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VoL. L— The Bastille- 
BOOK FIRST. 

DEATH OF LOUIS XV. 


CHAPTER I. 

lOUJS THE VVCLI 'BELOVED- 

President Renault, remaikmg on royal Surnames of Honotir 
how difficult it often is to asceruin not only uhy, but even when* 
they were conferred, takes occasion in hi ■> sleek official way, to 
make a philosophical reflection. * The Surname of Bien-a;$m 4 

* (Wcll'beloved),* says he, ‘which Louis XV. bears, will not leave 
‘posterity in the same doubt This Prince, in the yeat 1744, 

* while hastening from one end of his kingdom to the othe^r, and 

‘suspending his conquest? in FUndeis that he might fly to the 
‘ assistance of Alsace, was arreted at Metz by a maia^ 1 ( 1 ^^ 
‘threatened to cut shoit his djtys. At the news of this, all 
Hn terror, seemed a city taken by stoun , the ch«*rches resqtanded 
‘with soplications and groans; the prayett,,pf priests and 
‘ people v/ere every moment interrupted by -i and it was 

‘ from an interest so deaj^nd tender that flHIMyame of 

fashioned itself, afflue higher still thw elh the rest 

* this great Prince has eamecL^* ^ 

So stsmds it wntteh ; in Isstipf meiriprial of thid ytSAt ilMf 
IMm years hS*# come and gone ; and ‘ this pm PreSp 
Hpjrick 1 but in how ahtawd cisenmstanees 
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sobs interrupt no prayers, for indeed none are offered ; cxce^|>t 
Priests’ Litanies, read or chanted at fixed money-rate per hour, 
which are not liable to interrui)tion. I hc shepherd of the people 
has been carried home from Little Trianon, heavy of heart, and 
been put to bed in his own Chateau of Versailles : the flock knows 
it, and heeds it not. At most, in the immeasurable tide of French 
Speech (which ceases not day after day, and only ebbs towards 
the short hours of night), may this of the royal sickness emerge 
from time to time as an article of news. liets arc doubtless de- 
pending ; nay, some people ‘ express themselves loudly in the 
streets.’ * But for the rest, on green field and steepled city, the 
May sun shines out, the May evening fades ; and men ply their 
useful or useless business as if no Louis lay in danger. 

Dame Dubarry, indeed, might pray, if she had a talent for it ; 
Duke d’Aiguillon too, Maupcou and the Parlement Maupeou : 
these, as they sit in their high places, with France harnessed 
Hinder tfeeir feet, know well on what basis they continue there. 
Look to it, D’Aigmllon ; sharply as thou didst, from the Mill of St. 
Cast, on Quiberon and the invading English ; thou, ‘covcicd if 
not with glory yet with meal !’ FoiUine was ever riccoiinled i" 
constant ; and each dog has but his day. 


Forlorn enough languished Duke d’Aigiiillon, some years ago ; 
covered, as we sai^, uith meal; nay wiili worse. For La 
Chalotais, the Breton Parlementeer, accused him not only of 
poltroonery and tyranny, but even of concussion (official plunder 
of money) ; which accusations it was easier to get ‘quashed ' by 
backstairs Influences than to get answered : neither could the 
thoughts, or even the tongues, of men be tied. Thus, under 
disastrous eclipse, had this grand-nephew of the great Richelieu 
to glide about ; un worshipped by the wmrld ; resolute Choiseul, 
the abrupt proud man, disdaining him, or even forgetting hini. 
Little prospect but to glide into (iascony, to rebuild Chdteaus 
there, t and die inglorious killing game 1 However, in the year 
1770, a certain young soldier, Dumouriez by name, returning from 
Corsica, could see ‘with sorrow^, at Compirgne, the old King of 
‘ Franco, on foot, wdth doffed hat, in sight of his army, at the sida 
*of a magnificent phaeton, doing homage to the — Dubarry. 

• Much lay therein ! Thereby, for one thing, could D’Aiguillon 
^stpone the rebuilding of his Chdteau, and rebuild his fortunes 
'first. For stout Choiseul would discern in the Dubarry nothing 
but a wonderfully dizened Scarlet-woman • and go on his way as 
if she were not. IntolcrahJe : (fhc source of sighs, tears, of pettings 
and pourings ; Which would not end till*' France’ (La France, as 
she nafticd her royaf valet) finally mustered Jicart to see Choiseul ; 

and witii tliat ‘ quivering in the chin (fremhlement dti ffUnton 

f ijtytays 'St. 

1792}. 1.44. 

Vte cl n-s X/Jmjtrcs du Gittiral Dumouriez (Paris, 182a), u 141. 
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natural in such cases)* faltered out a dismissal : dismissal of his 
list substantial man, but pacification of his scarlet-woman. Thus 
U’Aiguillon rose again, and cuhninated. And with him there rose 
Maupeou, the banisher of l^arlements ; who plants you a refractory 
President *at Croe in Combrailles on the top of steep rocks, 
inaccessible except by litters,' there to consider himself. Likewise 
there rose Abbd Terrav, dissolute Financier, paying eightpence in 
the shilling, — so that wits exclaim in some press at the playhouse, 
Where is Abbe 'I'erray, that he might reduce us to two-thirds ! " 
And so have these individuals (verily by black-arti built them a 
Domdanicl, or enchanted Dubarrydom ; call it an Armida-Palace, 
where they dwell pleasantly ; Chancellor Maupeou ‘ playing blind- 
‘ man's-buff ' with the scarlet P!nchantress ; or gallantly presenting 
her with dwarf Negroes ; —and a Most Christian King has unspeak- 
able peace within doors, whatever he may have without. “ My 
Chancellor is a scoundrel ; but I canhot do without him.”t 

lieautiful Armida-Palace, where the inmates live ^chanted 
lives ; lapped in soft music of adulation ; waited on by the 
splendoui s of the world ; — which nevertheless hangs wondrously 
as by a single hair. Should the Most Christian fting die ; or 
fiven get seriously afraid of dying ! For, alas, had not the fair 
haughty Chateauroux to fly, w'ith wet cheeks and flaming heart, 
from that Fever-scene at Metz ; driven forth by sour shavelings? 
She hardly returned, when fever and shavelings were both swept 
into the background. Pompadour too, when ^Damiens wounded 
Royalty * slightly, under the fifth rib,' and our drive to Trianon 
went off futile, in shrieks and madly shaken torches, — had to 
pack, and be in readiness : yet did not go, the wound not proving 
poisoned. For his Majesty has religious faith ; believes, at least 
in a Devil. And now a third peril ; and who knows what may be 
in it ! For the Doctors look grave ; ask privily, If his Majgsty 
had not the small-pox long ago ? — and doubt it may have beA a 
false kind. Yes, Maupeou, pucker those sinister brows of thine, 
and peer out on it with thy malign rat-eyes : it is a questionable 
case. Sure only that man is mortal ; that with the life of one 
mortal snaps irrevocably the w^onderfulest talisman, and all 
Dubarrydom rushes off, with tumult, into inflnite Space ; and ye, 
as subterranean Apparitions are wont, vanish utterly, — leaving 
only a smell of sulphur ] 


These, and what holds of these may pray, — to Beelzebub, or 
whoever will hear them. But from the rest of France there comes, 
as was said, no prayer ; or one of an opposite character, ‘ expressed 
‘openly in the streets.' Chdteau or H6tel, were an enlightened 
Philosophism scrutinises many things, is not^given to prayer; 
neither are Rossbach victOTies, Terray Finances, nor, say'oh\y 
^ sixty thousand Lettres Oe ' {^which is Maupeou's ' share)^ 

towards that. 0 Hinault ! Prayers ? From a Franca 
black-art) with plague after and Jyipg now is 

Dulaure, Hi stairs dg Paris (Paris, vil. 398, 

B • 
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shame and pain, with a Harlot’s foot on its neck, what prayer can 
come ? Those lank scarecrows, that prowl hunger-stricken through 
all highways and byways of French Existence, will they pray? 
The dull millions that, in the workshop or furrowfield, grind fore- 
done at the wheel of Labour, like haltered gin-horses, if blind so 
much the quieter ? Or they that in the Bicetre Hospital, ‘eight 
‘ to a bed,’ lie waiting their manumission ? Dim are those heads of 
theirs, dull stagnant those hearts : to them the great Sovereign is 
known mainly as the great Regrater of Bread. If they hear of his 
sickness, they will answer with a dull Tani pis pojir ini j or with 
the question, Will he die ? 

Yes, will he die? that is now, for all France, the grand ques- 
tion, and hope ; whereby alone the King’s sickness has still some 
interest- 


CHAPTER II. 

REAl.ISED II) EAT S. 

Such a changed France have ^\c ; and a changed Louis. 
Changed, truly ; and further than thou yet scest ! — To the eye of 
History many thing*, in that sick-room of Louis, are now visible, 
which to the Courtiers there present ^\cre invisible. For indeed 
it is well said, every object there is inexhaustible meaning ; 
‘ the eye sees in it what the eye brings means of seeing,’ JT o New- 
ton and to Newton’s Dog Diamond, what a different pair of Uni- 
verses ; while the painting on the optical retina of both was, most 
likel,y, the same ! Let the Reader here, in this sick-room of Louis, 
endeavour to look with the mind too. 

Time was when men could (so to speak) of a given ma'i, by 
nourishing and decorating him wdth fit appliances, to the due pitch, 
7nake themselves a King, almost as the Lees do ; and what was 
still more to the purpose, loyalb bey him when made. The man 
so nourished and decorated, th. cclorth named rojal, does verily 
bear rulo ; and is said, and even thought, to be, for example, 
‘prosecuting conquests in Fland rs,’ when he lets himself like 
luggage be carried thither ; and no li it luggage ; covering miles 
of road. For he has his unblushing Chateauroux, with her band- 
boxes and rouge-pots, at his side ; so that, at every new station, a 
wooden gallery must be run up bclw'cen their lodgings. He has 
not only his Maison-Bouche, and Valeiaille without end, but his 
very Troop of Pliers, w'ith their pasteboard coulisses, ihunder- 
barr5s, their kettles, fiddles, stage-wardrobes, portable larders 
(and chaffering and quarrelling enough) ; all mounted in wagons, 
tumbrils, second-hand chaises, — sufficient not to conquer Flatiders, 
(but the patience of the worIcD With such a flood of loud jingling 
^purtenan|:es does he IpmbS* along, prosecuting his conquests in 
/Zanders : wonderful to behold. So nevertheless it was and had 



rniAUsun n 


been : to some solitary thinker it might seem stiangc ; but even tc 
him inevitable, not unnatural. 

For ours is a most fic tile world^ and man is the most fingent 
plastic of creatures. A world not fixable ; not fathomable ! An 
unfathomable Somewhat, which is Not we ; which we can work 
with, and live amidst, — and model, miraculously in our miraculous 
Being, and name World. - But if the very Rocks and Rive**'' (as 
Metaphysic teaches) are, in strict language, made hy those outward 
Senses of oins^ how min h nn o , bv the Inward Sense, are all 
l^hcnomcna of the ‘piiitual kind : Dignities, Authorities, Holies, 
Unholies ! Which inwaid sense, moreover ir> not jiermanent like 
the ouiw'aid ones, but fbrc\ir growing and (hanging. Docs not 
the IMack African take of Sticks and Old Clothes (say, exported 
Monmouth-Sticfn c ast-clotlics) what will suffice, and of these, 
cunningly combining them, fabricate for himself an Eidolon (Idol, 

L Thing Seen)^ and name it Muml>9-Jumbo ; w'hich l^e can 
tncnceforth pray to, with upturned awestruck eye, nof without 
hojie,^ The white European mocks ; but ought rather to consider ; 
and see whcthci he, at home, could not do the like a little more 
wisely. 

So it wasj we say, in those conquests of rianders, thirty years 
ago : but so it no longer is. Alas, much more lies sick than poor 
Louis; not the French King only^, but the 1 reiirh Kingship; this 
too, after hmg jougli tear and wear, is breaking down. The world 
is all so changed ; to much that scemea vigorous has sunk 
decrepit, so iinich that w’as not is beginning to be ! —Berne over the 
Atlantic, to the closing car of Louis, King by the Grace of God, 
what sounds arc these ; muffled ominous, new in our centuries ? 
Boston Harbour is black with iinc> peeled Tea : behold a Penn- 
sylvanian Congress gather ; and eie long, on Bunker Hill, 
Dfmocracy announcing, in rifle-volleys death-winged, under tier 
Star Banner, to the tune of Yankec-doodlc-doo, that she is bom, 
and, w hirlwind-like, will envelope the whole world ! 

Sovereigns die and Sovereignties : how all dies, and is for 
a Time only ; is a ‘ Time-phantasm, yet reckons^ itself real ! ” 
The Merovingian Kings, slowly w'cnding on their "bullock-carts 
through the streets of I’aris, with their long hair flowing, have all 
wended slowly (m, — into Eternity. Charlemagne sleeps at Salz- 
burg, with truncheon grounded ; only Fable expecting that he 
will awaken. Cliailcs the Hammer, Pepin Bow-legged, where 
now is their eye of menace, their voice of command 1 Rollo and 
his shaggy Northmen cover not th^ Seine with ships but have 
sailed off on a longer voyage. The hair of Towhead fT'cVt* 
d^^tonpes) now needs no combing ; Iron-cutter ^aillefcr) cannot 
cut a cobweb; shrill Fredegonda, shrill Brunhilda have had out 
their hot life-scold, and lie silent, their hot lifc-fienzy cooled. 
Neither from that black 7'ower dc Nesle descends now darkling 
the doomed gallant, in , his sack, to«the Seine waters ; ‘plunging 
into Night: for Dame de Nesle now c^tes not for this world’^ 
gallantry, heeds not this world’s scandal ; Dame de Ned^ is her-' 
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self gone into Night. I'iicy arc all .gone ; sunk, — down, down, 
with the tumult they made ; and the rolling and the trampling of 
ever new generations passes over them ; and they hear it not any 
rnoie ioievcr. 

And yet withal has there not been realised somewhat ? Con- 
sider (to go no fuithcr) these sliong Stone-edifices, and what they 
hold ! Mud-Tov\n of the liordcrers {Liiietia Parzs?oru?n or 
Ii(i?‘isiorum) has paved itself, has spread over all the Seine 
Islands, and far and wide on each bank, and become City of 
P.uis, sometimes boasting to be ‘ Athens of Europe,’ and even 
‘Capital of the Universe.’ Stone towers fiown aloft; long-last- 
ing, gum with a ihoiisand years. Cathedrals are there, and a 
Cieed (oi memory of a Creed) in them ; Palaces, and a State and 
Law. Thou seest the Smoke-vapour; 7/;>7cxtingiiished Pieath as 
of a thing living. Labour’s thousand hammers ring on her anvils : 
also a more miraculous Labour works noiselessly, not with the 
Hand' bin with the Thought. How have cunning workmen in all 
crafts, w'ith their cunning head and iight-hand, tamed the Foui 
Pdements to be ihcir ministers ; yoking the winds to their Sca- 
chariot, making the vciy Stars their Nautical Timepiece ; — and 
written and collected a BHAiuiJu'ijuc dii Roi ; among whose Looks 
iis the Hebrew IhioK ! A tvonclrous race of crcatiirer : these \\SiVQ 
oeen realised, and what of Skill is in these : call not the Past 
'rime, with all its confused wretchednesses, a lost one. 

Observe, howevoL*, that of man's whole terrestrial possessions 
and attainments, unspeakably the noblest are his SymlDols, divine 
or divine-seeming ; under tvhicli he marches and fights, with 
victorious assurance, in thi.s hfe-bnttle : what we can call his 
Realised Ideals. Of which realised ideals, omitting the rest, 
consider only these two ; his Church, or spiritual Guidance ; his 
Kiagship, or temporal one. 'Phe Church : what a word was there ; 
richer than (Ejlconda and th^ treasures ( f the world ! In the 
heart of the lemotcst mountains rises the little Kirk ; the Dead all 
slumbering round it, under their white mcmoiial-stones, ‘in hope 
‘ of a happy resurrection dull wert thou, O Reader, if never in 
any hour isay of moaning midnight, when such Kirk ’ ung spectral 
in the sky, and lieing was as if swallowed up of Darkness) it 
spoke to thee - things unspeakable, that went into thy soul’s soul. 
Strong was he tl: had a Church, wl f we can call a Church : he 
stood Ihcrel^y. i hough ‘in the centre of Iin tensities, 1^: the conflux 
‘of ICternities, ’ yet manlike towards God and man; the vague 
shoreless Universe had become for him a firm city, and dwelling 
which he .knew. Such virtue was in Relief; in these w'ords, well 
spoken ; I hcliciic. Well might men prize their Credo^ and raise 
statjihest 'J'cinpl^s for it, aixl reverend Hierarchies, and give it 
the tithe of their substance ; it tvas worth living for and dying 
for. 

Neither was that an int onsidcrablc moment when wild armed 
men first raised their Strongest aloft on the buckler-throne, and 
with clanging armour jand nearts, said solemnly ; Be thou our 
^cknowledeed Strongest ! In such Ac^cnowledaed Strongest 
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(well named King, Kdn-mni^y Can-ning, or Man that was Able) 
what a Symbol shone now for them — signiticant with the des- 
tinies of the world ! A Symbol of true Chiidancc in return for 
loving Obedience ; properly, if he knew it, tlie prime want of 
man. A Symbol which mi^'ht be called sacred ; for is there not, 
in reverence for what is better than we, an iiulestructible sacred- 
ness ? On w^hich ground, too, it was well said there la\ in the 
Acknowledged Strongest a divine right ; as surely thcie might 
in the Strongc::^, whether Acknowledged or not,— considering 
who made him strong. And so, in the midst of confusions 
and unutterable incongruities (as all growth is confused), did 
this of Royally, wuth Loyalty cn\-ironing it, spring up ; and 
grow mysteriously, subduing and assimilating (h^r a prim i])’c 
of Life was in it; ; till it also had grown woild great, and was 
among the main facts of our modern existence. Such a l^\i('t, 
that Louis XIV., for example, could answer the exposliilatiu y 
Magistrate wulh his JJEiut- mol (I'hc Slate? I am the 
Slate) and be replied to by silence and abashed looks. So 
far had accident and forethought ; had your laaiis F.levcnths, 
with the leaden Virgin in their hatband, and torture-wheels and 
conical oiiluicitc'i (man-eating ') under their feet ; you'- Henri 
Louiths, w'lih their prophe .ied social millennium, ‘ w'hen cvoiy 
‘ peasant should haAC his fowl in tlic pot ; ’ and on the w-hole, 
^ ' ' 'osf fmijlc Lxistcnrc (named of Hood and 

’ ’''ngship. WondiOLis! 

mass of 
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become Pageantry ; and the Creed persons in authority has 
become one of two things : an Imbecility or a Macchiavelism? 
Alas, of these ages Workt- History can take no notice ; they have 
to become compressed more and more, and finally suppressed in 
the Annals of IVIankind ; blotted out as spurious, — which indeed 
they are. Hapless ages : wherein, if ever in any, it is an un- 
happiness to be boin. IJTo be born, and to learn only, by every 
tradition and example, that God’s Universe is I^elial’s and a Lie ; 
and Ghe Supreme Quack ’ the hierarch of men Fj In which 
mournfulest faith, nevertheless, do wc not sec whole generations 
(two, and sometimes even three successively) live, what they call 
living ; and vanish, — without chance of reappearance ? 

In such a decadent age, or one fast verging that way, had our 
poor Louis been born. Grant also that if the French Kingship 
had not, by course of Nature, long to live, he of all men was the 
man to accelerate Nature. The Blossom of French Royalty, 
cactus-hkf, has accordingly made an astonishing progress. In 
those Metz days, it was still standing with all its petals, though 
bedimmed by Orleans Regents ^ndEoio' Ministers and Cardinals; 
but now, in 1774, we behold it bald, and the virtue nigh gone out 
of it. 

Disastrous indeed does it look with those same ‘ realised ideals,’ 
one and all ! The Church, which in its i)almv season, seven 
hundred years ago, could make an Em»''' 
penancc-shift ; three H'" 
itself do^ ''- ■ 
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rapier ; and now loyally attends his king as ministering satellite ; 
divides the spoil, not now by violence and murder, but by solicit- 
ing and finesse These men call themselves supports of the 
throne, singular gilt-pasteboard 111 that singular edifice I 

For the rest, their privileges every way are now much curtailed. 
That law authorizing a Seigneur, as he returned from hunting, to 
kill not more than two Serfs, and refresh his feet in their warm 
blood and bowels, has fallen into perfect desuetude,-- and even into 
incredibility ; for if Deputy Lapoule can believe in it, and call for 
the abrogation of it, so cannot we.'*’ No Charolois, for these last 
fifty years, though never so fimd of shooting, has been in use to 
bring down slaters and plumbers, and see them roll from their 
roofs ;t but contents himself with partridges and grouse. Close- 
viewed, their industry and function is that of dressing gracefully and 
eating sumptuously. As for their debauchery and depravity, it 
is perhaps unexampled since the era of Tiberius and Commodus^ 
Nevertheless, one has still partly a feeling with the ^lady Mare- 
fhale : “Depend upon it, Sir, God thinks twice before damning 
a man of that quality These people, of old, surely had virtues, 
uses ; or they could not have been theie. Nay, one virtue they 
arc still lequiied to have (for mortal man cannot live without a 
conscience; ; the virtue of perfect leadiness to fight duels. 

Such are the shepherds of the people . and now how fares it 
with the flook? With the dock, as is inevitable, it fares ill, and 
ever worse. They are not tended, they ari^ only regularly shorn. 
They are sent for, to do statute-labour, to pay statu te-taxes ; to 
fatten battle-fields (named ‘Bed of honour’) with their bodies, in 
quaireis which are not theirs ; their Land and toil is in every 
liossession of man ; but for themselves they have little or no 
possession, taught, uncomfoited, unfed ; to pine dully in thick 
obsruratifm, m squalid destitutum and obstiuction : this is jhe lot 
of the millions'! pcuple tailiablc tt con'cable a merei ct mistri^ 
conic In Britt4n> they once rose in revolt at the first introduction 
of Pendulum Clocks ; thinking it had something to do with the 
iiahclle. Paris requires to be cleared out periodically by the 
Polue ; and the lioide of hunger stricken \agabonds to be sent 
wandeiing again over space -for a lime. ‘During one such 
‘peiiodical clearance,’ says 1 arrclelle, ‘in May, 1750, the Police 
‘ iiad presumed withal to carry otf some reputable people’s chil- 
‘ (Iren, in the hope of extorting ransoms for them. The mothers 
‘‘fill the public places wdth cries of despair; crowds gather, get 
‘ excited : so many wmmen in destraction run about exaggerating 
‘ the alarm : an absurd and horrid fable arises among the people ; 

‘ it IS said that the doctors have ordered a Great Person to take 
‘ baths of young human blood for the restoration of his own, all 
‘ spoiled by debaucheries. Some of the rioters,’ adds LaT:retelle, 
quite coolly, ‘ were hanged on the following days : ’ the Police 

* Eiffotre de la Revolution Fran^aise, par Deux Amis de la Libert^ (Pari*, 

1793). ii. , 

t Locrfitellc, Ilistoire de France iBtne 1919), i. 

X Pttlsute, vU. 2dt. ' 
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went on.* O ye poor naked wretches ! and this, then, is your 
inarticulate cry to Heaven, as of a dumb tortured animal, crying 
from uttermost deptlis of pain and debasement ? Do these 
azure skies, like a dead crystalline vault, only reverberate the 
echo of it on you ? Respond to it only by ^ hanging on the 
following days ? ’ — Not so : not forever ! Ye arc heard in Heaven. 
And the answer too will come, — in a horror of great darkness, 
and shakings of the world, and a cup of trembling which all the 
nations shall drink. 

Remark, meanwhile, how from amid the wrecks and dust of 
this universal Decay new Powers are fashioning tliCmselvcs, 
adapted to the new time and its destinies. Resides the old 
Noblesse, originally of Fighters, there is a new recognised Noblesse 
of Lawyers ; whose gala-day and proud battle-day even now is. 
An unrecognised Noblesse of Commerce ; powerful enough, with 
money in its pocket. Lastly, powerfulcst of all, lea*' t recognised 
of all, p. Noblesse of Literature ;^athout steel on their thigh, 
without gold in their purse, but with the ‘grand tbaumaturgic 
faculty of Thought^ in their head.*) French Pliilosophisin has 
arisen ; in which little word how' miirh do wc include 1 Here, 
indeed, lies properly tlic caidinal symptom of the whole wide- 
spread malady. Faith is gone out ; Scepticism is come in. Evil 
abounds and accumulates : no man lias Faith to withstand it, to 
amend it, to begin by amending himself ; it must even go on 
accumulating. Whil^ hollow languor and vacuity is the lot of the 
Upper, and want and stagnation of the Low’cr, and universal 
misery is very certain, w'hat other thing is certain ? I'hat a Lie 
cannot be believed ! Philosophism know'S only tins ; her other 
belief is mainly that, in spirilii.d sii]jci sensual matters no Belief is 
possible. Unhappy ! Nay, as yet the Contradiction of a Lie is 
some kind of Belief ; but the Lie with its Contradiction once 
sv/epf away, what will remain? The five iinsatialed Senses will 
remain, the sixth insatiable Sense (of vanity) ; the wiiole dccmonic 
nature of man w ill remain, — hurled forth to rage blindly without 
rule or rein ; sav'age itself, yet with all the tools and weapons of 
civilisation ; a spectacle new m History. 

In such a France, as in a Powder- tower, where fire unrjucnched 
and now^ unquenchable is smoking and smouldering all lound, has 
Louis XV. lain down to die. With Pompadourism and Dubairyism, 
hre Fleur-de-lis has been shamefully struck down in all lands and 
on all seas ; Poverty invades even the Royal Exchequer, and Tax- 
^farming can squeeze out no more ; there is a cjiiarrel of twenty-five 
years’ standing with the Parlement ; everyw here Want, Dishonesty, 
Unbelief, and holbraincd Sciolists for state-physicians : it is a 
n grtento us hour. 

Suerf things can the eye of History see in this sick-room of 
King Louis, which were invisible to the Courtiers there. It is 
twenty years, gone Christmas-day, since Lord Chesterfield, 
summing up^what he had noted of this same France, wToie, and 


^ Lacrctelle, iii, 175. 
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sent off by post, the following words, that have become memorable : 
* In short, all the symptoms which 1 have ever met with in History, 
‘ previous to great Changes and Revolutions in government, now 
’exist and daily increase in !• ranee/* 


CHAPTER HI. 

VI vnt tJM. 

For the prcaCiit, h nvever, the grand question willi the Governors 
of France is : Shall extreme unction, or other ghostly viaticum (to« 
Louis, not to France), be administered? 

It is a deep question. For, if administered, if so much as spoken 
of, must not, on the very threshold of the business, Witch Dubarry 
vanish ; hardly to return should Louis even icco\er? With her 
vanishes Duke (rAiginlJoii and Company, and all their Annida- 
Palace, as was said ; Chaos swallows the whole again, and there 
is left nothing but a smell of brimstone. Ihit then, on the other 
hand, what will the r^auphinisls and Choiseulists say? Nay what 
may the royal martyr himself say, should hc^liappen to get deadly 
worse, without getting delirious ? For the present, he still kisses 
the Dubarry hand ; so we, from the ante-room, can note ; but 
afterwards ? Doctors’ bulletins may run as they are ordered, but 
it is ‘ confluent small-pox,’ — of wlnrli, as is whispered too, the 
Gatekeeper’s once so buxom Daughter lies ill : and Louis XV. is 
not a man to be trifled with in his viaticum. Was he not went to 
catechise his very girls in the Parc-imx-ccrfs, and pray with and 
for them, that they might preserve their— orthodoxy ?t A strang e 
fact, n ot a n ui^xain plc d one ; /or there is no animal so strange as 

man. \ - 

For the moment, indeed, it were all well, could Archbishop 
Beaumont but be prevailed upon — to wink with one eye ! Alas, 
Beaumont would himself so fain do it : for, singular to tell, the 
whole posthumous hope of Jesuitism, now hang^s 
by me apron of this same unmentionable woman. But then ‘the 
force of public opinion’? Rigorous Cliristophe de Beaumont, i 
who has spent his life in persecuting hysterical Jansenists and 
incredulous Non-confessors ; cr even their dead bodies, if no 
better niight be, — how shall he now open Heaven’s gate, and give 
Absolution with the corpus delicti still unc^r his nose Our 
Gland- Almoner Koche-Ajmon, for his part, will not higgle w’ith 
a royal sinner about turning of the- key : but there are other 
Churchmen ; ilicrc is a King’s Confessor, foolish Abbd Moudon; 
iind Fanaticism and Decency are pot yet extinct. On the whol^ 

Chesterfield's .• December 25th, 1753. 

t Pulaure, viii. (217), Re:.envnl, 
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what is to be done ? The doors can be well watched ; the Medical 
Bulletin adjusted ; and much, as usual, be hoped for from time 
and chance. 

The doors arc well watched, no improper can enter. 

Indeed, few wish to enter ; for the putrid infection reaches even 
to the Uiil-dc-Ba'uf ; so that ‘ more than fifty fall sick, and ten 
‘die.’ Mesdames the Princesses alone wait at the loathsome sick- 
bed ; impelled by filial piety. The three IVincesscs, Graillc-^ 
Ckijfty Coihc (Rag, Snip, Pig, as he was wont to name them), arc 
assiduous there ; when all hive fled The fourth Princess Loque 
(Dud), as we guess, is already in the Nunnery, and can only give 
her orisons. Poor Graillc and bisterhood, they have never known 
r Father; such is the hard bargain Grandeur must make. Scarcely 
at the Debotter (when Royalty took off its Loots) could they snatch 
up their ‘ enormous hoops, gird the long train n^iind their waists, 

‘ huddle on their black cloaks of taffeta up to the very chin ; ’ and 
so, in tft ;?ppearance of full dress, ‘every evening at six,’ walk 
majestically m : receive their royal kis^ on the brow ; and then 
walk majestically out again, to eiriliroidery, small-s( andal, prayers, 
and vacancy. If Majesty came some nu'rning. with '^offee of its 
ov.m making, and s\vallowe<.l it \\\ih th.em hastily while the dogs 
were uncoupling for the hunt, it v\as recen ed as a grai'e of Heaven. 
Poor withered ancient uonien ! in the wild tossings that yet await 
) our fragile existeiuc, befon,* it be crushed and biokcu j as ye 
tl)' through hostile rountnes, over tempestuous seas, are almost 
taken by the 'Purks : and who!l\, m the Sansrulottic Karthquake, 
know not*>our right hand from \oui k it, be this always an assured 
p'aee in your remembrance : lor tlic' act was good and lo\'ing ! To 
us also it is a little sunny spot, in that dismal howling waste, where 
wc hardly find another. 

Meanwhile?, what shall an impartial prudent Courtier do In 
these delicate cii< iiiu-.iance'^. while not only death or life, but even 
sacrament or no sacrament, is a (juesnon, the skilfulest may faher. 
Few arc so happy as the Duke d'l >rlc.m^ and the Prince de Cond< 5 ; 
who can themselves, with volat.lo sails, attend the King’s ante- 
chamber ; and, at the same time*, send their brave s.;,.s (J)ukc do 
Chartres, that is to be ; Duke do Bourbon, one day Condd 

too, and famous among Dotards) to wait upon the Dauphin. With 
another few, it is a resolution taken ; jacta fst aica. Old ^iliche- 
lieu, — when Beaumont, driven by public ojanion, is at last for 
ciHering the sick-room,— will twitch him by the rochet, into a re- 
cess ; and there, with Ins old dissijMied mastiff-face, and the 
oiliest v'^heniciK'c, be seen jileading (and even, as wc judge hy 
Beaurmmt’s cliangc of colcair, prevailing) ‘ that the King be no^ 
killect by a propo».tion m Divinity.’ Duke do Fronsac, son of 
Richelieu, can ftrllow his father : when the Curd of Versailles 
whimpers something about sacraments, he will threaten to ‘ throw 
‘him out of the w'indow if he mention such a thing.’ 

Happy these, wc may say ; /)ut to the rest that hover between 
two opinionf, is it not trying ? He who would understand to what 
Campan, i. 11-36, 
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a pass Catholicism, and much else, had now got ; and how the 
symbols of the Holiest have become gambling-dice of the Basest, 
— must read the narrative of those things by Bcsenval, and Sou- 
lavie, and the other Court Newsmen of the time. He will see the 
Versailles Galaxy all scattered asunder, grouped into new ever- 
shifting Constellations. There arc nods and sagacious glances ; 
go-betweens, silk dowagers mysteriously gliding, with smiles for 
this constellation, sighs for that : there is tremor, of hope or 
desperation, in several hearts. There is the pale grinning Shadow 
of Death, ceremoniously ushered along by another grinning 
Shadow, of Etiquette : at intervals the growl of Chapel Organs, 
like prayer by machinery ; proclaiming, as in a kind of horrid 
diabolic horse-laughter, VuTiity of vanities^ all is Vanny I 


CHAPTER IV. 

LOUIS THE UNFORUOri'EN. 

Poor Louis ! With these it is a hollow pjiantasmagory, where 
like mimes they mope and mowi, and utter false sounds for hire ; 
but with thee it is frightful earnest. 

Frightful to all men L Death ; from of old named King of 
Terrors. Our little compact home of an Existence, where we 
dwelt complaining, yet as in a home, is passing, in dark agonies, 
Into an Unknown of Separation, Forcignness, iinconditjpned 
Possibility. The Heathen hlmpcror asks of his soul . Into wdiat 
places art thou now departing.^ The Catholic King must answer : 
'Ib the Judgment-bar of the Most High God ! Yes, it is a sum- 
ming-up of Life ; a final settling, and giving-in the ‘ account of 
the deeds done in the body ; ’ they are done now ; and lie there 
unalterable, and do bear their fruits, long as Eternity shall last. 

Louis XV. had always the kingliest abhorrence of Death. 
Unlike that praying Duke of Orleans, Kf^aliio^s grandfather, — for 
indeed several of them had a touch of madness, — who honestly 
believed that there was no Death ! He, if the Court Newsmen 
can be believed, started up once on a time, glowing with sulphur- 
ous contempt and indignation on his poor Secretary, who had 
saiinblcd on the words, feu rot iVEsf)ay;nc (the late King of 
Spain) : “Ac// roi^ Motisienr?''-- Motiscii^nett^” hastily answered 
the trembling but adroit man of business, c’esl une iiire'qiiih 
drennetif ftis a title they take).” * Louis, we say, was not so 
Kj^p)y ; but he did what he could. He would not suffer Death to 
^poken of ; avoided the sight of churchyards, funereal monu- 
.ts, and whatsoever could bring*it to mind. It is^Ae resource 

* Begenvsd, i. 199. 
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of the Ostrich ; (who, hard hunted, sticks his foolish head in the 
ground, and would fam forget tliat his foolish unseeing body is 
not unseen too.) Or soinetiincs, with a spasmodic antagonism, 
significant of t!ic same thing, and of moie, ho would go ; or 
stopping hib court carriages, would send into churchyards, and 
ask ‘ how many new grav'cs there were to-day,’ though it g^a\'C his 
poor Pompadour the disagreeablcst qualms. VVe can figure the 
thought of Louis that day, when, all rcnally caparisoned for 
hunting, he met, at some sudden turning in the A\ ood ot Scnait, 
a ragged l^casanL with a coffin : “ I’or whom ? " — It was for a, jioor 
brother slave, whom Majesty had sometimes noticed sLiving in 
those ciuartcrs. “What did he die of.^'’~“()f hunger : ’' — the 
King gave his steed the spur.^' 

Put hgiire his thought, when Death now clutching at his own 
heart-strings; unlookcd for, inexorable I Yes, poor Louis. Death 
*has found thee. No palace walls oi life-guards, goigcoiis t.ipestncs 
or gilt bhekram of stiffcst ceremonial could keep him out ; hut he 
is here, here at thy ver\ life-breath, and will extinguish it. Tliou, 
whose whole existence hitherto w'as a elnmeia and scenic show, at 
length becomoot a leality ; sunq^tuous \ crsailics liursts asunder, 
like a dream, into \ oid Jminensity ; Time is done, and all the 
scafTfolding of 'rime falls wrecked with hideous clangour round thy 
soul ; the pale Kingdoms yawm open ; there must thou enter, 
naked, all unking’d, and await what is appointed thco ! Unhappy 
man, there as thou ti*rnest, in dull agony, on thy bed of weariness, 
what a thought is thine ! Purgatory and liell-tire, now all-loo 
possible, in the prospect ; in the retrospect,— alas, what thing 
didst thou do that were not better undone ; what mortal 
didst thou generously help ; what sorrow haclst thou mergy on ? 
Do the ^ five hundred thousand’ ghosts, who sank shamefully on 
so many battle-fields from Rossbach to that thy Harlot 

might take revenge for an cpigiam, — crenvd rcund thee in this 
hour? Thy foul Harem ; the curses of iiudliers, the tears and 
infamy of daughters? Miserable man' thou Mi.ist done c\ii as 
thou couldst : ’ thy wdiolc existence seems one hideous abewtion 
and mistake of Natuic ; the use and meaning ol thee nut yet 
known. Weit thou a fabulous Griffin, dciotn'in^j^ the works of 
men ; daily dragging virgins to thy cave clan also in scales that 
no spear would pierce: no spear but Death’s? A Griffin not 
ihbulous but real ' Frightful, O Louis, seem these; moments for thee. 
— We will pry no fiii ther into llie horrms of a sinner’s death l)ed. 

And yet let no meanest man lay flattering unenion to his souL 
Louis was a Ruler ; l.»ut art not l1h»u also one? His wide France^ 
look ^ it from the j'lxed Stars ^them^dves not yet Infinitude), is 
no wider than thy narrow brickfield, w here liioii too didst faithfully, 
or didst unfaithfully. Man, FSyinbol of Ftcinity imprisoned into 
^Time!’ it is not thy w'orks, which are all mortal, infinitely little, 
and the greatest no greater than the least, but only the Spirit thvvi 
workest in, that can have worm or continuance. 

^ Cainpan, iii. 39. 
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But reflect, in any rase, what a life-problem this of pool 
Louis, when lie rose as RieK-Aimt^ from that Metz sick-bed, 
really was ! Wliat son of Adam could hav^e swayed such inco- 
herences into coherence ? Could he ? Blindest Fortune alone 
has cast him on the top of it ; he su nns there ; can as little sway 
it as the drift-log sways the vvind-tosacd moon-stirred Atlantic. 
“ What have [ done to be so lovecT?’' he said fHcn. He may say 
now : What c I done to be so hated? Thou hast done nothing, 
poor Louis ! 'I'hy fault is properly even this, tliat thou didst 
WInt could poor Lour- o ' ? Abdicate, and wash his 
hands ol it, -in favour of the first th.it would accept ! Other clear 
wisdom there was none for him. As it was, he stofal gxizing dubiously, 
the absLirdcst mortal extant (a very So^<xis)n Incarnate), into the 
absurdcsl confused world ; — wherein at «ost nothing seemed so 
certain as th.it he, the incarnate Soh ‘Msm, had five senses ; that 
were Flying 'fables {Tahles V»lantes^ which vanish through the 
iloor, to come back reloaded^ and a Pa 7 X-aux-cer/s. 

Whereby at least we have again this historical curiosity : a 
human being in an original position ; swimming passively, ns on 
some boun«liess ‘ Mother of l)e*ad Dogs,’ towaids issues which he 
partly saw. For Louis had withal a kind of insight in him. So, 
when a new Minister of Marine, or what else it might be, came 
announcing his new era, the Scarlet-woman would hear from the 
lips of Majesty at supper : ‘ He laid oat his ware like another ; 
promised the beautifulest things in the wcirld ; not a thing of 
which will come : he does not know this region ; he will see/' 
Or again : “ Tis the twentieth time I hear all that ; France will 
never get a Navy, I believe.” How touching also was this : “ If 
I were Lieutenant of Police, I would prohibit those Paris cabi 
nolets.” * 

J doomed mortal ; — for is it not a doom to be Solecism in- 
carnate ! A n.i\v Roi Fainctinf. King Donolhing ; but with the 
strangest new Mayor of the Palace : no bow-legged Pepin now; 
but that same cloud-capt, fire-breathing Spectre of DEMOCRACY ; 

incalculable, which is enveloping ihe world I Was Louis no 

wickeder than thib or the other private Donothing and Eatall ; 
such as we often enough see, under the name of Man, and even 
Man of Pleasure, cumbering God's diligent Creation, for a time ? 
Say, wretcheder ! His Life-solecism was seen and felt of a whole 
scandalised world ; him endless Oblivion cannot engulf, and swal- 
low 10 endless depths, — not yet for a generation or two. 

However, be this as it will, we remark, not without interest, that 
^on the evening of the 4th,' Dame Dubarry issues from the sirk- 
rooni, with perceptible ‘trouble in her visag&.' (it is the^ourth 
evening of May, year of Grace 1774O Such a whispering in the 
(Eil-de-Bceuf ! Is he dying, then? 'what can be said is, that 
Dubarry seems making up her packages ; she sails weeping through 
her gilt boudoirs, as if taking leaver D'Aiguilon and Coaipany aM 

* Journal de Madame de Hausset, p. 9Q3, 
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near their last card ; nevertheless tlicy will not yet throw up the 
game. But ns for the sacramental C()nlia)vcrsy, it is as j^oud as 
settled without being mentioned ; Louis can send for his Abbe 
Moiidon m the course of nc\t night, be confessed liy him, some 
say for the spnee of ‘ seventeen minutes/ and demand the sacia- 
rnenis of his own accord. 

Nay already, in the afternoon,- 1^1 lold is not this your Sorceress 
^ubarry with the h.andcrchicf ntmereyes, mounting D’Aiguillon’s 

lariot ; rolling off in his Duchess’s consolatory arms ? She is 
feone ; and her place knows licr no more. Vanisli, false Sorceress ; 
into Space ! Needless to hover at iicigliboui mg Kiiel ; for thy 
aay is done. Shut are the rojal pahicc-gates for cnernifire ; 
hardly in coming years shah thou, under cloud cd night, descend 
once, in black domino, like a black night-bird, and disturb the fair 
Antoinette’s music-party m the Park : all Birds of J’aradisc hying 
from thee, and musical windpipes gro^\lng mu^e* I'hou unclean, 
yet nil malign ant, not unpitiable thing ! \\diat a course was thine ; 
from that first trucklebcd (in Joan of Arc’s roimtiv) nherc thy 
mother bore thee, with tc.'irs, to an unn.inied fillier : foruaid, 
through lowest subterranean depths, and ov< rlngla'st sunlit heights, 
of Harlotdorn and Rascaldom— to the guillotine-a\e, wj.jcIi sheais 
away thy vainly whimpering lic.icl ! Rest there unciiiscd; only 
buried and abolished : w'hat else befitted 

Louis, meanwhile, is in considerable impatience for his sacra- 
ments ; sends more |han once to the window, to sec whetlicr they 
are not coming. Be of comfort, Louis, what comfort thou canst ; 
they are under way, those sacraments. Towaids six in the morn- 
ing, tliey arrive. Cardinal (band-Almoner Roche-A\ mon is here, 
in ponlilicals, with his pyxes and his tcgils ; he appniac lies the 
royal pillow ; elevates his wafer ; mutters or seems to mutter 
somt;what and so (as tlie Abbe (ieorgel, in words tliat stick to 
one, expresses ilj lias l.oui.s ‘made x\\{^ afna}<fe honorable Cod 
so docs your Jesuit construe it.- “ ll 'a, JVa,’' as llic v^ukl Clotain; 
groaned out, when life was departing, “what great (iod is tins 
that pulls dow'ii the strength of the strongest kings ! 

The iimeni/e honorab/ey v,h:\t ‘ legal apology ’ you wall, to (kid: 
— but not, if D’Aiguillou can help it, to man Duharry still 
hovers in his irian.sion at Kuel ; and w'hile there is life, there is 
hope. Oand-Almoner Roche-Ayinon, accvirdingly (for lie seems 
to be in the secret), lias no sooner seen his p) xes ;ind gear re- 
packed, then lie is slopping majestically forth again, as if the 
work were done ! J^ut King’s Confessor Abbe iVloudoii starts 
forward ; with anxious aridulent face, tw'itclics him by the sleeve ; 
whispers in his ear. Whereupcm the poor Cardinal must turn 
round : and declarcc audibly. “That his Majesty repents of any 
subjects of scandal he may nave given (a pu donner) ; and pur- 
poses, by the strength of Heaven assisting him, to avoid the like 
‘—for the future ! ” \Vords listened to by Richelieu with mastiff- 
feee, growi^ blacker ; answered to, aloud, ‘ with an epithet,’ 
^which Bes^nval will not repeat. Old Richelieu, conqueror ci 
• Campan, i. 197. f Gregorius Turonensis, litsior, lib. it, cap. 22. 
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Minorca, companion of Flyint;r_l'able orj^icK, perforator of bed- 
room walls,* is thy da\ also done? 

Alas, the Chapel organs may keep going ; the Shrine of 
Sainle Genevieve be let down, and pulled up again,— without 
effect. In the evening the whole Court, wiih Dauphin and 
phiness, assist at the Cha[>el : priests aic hoarse with chanting 
their ‘ Prayers of Forty Hours;’ and the heaving bellows blow. 
Almost frightful ! i^'or the very hcawii blackens ; battering rain' 
torrents dash, with thunder ; almost di owning the organ’s voice; 
and electric fire-flashes m.ikc die v'ry flambeaux on the altar 
pale. So that the most, as we arc t<*id, retired, when it was over, 
with hurried steps, ‘in a state of medil.ition (rcntrilh’mcnf)^ and 
Siid little or notliing.f 

So it has lasted for the better half oi a foitnight ; the Dubarry 
gone almost a week. Jlesenval .ill the world was getting 

impatient qae ccla finU : that poor ix-uis would have done with ir. 
It IS now the loth of May 1774. He will soon have ioije aow. 

'I'his tenth May day falls into tlie loatlisome sick-bed ; hut 
dull, unnoticed there : foi they that look out ot the windows are 
quite darkened ; the cistern-wheel moves discordant on its axis ; 
Life, like a spent steed, panting towaids the goap In their 
remote apartments, Dauphin and Daiiphiness bland road-ready ; 
all grooms and cqiieirics booted and spiurred : waiting for some 
signal to escape ihc house of pestilence X And, hark ! across the 
(Eil-cle-Boiuf, what sound is ih.it ; sound ‘ terrible and absolutely 
like thunder ’ ? It is the rush of the whole Court, rushipg as in 
wager, to saline the new Sovereigns; Hail to your Majesties! 
The Dauphin and Daupbiucss aio King and Oucen ! Over- 
Yiow’ercd with many emotions, they two Icdl on their knees together, 
and, with streaming tears, exclaim, O God, guide us, protect 
us ; we arc too young to reign ! — Too young indeed. 

Thus, in any rase, ‘ with a sound absolutely like thunder,^ has 
the Horologe of l ime stiuck. ana an old lira passed invay. The 
Louis tliat was, lies forsaken, a mass ot abhorred clay ; abandoned 
‘to some poor persons, and priests of the Chapellc Ardente^ — 
W’ho make haste to put him ‘in two lead coffins, pouring in 
abundant spirits of wine.’ The new Louis with his Court is rolling 
towards Choisy, through the summer afternoon : the roj al tears 
still flow ; but a word mispronounced by Monseigiieur d’ Artois 
sets them all laughing, and tliey Aveep no moic. Light mortals^ 
how ye walk your light life-minuet, over bottomless abysses, 
divided from you by a tilm ! 

* Besenval, 1. 159-172. Genlis , Due de Levis, &c. 

+ Weber, Al^nioires lONcerHaui Al-irfe-AHloiNctte (I.,ondon, 1809), i 22. 

J One grudges to interfere v/uh the beautiful thc^itiical ‘ candle, which 
Madame Camp-an (i. 79) h.is lit on this occasion, and blown out at the moment 
of death. What candles mi^ht be lit or blown out, in so large an Establish- 
ment as that of Versailles, no man at such distance would like to affirm : at 
the same time, as it wa.s two o'clock in a May Afternoon, and these royal 
Stables must have been some five or six hundred yards fiom thS royal sick- 
pom, the ‘ cand'e ' does threaten to go out in spite of us. It remains burning 
indeed— in her fantasy ; throwing light on much in those M4nwir€s of heif. 
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For the rest, the proper authorities felt that no Funeral coiHd 
be too unceremonious. Bescnval himself thinks it v’ is umcrc- 
rnonious enough. I'wo carriages containing two noblemen of the 
usher species, and a Ve^-sailles clciical person ; some score of 
mounted pages, some fifty pahVeniers ; these, with torches, but 
not so much as in black, start from V^ersailles on the second even- 
ing with their leaden bier. At a high trot tlicy start ; and keep up 
that pace. For the jibes (hvarra's) of those Parisians, who stand 
planted in two rows, all the way to St. Denis, and ‘give vent to 
their pleasantry, the characteristic of the nation,’ do not tempt one 
to slacken. Towards midnight the vaults of St. Denis receive 
their own ; unwept by any eye of all these ; if not by poor Loque 
his neglected Daughter’s, whose Nunnery is hard by. 

Him they crush down, and huddle under-ground, in this im- 
patient \\a> ; him and his era of sin and tyranny and shame ; 
for behold a New Era is come ; the future all tlic brighter that the 
past wgs base. 
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BOOK SFXOND. 

THE PAPER AGE. 


CUAl^TER T. 
astk/I‘:a rkdux. 

A PAkAlmXK. VL pbiU)s(>ijlicr, carrying; to the uttermost length 
that aphorism of Montesquieu’s, ‘Mlnppy the peojile whose annals 
are tircsf;une,’)has said, ‘Happy the ])eo|)le whose annals are 
vacant.' In xvliicli saying, mad as it looks, may there not 
§>till be found some gram of leason? I'or titily, as it has been 
written, ‘ Silence is divine,’ and of Heaven ; so in all, earthly 
thinjts too thcie is a silence which is better than any speech. 
Consider it well, the Event, the thing which can be spoken of and 
recorded, is it not, in all cases, some disruption, some solution of 
continuity.'^ Were it even a glad Event, it involves change, in- 
volves loss (of active Force) ; and so far, cither in the past or in 
the present, is an irregularity, a disease. Stillest perseverance 
were our blessedness ; not dislocation and alteration, — could they 
be avoided. 

The oak grows silently, in the forest, a thousand years ; only 
in the thoiisandtli year, when the woodman arrives with his axe, 
is there heard an echoing through the solitudes ; and the oak 
announces itself when, with a far-sounding crash, it faUs. How 
silent too was the planting of the acorn ; scattered from the lap of 
some wandering wind ! Nay, when our cak Cowered, or put on 
its leaves (its glad Events), what shout of proclamation could there 
be ? Hardly from the most observant a w'ord of recognition. 
These things A/c// not, they were slowly done; not in an hour, 
but through the flight of days : what was to be^said of it? This 
hour seemed altogether as the last was, as the next would be.' 

It is thus everywhere that foolish Rumour babbles not of what 
was done, but of what was rnisdone or undone ; and foolish His- 
tory fever, more or less, tlic written epitomised synopsis of Ru- 
mour) knows so little tliat were not zis well unknown. Attila In- 
vasions, Walter-the-Pcnniless Crusades, S’^ilian Vespers, Thirty- 
Years Wars : mere sin and misery ; not y^ork. but hindrance of 
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of rafter; whx tj m ni.r.n \v.{\s ilnj '‘is« m ti.ineum of (ioM 
Ikink'paper, \v ln-unv »tli \'‘'i ( .»n sul! 'mjv when there is no jjolu 
leit ; rKW)k*5>apw*i , spU’nhi nt Aiih 'I henne*'. Piiilosophn^s, Scnsibi- 
lilk'h' K^autiml -’.rt. not ei<I> ot tevtMlmx; I hnujjbt, but also of so 
iHMUtifuIIy hnhny (rum ii> the w.int ol I hoiniht ! Ikiper is triads 
the of :hinj.*s th.ii did <mec exi!>i ; tl^ re are endless ex- 
relkmcs m I\;r.er, -Wh.u. wisest i‘hi«osoplK\ m this halcvim un- 
cvcnltul |H’’riod, < ♦•aid niophcsv that there was approaching, big 
with darkness and confusion, the event of events? Ho|)C ushers 
in a Uevohuton.- .»s earthtjuakes me iireceded by l>ngiu weiUher. 
On the Fifth of May, fifteen >car> hence, old L*>u\s will ntii be 
sending fvir the Sacraiments ; /ntt a new boms, his grandson* with 
the whole pnnp of aaonishcil tiucxicated Fiance, will Ive openuig 
itm States- General 
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n . m ns , ' Ir.'t hb ■; ai 1 ' > !i e i ♦ ' > la tl hr oi s** i. ‘ha , 
ni> T il f'l a:i« e an .nn i 1 ' \ >1 m- 1 c ; j tv t b- .i - v, l ei ’ i ' - » 

sophisUi secs* foi ihcliisi line', a i’hi (•■-ophe t mm a I'inh's*)- 

phci/ in otlK'c s!u .n vtli thin n upl .;»,k lusi » t'ls st<iM,.I Icn ; 

noulier \m!! lr;)ir old Matirepe- o!> tri b il In- < -n ei alv help n. 

Then lio'A ‘sweet' .uothei. .'nejs, \..f‘h I alt Its ill fojn> 
iiy ; ’ bcxojunp </< \Hi . as < st.dilt da <1 tiiiii,'*, n. iKnu' t''re}an>n, 
for ihcniajiscs, (.{>>) \ bof oniiin.' alnn- t a ; nd 14) ‘ ' we. t 

inte!h^r^.‘n< t so abnonvls ; inad.c.id i>. vs ; ai d 1 ,,- o t ol 

^salion 1 h.li) aijil'.j >;n sit ■> lovl.d in h* 1 piiiUi''-, ..dotai-, ilie 
fiimn*r*.p»est of Opn'eat e -/ i.k' n in,:*. nuou.'t*, the‘ \s‘t\ nobl *s proud 
to hit by licr ; <iiKi ptc.uhcs, httcil e.p over riU basitllcs, a » 
inillennuini. h'rfHJi far I "rnev. Ihttiiarili \'oh,o!(‘ f,MV'c-> mj^oi . 
veterans Diderot, D Alo{ii)>eu liave HmiI tn sc,> this tiay ; i)re^<; 
with tiicir youn,^n‘i‘ Marmonteb, M.»jt jh i*., ( li.indurK, Kaynaf.s, 

make >?lad liie spa y 1> taid of lah r.atrsti r ovp l>owar;er, of phih>p- 
sojjlnc Karmn b it rn 1 ah <)n drls and, ' rpjKa , i-i llu: jttodv I U/ 
a truth, the lor>e*demonstr:»i< <} will now iw done; 'the A>;c oi 
kcvoUjtirrns approai lies’ ;as Jean Jaeqars wrote , but then of 
happy blcisrcd onc^. Man awahsms bom h; ha^p, summambvilaan ; 
chases the Idianiasnis that belcaj^tiiurcd and fjcwdt< heal him. 
IVhold the new moriiin;^^ j^lincrini:; eh»\vn ihe ea^itrn steeps ; fly, 
fUse Phantasms, from us shafts of li*?hi , let tlie Ab .urd fly lUt^ly 
forsaking this lower F.arih for ever, it i'» Tnultand kedux 

that (in the shape of I’hflosnphism) hem cfmih rei;.jn. For what 
imaginable pur|K>sc was man made, if not to Ik* * flippy '? Uy 
victorous Analysis, and Prt^gress of the Sperir^s, happiness 
enough now awaits him. Kings can become plnk*#ophers ; or r 4'>6 
philosophers Kings. Let but Society 1 )C orKe rightly consiiiuted, 
'—by victorious An.ilysis. The stomach that is empty shall lie 
hlldil ; the ihn>at that is dry shall be wetted with wine. Labmit 
Itself ahail be all one as test ; not gryjvous, l>iit joyouwt. «>Vhea£» 

TuifotT I.etter : Condoreef, F»V lAf Tti^ 4t t 

^ ^4 Tile date Is a4th Auipwt, ^774. 
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fiehls, one wouUl ihink, raimot rornt* to j.Trow untilied ; no man 
rnotle (layoy. or miflr ur.o'- iir.lcss indeed marldnery 

will doit? ( > I, !,!'>• > .'lui m.iy start u][j, at 

tit iiUcrval'.. one as yet se* s udi now, I'ut it <.uli will, aC(otLiing 
to ri:!e *\{ n< r>ev«den< e. have i rare for all, then surely - no one 
wtl! Ik* v.nr ,ned lot ,\a' . win. I nows but. In sidVu icntly Mrtc'rious 
Ar.aly »!*>, * liuinait loe nia\ be indt'-tiratcl y leni^^diened/ and men 
ye* rni of iM.'th, , 1 , !h(*y nue aluady <ii.nc of the OcmI ? U'e 
shall tlu’i^ be in -p'O <>; 1 •< .itli and the Si^ jaearhes 

ma.'4i4iloiju('^a 1 ’hdo )-• » l\ .'^^aturnt.T reyjui. 

d'lie j^rnplu tn si n ' «*f I*o:> . rvi I'hih tv,ophes audible 
ctaMi;di HI tin V e' i Kt's *I li tl*'- i 5'i uf ; and iIk' ( iMl-de- Iheiif, 
intent (Ineiiv (ii tK.oet Ifh ' '«e.bn’' -•, < ap answ'n..it vsenst, w'Uh a 
jbojjir “\vli', (.•■jI <ii ih(tn\ ^Ia’.le;>l-^ is too j(w fill a 

Jhnor Mn'ti-O.i to ,t.. .o \\ , db'- im\ Si ha k lit l(ar tlic iLw be 
H,owM<\jl t hi ' * \ . -d man i-t < at > h: . anrl ii^n ors < aic* 

Icss.alpni,^ ; his i.iod w* ii adiusted to the wnitl, if »() be he may 
please all pMsMr<s 1 he sinij.le yoniv.’ Ixinp, v\hoin a Manrepas 
<annoi think ■'! tnublmp. with bo'ine''. lui t' ltud into the 
MiOi'oi ap o ttiient'* , i •! OKI n. niesulute . though Ao/n a sharjmess 
ol lei'ipi'i at t.nn . !■ , at It lejili, detenmnes on a inth smith- 

work ; atui so, in ap;»; < nte ( > hi;, wnh a Suur (..niMin twlioin one 
ila> he shall Ji ue mtli* • ause v> Me-s', is leainin^^ to make locks-"*^ 
Jt aijpeais hirthti, la* un(kist»-ofl < .cop'raphy . and could read 
I‘‘n;t;h''J» 1 i.hapny \ «'i!no Kin/, hts childlike tius-t m tliat foolish 

oltl Mauiep.' v,('<.en«d arv-tlsr reiutn lint fnend an<t foe, 
di Uinv at'd ioaisell ii r '■ > o5ni> rwd to ih hun Insil. 

Me.niwhue t’ne tan yoiay* < Hiet-n, m her halls of stale, walks 
like .1 j;oddt‘ss of beauty, the evnosurc of all t^ycs . a^ yet mingles 
not witlt altans , hee<ls not the tutnte , least id all, dreads it 
Weber and i arnpanf have p.etuicd her, there wiihir the royal 
tapestues, in bright boudoir^, Isiths, peignoirs, and the ' irand and 
Little 'roiletit" . with a whole biilbant world wailing oliscquious on 
her plati'e . l.\*t ; <lau,;bu*r of T'nn-, what things has Time in 

ste.rr fi' r th.i'e * Like I'.ulh's hriphust Apnea; am e, she moves 
giaccfidly , ctn ironed wi??i tT»o grandeur of £artli a reality, and 
\et a ma^i' vision . f -r, hchoM, shall not utter Darkness swallow 
It’ Tlie sof\ yOTtng heart adopts 01 phans, |x>rra>ns meritonoitS 
maids, del./hts .to sin cour tlie poor, ■ such [loor as come pk- 
tiircsipicly m her way ; and s< ts the laslnon of dorng it ; for, as 
was said, Benevolent e has now liegun reigning. In her Duchess 
;ie I’oU.gnar, in iier Li mcess <le l-amballe, she enjoy s S€>methili|f 
almost hkc fneml.''lnp . now to>>, alter seven long years, she has a 
child, and soon even a Dauphin, of her own ; can reckon herselC 
as go. l^ppy m a husband. 

^ V rn^s 5 j*he < irand events are but chantahle Feasts of Motali 
f/wV. ' f.’ . . 1.. tl{ t‘'s .* Ihircs a"'ai sjHa h< s ; Boib-arde 

ruK% s to till Da ;;*!' ^ i radio ; .»^o%c all. I lirlntions, their 

rise, p! ‘ , ^es>. dec Ime and f.bd Tht’o are bn^w -statues r,u.s©dby 
the jj. h ud winter to * h.a'> given them fuel, liiere 

^ t .owp-i'j. 1. Ijr. t Jb > Iix* i 11-50, 
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trf ihcatncuH ; bir.JUDfymi^s of lUiIc pui- 

and r<*}>air of St. Cloud; journc> ings fioni the j>unin>€r 
,> at-K})srain to the winter rnu-, *rhcr<' are jjKHitin^s and {'rudtp 
,n,.' loan die Sardinian Si-!ti^iniau ,:or the I’lnues tun an* 
-ivied.^ ; htt!e jealoLissr«>» \\hi(h ( ouit I'.iic|ueiie tan moderate 
V ^‘'Uv the lightest heaio'd trnolous foain of ].\i--{('nee ; sti an 
'1 Mv lermcd loam; pleasant weie it i)*»t so eusilN, hLe that 
. - )< mantles on the wine <»f t hainpa;;ne ' 

Nne(-.i<nn, tlie elilei iiiotlier, ha-, m! up loi a kind of v, n ; 

lud leans ^iwald^ the Phi]o^wiph<* ..kV' >hms('i4ncui tl'Aitoi, 
} the mask Irom a (ait imptu tment : tie:ht^ a dm 1 in < on-^t queiu v, 
^ atmo.t diaw :n^.; hl<ii>d ^ 1 k* !. is Um tf m •- i>l i t ind new in in. 

'.V. *11 , .i fahuhar k’rui. ‘li-ai mJl la» ki a\ Mei i n i , .*s it lu' 

i («! "e^*n It. ‘ ii<iM ],nii ep ei tho ot >t h- i , f d! niio tho 

' y i' mt Tit w 'lliMUt N e-'i/e i.{ w 1 ‘i'kie . i- '’.ulr k < ■ *- a -u ^ eiu asi - 
£;'•*'(£ the s imi' I 'ui n* iht* '> im** was, ai d w th nuuc ♦ .! at, imisl 
uiincr lorn at ^ dim* I isi la* 'oli ► n*n\, i- a ;ia. Lane 

worn man, sits dcs'-»kitc at (iiau h.'ump, wimhal up his d< simy 
with the Three i)a\s In such sort are poor mortals swi pt and 
shovelled to and fro. 


cn.\riLK IL 

V\ HI l<»N IN fill Ktn.lAl'H; 

With the workmc; jieople, a;.t‘tifK »t is iita so well. Cnluekyl 
l or there are twenty to tweiu\ h\r millions ol them. W'hoin, how- 
ever, wc lump toi^ether ?rit^» a kiml ('( dnn r^mpendioU’ unit), 
inotisirous but rinn, f.ir uH, a thr* njn uifr : ol m(;rt* humanely, as 
-th- M.' -i if. 

efiort of itnngmation, liiou Lm.i.v. Lar’, broatl 1 rare 

their < la) hovels, into th< a ^^arrets .md huL la-', lh<* ma 
M5l all of units, kverv umi<d wlnunh * hisie.Mi heart an ’ 

Mantis < «»\ eted therewith ko <n. n ''km, and a you 
Hrli bUe^^l paijrh* Sovrrei^nt i, Ib'lmesL !’» \eie’ 

?va*npfe, Cardin d (jrami Ahnoiiei. with thy p' 
who li.id thy h.intJs stTciipthernstl 
rionc)s a. .dart set on th> w. rid, watch t‘nv(‘r * 

'.dxh for sueJi ends. - what a thoupdit lliat 
Is a muacidoun Man, c\cn a> th\sell 
Iston, or with bhndnesiS, U>} hii mhnue Kmi 
h.i' crot. f.ntv, in (he mddle c-f Eiei. 

t)u i ' ‘ . e < '* > : ■ ■. V • L 

lbe.-r .,;t'! . .N . e* u.cn 

* Lv 

d * , . ’ "i J 't • ' r i~ 
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tlicir hearth fhccrless, thca <iict thin For them, in this world, 
rises no Kra ot Hope : liaidl}' now m the other, -if it Ihj not hope 
in the f'loomy rest of Dfilili, for their faith too is failing Untaught, 
iKinanhirird, imfei'l! A dumb generation ; their voire only an 
in.iilii ii.'.ile rty : spobiiiaii, in the King\ Cnimcih in the world’s 
fonini, (h(’\ li.i'/c none that find\ creden e. At jarc intervals (as 
now, 111 i;;^ , they will ll iv; down llmrlhCs and hammers ; and, 
to the aMiiiii’dmv'iit of tiiodiing mankind,* Hod hiihei and thither, 
dangi'roih, aimless , get the length e\eii of Versailles Turgot is 
aheiing the ('orn iraile, itoig the ahsiirdest Corn-laws ; then 
is deiiiii. real, m were it f \c>i ‘Lu tithm^ an indubitable scan, ity 
nftiiiMl /will 01 , 1)11 the ..'.i.nd day of Ma’, lyyj, these waste 
niiillitiides do In re, at Whadlnt. liatcaii. ill wide spread wrelfhcil- 
ness, 111 mIIow Im-s, siin.dm, winged largi'diie,,, present, as in 
legibl'' hii‘iiigly|ilii( uii!ii',;. ihcir I'etition ot tlrieiaiircs. The 
Chaloaii gates !ia\e lo ho 'I'lit; but the King will apjK-ar on the 
liilioin.and spcal; to iliotii, 'tluw li.ne -eon the King’s fare: 
then I’etSioii id Cim .an ( . Ims hcen, if not road, looked at. Tor 
answ'oi, two (d lii" 1 aiol,.,;: oil/diianow g.dlowsfuity feci high;' 
and the rod dial '1 hnk doib fm atniie, 

C'oaiiy aililinal: '[loi'ii' l i (owonni'oii!, iii.it of de.iling with 
tt'OM loasso,; ll lodoi'd lib, n,,i mhoi the ■ ole pi.mi and 
piobliiti ot Coi! 'inonn, aoi! .lii oihei pomt; nine aciidcnUl 
irDubi's, 'ipi'iii' 1 >Liii , .Old Ikai'ii's of the Wind I For let 
t.lia!li r l iiods, I '0 iinl Wi’i;', I oi (ommon and s|Ht(iil say 
ll,* . w '' li"* 10 ' ‘ 1 iiiiit to ' I inau millions (d units ; 
"lod'', to ,il' ij-'o 'i.M'" 'o I od, who " 1 .nth this is de'dared 
lolio Fi'idt •, if. i'l .|)* .tie not wi*bo')i bior.iy . (hoy have 
.■'I'll w , .o'd it, on 111) bit I'lok what hohdat oh! '.ianptis 

Mi'.'bt.nt, till’ (id'iird I'it! I'liondol Men, looked on, in these 
same ye Us, troll! ll., todgii'o, at the Ilathsof Mont '''Or: ‘The 
'aatagesdrsi'i'iidiiig in toriciLs from the mountains ; our people 
‘ otdeied It d to i nnt, Ti.e t mato m surplii o and stole ; jtisuce 
‘in Its poriike; Mans'!' mVe sibie m hand, g.iardmg the place, 
'dl till’ I'agjiii"'. .Ill I o;, :i 1 ho ili'ii o mtorroidi'ii, m a vjuartcr 
0 liooi. by luol" ; till' ,110,, I'lio Mjur.thngs of ehildrcii, of 
and oilior is- siaiit'.t.iningiium on, as the rabble 
'"'’ll d"';s iialit : fi' ibtfiii moii. or rathet fnghtful wild 
il.id in MpC'Ol I tarn; wr/tlen with large girdles of 
Moi! w:i:i(“iijtn iMils : o! yg.inte si aiire, heightened 
' '' 'log' (I, , using on tiptoe to sec the light ; 
" 1! . nibbing their sides with their ellxrws : 
one; Ain't,', and covered with their 
■ait of the \ isage waving pale, the lower distort*! 
't tempt .It a e riiel laugh and a sup fcrocioujj 
these people |wy the /ir/Z/e ' Iisd you waoi- 
t'.ait li’tiin them 1 And \ou know not wiwt | 

; l.'.inw 01 as you call it. governing : what b| 
m\, in i'^ 'old dastard indilferemt, you wl, 

e K/tni U .Swr ii, Bifvtkit Unm 
, ucj, 
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k! t,i Taper and ‘ i,, hm;' that we have 
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■ I ll'f ‘'''‘'k''" ’’ h'mi In iti iw"'"'' 

»■' " "t' nn..J,l«'' 

" ' ' I 'll iifp* 'U'more 

,, i , , ari i'.'i V. ai i-y i," ' jy ^ the paruit and 

) ,, nvti.,! ( 'd t ) I ,1, Mine, ( mild ^i;ct 
vcaiid-twent'. g, n,,,v looks oft, m a 

/g.iuint'ts oi 'J (iilimg m.'n t'>c bwihcl ft 
Tailing iKh 

wluiimsp* 'k'. I ^ ^VaH'krs, 

--imwii raimwi' >'l beat '/ l , , b !om’ kvc 
: . .t 1 ' ii; '■ d'tH w'b MU'-!,'* ; • » 

. 1 - v.m■o,aa''«^ 1‘ ' ' , 0 ,, itut it Lie cannot 

. M. . nf '.Tnili* 
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by ever)’ wind. Above them they see no Gud ; oi they even do not 
look abtn except with asironomiral glasbcs*. The Church indeed 
still is ; but in the most submissive state ; quite tamed by Philo 
sophism ; in a bin;;uh'i»ly sin 'i t time , for the hour was come. 
Some twenty years ago, \oiir Arclihishop Beaumont would not 
even let tlie poor Jausen»sts get l.nined . )(mr Lom<5nic Bnennc 
ia rising man, whoju wc shall meet wuh \ei) tould. in tlie name of 
the I'Jerg), on ha\mg llu- l,av\s, whirii 

condemn to death for pnaGung, ‘put e\e< iitKin,'*- And alas, 
;i(>w riot sonunh as Piaton iloUKirh^ A’lio-mran be buini, — 
except as pjpe-inatc hes b\ llu’ pn\ ato •^po;.iilan\ e nulivitlual. ( )ijr 
Chuitli -^latuU haltoiod. duml'. liko a dtiml > o\ , lownr; only f<a‘ 

proundM \ol titlie a ; < onteiu )1 M fan h'-o that ; i>i, dumbl;r, 
dnllv e\pei ln\.; Its {intlu-t dciom. Xiul rno Twrnts MiHioJiS of 
‘haggani fates / <n\d, ,i tingta pn ; .,n<l gaulam t* to llu'nt m 
their dtiK stn:"v*,le, *a gnlhovs ffui) toti higli ' I t'eilain!) a 
Mngulai jol<let» Age ; witli its l eaU-v <*1 Moials, Us ‘sweet 
‘iiianneis/ its sweet insUtuiioiis ; betokening 

nothing Inil peaf e ann'iig men’ - I'caee? <) I’hilo^ophe-Senii- 
menialism, what hast thou !•> ilo with pe n e, when thy mothei’b 
name is Jezebel? Foul I'lodui t of still foulci Coirupiion, thou 
wdth tlie corruption art <U»oiucd ' 

Meanwhile it is singular how long the r(»iton will hold togctlicr, 
proviiloil \t)u do lug handle it nuigld). 1 wluilc gen<'intn>ns il 
continiKs st indng’, 'with a gha^th vifuciaiion (‘f hn after all 
>ife and tnith ha-^ dial moi of it ; so lodi .iie im-ii to (juit their old 
wa>s, and. < ''nq uTiiig nuiolenu’ aiul ineiuo vintme on new. 
(ileal l!uivi< the At toil, is tin I lung th si 1Ja^ u s, u(«d 
from ho!tfun)( s-> deep,s of thi*».*is and po-ahhitv, .jutl stands tluae 
as a tietimio indisputable 1 act, when. In men J.o \.tt'k «»rid l'\e, or 
oru'C did so. Wise!) sh.tll men < have to that, wij.ic it will endure ; 
and quit It .:h regng, when it gives wav under tlu m. Hash 
enthusiast of Cliange, beware! ll.ist thou will lousideu'd all 
that Habit ilocs in this In'e of ouis ; how all Knowledge and all 
Practice Iiang woiuiious over innmte ahv s--es of the I’nknuwn, 
iinprai lirable ; and our whole lH.'ing is an infinite abyss, i?7'cr- 
ari/i(ti bv llabii, as by a thm h.arth inni, laboriously built 
togcthf'r 

, Hut if *cvciy man.' as it has been wntten, * h.jhls lonfined 
'wiiihnhlm a w.s/n-man,’ what must eve? v Society do j- Sociotv. 
wlm h in Us ciMimionebi r.tale is « ailed .snnd>ng muade of 
this world/! * Without such Tauh* rind hUb'U,* continues our 
author, * call it System of Habits, in a w'on^A**c/ of actir^^; 

* and of bebev ing,- .Society would not exist^t alU With such it 

beilei or \vor.'*e. Herein too, in tins its Svstem of Habits^ 
‘ai quirt d, rcLurn d how you will, lies the true faiw-Ct^de 

* Constitution of a S«>cicty ; the only CtKie, though an unwrittert 
*tM'ie wbii h u can m nowise cf/jobey. The thing we call wiiitcn 
^Codo, Consiaufn>n, Fond if (hwemment, ana the like, 

^ i'Anglas,. iW ir i, is-aa. 
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^v/lvit is it but some Eu.nl.tturc imajje, vind siolenn'tly r>xprestsotl 
^suniinriiy of this u;ivvr;t(cn < “tV? nithoi .Uos, tf f • 

^ hut only should h'’, u ri , ictuh < ' h^f* ‘ !o h lut^ r 

‘disrrepuncy lu‘>) .‘‘tiu ;.d*“ 'Ui cnti/ Aivt n»M\% we add m ihc 

same dialec t, lot h.u, In li’ » rue. o . h ♦ \vt ro<lunt\/„ stiu‘^''f*!o, 
— your ‘timt hdtttb-r.r. i ' 1 k‘<ji..o '*.■«, ^ ’ i he lount.un . ot the 
"rent deep bojl iotth . liT'^dount.on* . ir.>/ lophs^, enituhittj;^ \ our 
* Kurlh-riud ’ is shitkied, r ■<» i op; tnste.id tj-f t r 

d.)\yery w'orid, then i uun-e- I' ‘e*nn>,' rhuod;- whi'di lois 
U^aiiK '\iih tumuii nu-l ’Urun of. t'» /■. ::v' itself inio .< vvodd. 

(hi the ihlier hninh lu* tln^ 001.* t tp-.} thou fjudest a 

I e tint i^ otipro'^" ny tlu e, iMur^uni' >' "I s thsrc oidv 10 

b'' exim , ;i lu d ; d.tn \ve.,t ou.' w, * e'^th lot cstuo tion* 
'Ihink ’ )< ,nr'» ‘i }o, lu who ■vpfjj e ’.!■ - v.d' d.» it ; n with 

ii.itreii, ivith hcsvl' -n '^'’UKh x'-deiue . hot m c i* ;»*noss nt heart, 
with hu!v /o.ii, t;onf!s, ulruou w ,:h pMtv, 1 hot' w oidst jioi fe/va. ej 
su: h extinct Lie h\ .1 m w I .e, whith ,i new i;e lu'e «i ih\ owu 
^e'e ; ll»e pan nt « d suH cuIh i ] \r-^ i \N lvieh. mic huttt c'rwi of 
th it bn> 5 iK'TS w* ’ ' worse 'h. in the be<p:o.i'f . 

'‘^So, lio’cevei, tn tie.s wo^nl ■’( <«ius. woe t h 1 * nh uii jn>.»'‘ ttuv*' 
tible hojie* lu t'e* 1 .nine, .e d o. Oi'S* ‘. i i.'dc tendenc y tr 

petsevc'i'* . ' :u tie 1 ' e-.J.piei * no. . 5 ! * "U>cr\ati '*» w.u, * 

lien js’p n' d ^ •n’ ;< t/ . ’ ' m o le ' n Whei'm the 

‘ I'.uuotiM it, tiu‘ i.i'. n ./i ‘.Mpi -■ s . .0 * ‘,j r/ I l.fula 

le.-^. some in « .ft tii'' tit '..o’ \t • /«* i.u' unU-itl 

niu' wcii'n diu e,v Ii<<*u}ltft, a) 1 "uj I'h i* luit Ido* 

lh.it rhis^'it rd one til ' li.iit -tilU d -iin.i/on^ wi'h liesoi' \ outli / 
and will end in e.’ should n iu!h hr* ^o spasinndje f hif 
Conservation, -.tic f) ^theiu d hv th.ii niu’.iitie^i o,u:rln\ in us, (s:f 
indolcneo, s^s t n lou.t .n’e«. not Nxiorn .5^ ouS, v, he h slic shoi,' i 
be; but ixianni. .d, .ru onenunic atn e. >. 1 :** In-irls hei .ulvofs.n 
as if annihdated ; such eah.ers.tiv bun . .dl iii-‘ whale, hke sen 
buried Knceladus , who, to >;ain the sm.iiicsi frecsloM, must stir .( 
whole Tmiacria with it .rtn is 

Wherefore, on the whole, wc will honour .1 T iper A/<* too , .n 
Kra of ln»pe ‘ I'or in tla- s- aae ftiehtfu) po.< ess of harriad'.' 
Revolt ; when the t.iak. on wJn- h no muital wi lid willriyK ent' , 
has bvrorne imperative, inei Jiabic,- is it not rxen a kmdncnss of 
Nature that she lurc» us forward b) cht'eiful piMiniscs, fallacious 
or not ; anti a whole generation plunges into the I-rcbus RUul^- 
ness, lighted on by an Ida of Hojk* r It ha.s K*en well said : 

is based on fiopc : he has properly no otlier po.^sesston b‘al 
^iope ;)this habitation of Ins is named the i'h cc of Hope/ 


W T 
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CIIAPTER IV. 

mahrepas. 

liUT now, amonp: French liopes, is not that of old M* de 
Maurepabone of the l>est-groi!nded ; who hojx's that he, by dex- 
terity, chilli contrive to continue Minister? Nimble old man, ubo 
for all <‘incrt»cnrics has his li^iu jest; and ever in the worst 
confti.'.iou will rniergc, etirk-likc, unsunk ! Small Ciiie to him is 
Ferfe< tibiiii y, l’rof[ross of the Species, and AsO tret : jjoikI 

only, that a man ot Ir^ht wii, vcrginpj towards fourscore, can in tlic 
scat of authority feel himself important anumj; mem Shall we 
calUmn, as hau;.:lity Chatcauroiix was wont of old , lutquinei 
(Uiinmuti^o of Scoiindnl)'? Jn romticr chae'ct, he is now- 
named ‘ilie Nestor of France;^ such goveininj^ Nestor as France 
has. 

At bottom, nevertheless, it might puzzle one to say where the 
Government of France, in tlicse days, sjvccially is In that C'hatcaii 
of Versailles, we have Ne = tor, King, <,>ucon, ministers and clerks, 
with p.ipcr-bundU’s tied in tape, but the Cio\ ernment For 
/Government is a tiling that that guides; and if need be, 

compels. Veablc iiwFrance tlicre is not such a thing. Invisible, 
morgana , on the other hand, there is : in riiilosophe saloons, m 
(lul'dc r*ivuf g.illcries ; in the tongue of the babbler, in the pen 
of the pamphleteer. Her Majesty appearing at the Opera la 
applauded ; she ictmns all ladiant with joy. .Anon the applauses 
w'iix fainter, or ihi eaten tc» tease* : she is hcaw of heart, the light 
of Ui'i f.ue h.is ih'tl. Is Sovereignty some |>oor Montgobur; 
wdikh, blown into bv the popular wind, grows gicat and mouuis ; 
or , tlarnd, if the wind be withdrawn ? France was long a 
‘ Dcspotisiu tcnijiorcil by Fpi'^iams .and n<»w, it would SQCm, the 
h.pigiams ha\c got the uppvi U.uub 

Mappv vveie a voung ‘ 1 oms the Desired* to make France 
happy , if it did luu piovc too troublesome, and he only knew the 
way. Fail theic is endless discrepancy round him ; so many 
cUiins and cUmours ; a mere confusion of tongues. Not recon- 
cilable bv man; not manageable, suppressiblc, save by some 
tkirougest and wi^cM men which only a li^^Uy-jesting lightly- 
gviaf.ug M. de Mamcpis can so much as subsist amidst. I’luloso- 
phian hei iie\^ 1-ta. meaning theteby innumerable things, 

Aud » It in no l.unt voice , tor France at large, hitheno 
laiiO'.*!^ now bvgiraiing to speak also; and sjvcaks in that same 
^ciV'C, A huge, luauv lonevi sound ; distant, vet not unimpressive, 
i »u the other h.md, the O'al t*e bavit, winch, ns iHMr<''ia, one c.m 
hc,n ' cliims with shiill vehemence that the Monarchy be as 
be!ct^ ’.i rw Hoin of Plenty ; v> herefrom 1 o)aI courtiers may draw-, 
—totin’ iusl siipp<vrt of the throne. Let Liberalism and a New- 
6ra* if such is the wish, be mtroduced ; only no curtailment of 
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IJkj royal money!* I Which Litter conihiion, a!as, is precisely Iba 
impossible one* 

rhiiosophtsm, as we saw. has got hei Tuigot ojade Controller- 
Cenwl ; and then' ^haii t)c endless ufonnation* Unliappily 
this Tnrgol touki continue only uventy ^o^»nths. With a miracth 
lous rttf,M in his Trcasur\, it might have laste<! 

longe* : with siKh Lur-c indeed, cvci;. French Cirntrohcr-t tciieral, 
that nc'iU p'osjx'i in thcNC *1. > ^. ought first to provide himself, 
ihit nei ' ag on nnv wc not remark tiie twuntyof Nature in regard 
!■) Hope ' Man a* (*r man advance^ ctmfident to the Augean 
StahlCt a', if hi' C'fUi \ th' ui <t ; expends his SiltJ': fmefion of an 
,tbfi!ty *Mi 11 , with ■‘O. 'h cheerlulnev.s . d'K’S, in so far as he was 
.a I niriphsh something. Tur ;ot has i.ifultics; honesty, 
■,.j I ht, lur tic voiiiiou : bui 'he Frnaitatus’ Piiisc he has not 
hanguine C^ntioller tieneral a \vh<‘V pa<atic french Revolution 
m iv stanii schemed in the head of the thinker ; hut who shall* 
])'v iJie un-^peakahle ‘ mdemuitics ' that will he necclcd Alas, 
t :r fraiii tli it oU tin' M r\ thushold of the Inisincss, he jeoposes 
that the < leig), the Noblesse, the ven i’arlemcnts be subjected to 
ta\e> : ()\w ‘hnek <*f imlignition and .istontshmcnt reverberates 
tlirough ,i!l the Lliateiu giH^na'' : M de Maunmas has to gyrate : 
the [e>i,e I'vUig, v\h'» h..d wntten fev\' wc< k^ ago, // //’jk a gut v&us 
iV A'V ’' (Theie is none but you ar*d I that 
‘ lias (hf p-opleh nueicst at heanX’ must wrne now a dismissal ;♦ 
and Iv! 'nv ! non b I'vvolauun .u'«»mphs’i pacifically or not, 

It 

Hop^', tlien. is deferred? Deferred; not dearoyod, or abated. 
Is n(it this, in < vamjije, lair Pairianli Voltairti, after Jong years of 
absence, levi'.itmg Pans? With fare sliiivclksd to nothing : with 
‘huge pen»ke dr F 'jv/f/er.c, which )e ives only two cycs 

*vjMbjc‘ ghtti nug like caibaiieks/ tlic old uiati is herc-f What 

an IkoN ha » .viddctd> griAV'h itnercnl ; 

dt’VfUiotia! Auih Ucts .v^.ndl.p Nobli: > hav edisgui.-'Cd themselves as 
uvesn alters to ob:,ufr*>Mght of him : ilie lo\ chest of Franc© 
would l.iv liicir Inui brne.uh los ftet. * His chanoi is the nucleus 
‘of a c<»met ; whose train hlh whole streets : ’ they crown him in 
the tht-atfc, wuh imi.iort.d Dvats ; * fmady btifl'* him under rojues** 

' -foi oitl Ki 'hcheu icf ouum nded opium in siuh snte of ihc nervijS, 
and the c\ 'e-x>ive i aii* U' h took Uh) nuu h. Her Majesty heisclf 
hjid some thewntht of sending for him ; J>ul was dissnad<^l, I^ 
conaii.r u. mw «. rihclcs'., 'Idu' pu'poTt of this rnnn’s 
c\. 'vj; c (M ( ' a ijp and annihilate* ,d! whereon Majesty 

an-.i \\'»-i 'hip f -r !hc pr^^*»em icsts : and is it u* that the world 
rc’fogr^^e^ h in ' Vs rdi Apothcov.s * as its f* ophet and Sbeakcr, 
who hr s .;s»k« a wi^#dv toe ih ng it lon,,ed to say ? Add only, tliak 
the ihHi;. ^*1 ih.s s.one i o-!.*--, tided, lK:;iu!icd Patnandi cannot get 
buried (“xcept by su^aHh. It is wholly a notable business ; and 
France, withom doubt, is %• fwlihi the (icraians c;dl ‘Of good 
Hone : we shall wish her a happy birth-hour, and blessed frmU 
* In May. t Fsbntanr, *77!, 
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Benum.irchais i/)0 ln^ now windcd-iip ills l.aw-l^lcadinga 
{Mvmotf not witlio.it rc-'tiU, i(» himself and to the world. 

Caron licauinau liai > ur do iic-aninarrhais, foi he j;ot ennobled] 
had been born yroot, Inii a-p.un;;, esuncnl ; with talents, avidac ity^ 
adroitne’>s ; ab )', e ail, wnh the Lileiu lot inirij^ue . a lean, imt al^O 
a indoinhable inan. 1 oi tune and dexierjt) biou^dn liini to 

the ha-psiclioul (*r me, our ,v*''d I'niiresso Lo/.'n^ (xta,/!: 

and ^!•ueIinHld. Still betiei, I'an^. ] itn omit r. ilic Couri-Ihinb ■ 
honi^!M*‘<] him with ''ome ( oniidme r* , tf> the len;;l)i e\<'n ('t lran'>a( 
tmns m (U'di. W hu h eoimdente, however, i )i!\ onuers lieu..’, 
))ei*^un n( (|ua]’.ty, would not continue, bi'iitc othcrv.ase , theu: 
spnn;;'. a l.aw^mt fn-m it . wlieiem lout^li Deauinai chais, losin? 
both money and ie|mte, m the opnnon ot' Jurl.';<‘-l\e|)oi tor ( loe.i- 
man, of the ISirlemenl .Maepoou, oi a wliolo mditterent a^ ^|uic^^’.no 
worltl, nuscr.ably beat<’n. I n all rnenb itjiinnm-., <inly not m Ins ow n 1 
alnspnetl l)y llio uHh;.^natio- 5 , wlm h makes, it not \ c’ ^es, salir loal 
law- pa)>oi s>lhe wnhered u ac-m.'ister, with .i (desperate licioi-'m, 
takes up hi^ lo' t I an ama {'lit <>l tla- u« ild ■ ht;iits Jm it. a^. ms a. 
Keporlem, I'ai lement > and I’l nn ip dita'^, w nli li'd-t iMUter. \Mtli 
clear Io:p> , .tdimtlv, wttti' an un Nltaa-N: dih tctuLline-s lOid re-oiura, 
like tile ''inllnllest Iota < i , .,n wlt-a.a. skilful is he, tlie wliulj 

woild nioA In 'L 'UiK-, 'ia*‘ it J isi', ; w ith w av erin*; h >i- 

luiie In tiiv, ajit*’. lab ’■ < imj« 'ddou^tite Iwel'.eol Heiv nlcs, 

o-ai mu oinju' ’ ' ’-m ai-'* i. • •i-h' 't i.i 1 . s | ,,v, ^ t ,,ad ’ a^'.- 

suils . strips K' p- f 'fv " n •. r -a .a.h i t nn'a ' n: 

him with a poip'-mai |...i)aii*nt or . Ir Mpty in leatl - and m 
to the Ikirlenient Maupeon whuh iu' h.is helped 100x110)^^1^11', to 
Paileiucnis ot all kinds, and tv) I'rcn' h Ju>tire y^enerally, -^ives 
rise to endless rotle< lumi m liu* lunuK of men. ’I‘hu:> has ilcau- 
mareh.iih. like .1 h.in l umh Hcuules, ventured down, driven by 
desury, into the Nelhei Kin^nioms ; and victoriously tamed hell- 
dogs there, lie also is hentefonh among the nptabilitjewf his 
generation. "" 


C.HAPTKR V. 

AsTK,VA KFDl’X WITHCff T 

Oi5st‘n\K, iiowewi. bc>ond the Atlantic, has not the new day 
\enl> d.iwneri ' Dommiaiv, as we ^aid, is born; storm-girt, is 
sirtiggdir^g for I ic ahd victca y A svuipaihctir \ ranee rejoices over 
the Rights of Man ; in all .saloons, it i5 said, Whar a spectacle ! 
Kow imv l>ehoUl our Deane, our Franklin, American Plenipoten- 
tiaries, here in yierson soliciting ;♦ the sons of the S.ixon Puritans, 
■* « 

• i773'<'x (Pams Si^t*«i^rcAais ; where they, and the history of 

them, are given. 

t 1777 ; Deane somewhat aajikr : Franklhi remained tin 1784. 
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iheir <)U'Svi\<iu tcn»j>cr ()M-nt'hre>^ t allure. Meek Silasi, 

r,r.v. :ian, hae <'ii svKh crruitl. Mr lu^ht rluldrcn erf 

i!*, Mr-na!^ le. . Nv‘ijn:aoT)tale>!iu .mil ii>i Srarlct-woiuan. 

^ i* m<U ctl : oit'j \iliii }j ra iv eackle tuyous ; 

■ K. . r iasri^j), q>.k. ■ i. ' ^\\v^ ila> ;m‘>\v er, most 

'.• - \;>ev !i t! MnUf a !’liia»^a|)hc : *' M.ifi.nne, t^.o trade i hve by 

i- Etutt «jJ /AV'/.’Vr >‘tin y \ ./ t'/r/'i" *'.';.*//< A* 

S» tiui KN MaiiH-jMs ‘ ' , h' t t)ic uind ill Thilosoplusm 

. fer^ e M ' ^■[la'rjMn vij.i fd. w huu leuiul. \ii‘«he^, 

!' unsli'.a*, are m ’ ; i i.i'idcstinc jv, u .ilce" ^ atii.cU. J*an! Inec** 

.jU c’m j P >J. -'e “'A'. /A’i//.,’**/ Tnilit.\r\ stoir'i 

. i ts M.' ,\/Md ^k'‘vs .»r ihe ^ ■> u*.* sf'i.e ; wherein, 

' ' nu re I’lCauntro !tais, dnnlv as ‘J*.- < laat S’.uUi.Ef.ll<*r he< tunes 
; -hllan' h. ' uu;i lank puike* Mdial Ihit surely, in any 
..ihc, Kjan'r sbuaUl h.iic a Nav). ) .u wliuli j^ieat td>iert iveic 
» '-t ntv,v ilu* lune row wh.en ihal pn ed 1 enn o^ani <rf the Scas^ 
her lian<» . full ? h s tnu' an imj* •\ci)'>)u tl Treaturv cannot 
iui:ui : hai the hinr luu e }.pvi‘n .wlu< h lUMuinari hais s.t\s /ti 

k; i\e thiN and riu^ Dtlu-r inyal Seajjur?. t lujnher of C oinmeree, 
wiii hinki tnti vufer lliein. ( -oiKUy le- ^el bout <1 into the waters ; 

A /*;//.'“//<' / 1 a‘\ i.if liin i*f h'ji-', 

An<l now w lj#‘n ;!:T.mirv''us ths tvV' daiv e then: at aneltor, 

woli s'.ie i. h; ' th 'U.: , .uui ( a M'.hejojnaniat Thik isophedom j];row'S 
I MT r.itae ^ tain ttfus, v.hyl < 'U a Mamepaa rlo-diu't };>ratc? 
'' piadu’i.s « loss tile otean : ", 1 ev' , Ttrtiyji Yankee (iencrals, 

‘ with wot, llrn nj‘,^bt taps under (hea h w^' present arms to the far- 
y,!anrin>; t hivairy <»f h ranee ; and new-lxnn Deinorrai v sees, not 
wilht'Ui aiu.uement, ‘ I >t "poOMu tetnj»eied by 1 'pijEj^ra ins tight ai 
her "ide S'*, howewa, it is. Kmj^s for cs and hcioic voUiiiieers ; 
KochrunUaus, riuiith-'s, l..tnH*ths, I,afa;, eilcs, have drawn ihcir 
sword.s in tins sa'ieii ipunrel of niankiiai ;‘--shal) ciravv tliem^again 
cisfwheu*, ai the "tranp.est wa\. 

Off t’shant s*»mc fiaval thunder is heard. In the ronr^vO ol 
winch did uui )oung l‘nilcc, Duke dc C.hartres, ‘ hide in the hold 
or did he nraicrudis , by utti^r heroism, rtmtnhute to the victory ? 
Alus, by a second Cilition, we leant that thcic was no victory j or 
that KngliMi Keppt’h.nl it.”*" Our poor y*.un:; Prince gets his 
< 'jx ra })! ,udii' r haugerl morking tehee ^ ; md carmul become 
< irand-Adiniral, the source to him of woes which one may call 
endless. 

Woe also for - ae Puris, the Leviathan of ships I KngUsh 
Rodney has clutched it, and led it homo, wdih the rest; fco ftUt- 
rcssful was his new ‘mameuxrc of breaking the cnemy^s line/t U 
seems as if, according to Louis XV., ‘ France were never trf *’avca 
Navy * Brave Suffren must return from Hydcr Ally and the Indian 
Waters ; w'ith small result : yet with great glory for * six mff- 
; — which indeed, with such seconding as he had, one may 
wkon heroic I-et the old sca-hiS^o rest now, honoured of France, 
in his native Cevennes mountains ; send smoke, notbf gunpowder, 
* ayth July, 1778, f pth aUd talli lyOe* 
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blit mere culinary smoke, tarouj;h the old (.himnevs ol the Ca&tle 
of Jalcs, - which one day, in <‘ther hands, shall lia\e oUior fame, 
tiwivc La|)< 5 rouse shall l)\ and by lift antiioi.on nhilanthiopic 
Voyaj^e of Di^fovcrv; for the Kinj; kiiows ('geography.* Ihit, 
alas, this ♦tl-jo will not jx .' »>« r the brave Naugator g()es, and 
reiiuns not; the Sen kers -.eaich lar seas for Uim in \ain. IJe 
has v.ini'died tr.irkh‘s> mto blue Innuons.tN ; and only sop.k* 
inoinntul in\ tenoas sh.idow ot him liovcrs long in all heads and 
he.n i 

Xeilher, lule tlte W'ar yet will (hlaaltar sun ondcr. Not 

Ihoiigli (nillon, N.i^^au Siegen, v, uli the ablej^t projectors extant, 
.uc there : ami I’l nif e (‘('lul'* and rrin'^e d \r lots have hastened 
to lu Ip. Wondroa-, leaiher-toutcd Kloatmgd)atleric:^, set afloat by 
1‘ leni h-Spanish P^iiVr ./a give galhnu summons - to 

v-lii.' h, luaeiiluless, (nbialtar an-^ucTo idiUomcally, uah mere 
tonmits 1*1 Kalhot iron, as if ‘t(«ne i alpe h ul Iw color a throat of 
the Vi{ , aiSl niter, such a ln»omsd>ia-i of a A’^', as all men must 
i red it t 

.\nd so, with tills loud esplosion, the noise of W.ir has ceased ; 
an .\g<* oi IJcnev oleiK e ma\ hop*.-, flir even Oui nohle \olunieers 
ol l-'ieedom have icfuined, !.» 1)'^ hot ivnssiunai les. LiitayeUe,as 
the inat<'hh‘ss of Ins time, 'diitei^ in the Xeisadles (JAl-de-lheuf ; 
has ln-> Bust set np m tlx- Tans Hotel ile-Vdlc. Democracy 
Stands inexpugnable, immeasurable, m her New World ; has even 
a toot lifted to waids the Old and our Ficnch Finances, little 
Strengthened by such woik, are m no hCidthy way. 

What to do with tlie Innance.’' This indeed is the great ques- 
tion ; a small but most bl.irk wealhcr-syinplom, which no radiance 
of universal hope can cover. We saw lurgot cast forth from the 
Controllership, vMlli shucks, — for want of a Furtunatus^ Purse. As 
little «ould M do C'luguv manage the duty : or indeed do any- 
thing, but < on.-umc his uages ; attain *a place in flisloiy,* uhcie 
as an incfl'erlual shadow thou beholde.si him still lingering ;~and 
let the duty manage itsell. l>id t^ienevesc Necker />oy-r<^xr such a 
Purse, then? Ho possessed banker's skkiU, banker’s honesty; 
r>v,Vf/ of all kinds, for he had written Academic Pri/e icssr.ys, 
struggled hx- India t'omp.mics, given dinneis to Ph ilosc^phes, and 
‘realised a *^»rtuntr m twenty \eats.’ I le p'>''^e^seti, fuuher, a taci- 
turnity and solemnity of depth, or elseol dulncss. How singular 
fciflr Cekidon (‘.ibhon, !al>e swain as he had jiroved ; whose father, 
^keeping lYiO'it probabK his own gig, ‘would ni»t hear of such a 
union,’— to find now his fu-saken l)emoiseIle Curchoci sitting in the 
Idgh plates of the w’cmIcI, as Minister’s Madame, an A * Xeckcr 
pot jealous : ’ I 

A noir young Denfoiscllc. one day to be famed as a Madimfi 
and De Stack romping alxuit the knees of the I>ccrmc and 
Fall : the lady Nccker founds Hospitals ; gives stdemn Phtlosophc 
dinner-parties, to cheer her e.vkausted Com roller- General. Strange 

• August tst. 1785. 

f Ammiai (fkidsievN), jtxv. 3 $B-i> 67 * September^ October, ryis, 

% UlbboU's LtiUts: date** iMh lunc 1777, ate. 
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things have happeo<^ : h\ clamour tii' I'hilosophistn, tnanagnueut 
of Marquis tic Terav, sm<i l'u\ ci(> tonstiaming ocu Kutgv \mi 
-o Ncckci, Atlas-likc, suauuns ihcbuiO.tti of U»c ^inantC‘^. f t live 
u-atb long .'*• Wnhout \tagci>. for he rdu»ol vurh ; clHCaal on!\ by 
(.tpitiii'n. and the r.ilnihtr’’ing of hi** noble Wife. With 
riMiiv thoK.d^ss in him, a luqH'd ; -«h'ih, houttcr, he ^by ot 
ntreung. /.Vm/w, j>ubh‘'l*etl lo the io\al j>t nns^^sion, 

fre h bJgn of a New Kra. ^ho\^ *. -vv^'ideis ; whu h \sh,st !vil the 
eiioa^ of some Atho'-N* * Uei < /o p- f to fp^m bn r>iui!‘ « piatcnls? 
In Necker’s Jtvail Iak) there is a vtli-MO panlir } nmeh fset '*!utiurb 
of it?» kind ; and m that taciturn dnii tkpth, <^r dtairp duinciss, 
ai)>bUion enough 

Meanwhde, alt', his Kotiunatus" ( u: tinn out to b* Iiitl«t 
'h<‘r than ihc f'M ‘rvc/it, //of l*‘ai‘onon\/ N-is, he to-' has to 

p’ -duce ht'' -^elutne of taxr*.; . Chrgx, N'ohlesse t<» bt taxed; 

' vtufiai A‘ea:mh*ltcs, and iht TC''t, like a meic 'ruig'Ot ’ 'nn* 
t '.piring M. (!♦• Maui* pat* must gyraic one other nine. Ja-l Nei.ker* 
,*lso depart , v a unhiiuentiti 

(heat in a I Mv.t'.e statu. n, Neels(j looks (»n fiuinthc d» tanee ; 
abiding lu^ tune. ' h ightv thousand « opies ‘ of his new Ikjok, 
whieh he ( a\U </ev /‘///u/aer, vmU be soM in few 

da\s. He gom' , but sh.tll return, .irul that more than once, 
borne bv a uhole dnaUing Nation. Singular (.'ontrollcr- General 
t»f the Fnuuecs ; once Clctk in 'l‘hduss<m‘.» Hank ! 


CHAFTEH VI. 

VV INl,;l,AGi>. 

So marches the world, in this its Paper Aec, f>r Era of Hope, 
Not without obstructions, svar-explosions ; uTneh, however, heard 
from such distance, are little other that a cheerful ntarching'-mimir. 
If inderd that dark livxfj chaos of Ignorance and Huitfjer* livc- 
and-twenty nnihon strong, umler yourfect,-'- were to bc^in playing t 

For the present, however. tooMtler T.ong«Jiainf> ; now whcn l.^t 
is ending, and the glory of Pari:» and France has gone forth, cis in 
annual wimt. Not to assist at TfneMt Masses, but to tun* 
itself and show itself, and salute the Young Spring.f Ma^nifold, 
bnght tinted, glittering with }?old ; all thrf»iigh the Utm de 
Boulogne, in longdrawn variegated rows;-^kc hmgdrawn living 
dower-borders, tulips, dahlias, Hlics of the valley ; all Tn lh«dr 
moving dower*pots (of new-gih carriages) : pleaWre of the c>^, 
and pnde of life I So folk and dances the Procession : steady, 
of €iin assurance, as if it rolled cm adamant and the^ fouiuiatkms 

♦ TOl May. J7«*. 

t Menrier, T^ratt dg PitH*, it sf* Iji3mx^tm4m 4* Ji^wmhkh 
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of llic woiki , not on incjc hcKtUln |‘;tffhment, — under which 
smouldci sn LvkcMif tire l>.iine «<n, \c foulisli one-^ ; ye bOiii^ht 
not \w ^do!u, lUMtlicr K.«\e \e fi'nnd it. Ve and youi laihei'' lia\e 
sown the vMiul, \e sli.tll reap ilie vvliirl'Miid. Was iL not, fioui oi 
uU, written . P/fr 'ictus'' ‘ 

liut at Lonj;< liainj*, as eh^ewhero, wc rcmnik for one ihinj;, tluit 
(l.inu; an<i cavaliLiMie u.mednn ^ .n h b/a kiral of luiin.in foniiiai, 
named /VyXvv. laitje ell. i»j iinp ; llioiiiih >oun^n ahead) vvilheied ; 
uilli iTswilhcstd an tfl prfon.itnie vice, of kuovMnt(ness, of oin- 
plcted clbhfH'a] . iiselu! in vaiioiK crnci j.,njncus. I'lic name /lA'i'i 
Jjoc ke) i comeN fnnii ihe ; a '- the ihm;^ al^-o fancier that 

111 (iiu t)ur Anidoin’isia, in liu i;i'»\\n « onsnler.djle ; ja'O' 

plietir ot iiiiH h. If riauie* is to be fret. \^h> sliill she iioi, rvov 
\>hen m.Kluai is hushed, )i>\ e ru mbbom iiv.'- I rei (loin ' (,hih i‘. .ited 
^ mem \oar Diilie-. tie laiiuomt. <l( la !<(»• hi lwii< aalf admiie tia: 
h.n^di .h ♦'on iti!i!n"m liie l.n-!’ b \ iiion.i] Cli.ii.utei , woi.Id 
import what of it thev (\ni. 

1)1 what IS li>;hier, e-speetail) if it be light asw ind, how much easier 
the fieiKhl.igel Non-;\diiniai l)uke dc t haitro not vet d'Oileans 
or Kgalitt'^' tbes to and fn> anoss the StiaU , impoiting Knghsh 
V ashion^ ; this he, as hamb.ind-glo\e with an Isnghsh I’nm e of 
Wales, IS lanelv (juahtied do CarnaiTOs and saddles ; ton- 
boots and s as we call iidmg-i oats. Nay th(“ \ciy mode 

of lulmg im now i!^'» m.in i»n a level with his .ig(‘ but will trot 
d /b ?//.,, ''n'.Of', ii-mg m ihe slhiup-., sManfuI of ihe old silta^.t 
ineihot!, in v liu Is, a- i oidaig to Shakspcaie, ' baltei am! <'ggs ’ go 
to maikid \Ku, he < m m/e tin* fer. ;d whceh, this bnivc 
Chartres of (surs ; no whip in Tans is rashei and suicr than the 
iinpiofessional vmc of Monbcigncur 

h'W we have seen; but sec now real Yorkshire io:kc\s, 
and what tliey ride and tram : English racers for French 
Races, 'liiese likewise we owe first (under the rrovidencc of the 
Fevib to Mon seigneur. Frince d’Arlois also has Ins stud of 
rareis, Prini o d'Artoi^ has with i! the ^tjnngc^ t hv'rsclccch . a 
moonsU’Uck, inueh enduring indiv idual, of Neuchalel in bwitzcr- 
land, - named A :/s lA.o \ pi ob]en.aii< Chevalier d’Eon, 

now in pettieo.its, now m brtcnhcs, is no loss pioblcmatic in 
London than m I’.ins ; and causes bets and lawsuits Bcautilid 
days of internal umal communion ! Swindkiv and blackguardism 
have stretched hands ac!i>ss the Channel, ami saluted mutualK ; 
on the racecourse of \ incennes or Sablons, behold in English 
curricle -anti-four, wafn*d glori<«\", among the principalities and 
rsiscahucs, an linghsh Dr. Dotnl,* - fot whom also the too eaily 
gailow« ga}>es. 

Duke dc Chartres was a young Prince of great promise, as 
young 1‘iinces often are ; w hich promise unfortunately has belied 
itself. With the huge* Orleans Propcity, with Duke dc Penthi^vre 
for Father-rndaw' (and now the young Brother-in-law Lamballe 
killed by cxtWssesN. — he w ill one day be the richest man in France* 
* Adelung. A'arrMY, § Dodd 



}l 7 M>P.ii 7 S. 


45 


h\lt*f ‘ h'^ h.nr !> .<1 otit, hw Moot! istinito 

I !*>, t .inv tr>ifv *.>! r> C'tuiMini !< > ^tu'J his 

I'liic. tunk on A ::rnur<! t,} }iiirn:stic»l <. A most bi 5 .’n.il 

'' ^ ! ko >!53ft j»i( itm c.A hurssi ouf of 

I J,t:o i<*: k;it t'citl ^!n<'k> ,tn.^ ■> .f t'\|>iiin>: scnsuahticfe : 

I vt}< o M o;!,' loo • IjtfM ’njoiLii;lu anil ovt^n Ouiulm t. ;;onc 

f V. , -: ta .ao;. — to rvn.tnsfd d jrKUos-, htokon hcwiklrrinj^ 
f t\ : oSO! |M (? ;a , to .iriruiirs \\kuh\Ou 

\ - -‘I ' . 1 5 <‘l'i . • ' i'\ I. a ni- ' } ’ai *s .kiU“ lt» t<i 

' A . ! it i* ' < ; l-ut he !utd- not -ai. h L.uvihtc r 

' I o *Im .ahri h x'.'A a »< o ( <j r . nwt o» iaoii^hior, thid, when 
’k.o'aioT ' ii,: j < r: '.i** l.r, r.Ie* o . hand on the 

1 (' i'l.ok'. d kt ih'\tt-j>o’ ' N '■i. Ik' iiMaiitp; 

' t ' ;,i • \ ■ •) ■ 1 ’'i ’ \ ’!M l> 0 "i ato*‘». nniit'j 


' 'UK' ' , H 


\s*- ;t 

■ - V . f.<h ! . h, a loeNei .dde 

1 ' ' 1-. . 

ai , d 

1 h 'a . 

! . t: iJh 1 . , t i!e de !.l 

! - ’ ' - ' ; ' ' 1 u • i ‘ 


‘ J- * 

:•* , t’ ' huirP, 1 1 s ' lul 

t. Ot 1-1»' vvi r;-'. i\ 

!m ;c 1 4."., 

di.,.; 

Uu ) h e,.m .' In \ .1,1. 1:. 

Im. ainij.,. i he ., ' i 

< t ‘ . [la 

.i« i('d 

T<’\e' I'.ll trashtny,. lor 

nvh'vd Mon- ( i :'v .a \\ • 

• h' >’<11 

nutni \ 

, th< [ >jii la Hamadrv ads 

t!V v.ith hia'u Mi’ll 

*. 1’“ a. *■, ‘ 

1 U »eJ .1 

1 1 nnadi \ ads ; nr not a s 

lhe><. dial h-e Vn - 

itoi t He 

V, dl V , 

i! ikI i-m' ('liudc'U with 

( i 4'diJK . .d pUi. 'a 

> da'i.h 

UalJt'.*, 

ed, .1 ‘ h dt be ) ejilauteii ; 

di-a;,%i 'A 'h 1 

a ' ■ , ‘ lU’ 

. 0 V. h 

. !i fls uj l(ie'< at O'xm : 

diinjrs braids, things s 

p'lituah '.I 

:« (I as 1,1 lO 1ms ijiit Huappned ; 

a'ol m th«‘ I'.daK-fvio 

.1 shall 

g.t.n, and mou than ever, be the 


'fi /./'iA.r aiui u! nui l iana. 

v.ill i((iT aUemptr I ti»m leiiiuu* -\imonay ui the 

\ var.ns, tiiC Jifotlicn^, Mont^rollicr send up their paiK r-doine, 
lilh d vsttlr liif‘ smoke "f bum! wt»ol t d'he \hvaiai> Purvinfial 
At tirdd) i t io b<' piotoj^ued this .s,itne <1 tv ; \ ivat.riis Asseinbly- 
iu« i'[d»er*» applaud, and the sIjouIn t»f (.onpnt';; sit'd men. Will 
to; tons .\n dvsis S' ale the ver) Heavens, then 
!’.ois he.rr nli ca,:c» wonder ; !\uiw shall f r( h-n.; sec. From 
h'-'o.lMn 1 ’aps i ■ V, a.ii sa.M i: iluji, in iht,* isue M. Antoine wi 
lvu,^l \\ ,nt hon^t- iiu' new Mius^^tolhej air-slnp lannrhes itself, 
i't'k^ .tial ]*k’a]:'\ aia Ito'ijt lot >io‘A .,h,dl men i>e 

T A’u), C'heuj.^t t haih*s thinks f»f h)droL;iri and ji^l.ucd ^ 
‘ Ik khinna Chario'* will hmiM If ascend, from ihe Titdciies " 
<|aoho'; Mont^nihlcr solcmnh rutting the cord, liv Htaven, be 
s’o.o n, * nts, he and amriliei I'rn times ten thousand hearts go 
pAlpiMtm.;; . all longui > aie n.iite vviih nunder and fear; till a 
kke the \oHt- ol veu'i, lolK aftei hinr, on hts atkl wa\. He 
S ' vr , he dvbindkrs upnards ; ha. iKoonn* a nuru^ ciitfef, 
hue 5ome I'org 'ttjie utnirl-bo\, v Jua ’! * i areoiipw 

IV like sornr new; tl^’h^ht Moon 1 FawJI^, i/j dc-scjidri i 
mdromc<i bv the universe, Hu* h^s Fohgnac; uatli a pftlrty, is ta 
#bc b'.nde Boulogne, wailing', thou^i it is dtml. ;:.e iH 

* {UuUui%, via. 433.) 

^ Athjuue, J October and Norciiib*?** 

C ^ 
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oC Dtccmbtr 1783, The whole chivalry of France, Duke dc 
Charlies foremost, gallops to receive him.* 

Ikautilul ihvenuon* inouminL; heavenward, so beautifully, — so 
un^uidabls ! haubkm (d m'u h, and of nur A^e of Dope itself ; 
which shall mount, •%pceitn.ally-lij.;lu, niajcbtically in ibis same 
inannf r ; and bo\cr,“ tumbling uluther Fate will. Weil if it do 
not. IMatrc like, explode ; and (^/Vinoutit all the more tiagically I — 
So, fid.ng on wl^ulba'.',^5 will men scale the Kmjiyrcan. 

Or observe Heir Dortor Mesmer, in his spacnoas Magnetic 
HalF. lajng-soded lji_ u.ilk'> : itwerend, glancing upwards, as in 
rapt commerce ; an Amajue L;;vptian llKTopliant m this new 
age. Sof' rn'a'.i< dit^ , breaking hf oily the sa( led stilliKa:S. 
kiiund then Ma-nro M\^ur(.. ahi. ti lu ih ‘ eve is mere mh-. will; 
water, .'iit bre.ithh">^«, i ^ l in li mil, tin' i ir^ii s ol llLauty ano 
l‘”a *1non, earli MM ie a)M»ng Miei-lai /ovr w' . exjH’clmg 

the* MMgiU'ti' .iiflal.e., and n'wv-inanof.n iiii t. d 1 i ea\ en-on-lCarth. 

0 women, O n\(*n, ;;rc «> i vuui inlidcl-faim I A 1 '.it ienienl.iry 
IhijiMi, a r*erga--'e, !> pie.',i('mi wt* n.itiie tlien* ; C’licnust 
bei ihollel loo '»n 'h'C p 111 (‘I M< •n-< tpunn de h 

1 lad n. c 'Ji.' \i'\d,‘m\et s. i m. , vv idi Us b.'ilK.s. Fr.inklins, 
Fav'u aM ' , 'n'M at 'd bill ii did i 1'ili.ie. " Mi 'nei inav }Joi kct 
liM li ud la I'l >. m l wi’b li e.\ I.-i hen wndv silent by the sliorc 

01 tlu' budetis's*. In the aiKicnt ii a\ n ot < 'nnstaju'c 1 meditating 

on nuu h. 1' m so, pnd«T the •^iran;est new \ esiine, lire oltl great 
tiutli (smee !io \cstuM I m hide ii) begins ag.iin to be rtneaied ; 
That iu,m is vsh u we e.di a uniat iilous < M ature, wiili niirai ulous 
powei uvi't ni-'U , m 1, -in ilic wliole, wuli sui h a I ife m hlia, and 
siu li a Whn ld roand hmu e> vutoiious Anaivsis, with hci idi) bio- 
logies, Nei voas s\sten»s, .ind Met.iphx aic, will never eoiU' 

ple^e'y to say nothing of cxjdammg. Wherein .d.so the 

(ht.tciv shtill, m all ages, loiue in for his share. 


Clf A PTK R vr r. 

l ONTRAT MH lAU 

In such su 'eessitm of singular prismatic lints, flush after flush 
suihi; iog mv lioruon, docs the lira of Hope dawn on tow'ards ful- 
hlmcnt. yuostiot^pihle ! As indeed, with an Era of Hope that 
rests^on men* ^umvers.'d Benevolence, victorious Analysis, Vice 
' ured of its de enrol v ; ami, in ^he long run, on Tw entyViv^.; dark 
ravage MiMi O’,, lookiUi: up, le lumger and wcaimesa, u> that 
e' their^ ‘forty Let high,' — how could it but b« 

tjuesuoiiM>\e ? 

Irficretede, isi. •5S. 


t Aufittsh 176^ 
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ThrtJ^jgh aJl tune, tf %\c read nnght, sm i>, will be, llie 
parent m m*scr)*. lh>i» land talU rtsclt Chii>lun, and has 
crosses and carheclrals, !>ut its is some Hothe-A>mon, 

some Nn k\ ce (‘aidmal Lo us dc Ron in 'I he xoiir t»f the jKva, 
throu^di years, ascends marticuUtc, in v, meal laoh* ; 

lovi whunpciing of mht*tte moan, unheeded ot the Kaith , na 
n’aeded of Hciien. Always moreo^ir wluic the Milhous .ue 
uth hod, there tie the Hiousands ^^naar ned, unhappy , oui\ tiu 
’ !.i!s t in jhxjiidi , or s*i\ i illu , \ ' iiiined the last Iiul’isii\, 
.J 1 noo'-tii ind hahcH d, »is if ii t 4 >o some bc,ist i>l < hast loj 
'he hunters <1 tins world u* ban, and rut slict^ liom 

M I pas>innalelv ' w«,]l jmkI s^iudt j iiul uaithtis, mu 

(/ s. ff M but /i7‘ * ^ n*t 1 1 i\ t T 1 ] m « ’ ^ la 1 u'< t ^ 

' V i u in * kt t In ^ 1 1 tt\ m ilus 1 r i t 1 ^ > tlan *■ ♦> tt* 

V xMurktt an i <.tn iitd ha the too^ti k lul ot tit Id In a , 

I the Miliinn will hvt toi ih' Inn kual nt hi\ur> aiul 

ol nnat.loi ni 1 1 an, li in opt i i nit itxiu ^ lo i it 1 1 . 

M d< ( um ‘xiiN , an v tin I niu will bt . tau t d It i> .a bottom 
i»a i i >ti fi tlmv 

lo iu« lui til u in lit U wh'«h w hi\c unlcttl, M Ion ui » 
Ao tl> 1 lono K to \ it *ono In \n ds m \ rnlu less, oir il da 

\\ ot k hop oul I iN 1 a i \ , wh a fli n u i> \ i« ituioii w' n ih * > \ < t 
knoNvntoniikt 1 )( tt i turn <*t nu ol.titn s. in jml\ , dt liaotu i» 
M Jjt an 1 ‘n 'I nt In n ol I »t ula w 1 it h »lf am nn , 
shoinokt lh» jtttns whitli lu taiuiot »p t II \\ t ha i hat 
en lit Nona < <t (iMhl»*n \ili*u»n t?? I uoid , out tla n 
tn ) , in v^lmkd tnd sw ilt >v\td Kinaik, actoulmrl , i -• 

av kiitnvUd^ttl ^lonnd' ol Ih pi , at boHoni nme piettiisui^ ol 
[ttip'Uiil th< t»n I ' d (u/ M iM, il ' >li» d of m, 

1 niiost ph\ ot ( ,o I inmt nt 1 lo pts-. t f i1 < Sp< 1 1 < n and su< h hkt ; 
Vlhe m on think n , ii mil iie tf e\t.r) In ui) 'I nno, and t> n my 
MoiUcs<tui (‘ 1 , V lias, spoke men of lime, ln\t (liMo\ercffl jn- 
mnerahle thin s ind lum ln» nut Jt an Ja' (}ucs pioiTiiihMtt d 
new l\anj<<l ot , iohtiit So tf , t^plnmnjj th<" wiiolc 
mvsters of ( t' \ eminent, arui how it is and bargained 

for,->-u»iMa il '< it’sfaction Thctinci of ( fovemmcnl ’ Su' h 
* ** \y * n, ind w n ht ni a^tj ol dt ' A<klov.h(lTo 

M 'aj itVJ^^ » pit « < St s ol It lo, w h t does iM'll m 
%a n , a^stt])smhei pual iirtM e ^ \Ii .inwiiot, what tbt< , jj 
-c < erlain as tin », 'I hat all thctnies, were they ne\cT bo eainesb 
potifully cliborateil, are, and, b\ the very tonditions of thuu, 

' u*bt be imomplctc, question ible, and e\en false ^ 'lht»uslMh 
know that this I nntrse is, what it pu»Mbt*s to )x‘, an tnjtntte awe 
Attempt not to swallow r/, for thy lopual digestion ; Ik* thankful, 
d kIKullv pktiPmg dott*n this and the tdbtr^ fixed tall ir m Ihe 
I luos, ihou prt MUt its swallowing Um. *I hat a n« w \oung^f riu- 
ation Ku hanged the Stepifc C reed, It kiit i (tUt for 
pis'^ionaic I aith tn ihl* <»ospcl according to Jeau jatqoes is a 
iuidier step m the busi whs ; .ind betokens niu< h 
Klejised alaijs ; and alwafs Iroin the tK;guinljtf){; there 
tonof Iddlcamuth i Mttknmutnulf Holineu i btit(wh»t 
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is notable) never uU this new Kra, any Millennium of mere Ease 
and plentiful Supply. In such proplicsied Lubbcrlancl, of Happi- 
ness, Benevolence, aiul \'ice cured of its deformity, trust not, my 
friends ! is not what one calls a happy animal ;<l)is appetite 

fur sutet victual is so ( lujiniou*^ How, in this wild I’niversc, 
which sinrms m on him, infinite, va^juc-menacin);, shall poor man 
tln<h '“‘iv imi hrtjtpinc^s. biU CMstencc, and footing" to stand on, if 
31 hv i,u* i)'. /n<i.n ; liinc'cll ffu' < ontinual eruicavinir and 

tnd'iiain " W'of*, if in 1* , lR*att ihcie iiwel» no devonl Faith ; if 
ili'' word l)m\ laid loa mcanin;' foi him ’ Foi as. to this of 
‘m litiinrntah in, n^ftid for ws'cpma. with <ncr roni incc . and '>>1 
IMlhct' I. . la !i a oth‘T'\ ' .t; \ . rii\ w .il a\ ai! not hiiu; . nay Ic- s 
j I'o i'' .I'lcv in *:* oiai ',.i to 11"' if, Mlowln.d'h, .!,>> 1 ' vw , 
n iiif> > I’C' (a' .lit l o*t.i.t I', not .Srntinv 'n.il- 

1 ' : tw ii, ',nat t lo < ',!('♦, if t ('ic- .(lui the •• "nc w oli c " Is rna 

' act 'die /"i/A ' , / /'•. O' / i.t I s % )1 . hom v. he |i .11 ‘ .Isrho iii 

km'm I 'I » ]' « 'i M 't'l.n ' • iv no *\ to . trot j v. - h no tin “ 
F";, . | , .J ( *»,' i' {!, j , I , ) ^ t/ ' f ' I tlolltit ^h^(li!(c! 

Ian , ll" St t Ml d }>..w( I j Ln* 

And 'aow if a wl'oKj \atu>n tail into that? In '-la )\ case, I 
answci, ml iHihiv thes \ id u'turn out of it ! for life is no (un 
nio'd) diwiscd dct option or self ile. option • it is a ^pcai truth t!i it 
thini art .dive, th it thou h.is» th'suc", not essines ; neither cm 
sill) ,Kt and sat'slv th* mscKc" tm delusions, hot on f<i( t. To 
fiM, d. pen*^ on 't, wy sh ili < oint* hat k . tt> siu h f.n r. hicssevl ca 

fcr-vch I' t. c ii IV I* w i 'doT. .oi J lu li>wc''t. Ic.i't hlf ,«,fd fact one 

linov.s id, on wliali iS'ii" imalds havo i ver b.isctl them 

K'lves, ’.reus O' bo tin* pnaiCo . c on'‘ 'i| Tannib lU ni : 1 It.i! /can 
tlevoui //'. c \\ liai d • ll' h Fnnafi . '* V\itt weie piecra'K thcone 
we lunl fwith our impKwcvl method" to leveit lo, ind beypn ane« 
trotn !. 


C MAI I FR VIU. 

I'ktN n :> r \»'i r. 

In 'luh .1 pi.,’ is :1 I I "a . it't the ihr.uv r.f Pei fct t ihilit y s.,y 

vd,,'! u w id, tils:, Milt - '.is.i bf Oil ll. v.'ci pioniistji;! K*- 
i.'imation s.t uU a. . .ut ; , vsin* wdl b<...p’i 

M with Icnsi If : IbttMiU'ni wiiii wh.a i>.uonnd n-, t !! iu»ac 
w itlt ,il is a)»»at •us, s i*n u' ic>snva . '■ecKu'^^ evci ivew 

\ents. 

mf 'stK'ti rd ;•’ » -o fjon^ ('f old ipoietl I )» n- 

I’ov ’o. ' <' I'-vil '.-o; ,j V \t 5 ,f atrao"Ctipi Nt'vv^p.tpt i > 

( \b . , I , iM ;,*A' <h' V. 'll', k. J'* u h iinnont ami his jour- 
ne\mcn a;u: ii’litwet'" miv ‘ lo^e tho>e * thaty vtdum of scur- 
*idvai." .\t\t s .boi^pnig,’ and quU thai trade ; tor at length if not 
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hheitv of the'rrc^s, these U licenste. P^nsphlct!^ can he surrcpti* 
lituni^iv vcndtHi And read in Paris, tiui they even l^ear to be 
Mounted at Pekin * We hoc a CtJ>arn. t tk thufijpe m those 
veat'v, TCgtihirly puhhslud at i.onclon ; b> a Dc Montnde. whom 
the t^usHotine hre> not >c» <lcvoun.M!. 'rhere tw an unruly Lin^oief, 
-!!:1 itn^ruilhainotK when las own aMiniry has Iwrome ttKi hot Tor 
1 MK .i’ulh"> hrMtJ.rr A(i' orate? have cast him out. can emit his 
’m ii >e wajiinyr . ‘Old A\/wV/// />/ < .*//. ' Hastiilr unveiletP. 1 aqua- 
Ahhc Kui. »h It icTi^^ah. ha^ ») >. wi^h ; sres the Ifistoht 


' u. . ’-■■u >/'/*; 

W5vh 

!i ‘ * iuluu nv 

iinvcra^ 

HyJ-MJsr Icnid eloulhero- 

’t -'liar ? 

ill • <»5n 

h'.A.L du’* 

say, 1 \ 

Phdtisi phedorn at large, 

] . .;h 30 

da AMr’ 

vl iOH\ .uul 

to hi-, i 

1 a V', btj! Ill Ijiy the i tur- 

. • i iian 

Uao o 

u[ . 1 . V/ K iin 

Ju* It ♦\ r! 

1 ' a loai ivi. It w .IS the 

■ " ..<'i nil 

r’Si , 

jhap iJjp la a. uola' 'h* 

Is ok li.at bad sm h t'uc' 


lilt hafj 

cman da^i • 

Uitv.; »'>ia 

th ii H dul not serve 

\ m:", c 

a i ouiis 

v>f 1 »U. V l 

ii theu •: 

lom v tjii.u reds, iliv ot iX* 

i “ ' ivht 

1 1 >.' pj 

a iia 

o tha Iv n 

i-eh*'! 1 c\i*'ttflp e iaii lie 

' "i. wha? 

.0.!. 

' i lie 1 

\tf k-iiunt 

. ot }'»(“■ aneon atul .Aiv 

:n/, audihl!' lo ail 

i rail* e, With 

t)»e ..'n* 

iurs and tiestini' ' of a 


xoimg NPfaU*\uK He, under the nuinin* of a ‘ f nemi of Men,’ lias, 
lu State Pm -. op >, in n»ar» hn)|: PejjiiJKmis, Dutch Authors' i^arrcts* 
ar*<i ({uiu* «-thc« scen< ‘ Iw'Cti h>r twentx \ears )rain»nj.rt<> resist 
■ ch-s|>(itiN'!’ tlesqvttism 4»t nuu), and alas als<j nf jftods. Mow, 
iM'iU'ath ID ' tosrjohnited veil of I niser'.al I Waievolenrc and 
A/ A’l /..M, i> th<‘ sanriuarv 4»t Hrmu* so*(»fu*n a dreary void, 
or ,j dark 4<>mtntioJi^ Holl on-Karth ! Du* old Frictul of Men 
has his own dixoi.e rase too, aiul at tunes, * h»s whole family 
Mhu one ’ undtu l<hk .tnd key he wiitt '. inu4 h about reforming 
and enfrant hisinj' the wtnld : and for his own private behoof he 
ha-. needo»l sisty 1 .< Uf (Xxhti't. A nviu of insight too ; with 

rr’soiutron, even vxnh manful principle : hut in sin h an cMnent, 
inward and owtw.iid ; which lie lould not lulr, l)ul onlv madden, 
L'l'e Ji . . raj) i' it> , (j litr contrary to tlie finer sensibilities of tlie 
liean I ! *.oD, that rvpert your verdant Millennium, and nothing 
iiui la^ivc and Abundance, bmoks running wane, winds whi‘‘|)crilig 
' idi the whr»le ground and basts of your cxislcncc 
( h iiupcil nd' a mud ot Sensuality ; wdurh, d.ul) ;aovvmg dc< i>cr, 
wC'l sfMMi iia\t; no Iniltiun but the Ab> ,3S ' 

Hr r Mji' that ummcaable businc'-s of the Diamond Nerk- 
li. f‘. Ked haticd k’ardinal lauds dc Pohnu ; Su ih an jaihhird 
li dMimo F.ighoirtro ; indlin-’r Dame df* I amotir, ‘ u ith a fare tti 
‘yinic p!.j-Mn«y ' th*' highest ( hur« h Dignuaries waltzing, in 
‘xV.dpurg., Datu e. with f|ua. k•p^oJ»het•^, pp'k}uirscs am) public 
\yimen a whide SatanS Iiniiible World ^displas ed ; \xoiking 
there Mintmualls under the daylight visible cme : the smolfi^ of Us 
I -nnen? goaig up for excr I d he Throne* ha^ Iwrcn brmigJu into 
s^andilou^ I iflhsKin with the Treadmill Astom .hed KurofK? rings 
ix.ia tJic nivsterv tor ten monthti ; sees only he unfold itself from 
he : c orruption among the lofty find i*ae low , gulosity, credulity, 
imbecdiiy, strength nowhere but in the hunger. Weep, fair 
<.tueen. thy hr;>t tears of unmixed wretchedness 1 Thy fair name 
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ii been t imisljffl by foul breath me mecbably ^hile hfc Ja^ts 
No mnr» ih tit thou l>e loved ind pjtied b> hvinj? heart<«, tdl a new 
jyenti Mitjn hi b<<n bt*rn and ih> own luMit lies cold, cured of 
.dl iti »rrov\ I In I p ^'^rnns htnrtfoith 1 j<*# onie, not shatpand 
b»U I , buu nn ! iImm nuis, uninontiomblt On tliat of M i\, 

\ } • UK M d)l< ( iiilin h fiiind Aliuonor Kolnn, on is inn 
t I I In JO hill 1 ('^(orK I J>) liuiiihnn^ (lowds nnl(>v<d Ik 

ind V oilli) of no It)ve but import in t unre iht Court and (nicen 
ai< Ills entnne - 

J{o I I I u lit I 1 i of Mopi dunuKil mil tlievvhol^ 

1 I IK d with I ri ol lull Ilf UK ii»d tutlnjinkf** it is i 
do 111 d world oin ill ^obiilun^^e tJi it in ide men fne fast 

j in tin iiluilnuff th U tn uk im n Kves, tt Jt i t to one 

,0 iih 1 SlufsonU i»f tiu ir own hots they now aie, and will be 

Cl i\i > ot yti in< Mtablv also of soiion IkhoUi the mouldering 

miss of Sinsuilit;y and falsehood , found which pliys foohshiv 
Usfh i foiiupt tihosplnacsf once some glimmer of Sentinicnulibin, 

md ovci \ll using, IS Aik of thar Covcnint, the giim 
lnihi\ I < k foilN feet high ’ whu h also is now lugh lottc d Add 
only th It tlu 1 ri n< h Nation distinguishes itself among N itions by 
thf rhiia inistn <d 1 x< i* ibihtv , with tlu gticxL bin ilso with Uie 
pcidui evil wlnili IkIoiits (o lint Ktlx-lnon, explosion, of 
unknown rxli ni is to be i ihulitfd on llun ate, is ( In sieriield 
■wn t< ' dl tin svmploms I hivetvii met with in Jlntoiy ’ 

'"hill \\i i\ dn n \\ t» to }dido<w>]ihism, that it «lcstio\rd 
Kclgion whit It f died ‘extinguishing the ibonnnation 

WoiuIki to those th et nude tlic Holy an diomini- 
tion ind txlin nislnbU wo to dl nun tlial h\ c in <-n( h a time 
<f woild dK nnnation ind worhl ih ‘•tnu lion ’ N i\, answi j the 
( oiiibi Is It w IS lui^ot It w Is Ntfkci^with their mad iimov >t ng; 
n w is the < hicen’s wsint of etiquette , il w is he, it was she, it was 
ihu I nends ’ it was every suwindrel that had lived, and quack- 
like pie tended to lie doing, and been emlv eiting and wrjdomg, m 
all pioMnu's nf hto as Shf>ehla<k oi as Sovereign Loid, each in 
his degree', fiom the lime of (. harlemagnc anei earlier. All this 
(for l>e sure no fdsehood fienshrs, but is as seed sown out to grow) 
has been stoiing itself for thousands of vears; and now the 
af < ount-day h is t ome And rude w ill the settlement be of wrath 
laid up against the day of wnth O my Brother, be not thou a 
yuack 1 l)ie nther, if thou wdt take counsel ; ’tib but dying once, 
and thou art quit of it for ever Cursed is that trade ; and bears 
cuTses. thou knovvest not how, long ages after thou art departed, 
and the w-igcs thou^hadst are all consumed , na\, ^ the ancient 
wise hAvc written, — through Idernity itself, and ib vcnly marked 
in the Doom-Book of a (lod * 

Hope deferred maketh the heart sick. And yet, as wc said, 
Hope IS but deferred ; not abolished, not abolishi^le. It is very 
notablp, and touching, how this lame Hope does still li|^t onwards 
iho French Nation through all its wtla destinies. ;^For we ihaS 
^ FUS Adoptif, ^ iv ^ 
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Mil! find I shining, l>c U for Um4 inviialion, it for angei and 
fiKnare ; ns u ituld bciivenly it shone ; «is a ro<tl condkip^ation 
tl shines: burning sulpliuKnis tsJue, through daikesl regions of 
Terror, it -tin shines ; ;nw3 gi>es not «ii ut all, since i>esj:>craiion 
itsrlf 4 f a hind of Hojie. 1 hus is our Kra stU! to be named of 
thou o\ ilie saddest sense, when there is nothing left 
but Hoi#e 

I>u! if aiu one would know summauiy what a Pandora’s Ihnx lies 
thru for the opt rin.:. he niav see it ui what hy its nature i*. the 
v\:o|a«)mot ..U .. the Mirvi^uv Liirratureof the Peruxi, 

\o!j h.}>n.u, witii Ks I ihn< uy and io.si U>n':e rant, has spoken 
wool , and alu-uU the f>!*vl hasioMog gcneraiion responds to 
. id.ei. tdanee ;it rwaunuiu hais’ iff Eij^'.rra : winch 

nn*\ in i7S,4), ahci diitkuU) en<njgh, ItO’. issued <*n the stage ; and 
‘ r.HK its liuiidrcd njght’'» to tiie admiration of men Hy what 
voiuc !»r ini< rna) \ !|;nur it m) ran, the riNiii« i oi ..m day*wiil lather 
wonder , -and iu<}rc<l\ull kmiw so mudtthc belter that it tlattei'ed 
some prunenc) ot ihc time ; that it sjKike what all were feeling* 
and longing to s]« ak. Small substance in that J thin wire- 

drawn imiigufis ihm wiredrawn HiitimCnts ami sarcasms; a thing 
lean, barren ; yei whirh wiiuU and whisks itself, as through a 
Wholly mail universe . adroitly, with a high smhing air ; wherein 
each, as was hinted. W'htch is the giand se< u t, may see some 
nitage of h mself. and of lus own stale aiul ^avs. So it runs its 
huadjcd n'ghts, and all Kianre nms with it ; laughing appUiuse. 
If the si>hl Kpiising Hailx*r ask : hat has \t»iir Lorrlship done 

ta errn all this r *' an<l ( an only answer “ You took the trouble to 
be born y»,fs .-a'M i'U\ In fthu ./e all men must 

hrijh - .iod a g t ’ :.'>i .f'-r.Kiug Anglomaniac Noblesse loudest of 
all, 1 O’ hf^r tan MiiaJl books have a great danger in them? askii 
the Sieiir ( ar<m : and fairies Jus thin epigram may be a kind of 
reason. Conqueror of a golden fleece, by giant smuggling ; tamer 
of helbdogs, in the 1 arlement Maupeou ; and finaliy crownc^i 
(Irpheus in the I hAttrc /VuwftwY, Beaumarchais has now rul- 
minaied, and unites the attributes of several demigods. We shall 
meet him once again, in the course of bis decline. 

Still more significant are two Books produced on the eve of 
(tie ever-mcmorable Explosion itself, and read eagerly by all the 
world : Saint- Pierre’s Panl €t l^rmnu, and LouvePs Chnfalier 
EauMits. Notcw'orihy Books ; which may be considered as the 
last speech of old Feudal France. In the first there rises ineloclh 
ou:»ly, as it were, the wail of a moribund world : everywhere 
wh:)lesome Nature in unequal conflict wit^ diseased pet^dtous 
Art ; cannot escape from it in the lowest hut, in the rtmotcsi 
island of the sea. Ruin and death must strike down the loved 
c»ne : and, what is most signific^^ of all, death eveh here not by 
necessity, hut by etiquette. What a world of prurient corruption 
Ues visible in that super-sublime df modesty 1 Vet, dh die whole, 
out good Saint-Pierre is muskid, poetical ^ooghingil nuxtbids 
We will call hift Book the swan-spng cd old dyiaglTsialhce. 
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Loiivet’s, again, let no man account musical. Truly, if this 
wretched Faiiblas is a death-speech, it is one under the gallows, 
and by a felon that does not repent. Wretched cloaca of a Book ; 
witViout deptVi even as a cloaca! What ‘ picture of French society^ 
\s VieTe*? Vvciurc properly of nothing, if not of the mind that 
gave *\l out as some sort of picture. Yet symptom of much; 
above ahj of the world that could nourish itself thereon. 



BOOK THIRD. 

THL iVVKi KIiiENT OF PARIS 


cuArrER 1. 

Rn> im i 

Wh’il V the tin'‘pc*.,k iblet »>niu ?on !*> even where welterinffurithltif 
fciul thiou^li vo in.m) in th<* suilarc sulphur- smoke 14 

issuinj{, llu' t)iK -lion arise n . I lHou;;h ve hat (lovit'ewiH the muln 
KxpUi-xon (ail) itsclt ? I hr Hit*h \\hi<h of^the old traicrs or 
chiiiiU'Vb . or n at < nc lorm a new iiatci for itself? In 

e. So' lets ore svv< h ihinmcvs. at*- Insiiuilions serMnj^ as such 
r\ n t onsi intinopJc i>i not wiinoai u» safety-valves; there too 
•»(<mn.m can v<nt itseu, lu itmvetuU lire; by the number of 
nurnal ( <(nll u;i in ms, or of handed bakers, the Keigninjf 
wer (an usol ilic si^nsol the limes, and thanj^c c ourse accord- 
ing 10 tin 

We ma\ s,i> th.U this I rtmh Lxplosion will doubtless first try 
all the old InsliiutionN ot esca|H?; for by each of these there is, 
ur at Ica^t ihcic used to b(‘, some rommunication with the inter tor 
deep ; thc) arc mdumal Institutions m virtue of that Had they 
even lM^C(anc }icrsonal Institutions, and what wc can r^dl choked 
up from their original uses, there nev'crtheless must the impedi- 
ment lie weaker than elsewhere. Through which of them then ? 
An observer might have guessed : Through thc I-aw Paiicments « 
above all, through the Parlcmcnt of Pan,s. 

Men, though never so thickly clad in dignities, sit not inaeres^ 
siblc to the influences of tlicir time ; especially men whose life is 
business ; who at all turns, were it even from behind judgment- 
scats, have come m contact with thc actual wngkings of the world* 
The Counsellor of Parlement, thc President himself, wno has 

« l his place with hard money that he in^t be looked up to 
i fellow-creatures, how shidl he, in all Philoiiophe-so;r6»s, 
and saloons of elegant culture, become notable as a Friend of 
Darkness? Amongthe Paris Lim|-fobes there may be more thar 
one patriotic Mak^etbes, whose nik is conscience m^lbe public 
good ; there are ckarly more Hum one hoiJkiided«ll|l^^ 
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to whose confused thought any loud reputation of the Brutus sort 
may seem glorious. I'he Lc{)ellctiers, Lamoignons have titles 
and wealth ; yet, at Court, arc only styled ^ Noblesse of the Robe,' 
There arc I)ui)ortb of deep scheme; Freteaus, Sabatiers, of in- 
roiUincnt tongue : all nllr^ed inoie or less on the milk of tho 
CoHtrat Sot inf. Nay, for the whole Body, is not this patriotic 
oppobitiem also a fighting for oneself? Awake, Barlcment of Paris, 
renew thy long warfare ! Was not the I*arlement Maupeou 
abolished with ignominy ? Not now hast thou to dread a Louis 
XIV., with the crack oF his whip, and his Olymjiian looks; not 
now a Ridiolieii and Bastilles : no, the whole Nation is behind thee. 
Thou too (O hca\ ens !) inayest become a Political Power: and 
with the sli.ikings of thy boisc-hair wig .shake ]innripahtics and 
dynasties, like a very Jove with his ambioscil curls ! 


Light (jld M. de Maurepas, since the end of 1781, has been 
fixed in the frost of death : “ Never more,'’ said the good Louis, 
** shall I hear his step overhead ; ” his light jestings and gyratings 
arc at an end. No more can the importunate reality be hidden by 
pleasant wit, and today’s evil be deftly rolled over upon tomorrow. 
The morrow itself has arrived ; and now nothing but a solid 
phlegmatic M. dc Vergennes sits there, in dull matter of fact, like 
some dull punctual Clerk (which he originally was) ; admits what 
cannot be denied, Iqt the remedy come whence it will. In him is 
no remedy ; only clcrklike ‘ despatch of business ’ according to 
routine. The poor King, grown older yet hardly more experienced, 
must himself, with such no-faculty as he has, begin governing ; 
wherein also his (Jueen will give help. Bright Queen, with her 
quick dear glances and impulses ; clear, and even noble ; but all 
too superficial, vehement-shallow^ for that w'ork I To govern 
Fiance w'ere such a problem ; and now it has grown well-nigh too 
hard to govern even the (Kil-de-Ba*uf. For if a.,distressed People 
has its cry, so likewise, and more audibly, has a bereaved. Court. 
To the tKvl-de-Ba?uf it remains inconceivable how, in a France of 
such resources, the Horn of Plenty should run dry : did it not use 
to flow? Nevertheless Nerker, with his revenue of parsimony, 
has ‘suppressed above six hundred places,’ before the Courtiers 
could oust him ; parsimonious finance^p^ant as he w^as. Again, 
a military pedant, Saitit-Germain, with his Prussian manoeuvres ; 
with hts Prussian notions, as if merit and not coat-of-arms should 
be the rule of promotion, has disaffected military men ; the Mous- 
quetaires, with much else are suppressed : for he too was one of 
yemr suppressors ; and unsettling and oversetting, did mere 
mischief^to the ('EILde-Bcnuf. Complaints abound ; scarci^, 
anxiefy : it is a changed Giil-de-Boeuf. Besenval says, alrea^ in 
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about Courts compared with fortner days, as made it quite dispirit- 
Ingto look upom . 

No wonoer that the CEil-de-Bosuffeels when 

anppires^m its places i Not g^piacecan be smpressedi but 
pArnhmi [igttter for it j'ahd tnorh than one fieait the heram 
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Rir did it not employ the uorking-classes too,— mantifaeCOrerSi 
mnic and female, of laces, essences ; of Fleasuit generally, who* 
-,(>« ver ( oufd nianutactore IMcasuref Miserable ecomtnkt ; never 
o\* I I \vent\ -(jve Millions ‘ So, however, it goes On i and is 
n< t \ el ended, few years mme and the Wolf-hounds shall fall 
Mippio'-sfd, the Jk u’*honnds, the Falconry; places shall fall, thick 
as . euininal leaves Duke de Folignac demonstrates, to the 
{ oinoU tc sllcn^ ing of ministerial logic, that his place cannot be 
aholidird; then gallantly, turning to the Queen, surrenders it, 
‘iMu e her Majesty so wishc*?. less rluvaTrotis Was Duke de 
i . . MV and vet not Uu k'ici “ We got into a real quarrel, Coigny 
n I I, said king 1 ouis ; “ but if lie had even struck mO, 1 could 
!.<•t h ne blamed him In rtgaid to such uiatt<-!S there can bc 
b jI one opinion. liaron Hrsenval, with that frankness of speech 
V !*.( h stamps th? independent man, plainly assures her Majesty 
th u It is frightful (agfrrux ) ; “ you goto bed, and arc no^siire but 
vMii sb.M! rise impoverished on the mortow : one might as well bc 
in iurkey.'' Ir is indeed a dog’s life 
How singular this perpetual distress of the royal treasury I 
And yet it is a thing not moie incredible than und^iable. A 
thing mournfully true . the stumblmg- block on which all Ministers 
su(»cssivc1y stumble, and fall, lie it ‘want of fiscal genius/ or 
‘orne fai other want, there is the palpablest discrepancy l^tween 
Kcvemie and Kxpcnditnrc *, a Dejuit of the IJcvcnue ; you must 
choke (lonMr) the DofirU/ or else it will swallow ydu I Thjfi iS 
the stein pioblem ; hopeless seemingly as squaring 6# the circle, 
Controllei July dc Fleury, who succeeded Nccker, couk||p^o no* 
tiling with It ; nothing but propose loans, which were tar^uy filled 
up , im|y>se new taxes, unproductive of njoncy, productive Of 
clamour and discontent. As little could Controller (fOrme|SoO 
do, oi even less ; foi if Joly maintained himself beyond year and 
dav, d’tlrmesson rc< kons only by months ; till ‘ the King purchased 
Kambouiilet without consulting him/ which he look as a hint to 
withdraw. And so, towards the end of I7ii3» matters threaten to 
come to still-::itand Vain seems human ingenuity. In vain has 
cur newly-devised ‘ Council of Finances’ struggled, our Intcndants 
of Finance, Controllcr-Cieneral of Finances : there arc unhappily 
no Finances to control Fatal paralysis invades the social move- 
ment ; clouds, of blindness or of blackness, envelop us ; arc w«t 
breaking down, then, into the black horrors Of National Bank- 
KLbtCS ? 


c;reat is Bankruptcy : the great bottomless gulf into which all 
falsehoods, public and private, do sink, disappearing; whither, 
from the first origin of them, they were fiW ddipita*- FonNatW 
«* trot not a Ue. No Iw you c|u> speak act but.n^wSl 


56 THE PARLEMENT OF PARIS. 


on ; shifted from back to back, and from rank to rank ; and so 
land ultimately on the dumb lowest rank, wlio with spade anti 
mattock, vviih st^re heart and empty wallet, daily come in conLiil 
with reality, and can pass the cheat no further. 

Observe nevertheless how, by a just compensating law, if the 
lie with its burden (m this confused whirlpool of Society) sinks 
and IS shifted ever downwards, then in return the distress of it 
rises ever upwards and upw'aids. \VhereVjy, after the long pining and 
demi-starvation of those Twenty Millions, a Duke dc Coigny and 
his Majesty come also to have their ‘ real quarrel.’ Such is the 
law of just Nature ; bringing, though at long intervals, and were it 
only by liankruptcy, matters roiiml again to the mark. 

Hut with a Fortunaliis’ I’ursc in his pocket, through what length 
of time might not almost any Falsehood la^t I Your Society, yoiiv 
Household, practical or spiritual Arrangement, is untrue, iiniust, 
olTcnsive to the eye of (iod and man Nc\crthcless itshcaitli is 
warm, its larder well icplenished : ihe innumerable Swiss ot 
Heaven, with a kind of Natural loyalty, gather round it ; will prove, 
by pamphleteering, musketeering, that it is a truth ; or if not an 
umnixed (unearthly, impossible) Truth, then beiicj, a wholesomely 
attempered one, (as wind is to the shorn lamb), and works well. 
Changed outlook, how ever, w hen pm sc and larder grow empty ! 
Was your Arrangement so true, so accordant to Nature’s ways, 
then how, in the name of wonder, has Nature, with her infinite 
bounty, come to leave it famishing there ? To all men, to all 
women ^d#ll cmldrcn, it is now indutiahle that your Arrangement 
WAS ^ Honour to Bankruptcy ; ever righteous on the great 
scale, ^ough in detail it is so cruel 1 Fnder all Falsehoods it 
works, unwearicdly mining. No Falsehood, did i t rise heaven- 
high and cover the w’orld, but Bankruptcy, one day, will sweep it 
down, and make us free of it. 


CHAPTER II. 

CONTROLLER CALONNE. 

Under such circumstances of irEU^:c, obstruction and sick 
langour, wdien to an exasperated Court it seems as if fiscal genius 
had departed from among men, what apparition could be wdeomer 
than that of M. tie Calonne? Calonne, a man of indisputable 
genius ; even fischl geniu.s, more or lc?r* ; of experience both in 
managing Finance and Parlcmcnls, for he has been Intcndnnl Lv 
M etz, at Lille ; King’s Procurcur at l>ouai. A man of weight, 
connected whth the moneyed classes ; of unstained name,-* if it 
were not some peccadillo (of showing a Client’s Letter) in that oW 
XFAiflC|tUkai-Lachalotais business, as good as forgotten now. He 
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feas kinsmen of heavy purse, felt on the Stock Exchange. Our 
KmuIous, Berthicrs ininguc for him : — old Foulorv, who has now 
nothing to do but intrigue ; who is known and even seen to be 

hai they call a scoundrel ; i>ut of unmeasured wealth ; who, from 
C'onunissar. at- clerk which he once was, may hope, some think, if 
the game go right, to be Minister himself one day. 

Such propping and backing has M. de Calonnc ; and then 
imriu>itnlly such qualities! Hoiic radiates from his face; 
persuasion hangs cai liis tongue Jror all straits he has present 
remedy, and will make the world loll on wheels before him. On 
tlie 3d of November 1783, the (l£il'de-BaTuf rejoices in its new 
c 'niroller-ticneral. Calonnc also shall have trial ; Calonnc also, 
”1 his w ly. as rurgol ancl Neckerhad done in theirs, shall forward 
cMmsuininraion ; suffuse, with one other tUish of brillianc), our 
I.' V tiHi Icadcn-colouicd Era of Hoj>e, and wind it up — into fullih 

iii.nl 

r.rcal, in any rase, the felicity of tlic (Fah dc-ll<euf. Stingi- 
Tu ss has lied from these roval abodes : suppression ceascs )(>ur 
la ^cnval may go peaceably to sleep, suic that he shall aw'akv': 
usuilundeied. Suulmg Flcnty, as if conjuicd by some enchanter, 
Jms returner); smtlcjs contcnimeni fioin her new diowing horn. 
And maik what suavity of manners i A bland smile distvnguishcs 
our Controller: to all men he listens with ^ air of intcicst, 
nay of anticipation ; makes their own wash cl^^r to themselves, 
and grants it ; or at least, grants conditional 
fi. ir this IS a matter (if diftkuUy,” said her Majcsty.--^i^Pllltlainej 
answered the Controller, if it is but difticult, it is dbJte ; it 
impossible, It shall be done 0 <' /tvu).” A man of such ‘facility^ 
wHhal. Fo observe linn in the plcasiire-\ ortex of society, which 
nruic partakes of with more gusto, you might ask. When does^he 
w(»rk? And yet his w’ork, as we sec, is never behindhand ; above 
nil, the fruit of his work ; ready-money. Truly a man of incredible 
facility ; facile action, facile elocution, facile thought : how, in 
indil sua .ion, philo->o[dn<: depth sparkles up from him, as mere 
wuand l.unlrent spnglitlmess ; ,md in lu i Majesty’s Soirees, with 
the weight <»f a world lung on Imn, he is the delight of men and 
wstmen ! By what magic does he accomplish miracles? By the 
only true magic, that of genius. Men name him ^ the Minister jV 
as indeed, w hen w us tlierc another siu ii ? Crooked thing* are 
Iwcume siraigHt by him, rough places plain; and over the (EU^ 
dc-l>aruf iheie lots an unsi>eakablc sunshine. 

Nay, in seriousness, kt no man say that Calonnc had not 
g^ aut*; gCmus for Fcrsuadiiig ; laeforc all things, for Borrowing. 
With Ufo skilfulcst judic ious appliances of und^tband monev, he 
keeps the Stock- Exchanges flourishing; so that l-oan after koan 

ftUed lip as soon a. opened. ‘Calculators likely to know'^’i' have 
Vahubted that he spent, in extraordinarics, ‘at the rate of one 
‘milfmn dsih v. Inch indeed is ^me fifh' thousand pounds 
sterling : but did he not procure something with it ; nainely p0SK9i 
* fieseovak hi Min , 
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and prosperity, for the time being ? Philosophedom grumbles and 
croaks ; buys, as we said, 80,000 copies of Neckeris new Book : 
but Nonpareil Calonne, in her Majesty's Apartment, with the 
glittering retinue of Dukes, Duchesses, and mere happy admiring 
faces, can let Necker and Philosophedom croak. 

The misery is, such a time cannot last ! Squandering, and 
Payment by Loan is no way to choke a Deficit. Neither is oil 
the substance for quenching conflagrations ; — but, only for 
assuaging them, not permanently 1 To the Nonpareil himself, 
who wanted not insight, it is clear at intervals, and dimly certain 
at all times, that his trade is by nature temporary, growing daily 
more difficult ; that changes incalculable lie at no great distance. 
Apart from financial Deficit, the world is wholly in such a new- 
fangled humour ; all things working loose from their old fastenings, 
towards new issues and combinations. Theie is nol a dwarf joka\ 
a crojit ilrutus’-licacl, or Anglomaniac horseman rising on his 
stirrups,* that doc^ not betoken change. But what then? The 
day, in any case, passes’ pleasantly ; for the morrow, if the 
morrow come, there shall be counsel too. Once mounted (by 
munfficcncc, suasion, magic of genius) high enough in favour with 
the (Kihde*Ha'uf, with the King, (jueen, Stock-Exchange, and so 
fiir as possible with all men, a Nonpareil Controller may hope to 
go careering through the Inevitable, in some unimagined way, as 
handsomely as another. 

all events, these three miraculous years, it has been 
Otfkidifmt b^pwnn expedient; till now, with such cumulation 
and helgnt!} the pile topples perilous. And here has this world's- 
WondUBt of a Diamond Necklace brought it at last to the clear 
verge of tumbling. Genius in that direction can no more ; 
mounted high enough, or not mounted, wc must faro forth. 
Hardly is poor Rohan, the Necklace- Cardinal, safely bestowed in 
the Auvergne Mountains, Dame de l-amotte (unsafely) in the 
Salpdtri^re, and that mournful business hushed up, when our 
sanguine Controller once more astonishes the world. An expe- 
dient, unheard of for these hundred and sixty years, has been 
propounded ; and, by dint of suasion (for his fight audacity, his 
nope and eloquence arc matchless) has been got adopted,— 
Ci^nvocathH oj the N&tables. 

- Let notable persons, the actual or virtual rulers of their districts, 
•be summoned from all sides of France : let a tpe tale, of his 
Majesty's patriotic purposes and \vrctched pecuniary impossibili- 
ties, be suasively told them ; and then the question put : 
are we to do? Surely to adopt healing measures ; such as the 
of genius will unfold ; stich as, once sanctioned by Notables, 
all P|rlenientsaq(i^a)l men must, with more or less relaetanoe> 
submit ta 
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CH APT Eli III, 

THE NOT iHJ I S 

1 1 LKF, then, i-i verily a Sign ; vjs hlc to the whole 

«oild ; bodeful of rniich. The CLil-dc-lhruf dolotimsly grumbles ; 
vvciewenotwcll is we s»tocd,— quenching < oiitlagrations by oil? 
Constitution<d Philo&ophtdem starts \Mih ^loyful surprise; stares 
eagerly what the result will be. The pi/bfic creditor, the public 
<]i!*for, the whole thinking and f* ouchlIe->*- public have their 
^ tral .'urpnsc:*, jo)Uil or soirowful Count Mirabcmi, vvlio has 
it ins matrimonial and other I. aw suits hiuidlcd up, better ot 
ui rse ; and w'orks now m the dimmest elrnicrit at iJerlin ; <om- 
])ihng /Vwvii/fiv; MoniirJius^ !‘aiiiphlets Ov <oj;//oj/ra/ wilting, 
With pa>, but not with honouiable rt < o ’nidon, iniTuiUerable 
Despatches tor lus Gov'ernment, - s»-ci>ts oi dc nies rith'T quarry 
fiOin afar. He, likt‘ an eagle or vulture, oi mi\turc of both, preens 
' IS wings fui flight homcw^aids ■* 

M dc C.donnc Inu streK hod out ;m A iron’s Kod over Fiance ; 
iraculoub ; and is sununoniiig quite unexpected things. Auda- 
ril) and hope alternate in him with misgivings; though the 
sanguine-valiant side carries it. Anon Iv' write s to an intimate 
liitnd, *‘y< piiU tl moi~mCmr (1 am .fit object of pity to 

III) self;;” anon, unites some dedicating Poet or Poetaster to 
sing ‘this Assembly of the Notables and the Revolution that » 
‘pieparing.’t Preparinjj indeed ; and a matter to be sung,— only 
not till we have ^een it, and what the issue of it i.s. In deep 
obscure unicst, all things have so long gone rocking and swaying : 
will M. dc Calonne, with this his alchcins of the Notables, listen 
all together again, and get new revenues ? Or wrench all asunder ; 
so that it go no longer rocking ind swaying, but clashing and 
rolliding ? 

Be this as it may, in the bleak short days, we behold nrien of 
weight and influence threading the great vortex of French Loco^ 
motion, each on his several line, from all sides of France towards 
the Chateau of Versailles , summoned thither dc par k roi. Them 
on the 226 djjw of February 1787, they have met, and got installed^: 
Notables to^be number of a Hundred and Thirty*seven, as we 
i ount them name l^ name :1 add Seven Princes of the Blood, it 
makes the round Gross of Nohtbles. Mean of the sword, men of 
the robe; Peers, dignthed Cleigy, Parlementary Presidents: 
divided into Seven Boards (Jfurgaux) ; under^ our Seven Princes 
of the Blood, Monsieur, IFAitois, Penthibvre, and the rest ;%mong 
whom let not our new Duke d’Orleans (for, bifice i/Ss, he & 
Chartres no Ianger| be forgotten. Never yet made Admtr^ and 

* Fils Adoptif, AfCmdirci depth akatt, I. iv [ivv, 40^5, 
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now turning the comer of his fortieth year, with spoiled blood and 
prospects ; half-wea^ of a world which is more than half-wear>' of 
him, Monseigneur^s future is most questionable. Not in illumina- 
tion and insight, not e>'cn in conflagration ; but, as was said, ‘ in 
• dull smoke and allies of outburnt sensualities,* does he live and 
digest. Sumptuosity and sordidness ; revenge, life-weariness, 
ambition, darkness, putrescence ; and, say, in sterling money, 
three hundred thousand a year,— were this poor Prince once to 
hurst loose from his Court-moorings, to what regions, with what 
phenomena, might he not sail and drift ! Happily as yet he 
^affects to hunt daily;* sits there, since he must sit, presiding 
that Bureau of his, with dull moon-visage, dull glassy eyes, as if 
it were a mere tedium to him. 

We observe finally, that Count Mirabeau has actually arrived. 
He descends from Berlin, on the scene of action ; glares into it 
with flashing sun-glancc ; discerns that it will do nothing for him. 
He had h«pcd these Notables might need a Secretary. They do 
need one ; but have lixed on l<)uponi de Nemours ; a man of 
smaller fame, but then of better ; — who indeed, as his friends oltcn 
hear, labours under this complaint, surely not a universal one, of 
having ‘ five kings to correspond with.** The pen of a Mirabeau 
cannot become an official one ; nevertheless it remains a pen. In 
defect of .Secretaryship, he sets to denouncing Stock-brokerage 
{Dihionciation <k ; testifying, as his wont is, by loud 

bruit, tliat he is present and busy ;- ti]l, warned b> friend Talley- 
rand, and even by Calonnc himself underhand, that * a seventeenth 
Lethy-iie-Cathet launched against him,’ he timcfully flits 

over the marches. 

Ami now, in stat(*ly royal ajiartmcnts, as Pictures of that dme 
still represent them, oui hundred and forty-four NotabT*'' sit 
orgaKised ; ready to hear and conbider. Controller Calonne is 
dreadfully behindhand with his speeches, his preparatives ; how- 
ever, the man’s ‘facility of work’ is known to us. For freshness of 
style, lucidity, ingenuity, largeness of view^, that opening Harangue 
of his was nnsiirpassahlc had not the subject-matter been so 
appalling. A Deficit, C‘»nceinmg which accounts \.u>, and the 
Conti oiler b own account is not umjucstioned ; but which all 
accounts agree in representing as ‘enormous.* This is the epitome 
of our Controller’s difficulties : and then his means ? Mere 'Fur- 
gotism ; for thither, it seems, we must come at lasi : Provincial 
Assemblies ; new Taxation ; nay, strangest of all, new Land-tax, 
what he calls Subvention TerriioriaU% from which neither Privi- 
Icdged nor Unpri\ilcged, Noblemen, Clergy, nor Parlcmcnteers, 
shall be exempt ' 

Fooksh enough I • 'J'hese l*ri\ilegcd CTts-ies have been used to 
tax; lcv> mg toll, u dnitc and custom, at all liands, while a penny 
was left : but to be themselves taxed ? t)f such Privileged persons, 
meanwhile, do these Notables, all but the merest fraction, consist. 
Headlong Calonne had given mo heed to the ‘ composition,’ or 
judicious packing of them ; but chosen such Notables as wert 
* Dumont, Sottvenirs sur Mira^tau (Fans, p. ao; 
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rcallv notable ; trusting for the issue to o^-ltand ingenuity, good 
rortunc, arul c-Ioqucm e that i<‘vcr yet failed. H eadkmg Controller- 
tienoiai: Kin iico ear. do mueh, but iu»l all. Orpheus, with 
cloqncnre grown i ivdoui , musical ^wh.ti wo call Poetry), drew 
iron tear-, lioiu ihe cl\cuk of Pluto ; hut by what win hcry of rhyme 
or pro>c wilt thou from the pocket ofPiutus draw gold? 

Accordingly, the .-torm that now dsc and l>egan to whistle round 
( aloniic, first in these Seven Bureaus, and then on the outside of 
them, awakened by them, spreading wider and w'ider over all 
France, thieatens to become unappeasable. A Dciicit so enormous ! 
Mismanagement, profusion is too clear. Peculation itself is hinted 
at : nay, Lafayette and others go so far as to speak it out, W'ith 
.ittempts at proof The blame of his Deticit our brave Calonnc, as 
w .is natural, had endeavoured to shift from himself on his predc- 
ces-iors ; not excepting even Neckcr. But now Neckcr vehemently 
(Iciiies ; whereupon an * angry Correspondence,’ which ;jJso finds 
Us way into print. 

In the (Ell dcM’.aiif, and licr Majesty’s private Apartments, an 
eloquent Controller, with his “ Madame, if it is but difficult,” had 
been persuasive : but, alas, the cause l.s now carried elsewhither. 
Behold him, one of these sad days, in Monsieur’s Bureau ; to which 
all the other Bureaus have sent deputies. He is standing at bay ; 
alone ; exposed to an incessant hre of questions, interpellations, 
objurgations, from those * hundred and thirty-seven ’ pieces of 
Iogic-ordn.ince, '-\\liat we may well call houches i\ feUy fire-mouths 
literally ’ Never, according to Besenwil, or hardly ever, had sudh 
display of intcl1c( t, clextentv, coolness, suasivc eloquence, been 
made by man. 'Vo the raging play of so many fire-mouths he 
opposes nothing angrier than light-beams, self-possession and 
fatherly smiles. With the unperturbablest bland dearness, he. for 
five hours long, keeps answering the incessant volley of fiery cap- 
tious questions, reproachful interpellations j in words prompt as 
lightning, quiet as light. Nay, the cross-fire too ; such side 
questions and incidental interpellations as, in the heat of the main* 
battle, he (having only one tongue) could not get answered ; these 
also he lakes up at the first slake ; answ'crs even these. Could 
blandest suasive eloquence have saved F ranee, she were saved. 

Heavy-laden Controller ! In the Seven Bureaus seems nothing 
but hindrance : in Monsieur's Bureau, a Lom^nie dc Brienne,. 
Archbishop of Toulouse, with an eye himself to the Controller- 
ship, stirs up the Clergy ; there are meciings, undcr|iround 
intrigues^ Neither from without anywhere comes sign of help or 
hope. For the Nation (where Mirabeau is now, with stentof -lungs, 

' denouncing Agio’) the Controller has hithert^^ done nolhigg, or 
Jess. For Fhilosophedom he has done as good as nothing, — sent 
out some scientific Lap(5rou5e, or the like : and is he not in ‘ angry 
correspondence’ with its Nccker? The very CEil-de-Boeuf looks 
questionable ; a falling ContrftUcr has no friends. Solid M. de 
Vergennes, who with his phlegmatiS judicious punctuality might 
have kept down many things, died the very week pefore thesa 
* Bescnval, iiL 
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sorrowful Notables met. And now a Seal-keeper, Garde^des- 
Setaux Mlrom^nii is thought to be playing the traitor : spinning 
plots for Lom^nie-Brienne I i^ueems- Header Abb^ de Vermond, 
unloved individual, was Brienne’s creature, the work of his hands 
from the first : it may be feared the backstairs passage is open, tlie 
ground getting mined under our feet. Treacherous Garde-des- 
Sceaux Miromdnil, at least, should be dismissed ; Lamoignon, 
the eloquent Notable, a stanch man, with connections, and even 
ideas, rarlement- President yet intent on refonning Parlcments, 
were not he the right Keeper ? So, for one, thinks busy Besenval ; 
and, at dinner-table, rounds the same into the Controllers ear, — 
who always, in the intervals of landlord-duties, listens to him as 
with charmed look, but answers nothing positive.* 

Alas, what to answer ? The force of private intrigue, and then 
also the force of public opinion, grows iiO dangerous, confused ! 
Philosophedom sneers aloud, as if its Necker already triumphed. 
The g^ing populace gapes over Wood-cuts or Copper-cuts ; 
where, lor example, a Rustic is represented convoking the Poultry 
of bis barnyard, with this opening address : Dear animals, 1 
** have assembled you to advise me what sauce I shall dress you 
“ with ; ** to which a Cock responding, We don’t want to be 
" eaten,” is checked Iby You wander from the point ( Vous vous 
“ /cariez de in qMestwn)i'\ Laughter and logic ; ballad-singer, 
pamphleteer ; epigram and caricature : what wind of public 
opinion is this,— as if the Cave of the W’inds were bursting loose I 
At nightfall, President I-amoignon steals over to the Controller's ; 
finds him * walking with laige strides in his chamber, like one out 

* of himself.’t With rapid confused sp^ch the Controller begs M. 
de Lamoignon to give him ^ an advice/ Lamoignon candidly 
answers that, except in regard to his own anticipated Keepership, 
unless that would prove remedial, he really cannot take upc n him 
to advise. 

* On the Monday after Easter/ the Qtli of April 1787, a date one 
INSijolccs to verify, for nothix^g can excel the indolent falsehood ol 
these Hnioires and Memoires ^ — ‘ On the Monday after Easter, as 

* I, Besenval, was riding towards Romainville to the Mark;hal de 

* Sugar’s, I met a friend on the Boulevards, who told me that M. 

* de Calonnc was out A little further on came M. Duke 

* d'Qrleans, dashing towards me, head to the wind' (trotting d 

• tAnglaise)^ * and confirmed the news.'§ It is true news. Treacher- 
ous J iardo-des-Sceaux Mirom< 5 nil is gone, and Lamoignon is 
appointed in his room : but appointed for his own profit only, not 
for the Controller's : ‘ next day' the Controller also has had to 
move. A little longer he may linger near ; be seen among the 
money and even * working in the ControUcj/<s office,’ 

whene mtith lies mtfinish^ ; but neither will that hold. Too 
Straigfblbws anH beats impest of public opinion, of private 
Intrigue, as from the Cave of all the Winds ; and blows hira 

^ HI. 00^ 

f K^lgiidied iniW AfiMitCr de ia Cm'etdMtt (Fteils. 1834). 

i besenval, iil. aop. $ Ih. hi. aii. 
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(tiigher Authority pving sign) out of Paris ani France, — over the 
horizon, into luvisibUity, or uuter Darkness. 

Such destiny the magic of genius could not forever avert. 
Ungrateful cKil-de-Boeuf 1 did he not miraculously rain gold 
manna on you ; so that, as a Courtier said, ** All the world held 
out its hand, and I held out my hat," — for a time ? Himself is 
poor ; penniless, had not a * Financiers widow in Lorraine’ otfered 
nun, though he was turned of hlly, her hand and the rich purse it 
held. Dim henceforth shall be his activity, though unwearied : 
l,ctters to the King, Appeals, Prognostications ; Pamphlets (from 
London), written with the old suaslve facility ; which however do 
not persuade. Luckily his widows purse fails not. Once, in a 
vc.ir or two, some shadow of him snail be seen hovering on the 
Northern Border, seeking election as National Deputy; but be 
.ternly beckoned away. Dimmer then, far-borne over utmost 
I'-uropean lands, in uncertain twilight of diplomacy, he shall hover, 
intriguing for * Exiled Princes,* and have adventures j bi* overset 
into the Rhine stream and half-drowned, nevertheless savjs his 
papers dry. Unwearied, but in vain 1 In France he works 
miracles no more ; sh^l hardly return thijiier to find a ^^ve. 
Farewell, thou facile sanguine Controller-fi^lieral, with thy light 
rash hand, thy suasive mouth of gold : worse men there have 
been, and better ; but to thee also was allotted a task , — qf raising 
the wind, and the winds ; and thou hast done it. 

But now, while Ex- Controller Calonne flies storm-driven over 
the horizon, in this singular way, w^hat has become of the Con* 
troUersliip? It bangs vacant, one may say; extinct, like the 
Mexm in her vacant intcrlunar cave. Two preliminary shadows, 
poor M. Fourqueux, poor hl.Villedeuil, do hold in quick succession 
some simulacrum of it,**— as the new Moon will sometimes shme 
out with a dim preliminary old one in her arms. Be patient, ye 
Notables ! An actual new Controller is certain, and even re^y ; 
were the indispensable manccuvres but gone through. Long- 
headed Lamoignon, with Home Secretary Breteuil, and Foreign 
Secretary Montniorin have exchanged looks ; let these three once 
meet and speak. Who is it that is strong in the favour, 

and the Abb^ de Vermond’s? That is a man of great capacity ? 
Or at least that has struggled, these fifty years, to have it thought 
great ; now, in the Clergy’s name, demanding to have Protestant 
death penalties ‘put in execution ; * no flaunting it in the CEiFdc- 
Hoeuf, as the gayest man-pleaser and wnman-plcaser ; gleaning 
even a good word from Philosophedom and your Voltaires and 
D’Alcmbeits ? With a party i^eady-made for hii^in the Notables ? 
— -Lom^nie de Urtenne, Archl^hop of Toulouse 1 answer air tNc 
three, with the clearest instantaneouat concord ; and rush ofl* to 
propose him to the King; Mnsneb haste,* says Besenvah *that 
M. de Lamoignon had to botrow a s$marrff seemingly some kind 
of cloth appai^us necessary for that.*t* 

Lomdnifi-Biiennei who bad all hit life * lelt a kio^ oPpredestin* 

• Bmenval, iii. t IK tth 004* 
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*ation for the highest offices/ has now therefore obtained them. 
He presides over the Finances ; he shall have the title of Prime 
Minister itself, and the effort of his long life be realised. Un- 
happy cmly that it took such talent and industry to gain the 
place ; that to qualify for it hardly any talent or industry was left 
disposable ! Looking now into his inner man, what qualification 
he may have, Lom^nie beholds, not without astonishment, next to 
nothing but vacuity and possibility. Principles or methods, 
acquirement outward or inward (for his very body is wasted, by 
hard tear and wear) he finds none ; not so much as a plan, even 
an unwise one. Lucky, in these circumstances, that Calonne has 
had a plan ! Calonne’s plan was gathered from Turgot’s and 
Necker’s by compilation ; shall become Lomenie’s by adoption. 
Not in vain has Lomcl^nie studied the working of the British Con- 
stitution ; for he professes to have some Anglomania, of a sort. 
Why, in that free country, docs one Minister, driven out by 
ParhanTcnt, vanish from his King’s presence, and another enter, 
borne in by Parliament i** Surely not for mere change (which is 
ever wasteful) ; but that all men may have share of what is 
going ; and so the strife of Freedom indefinitely prolong itself, 
and no harm be doi^e. 

The Notables, mollified by Easter festivities, by the sacrifice of 
Calonne, are not in the worst humour. Already his Majesty, 
while the * interlunar shadows ^ were in office, had held session at 
Notables ; and fibm his throne delivered promissory conciliatory 
eloquence : ‘ the Queen stood waiting at a window, till his carriage 
* came back ; and Monsieur from afar clapped hands to her,’ in 
sign that all was well.f It has had the best effect ; if such do but 
last. Leading Notables meanwhile can be ‘ caressed Brienne’s 
new gloss, Lanioignon’s long head will profit somewhat ; con- 
effiatory eloquence shall not be wanting. On the whole, however, 
is it not undeniable that this of ousting Calonne and adopting 
the plans of Calonne, is a measure which, to produce its best 
effect, should be looked at from a certain distance, cursorily ; 
not dwelt on with minute near scrutiny. In a word, that no 
service the Notables could now do were so obliging as, 
in some handsome manner, to — take themselves away I Their 
^ Six Propositions * about Provisional Assemblies, suppression 
of Corr/tfes and suchlike, can be accepted without criticism. 
The Subvention on Land-tax, and much else, one must glide 
hastily over ; safe nowhere but in flourishes of conciliatory elo- 
quence. Till at length, on this 25th of May, year 1787, in solemn 
final session, there bursts forth what we can call an explosion 
of eloquence ; Kin|^, Lomdnie, Lamoignon and retinue taking up 
thef successrve strain ; in harranguesto the number of ten, besides 
his Majest/s, which last the livelong day ; — whereby, as In a kind 
of choral anthem^ or bravura peal, of thanks, praises, promises, 
the Notables are, so to speak, organed out, and dismissed to thceir 
respectit'e places of abode. ^ They had sat, and talked, some nine 

♦ MontgaiUard, Histoire de France^ i. 4x0-17, 

Beseoval, iji. aao* 
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eks : they were the first Notables since Richelieu's, m the year 

[626. 

By some Historians, sitting much at their ease, in the sa^e dis* 
anca, Lomcnie has been blamed for lliib dismissal of his Notables; 
nevertheless it clearly time. I'hcre arc things, as we said, 
vhirh should not be dwelt on with minute close scrutiny : over hot 
coals you cannot glide too fast. In ’hose Seven IJurcaus, where 
no work could be done, unless talk weio work, the questionabicst 
natteis were coming up. Lafayette, lor ovainple, in Monseigneur 
d’Artois’ Bureau, took upon him to set lorth moie than one depre- 
_ calory oration .ibout Leitrcs-dc-Cachet^ Lilverty of the Subject, 
' A and suchlike ; which Monseigneur endeavouring to rcjiress, 
Iwas answered that a Notable being summoned to speak his opinion 
[must speak it.* 

Thus too his Grace the Archbishop of Aix perorating once, with 
a plaintive pulpit. tone, in these words ? ‘‘ Tithe, that fre^-wfll offer- 
ing of the piety of Christians ” — “ Tithe,'' interrupted Duke la 
Rochefoiicault, with the cold biisincss-mannci lie has learned from 
the English, that free-will offering of the piety of Christians ; on 
which there are now forty-thousand lawsuits in this realm.” f 
Nay, Lafayette, bound to speak his opinion, went the length, one 
day, of proposing to convoke a ‘ National Assembly.' “ You de- 
mand Staics-Gonor.il ? ' asked Monscigneur vvith anairdfmina- 
toiy siirpiisc.— “ Yes, Monseigneur; and even better than that.” 
— “Write It,” said Monsiegneur to the Clerks.J— Written accord- 
ingly it IS ; and what is more, will be acted by and by. 


CHAPTER IV. 

LOMENIE'S EDICTS. 

Thus, then, have the Notables returned home ; carrying to all 
quarters of France, such notions of deficit, decrepitude, distraction; 
and that States-Gencral will cure it, or will not cure it but kill it. 
Each Notable, we may fancy, is as a funeral torch ; disclosing 
hideous abysses, better left hid ! llie unquietest humour pos- 
sesses all men ; ferments, seeks issue, in pamphleteering, carica* 
projecting, declaiming ; vain jangling of thought, word and 

deed. 

It is Spiritual Bankruptcy, long tolerated ; verging now towards 
Economical Bankruptcy, and become intolerable. For from the 

* Moatgaillard, i. 360. 

+ Dumont, SottveHirs sur Jiiiraieau, p. Mi, 

Tgutongeon, HUUftn 4$ Ftanet U 4i 0^9 (Pssd^ 
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lowest dumb rank, the inevitable misery, as was predicted, has 
spread upwards. In every man is some obscure feeling that his 
position, oppressive or else oppressed, is a false one : all men, in 
one or the other acrid dialect, as assaulters or as defenders, must 
give vent to the unrest that is in them. Of such stuff national 
well-being, and the glory of ntlers, is not made. O Lomdnie, what 
a wild-heaving, waste-looking, hungry and angry world hast thou, 
after lifelong effort, got promoted to take charge of ! 

Lom^nie’s first Edicts are mere soothing ones : creation of Pro- 
vincial /Vssemblics, ‘ for apportioning the imposts,' when we get 
any ; suppression of Corv^es or statute-labour ; alleviation of 
Gabelle, Soothing measures, recommended by the Notables ; 
long clamoured for by all liberal men. Oil cast on the waters has 
been known to produce a good effect. Before venturing with great 
essential measures, Lomenie will see this singular ‘ swell of the 
public mind ' abate somewhat. 

Most proper, surely. But what if it were not a swell of the 
abating kind ? There are swells that come of upper tempest and 
wind-gust. But again there are swells that come of subterranean 
pent wind, some say ; and even of inward decomposion, of decay 
that has become self-combustion : — as w'hen, according to Neptuno- 
Plutonic Geology, the World is all decayed down into due attritus 
of this sort ; and sKall now be exploded^ and new-made ! These 
latter abate not by oil. — The fool says in his heart, How shall not 
tomorrow be as yesterday ; as all days, — which were once to- 
morrows? The wise man, looking on this France, moral, intel- 
lectual, economical, sees, ‘ in short, all the symptoms he has ever 
met w’ith in history,' — ////abatable by soothing Edicts. 

‘Meanwhile, abate or not, cash must be had ; and foi that quite 
another sort of Edicts, namely ‘ bursal ' or fiscal ones. How easy 
were fiscal Edicts, did you know for certain that the Parlement of 
Paris would what they call ‘ register' them ! Such right of register- 
ing, properly of mere writing down, the Parlement has got by old 
wont ; and, though but a Law-Court, can remonstrate, and higgle 
considerably about the same. Hence many quarrels ; desperate 
Maupeou devices, and victory and defeat ; — a quarrel now near 
forty years long. Hence fiscal Edicts, which otherwise were easy 
enough, become sqph problems. For example, is there not 
Calonne's Subz^ettfrik Territoriale^ universal, unexempt Jng Land- 
tax ; the sheet-anchor of Finance? Or, to show, so far as possible, 
that one is not without original finance talent, Lomenie himseff Can 
devise an Edit d» Timbre or Stamp-tax, — borrowed also, It is’ true; 
but* then froqi America : may it prove luckier in'* France *thikn 
there ! 

France has her resources ; nevertheless, it cannot be denied^ the 
aspect of that Parlement is questionable. Already among the 
Notables, in that final sympRony of dismissal^ the Paris 
1^ an cnninftus tonOi ' Adnen Duport, quitting magnetic «fee)y|k 
ms agitation of the world, threatens to rouse himself into 

iter 
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natural wakefulness. Shallower but also louder, there is inkgnetie 
D'Esprem^nil, with his tropical heat fhe was bom at Madras); with 
his dusky confused violence ; holding of liUtmination, Aniiaal 
Magnetism, Public Opinion, Adam Weisshaupt, Harxnodius and 
Aristogiton, and all manner of confused violent things : of whom 
can come no good. The very Peerage is infected with the leaven. 
Our Peers have, in too many cases, laid aside their frogs, laces, 
hagwigs ; and go about in English costume, or ride rising in their 
^timips, — in the most headlong manner ; nothing but insubordina- 
tion, eleutheromanta, confused unlimited opposition in their heads. 
t)ucstionable : not to be ventured upon, if we had a Fortunatus!' 
Purse ! But Lomdnie has waited ml June, castmg on the waters 
what oil he had ; and now, betide as it may, the two Finance 
Kdirts must out. On the 6th of July, he forwards his proposed 
St.imp-tax and Land-tax to the Parlement of Paris ; and, as if put- 
ting his own leg foremost, not his borrowed CalonneVleg, places 
the Stamp tax first in order. • 

Alas, the Pailement will nai register : the Parlement demands 
[ instead a ‘ state of the expenditure,' a ‘ state of the coxHemplated 
icfluctions * states' enough ; which his Majesty must decline to 
furnish ! Discussions arise ; patriotic eloquenee : the Peers are 
summoned. Does the Nemean Lion begin to bristle? IJere surely 
is a duel, which France and the Universe may look upon : with 
pia>ers ; at lowest, with curiosity and bets. Paris stirs with new 
animation. The outer courts of the Palais de Justice roll with 
unusual crowds, coming and going ; their huge outer hum mingles 
with the clang of patriotic eloquence within, and gives vigour to it,. 
Poor Lomdnie gazes from the distance, little comforted ; has his 
invisible emissaries flying to and fro, assiduous, without result. 

So pass the sultry dog-days, in the most electric manner ; and 
the whole month of July, And still, in the Sanctuary pf Justice 
sounds nothing but Harmodius-Aristogiton eloquence!, environed 
with the hum of crowding Paris ; and no registenng accompHsheo^ 
and no * stales ' furnished. “ States?” said a lively Parieimenteer^ 

Messieurs, the states that should be furnished us, in my opinion 
are the States-GEneral,” On which timely joke there foltow 
cachinnatory buzzes of approval. What a to spoken in 
the Palais de Justice ! Old D'Ormesson (the Ex-Ccrntrolleris 
uncle) shakes his judicious head ; far enough from laughing. But 
the outer courts, and Paris and France, catch the glad sound, and 
repeat it ; shall repeat it, and re-echo and reverberate it, till it 
, grow a dpfening peal. Clearly enough here is no registering to be 
thought oL 

The pious Paeverb says, * There are remedies fof all things bht 
death.' When a Parlement refuses registering, the remedy, by 
long practice, has become familiar to the simplest ; a Bra m 
Jni^tioe. One comj^te month this Parlement has spent In mere 
nib jargon ing, and sound and foiy ; ike TfmBrt Edict iMMCia. 
taillL w like to be ; the StOvmUm Mt y«t mjuKb«»'|naiM 
tbe £«b df Aaguat lid'tiw iriMte 
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in wheeled vehicles, as far as the King’s Chiiteau nf Versailles; 
there shall the King, holding his Bed of Justice, them, by 
his ovvn royal lips, to register. They may remonstrate, in an 
under tone ; but they must obey, lest a worse unknown thing 
befall them. 

It is done : the Parlement has rolled out, on royal summons } 
has heard the express royal order to register. Whereupon it has 
rolled back again, amid the hushed expectancy of men. And 
now, behold, on the morrow, this Parlement, scaled once more in 
its own Palais, with ‘crowds inundating the outer courts,’ not'^ 
only does not register, but (O portent !) declares all that w^as done 
on the prior day to be null, and the Bed of Justice as good as a 
futility ! In the history of France here verily is a new feature. 
Nay better still, our heroic Parlement, getting suddenly en- 
lightened on several things, declares that, for its part, it is incom- 
petent to register Tax-edicts at all, — having done it by mistake, 
durinfp these late centuries ; that for such act one authority only 
is competent ; the assembled Three Estates of the Realm ! 

To such length can the universal spirit of a Nation penetrate 
the most isolated Body-corporate : say rather, w ith such weapons, 
homicidal and suicidal, in exasperated political duel, will Bodies- 
corporate fight ! But, in any case, is not this the real death' 
grapple of war and internecine duel, (heek meeting Greek ; 
whereon men, had they even no interest in it, might look with 
interest un-^peai^able ? Crowds, as w'as said, inundate the outer 
courts : inundation of young eleulheromaniac Noblemen in English 
costume, uttering audacious speeches ; of Procureurs, Basoche- 
Clerks, who arc idle in these days ; of Loungers, Newsmongers 
and other nondescript classes, — rolls tumultuous there. ‘ From 
three to four thousand persons,’ waiting eagerly to hear the 
ArreUs (Resolutions) you arri\e at within; applauding with 
bravos, with the clapping of from six to eight thousand hands ) 
Sweet also is the meed of patriotic eloquence, when your D’Es- 
premcnil, your Frdteau, or Sabatier, issuing from his Demosthenic 
Olympus, the thunder being hushed for the day, is welcomed, in 
the outer courts, with a shout from four thousand throats ; is 
borne home shoulder-high ‘with benedictions,’ and strikes the 
stars with his sublime head. 


CHAPTER V. 
lomenie’s thunderbolts. 

Arise, Lomdnie-Brienne : here is no case for ‘Letters of 

i 'Ussiofi for faltering or« compromise. Thou seest the whole 
oose fluent population of Paris (whatsoever is not solid, and fixed 
to work) inundating these outer courts, like a loud destructito 
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delufje ; the very Bastu he of Lawyers’ Clerks talks sedition. The 
lower classes, in this duel of Authority with Authority, Greek 
tnrotthng theek, have ceased to respect the City -Watch : Police- 
satellites are marked on tlic back with chalk (the M signifies 
viouchardy spy) ; they are luistled, luinted like /mr tuttnrer, SuIj- 
ordmate rural Tribunals send messengers of congratulation, of 
adherence. Their Fountain of Justice is becoming a Fountain of 
Ke\olt. '/'lie iVovincial Parlenv'iU'. look on, with intent e>c, with 
breathless wishes, while their chh r sister of Paris chics battle : 
the whole T\vc‘l\e are of one bioou and temper; the victory of 
one is that of all. 

l*.\cr WO' so it gro’a^ the loth of Au^u^l, there is Piai?itc' 
cmuicd ton- hing the ‘ pro ogalilics of ( alonnc,' and permission 
to * proceed’ aga^n'^l Inm. No regisieiing, but instead of it, de- 
nouncing : of dilapidation, peculation ; and ever the burden of 
the song, States- (General ! Have the royal armories no thiindef^ 
bolt, that thou cuuidst, U Lonn 5 mc, with red right-handalaunch it 
among these I icmosthcnic theatneal lliundt r-harrcls, mere resin 
and noise for most part and shatter, anrl smite them s-ilcnt ? 
On the night of the igih of August, Lomthne launchc-) his thun- 
doibult, or hanUhil of tlicin. Letters named of the t>cal {(fc 
as many as needful, some sixsrore and odd, are delivered over- 
night. And so, next day l)etime.s, the whole Parlement, once 
mure set on wheels, is rolling incessantly towards Troyes in 
Champagne; ‘ escorted,’ says History, * with ^hc blessings of all 
[Hiople the very innkeepers and postillions looking gratuitously 
reverent.* This is the 15th of August 1787. 

What will not people bless ; in their extreme need ^ Seldom 
had the Parlement of I^aris deserved much blessing, or received 
iniK'h. An isolated Body-corporate, which, out of old confusions 
^\^hi!c tlic Sceptic of tlic .Sword was confusedly struggling to 
licctimc a Sceptre of the l’c*n\ had got itself together, better and 
WO! sc, as F.jdics-roiporate do, to satisfy some dim desire of the 
world, and many clear desiics of individuals ; and so had grown, 
in the course of centuries, on concession, on acquireinerit anrl 
usurpation, to be what wx* see it : a prosperous social Anomaly, 
deciding Lawsuits, sanctioning or rejecting Laws ; and with*^^ 
disposing of its places and offices by sale for ready money, — whicL 
method sleek President Hcnault, after meditation, will dcmonsli ate 
to be the indifferent-best.t 

In such a Body, existing by purchase for ready-money, there 
couhl not be excess of public .spirit : there might well be escos 
i)f eagerness to divide the public spoil. Men in hclineis have 
divided that, v\ itli swouU ; men in wigs, w it h quill and iuliliorn, 
rio divide it ; and c\cn more hatefully ilicsc l.iitcr, if more j^eace- 
ably ; lor the wig-mcthod is at once irresistiiih r and baser. By 
long experience, s.iys Be^enval, it has been found useless to sue 
a,Parlehienteer at law ; no Officer of Justirx will serve a writ on 

t * A. J^mcih, Hhtotfr Je I A uembUf ConUttiaantf (lat 73), 

vaL. I. ^ 
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one ; bis wjjj and j;<)wn arc his Vulcun’s-paiioply, his enchanted 
cioak-ol-darkness. 

The Pai'leincni of Paris may c<».jnt itself an unloved body ; 
mean, not magnanmiou.-., on the political side. Were the King 
weak, always (as now) has his Parlomcnt barked, cur-like at his 
heels ; with what ptipular n y tlicre might be. Were he strong, it 
harked before his face; hunting for him as his alert beagle. An 
unjust liody ; wheic foul innuenecs have more than once worked 
shameful perversion of judgment Does not, in these very days, 
the blood of murdered Lally riy aloud for vengeance.^ Baited, 
rircumvented, driven mul like the snared lion, \'alour had to sink 
extinguished under vindictive Chicane. Behold him, that hapless 
I^ally, his wild dad; ^fnd hiolang tiirough his wild dark bice; 
trailed on the ignominious dcaih hiirdle ; die vdicc of Ins despair 
choked by a wooden gag ! The wild bre-soui that has known 
lenly peril and to.!; and, f vr tlirecscorc year-^, has Initfeted 
against Tale's ob ^'i .ictiou .md nu-n's jKufidv, like genius and 
courage iinid jMki**unei y, dishorn, and coninionpl.uc ; faith- 
tuliy enduring .oul ciulcav (Kinng, O fkiileinent o| d6st 

thou reward it w.dj a gibbet ond a 'I'he dying Lilly be- 

nucathed ht > nv u M?) to hi'» Inn , a voung L tKy ills arisen, 
iirinandihg ic-ht . mMuMHiUrol omI .md ui.in, I he LarK inent 
of i'.u*sd.as ir. mi!i> { md-itiiii lii' tmlori nsible, abominable; 
na\ , what i i 'diii' 'll o . do-d \ - ;)ovwi!/. \nslogHon d’J \sprerirnil ij 
th-’ in, 0,1 ehtiaii lo Im, its ‘'pol^e'ui.in ei tint. 

Such Sill i.d .\noVi» dy is it that h’lamt mm bh vsc>, An unclean 
Stvial Anomaly ; luu in dutl against ;uu>thcr winsed ‘Lhe exile J 
Parlcmcnt is felt to have ‘covered itself vuth glory.' Ihcrc are 
quarrels in whu h even Satan, bringing help, were not unwelcome ; 
even Satan, tighiing sUftly. might cov Cl himself with glory,— of a 
teinporarv tort. 

But what a ‘da in the outer courts of the Palais, wlicn Paris 
f'mdi* its Par lenient trundled off to Iduyes m t'hampagne ; and 
nothing left but a tevv mute Kcei ejs uf Renud;* ; the Demos- 
ihciiic thunder become eximct. the m.i-iyrs of liberty dean gone ! 
Confused wail and menatr n-.es foun the four thousand tliroots 
o,* Procuicuns, BasiKhc-Cleiks, Nt>ndescnpti>, and Anglonumiac 
Noblesse; ever new idkrs irowd to see and bear ; ^scahty, 
with increasing immhers and vigour, hunts nhmi'karm. Loud 
Vbirlpool rolls through these ^»paces ; the lest uf the City, Ibtcd 
work, cannot > ct go rolling. Audacious placards are Wble» 
ilk and about the Pahitiis the sp« 2 echc.s aie as good as sediuoiis* 
Suyrdv* the temper of Piiris is much chaaged. On the third 
of this business (uSth of August}, Monsieur .ind Monsei^eur 
d^Art^is, coming in‘state*carnagess accortling to use and 
to have these lute obnoxious and protests ^expun^d* 

from the Records, are received in the nm&t marked tuaiu^ 
Monsieur, who is thowghl to W in is met with tdvit 

and MrcwVd dowers ; Monsihgneur,' oa the other haod^ kIK 
* 9*h May, U/titwuiP, § Ltibr, 
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; urJi muritujrs, which ri^ to Hisses «in<1 gnuns * ftay» m 
irrrviieiu K i^K:aiiiy preu^js^rs um'ardisst him i;i IS«Kwl^, with nuchhisi^ 
»n^ vcbcnienv i\ that ^he Oj^ain oif the Guatdf h.is to give ord«r| 
t, .irm^s J!.u)dk* which thunder word# 

in.lKd, and the ^3tsh ol the clear iron, the Kascahdood recodsi 
;'iT !iU fi^t enough ^ New features these* Indeed, 

I ,;**4»*i M. th: Malr^herbcs pcftuv ntly reaurks. ** it ts a quite 
la-v^ kind <d content this with the Parlcmem : lu* transitory 
l Ui f, as trom rolh^ion of hard hcahes ; bin more like “ the 
sp.uk** of M*' n, d n<'! ijuen.hedj inay iK'cume a ^rreat conflagnt* 

: 'ii '> 

Uus gt^oid Ntak'il.i ihes secs lnm^»elf noW' ajiram in the King^s 
' vir I'll, an .■* ot ten : Loinenjc vv^juld proht if 

t I the hii^ nhies ‘1 tiie man, yet by the nam * he has- A« for 
! K opun'oth n ih n a h^tened to ; whiur- sc he will soon 
u ,ih<!r.iw, a f,*.vi)nd ; hiuk to hW b'w*U> ; *<l his trees. ItV 
, h Kuiy'** can a gotxl m.iii pjui ’. r Turg<jA tries it 

{‘..it a w I- > l i!T)u- . i uTifot luiA quiUeti hianu; *uul this Karth^ 
- me yea« - a/w ; and ( au'% <of mme i^f thcM* things. Ningu-* 
u i 1 HI th;>. s. i‘m ‘ »ni^oie. .in\i ilu* Abhd Morellel 

kvu* a i »> .1 If )<' .vU ; v-sf li<v,.»rs in the Svir- 

hujuic. V<»rtv new yvdt-^ have « a ried them Mrv^ ralU thus far 
Meanw Inie the iMrleincnt mi> daily ..t Tinyci, cafhnj cases ^ 
-md darS> ad(i»urn}», IVocuieur uukm^; his appearance to plead* 

1 n»\es JH as liospi table a'* could be looked for :• nevertheless one 
has rcinparatively a dull life. No crowds ik;'' to carry yoti| 
shoulder histh, lo the imn^al gods •» scarcely a Patriot or two 
Mill drive out so far, and bid you be of firm courage. You are in 
uau'shed hwlgingH, lar fr<wn home ami domestic ( oinfort ; litile to 
d ^ Ixn wander over Uic uniinely Champagne fields; seeing Uie 
.:r;ijK^ ripen ; taking counsel about the th(.>u$anf!-thnci CiO* 

’ died : a prey to ledmni : m danger even that Jhiris may forgot 
y*ut. Me ^>cnp,ers com;.' and go . p.iuli* I.i»jmhuo is not shtck in 
r»cgotbuing* promising ; IRtimcsson and the piudcnt elder Mem* 
l»f rs lee no good in strife. 

Aticr a anil month, the l^arleraeni. yielding and retaining 
tn ikes truce, as all Parkment * must, 'fhe Shump-tax is with* 
tlr,.'.ra die I-and-tav is also withdrawn ; but, in fH 

stead, theft is granted, what they call a * Prorogation Of the Second 
1 VI cmicth/- itself a kind of Land-tax, but not so oppressive to, 
the Ifiduenthd classes ; which lies mainly on the Dumb dasi^ 
Mfifeorver, secret promises exist {ym the part of the E14w), that 
tmasjees may be taiswxl by Loan. Of the ugly word S(aie»'^CcnO^ 
ral there shall be no mention. 

And so, onthe aotb of Se|>tetfiber« oorcattkd Hrlemoot nrtuant if 
O Espinteif^il said, * it went out covered with glory, btit liad emiie 
wiwt covered widi mud <d!r Ngi ik», Afisiogiton ; or if sih 

t«Oj| mely art the man m dean iu 
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CHArXKR VI. 


LOMiNIF‘S PLOTS, 


Was ever unforiun.ite C’luff Mini‘>ier ro bested as LomeniC' 
Brienne ;* 'riie reins of the State fanl\ in Ins hand these six 
months ; and not the '^niallcsi nn»ti\e-povver (of rinance; to stir 
from the spot with, this way oi that ! lie flourishes his whip, 
but advances not. Instead of ready money, there is nothmij but 
Tcberiious debating and recalciirating. 

Far is the public mind from aaving < aimed ; it goes chafing 
and fuming ever worse . and in th-' loya! roifer^, with such yearly 
Deficit running on, tliere is hardly the coiour of com. Ominous 
prognosftcs ! Maleshcrhes, seeing an e\iia\isted. cxasper.ited 
France glow hotter and hotter, talks 4*1 ‘ conihtj^'raf ion ' M,ra- 
bran, wjilioiir talk, has, as wc pciceive, des-'endt’d .Vi I’.nu .u;ain. 
clo.st' on the rcir of die I'ai It micui,'^ no: to tjui! his native s'ul 
any more 

t\)\er t lie Frontiers, bt hiih! Iloilaiul nuaJoiI hs PiU'*’?! i , 4- 
Fieinh parly oppre>s< d, Kngl.uid and tin .st.uirfiolder tn imph' 
ing . to tin* siiitow (»l \V.ii-Se< lelary Mopiiuorm and all men. 
But without iiiMiiey, smew ' »>f wat, as work, and of existcre'c 
it.self, what (Mil a C Inef Minister do? 'I'-ixcs profit little, this 
of (he S' t o'ul rweniK in falls not dwe t.l! next vt ar . and will 
then, with its * sinci v.ilnation/ piaidurc more controversy than 
rash 'r.ixc, mi the Ihiv.U-vsl t la ^ t-s 4 anuoi he giU* rcgis- 
t<‘!e(l ; aie intohnabh* tn oui syppoiiei^ thein'iclves ; ...ves'on 
th^ Unprivileged yield nothing, as from a thing draiaed dry 
more cannot be drawn. Hope is nowhere, if not in the old refuge 
of Loan*!. 


'fo Lome'nic, aided by the long head of Lamoignon deeply 
pondering thi> sea of troubles, the thought suggested itself; Why 
not have a Successive Loan ^ h mpruju > or Loan that 

went <»o lending,, year ofter \tar, as nio* h as needful; sav, till 
r The tiouoie M registering svn h icmh were tht' same we 
had then breathing tune ; lovinev to w'on. wiili. at l^.ist to subsist 
on. F.di( t (»l a hiu et ive 1 -mvi inn >1 he i>r -jm cd Joconciii- 
aU' the Fhi!«»''oph('s. let a bin r.d J'duT w dk m ir ^nt n hir 
rin.mcipatioM <d I rn'rsi.in^'' ; .'U a htuu i*ritin,.>t‘ uaii! tin* u ar 
«ki It. that wheii jmu 1 .an en«i'. in ih it t.iK,i i the at.itc> 
i tcnei d '‘h.d h<' < anv »'kt d 

'^(1 h hher d V?lmt of Ih'ott Man: Fm.iin m» cJ »n. Bh' tune h.iv m ; 
co’uc lor It. ‘ a I 1 4 t a mit'O;*' htdi- . o.i I m on , • hi; ] 
to lx.' pjp ;ti r\r- uM uv . «1 A - n»r the hoc j d h’r<* o ■‘e. f'* '>.aU.M* 
liener.o. h. i an oc taifahai or Ui«i the n.h mu'nt ;s i,vt‘ g'M.;: veais 


titf; ir. ^!\e xe.u's iini<'h .rHeivencs. tl;c t >-aentv^ Alt, 


• BlU Adoptif, Ahr i\ \ i; 

ir OtHObtr, ryfy. i, lie*«n\ah is» a&ji 
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imty, i- :h ’ ihiit. uitv ' we Mvc liut pomitMS of 

tiir KJ ir! , s«!TtcU> M rro>eik. Ju«itc»^wis 

t '" ftj,,}, i -**M Fouloo, niimcsi 

j? mu. . I ♦irni ^n. ot iJn* r.iEirnKMxr,' may jjcihaps tlo ibe 

rr /*! /t a.iii liu* K?tyai AuthiMUv haf. roMtufCOs, 

h ! ;ir i- iio: !>> i>;u <uriH ' it It vaohot itMl*'>c money, iho 

1> • *' \ ' ^>w,tv 1. \ a i' i’ ; of that si:U’‘>t umi 

. s 1^*;, i miniiiAm Rnk ami win: without risk all la 

t Mst ' i oT ihr rcM. as m crr'ciptt^je^ of |«th, a touch of 
‘ " i!a ,cai '»c^ hifiiicrMunc. i'c ^^ajcs^Y announccii n 

jt //./A.', tui thr I ail oi NocenuK* next , and all winom it 
< - . i8f j^vtu:U their gtrr ready, 

K> yai Hunt indeed ; but of iw>-le^:ed unfbatheittd |fune I Al 
eVv*-fi in I he mornm^^ of that Royahihmt day, i9ih of November 
i;H;, uncApecial blare of lrumj>ctti«^, tumult at chaiioteermg lueid 
c-naif adini4 diii!url>s the Seal of Jiiaticc : hi% Majenty i» comtt 
wifli i;ardc~iie^ Sccmun L'vonuj^non, and Peers and rAmue^ to 
h:dd KomI »n and hiv/* I* du'ts rr.Mvtrred What a rhangpe, 
'j»i i M\ ♦ mcjcd {i''-c. m bi»nt' . anti, whip in hand, 

tu i‘ ri vi iji- f ' ,>stcfiiu; to b< with au lOympian imik, whit h 

i.oni d,;? . .ind dul. tixvut sti in such jnccrc* 

:n in. m-y r. I int ,i> weP .-w .rj*,san ' • j'or Louis ,X\'I , on 
i!.i’ ti.iv. the isf'^ysict in|» vti!l be vnouj;h , if indeed he and llte 

(' I . si!t 1 ( e toi .1 

M' iHA iilc. wi'h ni tcrenvmia! w. ids, ibr pftrpose of the i >yaJ 
bre.i^t IS hi^niticd ; — Two Kditls, for iToieMani Kmamnpation, for 
i.«Hn n( both whi' h Ltinis onr tiusiy iianic tlcs- 
Scr atix Larnotgnon will explain the purport : on both which a 
t! is?) i'.oh'inctu Is fC'^ue^tc \ t<) deh\cr ii* ojiinioo, each ine'’ibcr 
h free priMA‘j;c of speech. And so, non too having 

l»€roratetl net ami^is, and wound up with that Promiite of StAeil- 
i icneral, ” the Spherc nm^nc of Paiieinentary ehn^uence begins* 
K\ploi»ivc, responsive^ sphere answering; sphere, it waxes louder 
and louder. T he Leers sil attentive ; of diverse senunient ; un- 
friend! v to Stales* C'tcneral ; unfriendly to Despotism^ which cafitiot 
reward merit, and is s^pressit^ places. But what agitates his 
Ibjjhness d'Orf^fans ? The rubicund xnoon-hcad goes wagging ; 
darker beams the copper visage, like unscoured copper ; in tne 
ghued eye is disquietude ; he rolls uneasy in his scat, as if he ^ 
uu s<n,j,ihing. Amul unutierable s.iti.t), has sudden new* 
apprise, h>r new' fnrhuiden fruit, Injen vouchsafed him? Disgust 
and edarity ; hume-i that cannot rest; futile anibiucin, revenge, 
admiraMnp , -O, within that carbunc led skm what a confusion 
of < onif‘a,'>io;n sits bfjttlcd ! 

* Ki^ht rouriers/ in the course of the day, gallop from Ver- 
s*i?Ues, where Lom^nie waits palpiuting ; and gallop hack again, 
not vuh the best news. In the outer Count cd the LaJais, huge 
biifi ot cxpccutiun reigns ; it is whispered the Chief Mimsier has 
imt votes overnight. And fn>m #ithiD« resounds nofbing but 
«mminc eloquence, pathetic and even indignant : heartrending 
* Wmmk vk soSL 
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appeals to tlic roy.il clemency, that h'K Majesty woukl please to 
summon States ( General forthwith, and t>e the Saviour of France : — 
wherein dusky-j;lowing IVtlspri^mdnil, but still more Sabatier dc 
Cabre, and Fr^teau, since named Freteau (Goody 

Fr<^tcau\ are among the loudest For six mortal hours it lasts, in 
this manner: the infinite hubbub iinslackencd. 

And so now, when brown dusk is failing through the windows, 
and no end visible, his M:i)esty, on hint of (jardc-dcs-Sceaux, 
Lamoignon, opens his loy.d lips once more to sa\y in brief That 
he must have his Loan Kdict registered.- Momentary deep 
pause I 'Sec I Monseigneur <r()rleans rises; with mo<m-visage 
turnetl ttiwards the nnal plalfonn, he with a delicate 

graciosity of manner covering unuttciable ibings : ** Whether it 
is a Bed of Justice, then ; or a Royal Session ? " Fire flashes on 
him fi’om the ihicme and ncighbouihood : surly answer that “ it 
is a Session.*’ In that case, Monseigneur will crave leave to 
remark tnat Kdicts cannot he regiiteied bv /w/cf* in a Session ; 
and indeed to enter, aeamst such Hgi^try. hi^ imhvidn.il humble 
Protest. “ L>wr //cr ?/>// U maihe ,Sou will t.o voui pleasure),’’ 
answ*ers the King : and thcienpon, m high state, m;m hes out, 
escortevl by his Court-retinue ; Il'OiKans himself, as in duly 
boun<l, escorting him, Init only to the gate. Which duu done, 
IFOrWans returns in from the gate; redacts his Protest, in the 
fate of an .ipplauding Pailcment, an applauding Franco ; and so 
—has cut his Court-moiirings, shall we say ? And will now sail 
and drift, fast enough, towaids Chaos? 

Thou foolish l)’Orlt5.'ins ; F.quahty that art to lie ! Is Royalty 

K ’n a mere wocxlen Scarecrow ; whereon thou, jiert sc.:kl- 
^ fed crow, mayest alight at pleasure, and peck ? Not yet 
wholly. 

Next day, a L< ttre-de*( *achct sends D’Orlcans to bethink him- 
self in his Clullc.ui of Villcrs Cotietets, where, alas Paris 

whih its joycnis necessaries of life ; no fascinating indispensable 
Madame de Buffiin, — light wife of a great Naturalist much t«>o old 
for iter. Manseigueur, it is said, d<ws nothing but walk distractedly, 
at Villers-Cotterris ; cursing he* stars, Wrsailles itself shall hear 
penitent wail fiiun him, so laid is his doom. By a second, simul- 
taneous Lettre de Cavhet, Goody Frt^teau is hurled into the Strong- 
hold of Ham, amid the Nonnan marshes ; by a third, Sabatier 
de Cabre into Mont .St. >tichel, amid the Norman quicksands. 
As for the P.\rlenicnt, it must, on summons, travel out to Versatile!*, 
with its KegisTor-BtHvk under its arm, to have the Protest 
(exfjjingtxl) ; not without admonition, and even rebuke. A sitclce 
of authority which ‘one might have hoped, wn^uld quiet matters. 

Unhappily, no : it is a mere taste of the whip to rearing 
coursers, whi<h makes them rear worse I When a team of 
I'wcnty-five Millions b^ins rearing, what is LonuJnic’s whip? 
The Parlbmem wdl nowise Sequiesce meekly ; and set to register 
due Preteseftin Edict, mid do us other work, in salvtary fear <A 
fthese three Ijettres^Cadiet Far from that, it begins qucttioii* 





n 


in^ j^fnei'nliy, their Icitaliky, endurability; emits 

on f^eiitmn lo liave it^ three Martyrs 
tiil ihu l>e rotnj^IiH niih* so much as ihmk 
ot t sAoJn'fij; the IhotcsiajfH luhct, Im fjuu it oflf always ‘till this 
d o. xseek * 

\i) li obmixah»ry Jiirain V irh and Trance joins it, nr rather 
hi K pi^t < ii'tlcd ii ; m.iUui^ Icarfui <. iu ru's*. And now :dso the other 
! in? nts, ,**1 lus, ih njMmmg lht“«r iiicailhs, Ivts^^in to join ; some 
(if Jicns, A , at (,rrnv‘ ih' ami at Kemieii, with |>o*UMHt>as emphasis, 
ilj,t n nii\ tn wu i‘t yi:^‘ii's4h i“ i’Herdi.,i t’lc vciy Tast* 
‘Mn asl i « ontc'^ts'' • Malcshcrlics remarks, 
“ vi .iH tlu' i\irh:ioe*a Uun exntwi the l ubJic ; but liere it is the 
i ui I V tin-! <'x<: lies the I’arlcment*'' 


CHAPTER Vn. 

INTFUNrCIXK. 

Wh tl a Fiance, throuj^dt these winter months of the year 1787 I 
The i*ery Hvil-de liceuf n ciolt ful, uncertain ;*w )th a general foel* 
ins? the Soppre^ised* tlviu it were lartter to be in Turkey, 

'f he W i. if hounds arc suppressed, the Rear hounds, Duke oe 
Coi^ljny. Duke de Pohj^nnt : in the Tnanon httle*heaven, her 
Maiesty, <me evenin',:, takes Jksenval's arm ; asks his candid 
opuihni, I he into pid IJcsemal, having, as he hopes, nothing of 
the roTophant in Atm,' plainK signifies that, with a Parlemcfit in 
rclK-dhon. ami an <1 il dc-lhii,f in suppression, the King's Crown 
is m liingi'F '.—w heicupon. singular lo say, her Ma^^sty, as if hurt, 
charged the subje? x. e/ m »tf paria, / 5 >/#/a <?c io w / t 
To whom, indrcil, can this ;)CK#r t^ucen speak? In need of 
wise ccmnscl. if ever uKu'tal was ; >et iiesct here only by the 
hubbub of rhaoH ! Her dwclling-piice is so bright to the eye, 
and confusion and black care darkens it all. Sorrows of the 
M>rrfov', of the woman, ihick-roming sorrows envhrmi 
her mt*fc and more, lamotte, the Neckhtce-Countcss, lias iit 
thci^e hie months o'^enped, jM^rhaps liecn suffered to escape, from 
thr Nalj>^tTjere, Vam the noiHr that Paris might thereby 
her ; ami ilu> cvei'Wiileningdie, and Heap of lies, subside. 
I he l.amotte^ with a V <for TMi/rc, 'Thief) Vanded on btal' 
shoulders, luir, got to England ; and will thcreffom emit lie dO lie ; 
oentmg the highest queenly name : mere distracted lies ;§ whkh, 
»n It*! present humour, France will greedily believe. 
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l*'or ihe rest, it is too clear our Suctessive Loan is not filing. 
As inde^d^ in such circumbtaiiccs, a Loan registered by expunging 
of l*iott‘Sts was not the likeliest t<» till. Denunciation of Lft(ri \- 
de-pachet^ of Despotism generally^ abates not : the Jwclxe Laiie- 
mcnis aie busy ; the Twelve hundred PJacarders, Balladsingers, 
Pamphleteers, l*aris is what, in figurative speech, they call 
‘ tlcKwlcd with pamphlets de brock n res) flooded and 

eddying again. Hot deluge, from so many Patriot re.ui\-v\ nters, 
all at the or boding point; ear h ready-uriier, now in the 
hour ol eruption, going like an l( clantl (icy.ser 1 Against which 
what can a )udn lous friend Morellet do ; a Kivarol, an unruly 
Linguet (well paid for it), spouting cold! 

Now also, at length, docs come discussion of the Protestant 
lulicl : but only ffir new tunbrodment ; in pamphlet and counter- 
pamphlet, increasing the madness <»f men. Not oven Orthodoxy, 
nedrid as she seemed, but will have a hand in this c onfusiiai. She, 
once again in the sha|K* of .\blw 5 Lenfant, ‘ whom Prelates dnvc 
to visit and congratulate, ’—raises audible sound from her pulpit- 
irum * Or mark liuw 0 ’Ksprt*mc:nd, who has his own confused 
way in all ihing'*, produces at the nght inorneni in Pailementary 
harangue, n jHK'ket C'lucatix, wiili the apostrophe: “Will >e crucify 
him afresh ? " //////, O l>'Kspr« 5 mv?ntl, w iihout scrujde ; ~considcT» 
ing what pcjor sUdf, of ivory and tdig*^ee, he is made of ! 

To all which add only that jHHir Pineimc has fallen sick; so 
hard wms tlic tear um\ wear of his sinful youth, so violent, inces- 
sant is this agitatitm of his fcKilish old age. Baited, bayed at 
through so many throats, his Grace, growing consumptive, inflam- 
*niit*>ry (with humeur de dartre), lies reduced to milk diet ; in 
cxaSfKiaiion, almost in desijeration ; with * repose/ precisely ihc 
impossible reeijK*, prcscnlxm as the indispcnsable.t 
(ta the whole, what ran a pi^or (lovernment do, but once more 
tccod inetTcctual 'I he KmgS I'rcasury is rvinnins towards the 
ices ; and Pans ‘eddies with ,i ftiKKl of jwmphJets.” At all raters, 
let the ItiUer subside a little ’ '* D'Orloans gels back to Rainey, 

w'hich is nearer I’aris and the fair fr.ail Butn»n ; finally to Paris 
itfiwlf: neither ate I rvncau and Sabatier haru^hed forever. "J he 
Protestant Edict i:> legistcicd ; to the j<»y of Boissy d’Anglas and 
good Malesherbes. Sut^CNSivc Loan, all protesti* expunged or else 
withdrawn, remains open.- - the rather as few or none come to till 
•it. Slaiesdiencral, Kir which the Pailement has clamoured, and 
now the whole Nation clamours, will follow * in five years/— if 
indeed not sooner. O Parlement of Pans, w hat a clamour was 
that! *• Messieurs," said old d’Ormesson, “ you wnll get Stau-s- 
(general, and you will repent it.'' Like the Dorse in the Fable, 
who/ to be aveng«?B of his enemy, applied to the Man. Tlie Man 
mounted: did swiK execution on the enemy; but, unhappily, 
would not dtsmouni ! Instead of five yeais, let three years pass, 
and this clamorous Parlement shall liavc lx>ih seen us enemy 
hurled pnistrate, and been u^elf ridden to foundering (say rather, 
fv^pilated for hide and shoes), and he dead in the ditch. 

Y * Xowmeikv lih 343. MoMCBiUaid, Ac. f BoMaavak oL 3tyv 
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I nder stub omrns however, wc have reached t!ic $prin|^ erf 
17SM ih p.»ih tMn ibe Kinjj’s Govcmmenl fmd {msaage for 
tf H*:i, \mi t^cn^hcrc shamefully flung hack. Helea^e^ by 
Ivu'Uc rc!>cliH»us TailemcnK whu'ii art* grown to be the organs); 
of.in aJV'-y Na:..>*s, \t tan advance now hither ; can accomptish 
iv:, uVit.ua juMhuii;, tmt v> nuuh money to subsim on ; but 

o. : Ml ilnrt . .errroo^lv, fo be op of Deflcit. 

1 i.r <e* !’k' loiqiuty, then, ol the KaUcho^wl which hai 

i*c< u j ashes h^og o*ntum's, nearly full ? At ^ leasts 
ih t* »*t the r.t. ''■>*' V » ' I »' Vi ihv hovcH *»f the Twent) -hve Millions^ 
sit* : i!'.v‘r\ , jK‘f and f^iwaTris^ a% its law is, bat 

' .It Say, « lul de-Ihtnif *»f \>r!^ilies. Man^s hand, 

. ' il./% himd jum, fs > “i agaum man : mH only the low aitainat 
tfic hrghcr. bill the higher .vgaiO'^t each other; f^rovmcial Noblease 
u h ttcr ag.onsi Ount Nobiex>e : Hol>e against Sword; Kochet 
I’en. Hut ag*un-*t the King’s iiovemment who is mfi 
butcr: Nvt i:\t n U< ^»ein ;ti, m these days. To it all Iben and 
UkIjcs of im n .»rc bremne ns csjemics ; U is the <cntre whereon 
in{r\ac coij’intioris mine and clash. \Vh:il new iiniv'crsal vertt* 
<ui*nv»i mf.%< rnr‘ru is this ; of insiitution, social Arrangements, 
in*h\uiual Msads, wlmh once worked cfvoperativc ; now rolling 
fSid grinding in iVi^v.u fed colhsion ? hiei itable : it is thp break- 
r.v^ Up of a W orid h .»U * istii, worn out at last, down even to hank* 
rus«n.y oi in.ine> ! And so this tKMir Versailles Court, as the 
<hicf 01 ccrnial SoUusnn hnds ;df the other 4>(>lecisms arrayed 
against n. M .>>,t jnsiur.d ! 1' t»i ymn human Sfderjsm, be it Per- 
son or Cojnbsnatjon ot Pers^ms. is ever, by law ot Nature, uneasy ; 
if lerging tiAsard 1 b.Jinkrupt< y. It is even intse table -and when 
would the meanest Solecism consent to blame «»r amend itsf//^ 
while there reniamcd another to ameml ? 

d hese tin eaten mg do not temfy Lomi^nic, much fest 

tear h him lonncnJC, tl.ougb of light nature, is n<it without cour* 
age, of a soil. Nay, have we not read of lightest creatures, 
trained Canary-birds, that could fly cheerfully with lighted 
matches, and fire cannon; hre whole |>owdci luagawncs ? To 
Sit and die of deficit jh no part of LomiJnie's plan. The evil is 
tonsiderablc ; InJt t in he not remove it, can he not attack it? At 
lowest, he c.tn att u k the symptom of it : these rebellious Parle- 
ments he can aiiark, an<i |>crhaps remove. Much is dim to 
l ometiic, but two things are clear : that such I'arlcmentary duel * 
With Koj ah> is grow mg perilous, nay intemeeme ; above all, that 
m uHn' must be had. T:dic thought, brave Loin^nic ; thou Garde- 
de^^ Sccaux Lamoignon, who hast ideas! So often dcfcatcdi 
balked oucUy when the golden fruit seemed wjthm clutch, radly 
for one other struggle. To tame the ParJement, to fill the Wlilg% 
'offers : these are now' Jife-and-death question*. 

Parlementf have been tamed, more than once. Set tc perch 
*00 the |>eakf of rocks inaccessible except by liitm/ a Paricfiieiit 
grows reasonable. O Maimoo, thod bold bad man^ hart! we kH 
thy work where it was J— But apart from exile, or Other vkrfeitt 
ttetbodsi U there not one meth^ whereby all thiiiot am t a m ajL 

D 
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even lions ? The method of hun^^r ! What if the Parlement*i 
supplies wet c cut off; namely its Lawsuits ! 

Minor Couits, for the trying of innumerable minor causes, 
might 1)0 institiUed : these wc could call Orand Bailliages. 
Wiicreon the Pariement, shortened of its piiJy, would look with 
yellow despair ; but the Ihibbc, fond of cheap justice, with favour 
and hope. Then for Kinanrc, for registering of Edicts, why not, 
irom tnir own < I'abdc-lkenf Dignitaries, our 1 rinces, Dukes, 
Marshals, make a thing wc could call Plenary Court; and there, 
so to speak, do our registering ourselves? St. Louis had his 
Plenary Court, of Cire.it liarons ;* most useful to him : our tircat 
Barons are still here (at least the Name of them is still here) ; 
our necessity is greater than his. 

Such is the Lomi 5 nic Lainoignon device ; welcome to the Kings 
Council, a.s a light-hcain in great darkness. The device seems 
feasible, it is eminently needful ; be it once well executed, great 
delivcraAco is \vr<night. Silent, then, and i.tcady ; nov\ or never ! 
- the World shall see one other liiaioncal Scene ; and so singular 
a man as Lom^nie de Hrienne still the Stngc-rnanager there. 

Behold, arcvuclingly, a Hojne-Se^ n tary Hi etcuil ‘beautifying 
Paris,' in the r>ca<'c:iblcsi m.inner, in this h<»pelul spring weather of 
1788 ; the old lutvcls .ind hutches disappt anng from our Bridges : 
as if for the State too theie wetc hah von wt ather, and nothing 
to d<) hut beauiity. Paileinent to sit acknowledged victor. 

Brienne says noihfng of Kin.im c : tn t ven says, and prints, tliat it 
IS all well. How ihi^; sin b hairs on quiet, though the Suc- 
cessive Loan dhl not lill In a m< tonous Pailement, C'ounscllor 
(ioeslard tie Monsabeit even deiuninf es tli.u ‘ Icvving of the 
Second Iwinitieth (MibirKi \;duaii«ai and gclb decree that the 
valuation shall n 't be strict, not on the prnileged ebssev. 
Nevertheless Brienne endure^' it. I.aunches no Lettre-dc-Cachct 
against it. How i.s this ? 

Smihng IS such vern.il weather ; Inu treai herous, sudden \ For 
one thing, we hear it \\luq>eied, ‘the liuendants of Piovinccs 
* have all pot order to beat their poison a certain day.* Still 
rntwe singiiUr. what incessant Printing is this that goes on .at the 
Kings Ch:\icau, under lock and key.' .Senme«; occupy al! gales 
and windows ; the Primers come not out ; they sleep in ihcir 
workrooms ; their voryfood hanthnl in to them ‘V A \ h torious 
* Parlement smells new danger. D Fspronruhol has ordert^d horses 
to VeJ^adles ; prtwvls romul that guanled i*nnting‘Oltice ; pr\nn g, 
snufhng, if so be the sagacit^ and ingenuity t'f man may penetrate 
it. 

To a shower of polo most things are penetrable DTsprenw^nil 
descends on the lap of a Printer's Dan.nc, in the shaf>c of * five 
hundred louis dor : ' the Danae’s Huslxind smuggles a ball of clay 
to her ; which she dehiiers to the golden Ccmnsellor of Parlcment. 
Kneaded within it, their stick {minted |:>rt>of-shcets by Heaven \ 
the royal •’Edict of that samb self-registetii>g Pltuary Court; <4 


Meiitfaflind, 1 405. 
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\ho < th‘^\ cut ^h^rt our Uiw^uUs I It if to 

Ixi i‘roTnui/,,atNl over all F:au 'c on oue anti ih« same d^y. 

Ihit\rh< n. IS ^ hat 'he hstriKlant^ bid wan for ai indl 

|k.nIs , lhi > ix what the Court .^at haU hitig, as m accursed cocka- 
tri ' nj^l \u«il I iu»t stir, though wovoked, tiU ^hc brood 
XM ‘ OAI : ir ' U5ih It, iyj‘-s|^>r*nia*4, home to l‘oris ; convoke 
Hva :i(U.tn*"<>as ; hi'i the i .nkiocut, and the Karth, and th# 

Heavens kr^tm »t* 


CilArrKR VI! I. 

t I'l ATM Uip^Kn 

On the 5 u miu’a , sOij. h )\ ttie ^rd «»! Mav, r7.S.^, rtn astoniished 
!\'iih*mcni '*1? 1. rf»iuokc<i ; lisun-^ ^^icer h)css to the s|icech of lyEs- 
jirvinvi»il^ ;h>* {nhniic misdeed. Dree! of irc.ichcrv ; of 

unh.dUo^^•♦ *1 »rknc">s, sm( h as hi loves ’ Denounce it, <,) 

r.-tritnucTU i f I’aj js » a>\.!ken Fran<eanc( the I 'nivcrsc ; roll what 
thun<ler tarivls of foTmuc t hxiucnce thou hast . with thee too it 
IS \t ! Ijv N 'h or n<‘\ ci 

<hc I'aiiooK'in j liot wanting, at ^hh junef^tre. In tlic Imur trf 
h. » e\trvOio (f'ojuar.K, ihc ).on first ai- u«’> hiiiv>i.'lf )>y roaring', by 
lashmg h«’i sales, h<Tc tiu* FarUsnoni of iNnifi On the motion 
ol li J-„s}*jchm'iiil, a Mio-^t jKinititir Oath, of the One-and-all sort, 
Is sworn, Mitii motel throat ; an e\rdhnt new idea, which, in 
thcM' ionnog years, shall i.oi lemaio uniinitated. Next comes 
mdomitahic Dc< i ir t»f (he right*? of man, at Ic^st of 

the tight-^< i Fai]<‘Ue'»t ; !nvo atum to ihe ffie^d^ of French FfCC- 
ilo!o, in this rind in ‘'uIhccjuvui i me. All svlnt h, or the essence ^pf 
ail S'* huh, is broUj.'ihf lo pa|H‘r ; m a tone wheiein something of 
olitatixeochS blends with, and tempers, heroic' valour. And thus, 
liavmj stHinded the stonndKll, which Pari', hears, w^htch at! 
Franr e w »U hear ; and hutle<l s-uch dehanre in the teeth of Lom^me 
and itv-j>otisro, the Tarlcmcnt ictiics as from a tolerable first day^S 
work. 

Hu? how Komc^nie fed? to Uis roc kai tire-egg (ho essential to 
fh.r salvaiion of I umce) bp*kcn in this premature manner, let 
ivnkrrs hun^ y ! Indignant he cUuche^. at hi-, thunderbolts (de 
t oi the Seal): and Uunrhes two of them: a boh for 

I > Ks'pahnt5nii ; a Ixdt for that busy CJoeslard, i^hosc scrricc^in the 
^tcynd 1 wsrmieth and * strict valuation' is not foi|rottcn. Such 
lK»hs clutched promptly overnight, and launched with the early 
new inonnng, stall strike agitated Paris if not into requieicctice, 
yet imo wholesome astonishment 

Mtnistcrial Umnderboles may be *kunrhed ; but if dtey do not 
M f D'Esmeiiv^il and Goeslard, wamed, both df thm, as i« 
tbouigtiti by the stnging of Kane firieodly biid, elodo tiie LomMf 
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"1 ipv'^f.ivcs ; c»(,ape disguised through skyvvindows, over roofs, to 
thetr own Palais (k‘ Justirc; the thunderbolts have Paris (for 

the flits aliK.vid, is struck mit» astonishment ifa/ whole- 

t ome. J he l\v(v Marts is of Lil><;riy dt)fl their disguises ; don their 
l«uig goal's ; l)t'ht>!d, HI the space of an hour, by aid ot ushers antf 
swilt luiHieis, the Pailt-meni, w ith us Counsellors, Presidents, esen 
Peers, Sits anew assembled, 'I'hc assembled Pailcment declares 
ihat tii«,*se us twf) M;nt)rs c annot be given up. to anv sublunaiv 
auihoniv ; iiK*reo\ei tiial tlu' ‘ s<-ssi(»n permanent,' admUtm^ t»f 
no ad)iaii niiient. nil j n; uu (»! iluii! li.i' been leiiiUjUislu il 

And a», with foien-.j< elocpuiue, tlenum nUion ano pr(»ltsl, vuth 
eouners going and returning, the Pat lenient, in this state of con- 
iinind explosion that shall cease neither night nor day, waits the 
issue. Awakened i'aris once moic inundates those outer < ourts ; 
boils, in floods wilder than ever, thiough all avenues. Dissonant 
hubbub tlierc is ; largon as of Pabel, in the liour when tlicy w'ere 
lust smitten (as here) with tmiiual umnielligibihty, and the jK'ople 
h;id not yet dispersed 1 

I'ans i uy goes thiough its dititnal epochs, of woiking and 
slumbering ; and now, for the second lime, most Kuro[>(Mn and 
African moilals aic asicejn Hut heic, in this Whiilpool of Words, 
sleep falls not ; the Night spieads hei coverhd of Darkness over 
it in vain. Within is the sound of mtre maitvr inviiu ibiliiy; 
t(‘mperccl with the chu* tcuie of plauu:\encss. W’llhout is the 
inlHHfe exi>eclant hiwn, - glowing ciio\\s»ei a little So has it lasted 
for Mx-an<i“tlvirty houis. 

Hut h.nk, through the dead of muimght. wliat tramp is this? 
'I ramp as of armtsl men, tt>ot and Ii tsc : (i.irdes 1- ranc^aise'^. 
( lard es Sms scs : rn.in hmg' Imht i , i.u nilcni legui.uuy , in the flat e 
of torchlight I There arc Sap|>eis, too, w iih axe» and ciowbars ; 
appaivntly, if fhc doois open not, thc> will be forced I- It is 
Captain D’.Agoiist, missioned from Versailles. D'Agoust, a man 
of Known finnncb> who once forced Prime Conde himself, by 
mere incest int IcHtking at him, to gi\c satisfaction and fight ;♦ he 
now, wdtb axes and torches is aUvaim'ing on the \cr>* sanctuary of 
Justice* Sacrilegious; \ei what helpf The man is a soldier; 
looks merely at his orders ; imp«)ssive, moves forw^ard like an 
maiumate engine. 

■^I hc dcKirs open on summons, there neeti no axes ; door after 
dour. And now* the innermost tlcM>r opens ; discloses the long* 
gowned Senators of Trance . a hundred and sixty-seven by talCv 
seventeen of ibeni Poers ; sitting there, majestic, *m permanexit 
session.' Were not the men tmhiary. ,ind of cast-iron, this sight* 
this silence reochoii^ ^ihc clank of bin own bools, might stagger 
him I <'or the hunaied and sisiy-sevcn reccixe him in perfect 
silenct ; which some liken to that of the Roman Senate overfalien 
by Brennus ; same to that of a nest of coiners surprised by oBiem 
Of the Police t said IPAgoust, /V/urriV £xpfw 

order has chamd O’Agoust *ith the sad duty of arresting two tn* 
fhvidnahi : M, X>u\^l dXspikiiaieiiii and M. Goe^Urd de MonsabwC 
• Wshr. i *«i. + 18 , 
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U lsli h rrspc^'labie indivwbiais, as h<^ has not the honour of know- 
iuij thrin, are hereby oniietU in the Kinj^’i name* to surreiuier 
litetnsehe^ I’rofountl sifcm e I buri, v^hu h ^wws a niurnujr r 
‘ We are ,.11 1>1 I ' vtntwr.v A vorec j which other 

voitev rt|>eat I he in tu ires. Whether )\c will employ 

violrfv.*^" ( ivt.on D’A^rouM, h with his Ma)e^tYH coin- 

ha^ (o e\c i!ic Ins Ma!<‘ a% *‘rder ; would so gladly do 
It w about uolence. will tn any rase do it ; grants an avigiist Senate 
sparo to tK'l.lxraJo uhnh mrduKl M/y prefer* And thereupon 
; ' .‘v,; »as!» wuli j:r4\e imbtafy courtC'-t. has withdrawn for the 
ih-rncnt. 

What l)otu> it» Senators? Ail avenues are dosed with 

♦ived iMyonets t. o<jnt t gallops to \*t'r^adU'%* ihiou^^h the 

ovi^ v Xight , hut «lso gallops back a;^ on. with tidings that the 
,,fdct ts authcfuir. th.o it n iru-vocai^le. The <‘uU'r rmirts sinuncr 
with idle pojndaiKtn , lim 1» Agoust’s greruubtr r.ir ks sjytnd there 
as irnmo\ahh' doo hi;atvs ’ there vmII Im* imre^olrmg to deloer you. 

' Messieurs*' thui sjK.ke i;'hsprein<^nih “when the vitionous 
uds entered Kotne, whteh »hey hatl i arne*d by assault^ the 
Roman Sen.itiu*., (h thed in the»r purple, Mt there, in their curule 
i hairs, with a jiioud art<l ttanquti i Ounienanre, awaiting slavery or 
d< aih- Su'h irw) is the lol'tv s|»e< tade, whu h vou, in tiiis hour, 
I'flvrto the universe a Aro. cf v}, after having generously with 
murh nore f»f th«' like* as < an st!U he re.ui,* ^ 

In vain, o Ii LsjmhntMid ’ Hcie is this cast-iron Captain 
1 » Agoust, with his east ‘iron inilitar> air, come back. l>esix»tism, 

< onstraint, drstnirfiofi sit waving in his plumes. D'Kspnhmhiil 
nuist fad '‘deni ; hernjr.dly g*ve htinsrdt up. Rst worst liefall. Him 
i ,*pt slard htriurnhy uintates. With sjKikcn and '»perc!dcss emotion, 
they fling themselves into the arms e« their Parlenientary brctiiren, 
for a Ust tnihrar e • and so amid jilaurlit^ and plaints, from a 
hundred and sonty tive throats ; aitiul wavings, sobbings, a whole 
forest-sigh of Ihiriementary pathos, - they are led through winding 
fiassages, to the rear-gate ; where, in the gray of the morning, two 
Coaches with Etempti stand waiting. There must the vitiims 
mount ; bayonets menacing behind- D’E»prianenU*s stem ques- 
tion to the fiopuUce, ‘ Whether they have courage ? ' is answered by 
vdenre. *!he> mount, and roll ; and neither the rising of the May 
sun IS the fkh morning;, nor its setting shall lighten their heart. 
Uit they fare forward continually ; D'Kspremenil tow'artis the ut- 
most Isles of Sainte Marguerite, or H litres fsupjxiscd by •‘orne, if 
that is any comfort, to be Calypso** Island) ; Goeslard towards the 
Urxbfortress of Pierre* en Ciie, extant then, near iheCity of L)ons 
^ aptain iJ’Agoust may now t^wrrefore lookforwinrdio Major:^irp,tn 
t'ommandanfi&ip of the Tuillcrics ;t > and wiilial vanish from 
lltsiory ; where nevertheless he Has been fated to do a notable 
thing. For not only are IPKsprim^iiil and Coeslard safe whirling 
iOHjrtltwardl, Imt the Parksnent itseif^as $rr<%htway to march out: 
to tiMi also his mexiorable oitler reaches. Cathertnir up thetr kute 
skltii^idiey oo^ dbe wliole Hiaoidred and Shrive of thaob 
* Toetewteaie, L Afft. aot t Kda t g a lft i a l i aof 
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through two rows of unsymp<^thcttc grenadiers : a spectacle tn 
^5ods and men. 'I'hc i»coplc revolt not; they only Monaer and 
>;rumblc : als<H wc remark, these unsympathetic grenadiers are 
Gariks day, will sympathise! In a word, 

the Talais d(* Justice is swept clear, the doors of it are locked ; and 
IVAgoust returns to V'crsailies with the key in his pocket, —having, 
as was said, merited preferment 

As for this Parlement of l*aris, now' turned out to the stieet, \vc 
will without reluriancc leave it there. The Heds of Justice it had 
to undergo, in the coming fortnight, at Versailles, in rt'gistcring, 
or rather refusing to register, those ncvv-hatchcd Edicts ; and how 
it assembled in taverns and tap-rooms there, for the purpose of 
Protesting,* or hovered disconsolate, with outspread skins, not 
knowing wlicre to assemble; and was reduced to lodge Protest 
‘ with a Notary ;* and m tlic end, to sit still dn a state of forced 
* vacation ’), and do nothing ; all this, natural now, as the burying 
of ihc de.^d afici battle, shall not concern us. The t'arlemcnt of 
Palis has as good as performed its part ; doing and misdoing, so 
far, but liardly further, could it stir the world. 

L<»s)u'nic has removed the evil, then ? Nut at all : not so much 
as the vyinptom of the c\d ; scarcely the iuulfth part of the 
symptom, .ind exasjieratod the other eleven I d'hc Intendants of 
Provinces, the Military Commandants are at their posts, on the 
appointed 8lh of M.ty : but in no Parlement, if not in the single 
one of Douai, can tlicsc new Ivdicts get registered. Not peaceable 
signing with ink ; but browlxiating, bloixishedding, ap^ieal to 
‘C unary club-law ! Against these IkuHiagtj^, against this Plenary 
Court, exasjKMaied riicmis everywhere shows face of battle ; th • 
Pii>vincial Noblcssc are of her paitv, and w hoever hates Lomt^mc 
and file evil time ; with her attorneys and 'fipstavcs, she enlists 
and opcr.iics down even totlie pttpala^c. At Kennes in Brittany, 
where the historical Bertrand dc Moles iUe is Intendant, it has 
passed from fatal continual diicUmg, hetw'cen the military and 
gentry, lo sti"cetdighting ; to stone- vtdleys and musket-shot : and 
slUl the Edicts rcnuiineti unregistered. The afflirtcfl Bretons send 
remonstriince to Lom^nie, by a Deputation of Twelve ; whom, 
however, Lom<lnic, having heard them, shuts up in the Eas- 
lillc. A second larger dtmuution be meets, by his scouts, on 
the road, and i^rsuades or frightens back. Bui now' a thhd latest 
De|Mtation is indignantly sent by many roads : refused audience 
on arriving, it meets to take council ; invites Lafayette ami all 
Patriot Bretons in Paris to assist ; agitates ksdf ; becomes the 
BrtUm fiint gjpvm of-^tlrc/oro^'iip 5«HnV^.t 

So Aany as eight Parkmenis get exiled :J others imght need that 
remedy, but it 1$ one not always easy of appliance. At Grenoble, 
for instance, where a Mounier, a Bamave have not been idk^ the 

* W«ber, h aw-joj. 

f A. F. tUi MAmim (PaiH slsfi 1 oh»l» 

SIttniMmtinI, iw ay. 

I Montgaaiaril, i. 30a, 



/. oM£y/A\s DMA rmoMS. 


H 


I’orkment hail Uiic oriier fbv ta dcjMirt, and «xil» 

«*rir Kki on iIk* morruifc»m»t«!44 of coAcheai getting )otoir4» tht 
AUrnt iKlIhui v^s fonh, <muiUHt> » aud petK mA l>ocitnft all day; 
tiowiisinl mounMtmvrii iu^»h down^utth a\c^, evt u ^\ith drclocka,- »* 
»l)oni of alP* the #i«U}iery shoinb no ea^einras to 
if.u miii ‘ A\^ oicr h^ait/ ihc >»»i (jenerot has to loign qapitu* 
kin'o , that (he L*^thi*i .L i. i*4 s\uiM remain unexe* 

cuiod, and a Iwjincd Parlemem htAV uhert it o Hc'^n^on, Dijoiii 
^\nicn, H mrdeajs, i e not what ihe^ shouhi Iw J At Pan m 
vrhcic tiic M Cimmindatu hut UiM, the new one (a 
« ‘nont, nitut t * ilo'oi »v met hv a l unesMon of t(mn$meil 
i H f Cradi#' Kii iltnn ihuixu\ the 1 alhuhum ot (Ketr Town ; is 
»»* isi \yhe M JO r ttts this <»Kl shell, in which thci^rest 

Mt on wa^io. ku!. not to trample on lleainese hiierty j is informed^ 
unit dn> h * M ijcst> s < un on aie ail mIc in the keeping oi 

* M > ♦ > V ^ 1 odifui lluiji'hcis ol l‘ao» am! do lunv he |>otntou on 

w ill'' tfK H* , riMd\ ho I i> • 

\t this I in Muir <iMnd ) mhae^s arc \Xi to have a stormy 
jiii.in » \ * >» lilt PUniu t M n 1 i'' hietalU txpuedin (he 

hnlH Ilu vi!i ( « uiia rs I »t i.i d sh) ai n old Maidi^d Hitt|*he 
<]»< U u*d ilu iionour I f ‘^iMnig (1 '•lem A >.auiU‘<l bv a unuerb.d 
s( ‘u i o( lu h d' 1 iidiiuh and t trr ration, t this poor Plenary 
Ctuin Hat on i» and iknci anv »t<oiid time Uistratted country I 
t o! umuai hi'.'«ts up, With iorkeil h) dr a^tongues, wheresoever jKKir 
I t‘m Mt-j III* hM«t ‘ l.et a t.<*tnntaitdanC|*a C ointnmioncr of 

* the Km^, s4si \\t)Kf, *<nirr (m< td these Parlctnenis to have 
‘an I lint n‘,,'istcicd, tin whoU* it buna! will disappear, and leave 

* the Couvoviuuiam atom- with the Clerk and tiist iVesident 'iW 

* Mki legi'.ieu'd and the t oinmandaiu gone, ih<' whole rribuiial 

‘hasttnsiit I, lo (Ud lo su h rtgistnition null 'i he highways 
‘aitMiei id with i*' t ol P.iikmc Kts. pKKmiihgto 

* \ ei > I Uf'., o* h ut du ii legi-'ttf > t \pungtil h) the King's hand ; 
‘ t>t tt tuimn,; home» to o>\rr am w pa),e with a lu w icsoUitlon suW 

‘ in lie at4ilai loys f 


Sai h }« the Frame ol this year 1788 Not now a l»olden or 
Paper Age of Uoj>c , with its horse racing*, balliHm-dyrngs, and 
hner sensibihiies of th« hrut ah, gone is that; its gokltn 
eflulgence }ulvd, bedatkened m Mm singular manitar,— brewing 
towards Ytreiematural wc nher t For, as m Ural wrc<^*tlonnw 
/"flUf/ i/ am! Sium Pierre,--* One huge molionksa dautl' 

uf Si>miw and indignation} *girdleS our whnlia bpriauis ; 
* stream* hairy, copper*edged, over a sky <d Uie colour of lead/ 
Mmmniess itself ; but * small clotids' (as eaikd I^Jemnis iipd 
suthbkeh ‘ parting from it, % over the lenith, llie of 

^ ntMimt Hi 140. 

t f a # aw traw SBfci!. m m prow , JottS* !• 

ujm{ki tjr$d,fimwm mdim<lnm»tmn4*mm « k^iwuiaiuK mfimm ds 
\«wute; mr Id. tAlibe de VotkwmI, de la A Hirglf 

ift (roawMd Pmk, chifM ta Vdjw 
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‘ birds — till at last, with one loud howl, the whole Four Winds be 
dashed togeU»er, ami all the world exclaim, There is the tornado ! 
7 aui /e momic s'^erta, I'oiid rotdra^tin / 

For the rest, in such nirmnstanccs. the Successive Loan, very 
naturally, remam.s untilied ; neither, indeed, can that irnjjost ot 
the Second Twenneih, at lcai*t not on * sina \aIiiaiion,’ be levied 
to good purpose: ‘Lenders/ says Weber, in his hv sternal vehe- 
ment manner, *;ue afiaid of rum ; tax-gatherers of hanging/ 
The very Cleigy turn away their face : convoked in J'xtraordinary 
'Assembly, they afford no gratuitou > gift - if it he not 

that of advice ; hetc too instead ot cash is clamour for Slale:>- 
Gcnei al * 

(J Lomchiie-llricnne, with thy poor ibinsy mind all bewildered, 
and now * three actual cauteries ’ on thv worn-out body ; who art 
like to di^ of mtlamation, provocation, luilk-dict, darirc^ r/rrr and 
maliXim 4l>est untranskited ‘ ;t and presidest over a France with 
innumerable aAual cautifii vvdiu.h also is (King of inilanimatiur. 
and the rest ! W as it wwe to tpm the bosks veiduics of iirienne, 
and thv new ashlar Chaicau there, and what it held, for ihis f 
S<»fl were those shades and lawns ; sweet tlu* hymns of Poetasters, 
the blandishments of high-rouged (iiaces j and alw.iys this and 
the other Philosophe Morcllet (ru)thing deeming himself or thee a 
questionable Shaiiv Priest) (ould he so happy in making, happy : — 
and also (hadst iIkmi known it >, in the Military Scliool hard by 
there sat, stud) mg maihemniirs, a dusk)-complexioned taciturn 
liny, under tin* name of; NapomoN Bon \I’\ktk I — With fifty 
ycais of effort, and one final de:uKhft struggle, thou hast made an 
exchange ! 'Fhou hast got thy rol>e of ottice, -as Hercules l.ad 
his Jvcssiis*-shirt. 

On the 13th of July of this 17SS. there fell, on the very edgt of 
harvest, the most frightful hailstorm ; scattering into wnld waste 
the Fnhts of the Year ; which had otherwise suffered grievously by 
drought. For sixtv leagues round Paris esi>eciaUy, the ruin was 
almost total.§ To so many other evils, then, there* is to be added, 
that of dearta, ficrhaps of famine. 

Some days licfore this hailsionn, on the gth of July ; and 
atiU more decisively some days after it, on the 8th of August, — 
Lomdnie announces that the StatesTienera! are actually to meet 
in the following month of May. Till after which period, this of 
the ricnary Court, and the rest, sliail remain pt>stpofied. Fur* 
ther, as in Lonu^nie there is no plan of forming or holding these 
most^desirable Stites-Gencral, * thinkers are invited ' to furnish 
him with onef—through the medium of discussion by the public 
press ! 

What could a poor Minister do? There are still ten months, 
of respite reserr^ : a sinking pilot will ding out all things, bp 

* Li^h. Ammik Cnm, (hUiWLI p. Oy. 

f MuntjpuQani, i 4*4^ f Sm dr 

I Mannontek hr. mi 
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Ktry bistniit lead, tojf, c<mpiiu and qiiAilranu befoiis tlmiftng 

out It 1% on p?mcqde ol -ituiijnjf, ami the innjimu 

dthrsmn •»* ihat vve t\pUro tht: .ilmos,? mnaintlou*!. 

i*» tUinkers.' Invti.iiton t ‘ i to W* knui an 

buiKi, iHii Ml \{h iioniilJtums drill ar, Ark ol h iar him * 

In <\‘4'.rs n »t isiv}taii<)n j* ^ ’noi Jiixl h^t^ mu diy 

'iii c u»)*' J ?$'■ ' Uicen '.uviui» 104*. »•.< m a window, 

V4 uh hiri lure io.rm''i towards the < ..tuicn The I 
nol loiko^ed hrr .wth :xn <due.jut<»u'* i;i» ot < , and then re- 

« u wrr*^ {' [H' i> Ht*i >d;i}r^i iv . kom d ihamct .unmn 

: ‘ aporoath ■• *»,/«,/ /h v ' '* nitun socil ^Uk , u;th the rtip in nei 
i 43^ k " tt'h.u a pM‘: . Mt nows wdi l>i :r pjidn lo day I 'I he 
K'* : *./' io'> N:«{’* - ( *t’n< x.il ' 1 h»’*n r '4; her oves to Heaven 

'I I a>n|un weu* inu mi^^taken*, she .eitiid . a hi>«i Iieat of 

the drum, of di omen for Frarite i his Nohh ,,c will ruin irs..*** 

Ihinnj^ all that hat< hn;^; of the Hen.iiv 1 . ar!. while 
liHtlvCil so nnstriiMiis, Iteseruol h.oi k*’‘|»t oskuj/ him one q le'stum : 
Whether thevh.nl (.isli? 1 '. wIim h .0 ’ mn >}(non alwa\--v ans- 
wered ,on ilie faitli of l.onn'm •; th it ihr- ( a^li was s^de, tudiootts 
Ue'a"n\.d rejoined that then ail was it<*. Nrvertheiess, tlK* 
fnektrii hol\ that the lov.d toh*rs arc almost ).:cttin|j 

lilcraiJy voi<l ol < oni Indecfh apart Ircan ad other thinj.;'^ this 
*invit.\t*on to thinkers/ and tlu; j^real ehan^e now ai hand are 
cnoujjh to \irre>t the curidation of t apual/ ayd forw'ard only tliat 
of pam|i!ilcts A lew thous.ind jLtold haiis are n*»w alt of money 
nr immev*s vvonh that remauis «n the fCm^’s I'lea^nri.. W'liri 
another inovemen; as of desiM-raimro I onWme invtrs Neeker to 
roinc and l>c \ ontraller of h inanres ! Ne* ket has other work in 
view than controlling Finances for I ormaae with a dr) xcfuyil 
he Stands tamurn , awauin^' his time. 

WTiat shall a <k’s|Ktatc Fninc MtniMer rto ? He has tfr.tsjJed at 
the strnnt;b<ix of the Kinjj's Theatre r s<»mc Lottery had Iiern set 
on fom for those sufl’erers by the haihiorm ; in his extreme neces- 
sity, lajintfrne lays hands even on thts.f d o make provision for 
the passing day, on any tenn-, will soon be mq^i^sibie. On the 
i6ih of Auftust, poor Weber beard, at Fans and \’ersaille*, 
hawker.s, ‘ with a hoarse stifled tone of ^^uccfrwr 
drawling and snulUtnt^, through the streets, an riffurmmj^ 
(awich was the soft title Ktvaroi had ronlHved for it/,; 
all payments at the Royal Treasury shall lx* nmde henceforth 
thrre-hfths in Cash, and the remaining two tilths— in FafXJf bear- 
ing mtctrcsl t Poor Weber almost swsft»iie4 at the sound of these 
cracked voices, with their bexiefu! raven -note ; and will never forget 
^ effect It bad on hintj 

Bui the effect on Paris, on the world gcner:dly f Prom the dens 
of Stock-bndccrage, from the heights of Political Economy ^ ei 
Keekertsm and PHikeophiftm ; frtuii at! artic ulate and ifiartkulaie 
lAunats, rise h'^xutnga and hovrlingiii^ such as ear had not yet beard. 
Siditiofi iisdlf may be tmuilnemt I MpntwigRfmr #AiiAs« tnnved 
b^r Oucbeie Pnl%naCf Mb eaM m wmi upon her Meleity ; awl 
^jOllipee» WL scH* lu. t Mnmdw iif. sba ( WeM i sm* 
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explain frankly what crisis matters stand in. * 7'he Queen wept ;* 
Briermc himself wept ; for u is now \ibjblo and p.ilpablc thai he 
must go. 

Remains only tliat the CmirL (o wlnan hi» manners and garru- 
lities were always .igtetabk*. shall make his fall soft, l lie grasp- 
ing old man has* .ilrc.uU got hia Art hbtsliupship of Toulouse 
exrlranged for the in her one of hen:. ; and nov\, in this hour of 
pity, he shall have the Coadjutorship for his nephew (hardly yet of 
due age) ; a Dameship of the Palace for his niece ; a Regiment 
For her husbjind ; for himself a red Cardinars-hat, a Cttu^ de 
FioU (culling from the royal forests), and on the whole ‘^om five 
to six hundred thousand livres of revenue finally, his Rrotlier, 
the Coimetle Brienne, shall still continue W'ar-niinistcr. Buckled- 
round with such bolsters anti huge featherbeds of Promotion, let 
him now fall as soft as he can ! 

And so Lonn5nic departs : rich if Court* titles and Money-bonds 
cancnrkll him; but if these cannot, perhaps the poorest of all 
extant men. ‘llisvcd at b> the people of Wisailles,’ ht drives 
forth to Jardi ; soiuhvsard to Bricnnc,— for re< ovci y of health. 
Then to Nice, to Ual> ; but shall return : shall glide to and f^ro, 
tremulous, faint-twinkling, tallen on awtul times : till the (niillo- 
tme— -snuff out his weak existence ? Alas, worse : for it is blown 
out, or choked out, foully, i itiabls, on the way to the (luiUotine ! 
In his Palace of Sens, rude Jacolfin Bailiffs made him drink with 
them from his own* wine-cellars, feast wdlh them from his own 
larder ; and on tlic morrow morning, the mi storable old man lies 
dead, 'ihis is the end of i luue Miinstet, Laidmal Archbishop 
Lom^nic dc Bricnnc. Thmsier mortal was seldom fated to do 
weighty a mischief ; to have a life as despicable-cnvied, an exit 
fHghtfuI. /'Vm/, as the phrase is, with ambition; blown, like a 
kindh;d rag, the sport of winds, not this way, not that w’ay, but cf 
all ways, straij,;ht towards 4//* /i a powder-mine, — which he kindled I 
Ixt us pity the hanJess Lomcnic ; and forgive him ; and, as SCKSl 
as possible, forget him. 


CHAPTER IX, 

irURlAL WITH llt>NriltE* 

BesekvaU durir^ 4hese extraordinary operaiiotis, of PayTitetA 
two-fiffhs in Paper, and change of Prime Minister, had been out 
on a tour through his DiMuct of Command ; and indeed, for the 
last months, peacefully drinking the waters of Contrexdville. 
Returning now% in the end td August, towards Moulin^ 4 ia 4' 
* knowing nothing,' he arrives hue evening at tangres ; finds tin 
Hhole Town in a stale oC uproar {^randit runmnrX. Doubtless 

♦ Weber, I jut. 



iiUH/Jl WITH BOHhmTU _ _ ^ 

^vn\t 5-cdinon ; a U»m« tm cowunoii in these i He eltgbu 
a; mqtjui's of a’fnan tolerably wlm the 

jr.i’u r |H ' ■ Him' ? “ ihc vaan. • you have not heard ihe 

J.i V / I he Airhhi-hop ihrtfwn out» and M Kcckcr is rt'CaJlcd; 

,kui\ ,J1 to f,o wcU r’* 

s j h and vaKifer<*us u.iajn has risen round M. 

Nc> ;.ti, ivtt boiu'ihat d^y \Hiew he i:^su«d from the Queen’s 
• Apartment a/ a nominated Minister. It was the 14th cC Au|nisi ! 
'ihc eaUerie!i of the c hitcau, the coarts, the streets of Versaulea t 
*jn few knirs, the Capital: a»d» m the news flew* all France, 

’ < . M'>untWl w‘iih Use t ry of I'Vw k Fjr'f^ Af* AWArr/f In 

b.tt js indeed it unfuilwnaudy got the length of ttttbulence*’ 
Vtutulx rockets go off, in the 1 bee Uantdiine, more than enough* 
A ‘wHker Figure iJt'mury in Archbi^Of>*s sldUt^ 

juacte eniWcmaiically , ihret^*mihs of it sotin^ iwo-hfihn of it paper, 
is promenaded, not in silenre, lo the popular iudgitieflt'bar ; If 
tloomed ; shriven by a mock AbW: de Vennond ; then solemn^ 

( v)iisumed In lire, at the fool of Henri's Statue on the Pom Ncuf; 

- wnh such ]>ctatding and hu//.*ung that ChevaUcr Dubois «aiKl 
hK> Cuy-vk.uch sec g<AHl linaU) to make a charge {more or Im 
mehcctual) , and ihcit: wanted not burning of sentry'-boateft, foKing 
of guardduniAts, and also 'dead btxiivs thrown into the SeillO 
o^cr-mghi,' 10 ^i^old new edervesccticcl 

Tarkments therefore shall return from cxitc : Pkliiuy Coitit, 
Payimnt two-fiflhs in Paper have vanished ; gone oflT fit 9 molo& 
nt (he foot of HeritVs Statue. Sutes*( General (with m Politktii 
MiUennUunj are now certain ; nav, u shall be announced, in our 
fond liasic, for January next . and all, as the Langrca tnan said, Is 
‘going to go/ 

Tt> the piophctic glance of Betenval, one other fhlng i#too 
apiKuent . that Friend Lainoignon amnot keep his Keepenyh^, 
Neither he nor War niinihier Comic dc Bricnnc I Already old 
I* oulon, with an eye to be war-mtotster himself, is mokiiig undes*^ 
,;K«i«d movements. This h that same Fotilon named Amt damnh 
}\trkmeH( ; a man grown grav in treachery^ in griping, prCH* 
jccting, intriguing and inic|uity : who once when it was obiec^ted, 
ii» Mune finame<schcme of hi.s, What will the people 
n^udc answer, in the tire of discussion, ‘‘Tlie people mav cat 
pass , hasty words, which % al»oad irrevocable,— and will send* 
back tidings ! 

Foulon, to the rehef of the world, fails on this oocaaion ; and 
rd] always fail Nevertheless it stearl-i not M. dc Lamoupton* 
It steads not the doomed man that he have tptervtews with the 
King ; and be * seen to return nek^Vif r,' emitlifig Lammgnon 

the bated of Pariements : Comte tie Hriennc is BroiJber to the 
Cardina} ArchUskop, The 24th of An^usl has been ; and the 

* teeiwak ^ ^ . t WiAm, 

f dt U dip 

N 0 mmkii^ptd$ .^33 M sscpi-f, 'i "1133. . IsmsUb 

h {hwiwtl ii. 
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14th Seplember is not yet, when they two, as their jfreat Principal 
had done, descend,— made to fall so/i^ like him. 

And now, as if the last burden had been rolled from its heart, 
and asr>iirance were at length perfect, Pans bursts forth anew into 
extreme jubilee. 'The Ilasochc rejoices aloud, that the foe of 
Parlenients is fallen : N'^bility. (ientry. Commonalty have 
rejoiced ; and rejoice. Nav now, with new emphasis. KAscality 
itself, starting Suddenly from its dim depths, will arise and do ir, 
— for down even thither the new Poliiiral Kvangel, in some rude 
version or other, has penctr.ited. It is .Mond.iN, the 14th of .Sep- 
tember 17SS * Rascality .issembles anew, in great force, in the 
Place D.uiphine , lets off petards, fires blunderbusses, to an in- 
credible extent, without interval, for eighteen hours. There is 
again a wackcr Figure, ‘ Mannequin of osier the centre of end- 
less howjings. Also Neckers l*ortrait snatched, (»r ])iirchased, 
from some Pnnishop, is borne proccssionally, aloft on a perch, 
with huzzas ; - an example to be remeinljcred. 

Put chiefly on the l*oni Neuf, where the (ireat Henri, m 
bronze, rides sublime ; there do the < rowds gather Al\ p:is>engcrs 
must stoj), till they have lM>wed to the People's King, and saul 
audibly; Vix>e Henri Quatre ; au dtahle Lamoii^tou / No car- 
nage but must stop; not even that of his Highness d\>rlt*ans. 
Your coach-doors are opened ; Monsieur will please to put forth 
his head and bow T nr even, if refractoiy, to alight altogelhcir, and 
kneel : from M.ulamc a wave of her plumes, a smile of her fair 
face, there vvheic she sits, shall sudicc. — and surely a coin or 
two (to buy fui/e^) were not unreasonable from the Cpj>er 
Classes, friends of Libcity? In this manner it proccc(b for 
days ; iii such rude horse- pi ly, —not without kicks. The City- 
watEh rail do nothing ; hardly save its own skin : for the last twelve- 
month, as we have sometimes seen, it has been a kind of pastime 
to hunt the Watch. Ucsenval indeed is at hand w ith soldiers ; 
but they have orders to avoid firing, and are not prompt to stir. 

On Monday nu»rning the explosion of fietards began : and now 
it is near midnight of Wednesday ; and the ‘ wicker Mannet^uin * 
is to be buried, ii}>p.irently in ine Antique fashion. Long rows 
of torches, following it, move towards the Hotel I-ainoignon : but 
servant of mine' (lic.-vcnval’s) has run to give warning, and there 
*are soldiers come, (Jloomy l-amoignon is not to die by con- 
tUgmtion, or this night ; not yet for a year, and then bv gunshot 
(suicidal or accidental is unknown' * Foiled Rascality burns its 
* Mannikin of osier,* under his windows; ‘tears up the sentry- 
box,* and rtdis off ‘ to try Pnenne ; to try' Dubois Captain of the 
\V*;ucK. Now, however, all is bestirring itself ; Gaides Fran^aises, 
Invalides, Horse-patrol ; the Torch Procession is met with sharp 
simt, with the thrusting of hayemcis, the slashing of sabres. Even 
Dulxvis makes a charge, with^that I'avalry of his, and the cruelest 
thaigc of ail: ‘there are a' great many killed and wounded.* 
Kol without clangour, complaint ; subsequent aimtnal trials, and 
* 4 € U par Deux Amki de Is IJbeUi, i ^ 
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<!yin^; **i he .?:bre,ik however, wuh s^teel- 

*>evr*in» K .i)i!\ >^ 1 . rushed lu* k ir,io lu dim dejnhs> and the 

" .0+' ',' ' pt < lea: 

1 >r 1 'UM ,*TiJ UAi had venuiied 10 siep htrth 

\n lie.'* ^>"51! » in*r !»■{ kmj», sh-'wed it' lui^c luclc hneaments 
jn Ii, fu >t >! '.', \ W'ltruie; af' i i '■ a ] : .is vet ^* 4 Md>Oiin^ 

rK-‘«k, a. 4 f i- . moi uuliout quaihinci^s ; 

ir i;\ ;» .mper vt* -.m :t'. halt v u ant hui^h links a shade 

‘ t ,,!;aK s' vJj 1 . •! siH'lt ' 

r -’i' s "'i ' *!» ' ' ■ : f»v 1 ..n; '.a .,!» tf w far fm with 

j; ' !-d, <v'‘ ‘Kw ,<L<n « I ,ttii»{!K'}, will 

> rj ' itM'' it : ' *. a'« onre lamped, >i’t at 

1 ' t iMu. < d a I ‘ kf if? )m,‘ismh{j aissi ttjsind m thc^^e auimiia 

*■ i\ , “i^iens ins eyes nine mure, fnuumuin^, *' What would LouiH 
i - ifteernh ‘ twhum he irinejn'M iN ‘Mnw: s-nd ' ■*'->thcn clas<tl 
ir.fin agsim. iuirver, he tore ti*c <.\d tunCs 

• Ihif^trf ih *-t h'i .\>i'^u*rA, pai T>ein Amis a« la Lrlfeitii, 1 . 5 ll» 
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BOOK FOURTH. 

STATES GENERAL. 


CHArrr.K l 

'lUi: NOTAI Ms A- :ain*. 

Tnr. iinucr^r*! prn^n, thoietr iv. i . Xa bo rnlfillcd ! Always If) 
(la\ s ot nation. il poi plc\<iv, wh( r. wionj^ .'ibonnded anfl help was 
not, ilns n'lnody ol St.Uos-Cioncial 'vas called for ; by a Maie- 
hluT>K‘S, nay bv*a Kenchm c\on rarlemcnts calling for it were 
* escorted with bVjssing5».’ And now behold ii is vouchsafed us ; 
Stalest icneral shall \cnly be! 

'Po say, Id Statcs-General be, \'a‘j easy ; to say in what manner 
they shrill be, is not so c.i^y. binre the > car of 1014, there have no 
St itcs'Gencral met in Prance, all trace of them has vanlslicd 
frtHii the living liabits <d men. 'Pheir struciilte, powers, methods 
of proi cdure, uhith were never in any iticasure lixccl, have now 
become wholly a vague possibility. Clay which the potter may 
shape?, this way or that, say jaihcr, the twenty-five millions of 
pottei,s ; for so m.iny hrue now, more or less, a vote in it ! How 
to shape the Slatr^»A*cnt r.il ? 'Phere is a problem. Each Body- 
corpiuate, each privileged, each organised Class has secret hopes 
of IT.S own in that matter ; and also secret misgivings of its own, 
-'“for, Irchold, tins monstrous twenty-million Class, hitherto the 
dumb sheep whiv h these others had to agree about the manner of 
shearing, is now also ari-'lng with hopes I It has ceased or is 
censing to be dumb ; it sjx?aks through Pamphlets, or at least 
hrays and growls behind them, in unison,— increasing wonderfully 
their volume of sound. 

As for the P;^P^ement of Paris, it has at once declared for the 
‘old form of 1614.' Which form had this advantage, titat the 
Tirrs Eia/^ Thin! Estate, or Commons, ligured there as a show 
mainly : whereby the Noblesse and vleigy had but to avoid 
tfoarrel between themsclvea^ and decide unobstnieted what 
mmght best Such was the clearly declared opinion of the Pans 

• MoatfiilURl. i. ^1. 



an NOTABLES AuJiS\ ^1 

IxMn^ : by .i -f h and 

in^ from nil men, ‘^urh o|^5niv>n v\as bS'.-o^’. i.« :hc ^vu'ul". , 

and the pcj»nbiri(y tb<.r I'jx^LUr'm \^iili it. ■ncrw.r to 

t'itn i he i' tflrment'i part, vu^ .^>1 ,>bvni ^ .t"* as piaitcd 

t ofj- < whi« tu l!'*\4H*ver. thf'it '»» fnahri to Im: noted; 

th<‘ pjov’nnfv d iie", h N' I ■ t »:'r . r'>d ,»f Septctnbej that the 
J'-Mlrmen: letunv-d from ‘i.a. iv.or, . ‘ rs’h' tn \i‘j est,%te^ ;’ to !»• 

oonrsf.iHod Imiai Ut mdless jubdoo h*im aU Pm isely nevt 

dav {t w,ts^ ihaf th»', :..nne PariemeF»t » .»nse fo d." * rlcady <1<*f Jared 

‘ .«|j'nnsn ' *rnJ <'n the looM'tov t t}ia\ \ou behold it 

‘ < toered vudi " sts ontef ^ ur,c ^ aM sibjbla>n. ami 

the ,d.>ry :t tor eicnnr w* A pojniLuify <»l iwcm> 

hours uv tom*-, ?o<. uHv'f . U"’} aofm'aiKc* 

< h? the ,oher fiand, how ";{*< Mui- a ilrtt invitation of 
Lor.}#hne'' th?‘ iinifvttuvn ;o jhinker i ij.'iio and ntttl'mkc**^, 
!h ilin nu'l.on an ajMos'ant '-oS' , ' d>‘ u : t, dutnjj w h tl uv in 
lla tu f ;'’h- >''•,< '.' / V/.'hV. • • ’. . !■?< :m»i Llub? I hraiJird 

( hi)*. ( t */. j / >*>»;,/. » iVcv\i''*‘ i } j, jtif. }jj di'- PaliJ^^ 

K>>val ; vf'ur M.i-.a' ni*', '1 h:nran:!s di a;..' there, in i nutpany 
w::U rti.hiit'in-, Mou-Jh t-, u''!'. huj^.,* lud hao Paihuncuicrrs, 

I’lU! without nbi<‘- t ‘ K>/ .j Mtam .'v.^veMon pnivjder, 

whom <#ne I nuM uane, em'dcs th' -a itM*!e;t-or (vs'n thior 
own private tleirrmiTothon n> 1» we t dors n, Aiui tin n jh to 
I'arnphlets * in ti^tan ior lanpua^p', ‘n is a sheti' snowm^ of 

* painphU'ts t tike tt> snow up the ram rum^.t rhoroijj:hfa,ret 1 " 
Now IS the time f.'a t*'nemls ot I'iVv<h.ni . sane, ami evr i mtiane. 

Count, or fielf MNied Count, d'Aminimes., ‘‘the yottni^ La^ngue- 

* docian j^nmileman,’ with jKriiafn Chamtirrt the cVnu. tt> help him, 

nsi^ mto lun>r almost Pythn ; hijjhcst, where many aic uiKh X 
Foolish younfj Lan>*i}cdocian gentleman ; wh.» himself so M>on, 
‘eini^fmtmg among the foremost,' must fly mihgiwni ovef the 
ntarenefty With the Can/rtU .Sih'i a i in his jx»ckof. towards miter 
darknets, tliankless intnginng^, lnoermg«, and de.tth 

by the siiletio t Abl>d Sieves jtas li*ti <, hartrfn Caiheilral, and 
canonry and lxw>k-shelves (here; has In his tonsure yrow, and 
come to Palis with a M!<ruhir head, of the nmst irrcfr^able sort, to 
ask three questions, and answer them : ll 'k*tt it th^ fnird Eti&Uf 
AiL-AVitai km it Ai'Mcr/^ kecH in enr fifrm ^pvemmentf 
N0iking,^\V hat dmt it wanif To hfimm A<wc/iiW^. 

Dl^ndans,-- for be sure he, on his wav to Chaos^ H in the thivk* 
of thi% — pfnmulgAics hts IMkerafi%»tfs /§ fafltrrcd bv him, wntten 
by JLadoft of the Turnon^ Danj^^rfuut. Hie r cMilt of which 
out sim|dy : * The Third Esute ts the Naiba’ On the other' ham I, 
Monaeigneur d'ArtaiSf with other Frinrei of tijj* Biood, pnbJjAhes, 
in soletiin M^moria/ to the Kit^* that if such things be fislened t0» 
Privilege, NobilHy, Monarchy, Owirrh, StAfe an<i Stmn^l^^nc mt 
m 4liui|^.|{ in danger truly : aiKi yet if you do Hot listen^ arc 
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th<!y out of danger ? It is the voice of all France, this sound that 
rises. Immeasurable, manifold; as the sound of outbreaking 
waters : wise were he who knew what to do in it, — if not to fly to 
the mountain^, and hide himself? 

How an ideal, alhseeing Versailles Government, sitting there on 
surh principles, in ''Ucli an en\ironmcnt, would have determined to 
demean itself al tlui> new juncture, may even yet W a question. 
Such a (iovcnmient would have felt too well that its long task was 
now drawing t<» a dose; that, under the guise of these States- 
Cieneral, at length ine\itable, a new omnipufent I'nknown of 
Uemoer.icv wa > coming into being ; in presence of which no Ver- 
sailles (Government either could or should, except in a provisory 
character, continue c\t.int. To enact which provisory character, 
so unspeakably important, might its whole faculties but have suf- 
ficed ; and so a peaceable, gradual, well-conducted Abdication and 
Domine'iiimitias have V>ccn the issue ! 

Tills for our ideal, all-sccmg Versailles Government. But for 
the actual Irrational Versailles Government? Alas, lliat is a 
(Government existing there only for us own behoof : without right, 
except possession ; and now aiso without might. It foresees 
nothing, secs nothing ; has not so much as a purpose, but has only 
purposes,- and the instinct whereby all that exists wall struggle to 
keep existing. Wholly a vortex; in which vain counsels, hallurina- 
lions, falsehoods, me igues. and imbecilities whirl; like withered 
rubbish in the inertmg of winds ! The (hdl-de-lheuf has its irra- 
tional ho|>e8, if also it^ fears Since hitherto all Statcs-Gencral 
have done as g<v»d as nothing, whv should these do more? The 
Commons, inch ed, look dangtious ; l)ui on the whole is not revolt, 
unknown n<wv for fue generations, an impossibility ? Thc'Iliice 
Kstat^'s can, by management, l>c set against each other ; the Third 
will, as herctojnio. }*jui w'lth the King ; will, out of mere spite and 
self-interest, Ix^ eager to tax and vex the other two. 7'he other 
two are thus delivered hound into our hands, that w'c may fleece 
them likewise. Whereupon, money being got, and the Three 
Estates all in ouanel, ibsini's them, and lei the future go as it can! 
As gCHid ArchnislH>p Lomenic was wont to s^iy : “There are so 
many ,accidents ; and it nccd» but one to save How many to 
destroy us ? 

. Boor Nccker in the rnuGt of such an anarchy docs what is pos- 
sible for him. He looks into it with obstinately hopeful face ; 
Isiuds the known rectitude of the kingly mmd ; listens indulgent- 
like to the known j>er\ erseness of the queenly and courtly «nuts 
if any ptuclamatum^oT regulation, one favouring the Tttrs Em ; 
but ie'llittg nothing ; hovering afar off rather, and advising all 
things to settle tlicmseUes, The grand questions^ for the pesenu 
have got reduced to two • the Double Ref^esentation, and ilie Vote 
by Head. Shall the Commons have a 'double represwitatioii/ 
that is Xu >.>y, have as nanv ir*embers as the Noblesse and Clergy 

dn Condk^. M. k Due de Botirhao, M. k Due d'Engkiso, «l If. Is MwMi di 
Conti# [Qiwn in Utst /Vrf, k 
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uiiJietJ ? ^ShaU Use States G^N^era!* when once aasembldl, vote and 
i»r!ii>eratc, in une Ixxiy, or in three separate bndie# ; ‘ vote by head* 
t»r vote by < w/rv ai» they rah it? 'Fbeae are the hukji* 

noW hUinsrall France with jargon, logic and cicutheiomania 
'K» tenniruic which, Neckcr bethinks him, Might not a second 
1 onv<H‘ai!on of the NoiabJes be fittest ? Such second Convocation 
rc 'solved on* 

On ihe 6ih of N,i\end>cr ol lh;A )ear 17S8, these Notables 
.» ?oidjngly have ret svn^bk'd . after m interval of some eighteen 
3 ; sfjtln The\ arc t . lonne> old N*' ‘ables, the same Hundred 
..\>J Forty fonr* to show one's iiupaitMiity ; likewise to s;ivc 
! ;tn. 'flies’ s«t thea* om c again, in tin h Seven Hureaus, in the 
!icod winter weather, n is the hardest winter seen since 1709; 
thennometer lielow* icro of Fahrenheit, Seine River (roJten over.* 
t old* scartii) and eleulheromaniac clamour . a changed world 
ante these Notables were *otga»ed 0111/ in May gonSi a yeatl 
They shall 5»ee now whether, under their Seven nrioAs of tbe 
blood, in their Sttven bureaus* they can settle the moot^^point^ 

To the surprise of l^atriotism, these Notables, once io patrtotiCi 
seem to indine the wrong way ; towards the anthmtriolic side. 
They stagger at the Itoubfe Rejnc5»eniatu>n, at the V^otc by Head : 
there is not affirmative rln isicm ; there is mere debattng/and that 
not with the liest asjiccis* I or, indeed, were not these Notables 
ihemsclvc'^ mostl> of the Frivtieged Classes? They clamottred 
once; now they hate their mhgtvings ; m!lkc their dolorous 
representntions* I.ct them vanisli, incfTectual ; and return no 
morel They varii^h after a month’s session, on this I2lh of 
Decemlier. vear 17X8: the /oj/ terrcsinal Notables; not to re- 
apfjcar an\ other time, in the History of the World. 

And so, the clanuMjr still continuing, ami the Pamphlets ; and 
nothing but paunnir Addresses, louder and louder, jKmring fh on 
i.s Irom all cornets of 1 rant e,— Nccker himself some fortnight 
after, before the year is yet done, has to present his AV/i»r/,f re* 
iommeiuhng at hi^ own risk that jtamc Double HcpreiMcntatioA ; 
•'ay rnjtjiniug it, so luud is the jargon and eleuiberomania. 

What dubiuitiiig, what cirt umambulaiing \ Thc“>c whole six noisy 
month-sdor it Ix’gan with bricnntMn has n<»i AV;^/ followed 
AV/#»r/, ar-d one ih<K'lamation flown in the teeth of the other? J 
However* that first nKj^ti-noint, as we see, is now settled. As 
for the second, that of voting t>y Head or by Order, it unfortunately 
IS still left hanging, ft hangs there, wc may say, between the 
Privileged Orders and the Unprivileged ; as a ready* made battte- 
pnre, and necessity of w*ar, from the very hrsi : which batlle*{irixe 
whoKiever sciaes it'-may Uicncdbrth bear as jpttlc-flag, vrijA ibe 
beM otnetis ! 

but so, at kasi, by Royal Ed«a of the lifh of Jamiaryii dots it 
♦ Mareietiieh «ias|, Iw 33. Af/i/. /Wi de. 

jf /i*Jf 4im Afi** d4M* )te»« C^M.m£pi* 97 iAi^irmAnt j 

I Sth Au^ttrt; »p<A S«ptmmhet, Ac* ifcc. 

i iim AW ftmr M (''mvmmMm dis A Keindte 

jRcfilited, unoog tilled, fa JHudHru L a0o.| 
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green rushes. Tic up ? Alas, Messieurs ! And then, as for yotif 
chivalry rapiers, valour and wagcr-of-battle, think one moment, 
how can that answer ? The plebeian heart twi has red life in it, 
whirh < hant^cs not t»» palenc'^s at glance e\en of you ; and ‘the 
‘si\huruhcil Hroton gentlemen assembled in arms, for seventy- 
‘ Vuo hours, in the Cordeliers’ C loister, at Rennes,’ have to tome 
out, ai^ain, ‘Tc/irr than they eutcicd I'or the Nantes Youth, the 
Augers N'ouih, all Brittany was astir ; ‘ mother-., sisters and sweet- 
‘lu-arts' shrieking after them. Miinh ' 'I'he Breton Noblesse 
must even let the ruad world have its uav.* 

In other Vrovuv es, the Noblesse, witn equal goodwill, finds it 
heller to slick to Protest., to \\ell-reda( ted * CahUrs of grievances/ 
and satiriial writings and s|M-eehes. Su( h is partially their course 
m rriiveiuc; whiiiier mde-*ed (iahnel Ilonore Kiquetti Comte de 
Mirabcau has rushed down from Pans, tr> vpcak a woid in season. 
In Provence, the rrivilegc*d. hacked by their Ai\ P.irleineni, dis- 
rover th.ir mi* ii novelties, cnj<uneii though they he l>y Koval P'dict, 
lend to National d' lruucnt . and what is still more indisputable, 

* »(» imjuir the dignity of tin* Noblesse' W’lu reujjon Mir.tbeati 
pr Uesling ahnid, this same NoblesNr, ,mud huge tumult wiihm 
doois and wuimut, Ihilly den iinincs to evpel him from ilicir As- 
sembly. No other method, not even that of siuoessivc duels, 
would .mavci wuh htm. the obstreperous Jieice glaring man. 
Kxpelled he aiioidinglv is 

* In all ivumtiiei, in all times/ evdaiins he <lepartmg, ‘the 
Anstm rats have unpl u ahlv pin sucfl every fiiond of the F'coplc ; 
‘.vmlwiih tenfold unplu ahihtv, if mu h a one vs eie himself bom 
' ol the At !"!*>' 1 a< It was thus that the last t»f the (Iracchl 
'perished, hv the hands the Patruims Ihit he, Ix'ing struth 
‘ with the moiLil stab, thing dust tovv.irds heaven, ami isdlcd ou 

* thufc Avenging Deities ; and from tlnsdu jt there was l>orn Marius, 

‘ — ‘Mvarius not $o illusirioMs f<»r exterminating the Cimbri, as for 
‘ overturning in Rome the tyranny of the Nobles/t Casting «p 
tt'kkh new curious handful of dust (through the Printing-press), 
tt> breed what it can and may, Mirabcau stalks forth into the 
Third Estate. 

That he now, to ingratiate himself with this Third Estate, 

* opened a cloth-shop in Marseilles,’ and for moments became a 
ftimmhmg tailor, or even the fable that he did so, is to us alwap 
eimong the pleasant memorfihiliiies of this era. Stranger Gothicr 
never wielded the cU-w and, and rent webs for men, or fractional 
mrts of men. The Fils Adof^tif is indignant at such dtsparagine 
iablc,J--“W‘hich nevertheless was widely believed in those days,| 
But indeed, if Achilles, in the heroic ages, killed mutton, why 
should not Mirab^u, in the unheroic ones^ measure broadcloth f 

More authentic are his triumph-progrei^es through that dis- 
turbed district, with mob jubilee, darning torches, ‘ windows hired 

* for two louts/ and voluntary* guard of a hundred men. He is 

’ * Mist. Asrl h 087. Iksm Amis dt /« IditsM 1. 105-108. 

f Ad^/, V, 056. X Mmmsvs At v, 307. 

I Maiat, NieWii|Mi{Mr(iti Histeisn & 10^, te 
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Depuiy Eleci. both of Aik And of M arsed ; but wHl prefer Aix. 
He ojjcncd his far sounditijr voire, ttie depths of his far- 
, he can aueU .such viritie in a spoken word) the 
pride-tumults of the ncfi, the hunger lunutUn of the poor ; and 
\%iid imdtiiiidfs iruoe under him, ,i% riodcr the inoon do hiMows 
of the sea . he ha^ becom«: a Awf d compcller, and ruler over 

fU-ti 

Mne Other imuhnt and syieriahy we note ; with Ihw different 
uucrea * h js it{ I’ailcment Pan:-; uhuh starts foi- 

1, like die otlu r w;ih less audu ay, sccii»*i better how it 

1«'(. <0 liO,: d> a iKhem ah td a Siatts iifncnd, Wmihy 
' / I i-a auu ;i .'f Mhh* p:,n!:tiMu<n ni V/ais, ha's drawn iip 

!i’ Hide ' ri.iu *>S .1 < ,u .• . av had hf tu t, hi\ing 

t wi^h and j;sfi,the\l» iicsi idK'rty nv 1 Heiv getting the 
au* if> i? ; uhrrcu|>»m the Mill) i’arltiij! M ^‘nrunon* him 
' ..u'. a « uant *d imn'o, If. He goes. bui wjili .dl Taro, u hji 

, wii.vli H >^hI* du'^'UJCf f oai Is, .u;ti lupMtasK ‘igns ftie ( 

<\r.\ thvM', wluk* du* j going »t i .»inu oi hinv'.eli vwiliijj 

I ;m’ l‘aih'nu;i? t annol n»'» » n thsim i.s < iinllctnn VMtIi ( Miuph- 

t> b,* borne Inunu si-'uldci high'* dins o-.jn liable 

i -n.'ba.s a,' i!u]M brlu'ld r-O’ '* nvuc, and oni\ i*n< e ; 

t.n, lb;!. na.M uol cwn on-'r. Init h t U he t ngalpbed unne^'U b) US. 

M< ^irra Ij.le su< Is tiniigs, ibicnn,; a-, ilic) a-i’, lend little to 
J’ett ilic naiiMual ‘K-dti n, nr m<a*ed the ifedinu of any kind, 
in ibc nnU i of universal pateni'^us d-mhi, wb ii M iiainly i an 
'V’Ui '■.» certain a*, nuauv ir. the purnn and the a < domuf keeping 
1’ da ic 1 rading hpc' ului 'ii. t'orniiurir nf all kimU, h.i -i ,“is far 
}»«»*' jhli* < tinu’ to a ilead pause, and die hand of the indusUi- 
eu s lies ifiU- jn hu hosuio frightful tiiough, \Oien lu-w the 
tigour of sca->(;n*i h it» alv» <lnnc it ' J^ait. aiKi to Marnty of Vtirk 
added sc.itcuy of food * in the ojicning s.pring, there come 
rum»>ur?i of forcstalmcnt, there come Kmg^s KiIkIh^ Petitions of 
t>akcr^ against milters ; and at Icngtii, in the month of April -- 
of ragged Lai kalU, and fierce tnes of starvatUm! These 
■oe the thitce-fanud • an ai lual existing <iuplity of 

pvt^ms , ho, long reflected and rtwerlx^ratiHl through M/many 
nod tom of heads, as in co a\c muliiplying imrrors, Urconae a 
wliole Brigand World ; and, like a kiiul of Sniienialural Machinery 
wimdrrHtsly inove the Epo^ id the Ketolution. The Ikignnds ard 
oe ' 'he Brigands are there ; the Brigands are coming 1 Not 
i^anerwuw; Hi>unded the clang of Phciebmi Apolkfs silver Inrw, 
c .md pale tcrnir ; ff>r rhiji * King tt>o of 
the imaginatioit ; preternatural ; and h («*♦» ir'<dked tn foimk<i?» 
miiwa^nrabtiity, tfuup itnlj /iJt< (h4 Aidirln?n\ 

bii! nimark ai least, ibr ihe 6r$t limCy the singubr empire of 
buimdon, m those lands, in thoic days. If p(K>r famlihing men 
«ti^ prior to death, gaiher in gr5p|» and CTOwtlit, dl the ptnur 
»««TOrt» and db in hitter weather, were h hn| thid ihtif 

Mr dr lir £llwM h 
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may chirp mournfully together, and misery look in the eyes of 
misery j if famishing men (what famishing fieldfares cannot do) 
should discover, once congregated, that they need not die while 
food is in the land, since they are many, and with empty wallets 
have right hands ; in all this, what need were there of Preter- 
natural Machinery? To most people none; but not to French 
people, in a time of Revolution. These Brigands (as Turgof s also 
were, fourteen years ago) have all been set on ; enlisted, though 
without tuck of drum, — by Aristoersts, by Democrats, by 
D’Orlcans, D^Artois, and enemies of ihe public weal. Nay His- 
torians, to this day, will prove it by one argument ; these Brigands 
pretending to have no victual, nevertheless contrive to drink, nay, 
have been seen drunk.* An unexampled fact ! But on the 
whole, may we not predict that a people, with such a width of 
Credulity and of Incredulity (the proper union of whicli makes 
Suspicion, and indeed unreason generally), will see Shapes enough 
of Immortals fighting in its battle-ranks, and never want for Epical 
Machinery ? 

Be this as it may, the Brigands are clearly got to Paiis, in con- 
siderable multitudes :] with sallow faces, lank hair (the true en- 
ihusiahL complexion), with sooty lags ; and also with large clubs, 
which they smite angiily against the pavement ! 'Jhese mingle 
in the Election tumult ; would fain sign Guillotines Ca/ifer, or any 
Cahkr ox Petition wliat soever, could they but write. Their en- 
thusiast complexion, tlic smiting of their sticks bodes little good 
to any one ; least of all to rich master-manufacturers of the 
Suburb Saint- Antoine, with whose workmen they consort. 


CHAPTER III. 

GROWN ELECTKIC. 

But now also National Deputies from all ends of France are in 
Paris, with their commissions, what they call poiivoirsy or powers, 
in their pockets ; inquiring, consulting ; looking out for lodgings 
at Versailles. The States-General shall open there, if not on the 
,Firjst, then surely on the Fourth of May ; m grand procession and 
gala. The Salk des Menus is all new-carpentered, bedizened for 
them ; their very costume has been fixed ; a grand controversy 
which there was, as to. ‘ slouch-hats or slouchcd-hats/ for the Com- 
mons Deputies, has^got as good as adjusted. Ever new strangers 
arrivfi ; loungers, miscdlancous persons, officers on furloughj-^-as 
the -worthy Captain Dampmartin, whom we hope to be acquainted 
with: these also, from all legions, have repaired hither, to see 
what is toward. Our Paris Committee^ of the Sixty Districts, 
are bu'^ier eve^ ; it is nepv too clear, the Paris Xiiections will 
belate. ' 

* S. t|5. f till 
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On Monday, the 27th of Apri][, Astronomer BaiUy notices that 
the Sieur Kdveillon is not at his post. The Sieur R^veilion, 

* extensive Paper Manufacturer of the Rue St. Antoine ; * he, 
commonly so punctual, is absent from Electoral Committee 
and even will never reappear there. In those ‘ immense Magazines 
‘ of velvet paper ^ has aught befallen ? Alas, yes ! Alas, it in no 
Montgolfier rising there to-daj ; but Drudgeiy, Rascality and the 
.Suburb that is rising \ Was the fiieur R^veilion, himself once a 
louineyman, hcjird to say that journeyman might live hand- 
‘foincly on fifteen sous a-day^? Snm<t sevcnpence halfpenny : 
iis a slender sum ! Or was he only thought, and believed, to be 
] card saying u? by this long chafing and friction it would appear 
the National temper has got clectru. 

Down in those daik dens, in those dark heads and hungry hearts, 
who knows in what strange figure the new Political Evangel 
may have shaped itself ; what miraculous ‘ Communion of 

* Drudges’ ina\ be getting formed ! Enough ; grim individimJs, soon 

w'lixing to glim multitudes, and other multitudes crowding to see, 
be^'Ct that Paper- Warehouse ; demonstrate, in loud ungrammatical 
language (addiesscd to the passions too), the insufficiency of 
se\cni>cnce h.ihpcnn> a day. 'fhe City-watch cannot dissipate 
them; broils and bellow ing'> ; Roveillon, at hi wits’ end, 

entreats the I’opularo, cntieats the authorities. Besenval, now in 
.iclivo ( ominand, ( 'oniinandant of i’ans, docs, towards evening, to 
Kt‘\cillon’s earnest juayer, send some tJiirty Ciaides Frangaises. 
'J'hesc rkar tlic sticcl, happily without firing ; and take post there 
foi the night in hop^‘ that it may be all o\cr.* 

Not so: on the morrow' it is far worse. .SaintsAntoine has 
arisen .anew, glimmer than ever; — lemforced by the unknown 
Taticn denial ion h igiircs, wfith their enthusiast complexion and large 
sticks. I’hc City, through all streets, is flowing thitherward co see : 
‘ two cartloads of jiaving-stones, that happened to pass that way” 
ha\c been sci/cd as a visible godsend. Another detachment of 
Clardcs Fjaii9aiscs must be sent ; Hescnvaland the Colonel taking 
earnest counsel. Then still another ; they hardly, with bayonets 
and menace <if bullets, penetrate to the spot. What a sight \ A 
street choked up, with lumber, tumult and the endless press of 
men. A Paper-Warehouse eviscerated by axe and fire : mad din 
nf Revolt ; muskcM oIleys responded to by yells, by miscellaneous 
missiles, by tiles rpning from roof and t 'mdow,--^tU|ri||^<^^ions 
and slain men ! 

The Gardes Franejaises like it not, but have to p&rse^ere. All 
w it continues, slackening and rallying ; the sun is sinfking, and 
Saint-Antoine has not yielded. The City flies hitto' and thither : 
am, the sound of tliat musket-volleying booms iifllo the far 
i^ms of the Chauss^e d’ Antin ; alters the tone of the dinner-goss^ 
there. Captain Dampmartin leaves his wine } jgoes out 
friend or two, to see the fighimg., Unwashed men growl on hMif 
With murmurs of A ^as ks Arisiocr^Us (Down wjfli the AristOj' 
^icrats) } ^ and insuH m ci^ df St; Lmds ? They Iliwr M 
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hustle him ; but do not pick his pocket ; — as indeed at Reveillon's 
too there was not the slightest stealing.* 

At fall of night, as the thing will not end, Besenval takes his 
resolution : orders out the Gardes Suisses with two pieces of artil- 
lery. The Swiss Guards shall proceed thither ; summon that 
rabble to depart, in the King’s name. If disobeyed, they shall 
load their artillery with grape-shot, visibly to the general eye ; 
shall again summon ; if again disobeyed, fire, — and keep firing 
* till the last man ’ be in this manner blasted off, and the street 
clear. With which spirited resolution, as might have been hoped, 
the business is got ended. At sight of the lit matches, of the 
foreign red-coated Switzers, Saint-Antoine dissipates ; hastily, in 
the shades of dusk. There is an encumbered street ; there are 
*from four to five hundred ’ dead men. Unfortunate Rdvcillon 
has found shelter in the Bastille ; does therefrom, safe behind 
stone bulwarks, issue, plaint, protestation, explanation, for the next 
month, ° Bold Besenval has thanks from all the respectable Parisian 
classes ; but finds no special notice taken of him at Vei sailes, — 
a thing the man of true worth is used to.f 


But how it originated, this fierce electric sputter and explosion ? 
From D’Orldans ! cries the Court- party : he, with his gold, 
enlisted these Brigands, — surely in some surprising manner, with- 
out sound of drum : he raked them in hither, from all corners ; to 
ferment and take fire ; evil is his good,. Fron\ the Court ! cries 
enlightened Patriotism : it is the cursed gold and wiles of Aristo- 
crats that enlisted them ; set them upon ruining an innocent 
Sieur Reveillon ; to frighten the faint, and disgust men with the 
career of Freedom. 

cBesenval, with reluctance, concludes that it came from ‘the^ 
‘English, our natural enemies.’ Or, alas, might not one rather’ 
attribute it to Diana in the shape of Hunger ? To some twin 
Dioscuri^ Oppression and Revenge ; so often seen in the battles « 
of men? Poor Lackalls, all betoiled, besoiled, encrusted into dim 
defacement ; into whom nevertheless the breath of the Almighty 
has breathed a living soul ! To them it is clear only that 
eleutheromaniac Philosophism has yet baked no bread ; that 
Patriot! Committee-men will level down to their own level, and 
no lower, i^p^igands, or whatever they migl% be, it was bitter 
earnest with ^em. They bury their dead witn the title of Ddfen- 
settrs de la Pairie, Martyrs of the good Cause. 

Or shall we say ; Insurrection has now served \\.^ Apprenticeship ; 
and this was its proof-stroke, and’ no inconclusive one ? Its next 
wiM be a master-stroke ; announcing indisputable Mastership to 
a whole astonished world. Let tiiat rock-fortress, Tyranny’s 
stronghold, which they name Bastille y or Buildings as if there were 
no other building,— 'look to its guns I 

* Evtnemens qui se jav/ passds sous nus yeux pendant la RivolutUm 
^ise, par A. H. Daramaitui (Bedin, 1799), k af-oy. 

t Btstflvali iU, jlg. 
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But, in such wise, with primary and secondary Assemblies, and 
Cahiers of Grievances ; with motions, congregations of all kinds ; 
with much thunder of froth-eloquence, and at last with thunder of 
platoon-musquetry, — does agitated France accomplish its Elec- 
tions. With confused winnowing and sifting, in this rather 
tumultous manner, it has now (all except some remnants of Paris) 
sifted out the true wheat-grains of National Deputies, Twelve 
\ Hundred and Fourteen in number ; and will forthwith open its 
States- General. 


CHAPTER IV. 

THE PROCESSION. 

On the first Saturday of May, it is gala at Versailles ; and 
Monday, fourth of the month, is to be a still greater.day. The 
Deputies have mostly got thither, and sought out lodgings ; and 
arc now successively, in long wcll-ushercd files, kissing the hand 
of Majesty in the CliAtcau. Supreme Usher de does not 

give the highest satisfaction ; we cannot but observe that in 
ushering Noblesse or Clergy into the anointed Presence, he liberally 
opens both hU folding-doors ; and on the other hand, for members 
of the Third Estate opens only one ! However, there is room to 
enter ; Majesty has smiles for all. 

The good Louis welcomes his Honourable Members, with smiles 
of hope. He has prepared for them the Hall of Menus ^ the largest 
near him ; and often surveyed the workmen as they went on. A 
spacious Hall : uith raised platform for Throne, Court and Bl(y)d- 
royal ; space for six hundred Commons Deputies in front ; for 
half as man\ Cleigy i.n this hand, and half as many Noblesse on 
that. It has lofiv gnllerics ; wherefrom dames ofhonour, splendent 
in <Ior ; lorcign Diplomacies, and other gilt-edged white- 

frilfcd individuals, to the numlicr of tw^o thousand,— may sit and 
look. Broad passages flow thn>ugh it ; and, outside the inner 
wall, all round it. There arc committcc-rooms, guard-rooms, robing- 
fooms : really a noble Hall ; where upholstery, aided by the subject 
hnc-arts, has done its best ; and crimson tasseled and em- 

bleinati'j fleurs-de-fys are not wanting. 

The Hall is ready : the very costume, as we’^said, has been 
settled ; and the Commons arc noi to wear that hated slouch-hat 
{ihapeau clabaud\ but one not quite so slouched {chapeau raBattu\ 
As for their manner of working^ when all di^ssed : for Aheir 
* voting by head or by order* and the rest,— this, which it were 
perhaps still time to settle, and in few hours will be no longer 
time, remains unsettled ; hangs dubious in the breast of Twdve 
Hundred men. 

Rut now finally the Sun, on Monday the 4th of May, has risen ; 
^unconcerned, as if it were no s^ial day- And Wt* na Ms tint 
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tsiys could strike music from the Memnon’s Statue on the Nile, 
what tones were these, so thrilling, tremulous of preparation ana 
foreboding, which he awoke in every bosom at Versailles ! Huge 
Paris, in all conceivable and inconceivable vehicles, is pouring 
itself forth ; from each Town and Village come subsidiary rills ; 
Versailles is a very sea of men. But above all, from the Church 
of St. Louis to the Church of Notre-Dame : one vast suspended- 
billow of Life, — with spray scattered even to the chimney-pots 1 
For on chimney-tops too, as over the roofs, and up thitherwards 
on every lamp-iron, sign-post, breakneck coign of vantage, sits 
patriotic Courage ; and every window bursts with patriotic Beauty : 
for the Deputies are gathering at St. Louis Church ; to march in 
procession to Notre-Dame, and hear sermon. 

Yes, friends, ye may sit and look : boldly or. in thought, all 
France, and all Europe, may sit and look; for it is a day like 
few oth€^;s. Oh, one might weep like Xerxes : — So many serried 
rows sit perched there ; like winged creatures, alighted out of 
Heaven : all these, and so many more that follow them, shall have 
wholly fled aloft again, vanishing into the blue Deep ; and the 
memory of this day still be fresh. It is the baptism- day of 
Democracy ; sick Time has given it birth, the numbered months 
being run* The extreme- unction day of Feudalism 1 A super- 
annuated System of Society, decrepit with toils (for has it not done 
much ; produced v^//, and what ye have and know !) — and with 
thefts and brawds,’*named glorious-victories ; and with profligacies, 
sensualities, and on the whole with dotage and senility, — is now 
to die : and so, with death-throes and birth-throes, a new one is 
to be born. What a w^ork, O Earth and Heavens, what a worl 1 
Battles and bloodshed, September Massacres, Bridges of Lodi, 
ret,reats of Moscow, Waterloos, Peterloos, Tenpound Franchises, 

Tarbarrels and Guillotines; and from this present date, if one 

might prophesy, some two centuries of it still to fight ! Two 
centuries ; hardly less ; before Democracy go through its due, 
most baleful, stages of Qi^ackocTSLcy ; and a pestilential World be 
burnt up, and have begun to grow green ^nd young again. 

Rejoice nevertheless, ye Versailles m^titudes ; to you, from 
whom all this is hid, the glorious en^, of it is visible. This day, 
sentence of death is pronounced on Shams ; judgment of resus- 
citation, wewfajt but far off, is pronounced on Realities. This day 
it is declared^aloud, as with a Doom-trumpet, that a Lie is uHr 
believable. Believe that, stand by that, if more there be not ; and 
let what thing or things soever will follow it follow. * Ye can no 
other ; God be your help ! ’ So spake a greater than any of you ; 
opening his Cha|)ter of World- History. 

Behold, however ! ^The doors of St. Louis Church flung wide ; 
and the Procession of Processions advancing towards Notre- 
Dame Shouts rend the ajr ; one shout, at which Grecian birds 
might Slop dead. It is indeed a stately, solemn sight. The 
Elected of France, and then the Court of Franco ; they are 
marshalled and march there, all in prescribed place eBd 
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costume. Our Commons ‘in plain black mantle and whita 
cravat;' Nobless,e, in ;?oId-woiked> biight-dyed cloaks of velvet, 
resplendent, rustling with laces, waving with plumes ; the Cle^y 
in KKhet, alb, or oUier best pontificahms : lastly comes the King 
himself, and King’s Household, also in their brightest bla2e of 
pomp,-" their briglitest and final one. Some Fourteen Hundred 
Men blown together from all wiiuK, on the deepest errand. 

Yes, in that silent marching their lies Futurity enough. 

No symbolic Ark. like the old Hebrews, do these men bear ; yet 
with them too rs a Covenant; they too preside at a new Era in 
the History of Men. 'I'hc whole Futim* is there, and Destiny 
dun brooding over if ; m the hearts and itnshapcd thoughts of 
fhe^c men, it lies illegible, inevitable. Singalar to think ; tk 6 y 
ha\e it in them; >t't not iliev, not mottal, only the Eye above 
' .m lead it,- as it shall unfold itself, in fiie and thunder, of siege, 
ad ficld-arLllIcry ; m the I'lstl.ng of batlle-banncis, the tramp of 
h in the glow of buiningcitiei^, the shriek ot strair^lcd ftations ! 
.’U.I1 ihitv he hidden, safe-wrapt in this Fouith day of May; 

say ralhei, Inul lain in some other iinknown day, pf which 
this latter is the public fruit and outcome. As indeed wdiat 
wonders lie m e\cry T)iy,— -had wc the sight, as happily we have 
not, to decipher it : lor is not every meanest Day ‘the conflusc of 
two Kternit’cs 1’ 

Meanwhile, suppose we too, good Reader, shoiiM, as now without 
miracle Muse Clio enables us,— tal;e r?//r station also on some 
coign of vantage ; and glance moz^entarily over this Procession, 
and this Life-sca ; with far other eyes than the rest do, namely 
with prophetic ? Wc can mount, and stand there, without fear of 
filling. 

As for the Life-sea, or onlooking unnumbered Multitude, it^is 
unfoitunately all-to dim. Yet as wc gaze fixedly, do not nameless 
Figures not a few, which shall not always be nameless, disclose 
themselves ; visible or presumable there 1 Young Baroness de 
.Stacl— she evidently looks from a window ; among older honour- 
able women, t Her father is Minister, and one of the ^ala person- 
n .;cs ; to his own eyes the chief one. Young spiritual Amazon, thy 
rest is not there ; nor thy loved Father’s : ‘as Malcbranche saw 
‘all things in (jod, so ivf. Necker sees all things iaNeckcr,' — a 
theorem that will not hold. W 

But where is Ae brown-locked, light-behaved, fire-hearted 
DcmoiFelle Theroigne? Brown eloquent Beauty; who, with thy 
Ainged words and glances, shalt thrill rough bosoms, whole steel 
battalions, and persuade an Austrian Kaiser,— pike and helm lie 
provided for thee in due season ; and, alas, also* strait-waistAat 
and long lodging in the Salp^tri^re ! Better liadst thou staid in 
j native I.iixqmburg, and been the mother of some brave man’s 
children : but it was not thy task, it was not thy lot. 

Of the rougher sex how, without tongue, or hundred tongues, of 
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iroti) enumerate the notabilities I Has not Marquis Valadi hastily 
quitted his quaker broadbrim ; his Pythagorean Greek in Wap- 
ping, and the city of Glasgow ? ♦ De Morande from his Courrief 
de ^Europe ; Linguet from \iv&Annales^ they looked eager through 
the London fog, and became Ex-Editors, — that they might feed 
the guillotine, and have their due. Does Louvet (of Faublas) 
stand a- tiptoe ? And Brissot, hight De Warville, friend of the 
Blacks ? He, with Marquis Condorcet, and Clavifere the Genevese 
‘have created the Moniteur Newspaper,' or are abcut creating it. 
Able Editors must give account of such a day. 

Or seest thou with any distinctness, low down probably, not 
in places of honour, a Stanislas Maillard, riding-tipstaff [huissier 
d cheifaC) of the Ch^Ltelct ; one of the shiftiest of men ? A Cap- 
tain Hulin of Geneva, Captain Elie of the Queen’s Regiment; 
both with an air of half-pay? Jourdan, with tile-coloured whis- 
kers, net yet with tile-beard ; an unjust dealer in mules ? He 
shall be, in a few months, Jourdan the Headsman, and have other 
work. 

Surely also, in some place not of honour, stands or sprawls up 
querulous, that he too, though short, may see, — one squalidest 
bleared mortal, redolent of soot and horse-drugs : Jean Paul 
Marat of Neuchatel 1 O Marat, Renovator of Human Science, 
Lecturer on Optics ; O thou remarkablest Horseleech, once in 
D’Artois' Stables*,— as thy bleared soul looks forth, through thy 
bleared, dull-acrid, wo-stricken face, what sees it in all this ? Any 
faintest light of hope ; like dayspring after Nova-Zembla night? 
Or is it but hhie sulphur-light, and spectres ; woe, suspicion, re- 
venge without end ? 

Of Draper Lecointre, how he shut his cloth-shop hard by, and 
stppped forth, one need hardly speak. Nor of Santerre, the 
sonorous Brewer from the Faubourg St. Antoine. Two other 
Figures, and only two, we signalise there. The huge, brawny, 
Figure ; through whose black brows, and rude flattened face 
figure dcrasde)^ there looks a waste energy as of Hercules not 
et furibund, — he is an esurient, unprovided Advocate ; Danton 
ly name : him mark. Then that other, his slight-built comrade 
and craft-brother ; he with the long curling locks ; with the face 
of dingy blackguardism, w'ondrously irradiated with genius, as 
if a naphtha-lamp burnt within it ; that Figure is Camille Des- 
moulins. A fellow of infinite shrewdness, wit, nay humour ; one 
of the sprightlicst clearest souls in all these millions. Thou poor 
Camille, say of thee what they may, it were but falsehood to 
pretend one did not almost love thee, thou headlong lightly - 
spc^rkling raan*^.' But the brawny, not yet furibund Figure, wc 
say, is Jacques ^Danton ; a name that shall be ‘tolerably known 
‘ in the Revolution.’ He is President of the electoral Cordeliers 
District at Paris, or about to be it ; and shall open his lungs of 
brass. c 

We dwell no longer on the mixed shouting Multitude : for now^ 
behold, the Commons Deputies are at hand I 

* Rounders of the Rrench Republic (London, 1798), § Valwih 



rm pmcEssioM. 


105 

Which of these Six Hundred individuals^ in piaJn white crava^ 
that have come up to r^enerate France^ might one gueis would 
become their ^ For a king or leader they, as all bodies of 
men, must have : be their work what it may, there is one num 
there who, by character, faculty, position, is fittest of all to do it ; 
that man, as future not yet elected king, walks there among the 
rest. He with the thick black locks, will it be ? With the httrer^ 
as himself calls it, or black boar^s^head^ fit to be ‘ shaken * as a 
senatorial portent? Through whose shaggy beetle-brows, and 
rough-hewn, seamed, carbuncled face, there look natural ugliness, 
small-pox, incontinence, bankruptcy, — and burning fire of genius ; 
like comet-fire glaring fuliginous through murkiest confusions ? 
It is Gabriel Honori Riquetti de Mirabeau, the world-compeller ; 
man-ruling Deputy of Aix ! According to the Baroness de Sta^l, 
he steps proudly along, though looked at askance here ; and 
shakes his black chei/elurey or lion^s-mane ; as if prophetic of 
great deeds. 

Yes, Reader, that is tfie Type-Frenchman of this epoch ; as 
Voltaire was of the last. He is French in his aspirations, acqui- 
sitions, in his virtues, in his vices ; perhaps more French than any 
other man and intrinsically such a mass of manhood too. Mark 
nan well. The National Assembly were all different without that 
one; nay, he might say with the old Despot: “The National 
Assembly? I am that.” ^ 

Of a southern climate, of wild southern blood : for the Riquettis, 
or Arigheltis, had to fly from Florence and the Guelfs, long cen- 
tuiies ago, and settled in Provence ; where from generation to 
generation they have ever approved themselves a peculiar kindred: 
irascible, indomitable, sharp-cutting, true, like the steel they wore ; 
of an intensity and activity that sometimes verged towards mad- 
ness, yet did not reach it One ancient Riquetti, in mad fulfilment 
of a mad vow, chains two Mountains together ; and the chain, 
with its ‘ iron star of hve rays,' is still to be seen. May not a 
modern Riquetti ///zchain so much, and set it drifting, — ^whicb also 
shall be seen ? 

Destiny has work for that swart burly-headed Mirabeau ; Dcs- 
, tiny has watched over him, prepared him from afar. Did not* his 
r Grandfather, stout CoL Argent (Silver-Stock, so they named 
I him), shattered and slashed by seven-and-twenty wounds in one 
^11 day lie sunk together on the Bridge at Casano ; while Prince 
Eugene's cavalry galloped and regalloped over him, — only the fly- 
ing sergeant had thrown a camp-kettle over that loved head ; and 
Vend6me, dropping his spyglass, moaned out, ‘ Mirabeau is dead^ 
then ! ’ Nevertheless he was not dead : he awol^ to breathe, wnd 
miraculous surgery ; — for Gabriel was yet to be. With his silver 
scarred head erect, through long years ; and 
produced tough Marquis Victor, the Friend of Men, 
Whereby at last in the appointed y^ 1749, this long-expected 
rough-hewn Gabriel Honors did likewise see the light : roughest 
Jion's-whelp ever littered of that rough breed. How oM lice 
(for our old Marquis too was lion-like, most unconquerable, kingly 
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jjenial, most perverse) gazed wonderingly on his offspring ; and 
determined to train him as no lion had yet Ijeen ! It is in vain, O 
Marquis ! This cub, though thou slay him nnd flay him, will not 
learn to draw in dogcart of l^olitical Economy, and be a Friend oj 
Men ; he will not be Thou, must and will be Himself, another than 
Thou. Divorce lawsuits, ‘ whole family save one in prison, and 
thrcc-scoic Lctire\-d ’-CacJicF for thy own sole use, do but astonish 
the world. 

Our Luckless Gabiicl, sinned against and sinning, has been in 
the Isle of Rhc, and hc.iid the Atlantic fiom his tower; in the 
Castle of If, and heard the Mediterranean at Marseilles. He has 
been in the fortress of Joux ; and forty-two months, with hardly 
clothing to his back, in tlie Dungeon of Vincennes ; — all by J.cttre 
di'-Cndtety from Iii^s lion father. He has been in J^ontarlier Jai’s 
(self-constituted pnsoner) ; \vas noticed fordmg estuaries of the 
sea (at Vi>w water), in flight from the fare of men. He has pleaded 
before Aix Pailcments (to get back liis wife); the public gathering 
on roofs, to see since they could not hear : “ tJic clatter-tccth 
{claqite-de7its) \ "snailes singular old Mirabeaii ; discerning in such 
admired forensic eloquence nothing but two clatteiing jav^ -bones, 
and a head vacant, sonorous, of the drum species. 

J3ut as for (jabriel Honoie, in these strange wayfarings, what 
has he not seen and tiled ! From drill-sergeants, to prime-minis- 
ters, to foreign nijd domestic booksellers, all manner of men he 
has seen. All manner of men he has gained ; for at bottom it is 
a social, loving heart, that wild unconquerable one more espe- 
cially all manner of women. From the Archer’s Daughter at 
Saintes to that fair young Sophie Madame Monniei,whom he 
could not but ‘ steal/ and be beheaded for — in effigy ! For indeed 
h.v;dly since the Arabian Prophet lay deiid to Ali’s admiiatio'j, was 
iheie seen such a Lovc-heio, with the strength of thirty men In 
War, again, he has helped to conquer Corsica ; fought duels, irre- 
gular brawls ; horsewhipped calumnious barons. In Literature, 
he has written on Despoiisffty on Lettres-de-Cachet ; Erotics 
Sapphic-Werterean, Obscenities, Profanities ; Books on the Prus- 
sian Monarchy^ on Cagliostro^ on Calonne, on the Water Cotn- 
panies of Paris : — each book comparable, we will say, to a bitumi- 
nous alarum-fire ; huge, smoky, sudden ! The firepan, the kind- 
ling, the bitumen were his own ; but the lumber, of rags, old wood 
and nameless combustible rubbish (for all is fuel to him), was 
gathered from huckster, and ass-panniers, of every description 
under heaven. Whereby, indeed, hucksters enough have been 
heard to exclaim : Out upon it, the fire is mine! 

h^ay, consider it more generally, seldom had man such a talent 
for borrowing. The idea, the faculty of another man he can mkke 
his; the man himself he can make his. ‘‘All reflex and echo 
[font de r^it de rP&erP^re) ! ” snarD old Mirabeau, who < ajl see, 
but MuU^not Crabbed old^Friend of Men ! it is his sociality, his 
hature ; and will now be the quality of all for him. 
In that fbrty^years ‘ struggle against desfKmm/ he has gained ^ 
^orieus faculty ma yet not<* loet the 
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gift oiftlloa. \hipy of being helped Rare union » I his man can 
live self sufficing— yet lues also in the life of other men, can 
make men love him, work with him a born king of men ^ 

Hut considci further how, as the old Marquis still snarls, he has 
“mide away with {hum^y sw ill owed; all 1 otmulas fact 

winch, if wc meditate it, will in tluse days me in mtirh Thisis no 
mm system, then , he is on»} i man of instnuts md insights 
A in in nevertheless \ ho will gi iif micoi> on inj ob)cct , and see 
throu^di It, and conquer it for ht li is mtellort, he h is will, force 
btv md other men A man not with hi^ic stn^uhs but with an 
/I ' Ij nil ippilv with it Dei doguc \iui *l Ct'dc c i Ihcoiem of 
»n> ti\edsoii, \tt not without a tiong living Soul in him, and 
li iit\ tlwu » Reality not an Auihculity, not a Sham ’ And 
) 1 ( , h IV mg sti iig^ led torts yens it. iinsi de spotism,’ md ‘ made 
iA\ IS sv th all foimulas,* shall now become the spokesman of a 
N iiion bert m do the iimt 1 oi is it not prcci'^ely the stiuggleof 
1 1 incc dso to cist otl dcsjiotism to make assay will? iuf old 
f irmulas,— has mg toimd the in naught, woin out, far fiom the 
reality ^ She will inikc iw n w th mth fonnulis , —and even go 
batty if need be, till she have tound new ones 

Fovvards sneh work, in such inmnti, maiches he, this singular 
Riquetti Mil ihcau In fitrv i ugh figure, with black Samson- 
locks under the slouch h it, he stepb along thcie A fiery fuliginous 
mass, svhifh could not be choked and smotheicd, but would fill all 
I ranee with smoke ^nd now u h\s got aif it will burn its 
whole substance, Us whole smoke atmosphere too, and fill all 
1 lancc witli flame Siran|.e lot ’ 1 ortv ye us of that smoulder- 

ing, with foul lire damp ind v ipour enough, then victory over 
th u and like a burning mountain he bl ues heaven high , and, 
for twenty thicc rcsjilendent months, poms out, in flame and 
molten fire torrent*- ill thit is m him, the Pharos and Wonder-tign 
of an amazed Lurope , — and then Ues hollow, cold forever ! Pass 
on, thou questionable (/abnel Honord, the greatest of them all : 
in the whole National Deputies, tn the whole Nation, there is none 
like and none second to thee 


But now if Mirabeau is the greatest, who of these Six Hundred 
may be the meanest ^ Shall we say, that anxious, slight, inoffec- 
tuai looking man, under thirty, in spectacles , his ^yes (were the 
glasses off ) troubled, careful , with upturned face, spuflfing dutily 
the uncertain future-tune , complexion of a multiplex atrabihar 
colour, the final shade of which may be the pale t^t 

peenish^coloured i:verddtr€) mdiviaual is an Advoca^ Apras ; 
nts name is Maxitmhen Robesfum, The son of an Advocate ; 
his father founded mason-lo^es under Chades Edward, the 
English Prmce or Pretender. Maximttien ikt irsl-bom iraathnftdy 
^ticated , he had bnsk Camille Desmoulins for schoolmate m Ifte 
Cou^e of Lotds le Grand, at Pans But he begged &m 


^ resign m favour of ayounger brofter* The 

dtpannd; Imipe ep 
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there and pleaded, not unsuccessfully, ‘in favour of the first 
Franklin thunder-rod* With a strict painful mind, an under- 
standing small but clear and ready, he grew in favour with official 
persons, who could foresee in him an excellent man of business, 
happily quite free from genius. The Bishop, therefore, taking 
counsel, appoints him Judge of his diocese ; and he faithfully does 
justice to the people : till behold, one day, a culprit comes whose 
crime merits hanging ; and the strict-minded Max must abdicate, 
for his conscience will not permit the dooming of any son of Adam 
to die. A strict-minded, strait-laced man I A man unfit for 
Revolutions ? Whose small soul, transparent wholesome-looking as 
small ale, could by no chance ferment into virulent alegar ^ — the 
mother of ever new alegar ; till all France were grown acetous 
virulent ? We shall see. 

Between which two extremes of grandest and meanest, so many 
grand and mean roll on, towards their several destinies, in that 
Procession ! There is Cazalh, the learned young soldier ; who 
shall become the eloquent orator of Royalism, and earn the 
shadow of a name. Experienced Mounter, experienced Malouet; 
whose Presidential Parlementary experience the stream of things 
^hall soon leave stranded. A Pillion has left his gown and briefs 
at Chartres for a stormier sort of pleading ; has not forgotten his 
violin, being fond of music. His hair is grizzled, though he is still 
young : convictions, beliefs, placid-unalterable are in that man ; 
not hindmost of 'them, belief in himself. A Protestant-clerical 
Rabaut-St.-Etienne, a slender young eloquent and vehement Bar^ 
nave, will help to regenerate France. There are so many of them 
young. Till thirty the Spartans did not suffer a man to marry : 
but how many men here under thirty ; coming to produce not 
one sufficient citizen, but a nation and a world of such ! The 
old to heal up rents ; the young to remove rubbish : — which 
latter, is it not, indeed, the task here ? 

Dim, formless from this distance, yet authentically there, thou 
noticest the Deputies from Nantes ? To us mere clothes-screens, 
with slouch-hat and cloak, but bearing in their pocket a Cakier of 
doUances with this singular clause, and more such in it : ‘ That 
‘ the master wigmakers of Nantes be not troubled with new gild- 
‘ brethren, the actually existing number of ninety-two being more 
‘ than sufficient 1 ** The Rennes people have elected Farmer 
G^ard, ‘a man of natural sense and rectitude, without any 
‘ learning.' He walks there, with solid step; unique, ‘in his 
rustic farmer-clothes;' which he will wear always; careless of 
short-cloaks and costumes. The name Gdrard, or ‘ Phre Girard, 
Fat|jer Gdrard,' ,as they please to call him, will fly far ; borne 
about in endless banter ; in Royalist satires, in Republican 
didactic Almanacks. f ^ As for the man Gdrard, being askedronce, 
what he did, after trial of it, candidly think of this Parlementary 
work, — “I think," answ^ed he, "that there are a good many 

> I ^ 

* Bistoirt Pariimeniaire, i. 335. 

. f Ades des Aperts (by Peltier and others) ; Almdnaeh du Pire Gintrd 
Coto^'Herbds), 4^c. 
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scoundrels among us.” So walks Father Gdrard ; solid in his 
thick shoes, whithersoever bound. 

And worthy Doctor GuillotiHy i^hom we hoped to behold one 
other time ? If not here, the Doctor should be here, and we see 
him with the eye of prophecy : for indeed the Parisian pejiuties 
are all a little late. Singular Guillotin, respectable practitioner ; 
doomed by a satiric destiny to the strangest immortal glory that 
ever kept obscure mortal from his resting place, the bosom of 
oblivion 1 Guillotin can improve the ventilation of the Hall ; ii\ 
all cases of medical police and hygDne be a present aid : but, 
greater far, he can produce his ‘ Report on the Penal Code and 
reveal therein a cunningly devised Beheading Machine, which 
shall become famous and world-famous. This is the product 
of (Guillotines endeavouis, gained not without meditation and 
reading ; which product popular gratitude or levity christens by 
a feminine derivative name, as if it were his daughter : Za 
Guillotine! “With my machine, Messieurs, I whisk Tiff your 
fills sauter la tcte\ in a twinkling, and you have no 
‘ “ pain ; ’’--whereat they all laugh.* Unfortunate Doctor!’ For 
j two-and-twenty years he, ungnillotined, shall hear nothing but 
guillotine, see nothing but guillotine ; then dying, shall through 
Jong centuries wander, as it we.e, a disconsolate ghost, on the 
I wrong side of Styx and Lethe ; his name like to outlive Cajsar’s. 

I Sec PiiiUyy likewise of Paiii, time-honoured Historian of 
Astronomy Ancient and Modern. Poor BaiIIy,1iow thy serenely 
beautiful Philosophising, with its soft moonshiny clearness and 
thinness, ends in foul thick confusion —of Presidency, Mayorship, 
diplomatic Officiality, rabid Triviality, and the throat of ever- 
lasting Darkness ! Far was it to descend from the heavenly 
I Galaxy to the Drapeau Rouge: beside that fatal dung-heap, on 
^hat last hell-day, thou must ‘tremble,’ though only with cdld, 
froidl Speculation is not practice: to be weak is not so 
iiiserablc ; but to be weaker than our task. Wo the day when 
hey mounted thee, a peaceable pedestrian, on that wild Hip- 
griff of a Democracy ; which, spuming the firm earth, nay 
King at the very ^tars^ no yet known Astolpho could have 
ridden ! 




In the Commons Deputies there are Merchants, Artists, Men of 
.etters ; three hundred and seventy-four Lawyers ;t and at least 
ne Clergyman : the Abbi Sieyes, Him also Paris sends, among 
s twenty. Behold him, the light thin man ; cold, but elastiCf 
jiry ; instinct with the pride of Logic ; passionless, or with, but 
bne passion, that of self-conceit. If ind^ that can be called a 
^sion, which, in its independent concentrated greatness, seems 
^ have soared into transcendentalism ; and to sit there witn a 
^ind of godlike indifference, and look down on passion I He 
^ mai^ and wisdom shall die with him. This is the Sieyes who 
dl ^ System-builder, Constitution-builder General { and build 
tistitutions (as many as wanted) •8kyhi|j)b^|*-whi<di shall uU 

t Mimoiru atria RMuHm PhtmfoiH 
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unfortunately fall before he get the scaffolding away, ** JLa 
Politique^' said he to Dumont, ** Polity is a science I think I 
have completed What things, O Sieyes, with thy 

clear assiduous eyes, art thou to see ! But were it not - curious to 
know how Sieyes, now in these days (for he is said to be still alive )+ 
looks out on ml that Constitution masonry, through the rheumy 
soberness of extreme age? Might we hope, still with the old 
irrefragable transcendentalism ? The victorious cause pleased the 
^ods, tne vanquished one pleased Sieyes (vzcla Catom), 

Thus, however, amid skyrending vivats, and blessings from 
every heart, has the Procession of the Commons Deputies rolled by. 

Next follow the Noblesse, and next the Cler^ ; concerning 
both of whom it might be asked, What they specially have come 
for ? Specially, little as they dream of it, to answer this question, 
put in voice of thunder : What are you doing in God's fair 
Earth and Task-garden ; where whosoever is not working is beg- 
ging or stealing ? Wo, wo to themselves and to all, if they can 
only answer : Collecting tithes, Preserving game ! — Remark, 
meanw^hile, how D'OrUans affects to step before his own Order, 
and mingle with the Commons. For him are 'invats : few for the 
rest, though all wave in plumed ‘ hats of a feudal cut,' and have 
sword on thigh ; though among them is UAntraigueSy the young 
Languedocian gentleman, — and indeed many a Peer more or less 
noteworthy, 

There are IJancourty and La Roche f oucault ; the liberal Anglo- 
maniac Dukes. There is a filially pious Lally; a couple of 
liberal Lameihs, Above all, there is a Lafayette ; whose name 
shall be Cromuell-Grandison, and fill the world. Many a ‘ formula' 
has this Lafayette too made away with ; yet not all formulas. 
H‘e sticks by the Washingtcm-formula ; and by that he will stick ; 
— and hang by it, as by sure bower-anchor hangs and swings the 
tight war-ship, which, after all changes of wildest weather and 
water, is found still hanging. Happy for him ; be it glorious or 
not ! Alone of all Frenchmen he has a theory of the world, and 
right mind to conform thereto ; he can become a hero and perfect 
character, were it but the hero of one idea. Note further our old 
Parlementary friend, Crhpin-Catiline d^Espiet^idniL He is re- 
turned from the Mediterranean Islands, a redhot royalist, repen- 
tant to the finger-ends j — unsettled-looking ; whose light, dusky- 
Rlowing at best, now flickers foul in the socket ; whom the 
National Assembly will by and by, to save time, ‘ regard as in a 
state of distraction.' Note lastly that globular Younger Mirabeau ; 
in^gnant that ?iis elder Brother is among the Commons : it is 
Vneomte Mirabeau ; named oftener Mirabeau Tonneau (Barrel 
Mirabeap), on account of his rotundity, and the quantities of 
strong Kquor he contains. 

There then walfcs^ our T^rench Noblesse. All in the old pomp 
of chivalry: and yetj alas, how changed from the old position; 
for down from thefr patiyo Jatitu^ like Airctio iceberg^ gpt 
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into the Equsttoriaa sea^ kAd fh«t thawing there I ptuiis tiuese 
Chivalry £>uc^s (Dukes, as they $ft still did a!<:Uially 

the world,— were it only towards batde-aj^il, where lay the woidd^s 
best wages then : moreover, being the ablest Leaders going, they 
had their lion*s shaie, those whi<l:h none could g^dge 

them. But now, when so many Looms, improved Ploughshares, 
Steam-Engines and Bills of Exchange have oeen invented ; and, 
for battle-brawling itself, men hire Drill-Sergeanti at eighteen- 
pence a-day,— what mean these goldmantled Chivalry Figures, 
walking there *m hlack-vclvet cloaks/ in high-phuned ‘liats of a 
feudal cut ’ ? Kecds shaken m the wind I 


'I he Clcrg> have got up ; with Cahters for abolishin^r pluralities, 
enforcing residence of bishops, better payment of tithes.* The 
Dignitaries, we can observe, walk stately, apait from the numerous 
Undignified,- -who indeed are properly little other than Commons 
disguised m Curate frocks. Here, howevei, though by strange 
ways, shall the I'lecept be fulfilled, and they that are greatest 
(much to then a'ltonishmcnt) become Icri^-t For one' example, 
out of many, mark that pLuisiUe Gregoire , one day Cure Gregoire 
shall be a Bishop, when the now stately are wandering distracted, 
as Bisl* ops in paitibus With other thought, mark also the Abbi 
Maury, his bioad bold face; mouth accurately primmed; full 
eyes, f aat r.i> out intelligence, falsehood,- -tl)f sort of sophistry 
which IS astonished you should find it soplustical. Skilfulest 
vampi r-up of old rotten leather, to make it look like new ; always 
a risir 5 man ; he used to tell Mcrcier, “You will see ; I shall De 
in th( Academy before you.”f Likdy indeed, thou skilfullest 
Maurj ; nay thou shalt have a Cardinal’s Hat, and plush andgloiry ^ 
but aL also, m the longrun — mere oblivion, like the rest of^s ; 
and SIX *eet of earth ’ What boots it, vamping rotten leather On 
these ten s ? Glorious in comparison is the livelihood thy good 
oM F ather ^arns, by making shoes, — one may hope, in a sufficient 
manner. Ma. ry docs not want for audacity. He shall wear {^stols^ 
by and by ; and at death-cries of “ The Lamp-iron answer 
coolly, “Friends, will you see better there ?” 

But yonder, halting lamely along, thou noticest next Bishop 
Tiuieyrmw^Pert^ord^ his Reverence of Autun. A sardonic grim* 
ness lies in that irreverent Reverence of Autun. He will db and , 
suffer strange things ; and will bs^&me surely one of the strangest 
things ever seen, or like to be seen. A man living in fafsebood, 
and on falsehood ; yet not what you can call a false man : there Is 
* ^ ^ enigma for futui^k ages, one inawhbpe : 
mtherto such a product of Nature and Ait wa^poaeible 
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malous mass of then ; of whom the whole world has already a dim 
understanding that it can understand nothing. They wete once a 
Priesthood, interpreters of Wisdom, revoalers of the Holy that is 
in Man : a true Clerus {or Inheritance of God on Earth) : but now? 
— ^They pass silently, with such Cahiers as they have been able to 
redact } and none cries, God bless them. 

King Louis with his Court brings up the rear : he cheerful, in 
this day of hope, is saluted with plauclits; still more Necker his 
Minister. Not so the Queen ; on whom hope shines not steadily 
any more. Ill-fated Queen ! Her hair is already gray with many 
cares and crosses ; her first-born son is dying in these weeks : 
black falsehood has ineflfaceably soiled her name ; ineffaceably 
while this generation lasts. Instead of Vive la Reine^ voices insult 
her with Vive et Organs. Of her queenly beauty little remains ex- 
cept its stateliness ; not now gracious, but haughty, rigid, silently 
enduring! Wilh a most mixed feeling, wherein joy has no part, 
she resigns herself to a day she hoped never to have seen. Poor 
Marie Antoinette ; with thy quick noble instincts ; vehement 
glancings, vision all- too fitful narrow for the work thou hast to do ! 
0 there are tears in store for thee ; bitterest wailings, soft womanly 
meltings, though thou hast the heart of an imperial Theresa’s 
Daughter. Thou doomed one, shut thy eyes on the future ! — 

And so, in statelj Procession, have passed the Elected of France. 
Some towards honour and quick fire-consummation ; most towards 
dishonour ; not a few towards massacre, confusion, emigration, 
desperation : all towards Eternity ! — So many heterogeneities cast 
together into the fermenting- vat ; there, with incalculable action, 
counteraction, elective affinities, explosive developments, to wo»*k 
out^hcaiing for a sick moribund System of Society ! Probably the 
strangest Body of Men, if w'e consider well, that ever met together 
on our Planet on such an errand. So thousandfold complex a 
Society, ready to burst-up from its infinite depths ; and these men, 
its rulers and healers, without life-rule for themselves, — other life- 
rule than a Gospel according to Jean jacejues ! To the wisest of 
them, what we must call the wisest, man is properly an Accident 
under the sky. Man is without Duty round him ; except it be 'to 
make the Constitution.’ He is without Heaven above him, or Hell 
' beneath him ; he has no God in the world. 

What further or better belief can be said to exist in these Twelve 
Hundred ? Belief in high-plumed hats of a feudal cut ; in heraldic 
scutcheons ; in the divine right of Kings, in the divine right of 
Game- destroy crs.^^Belief, or what is still worse, canting half-belief; 
or w<5rst of all, mere Macchiavellic oretence-of-belief — in conse- 
crated dough- wafers, ^nd the goohood of a poor old Italian Man ! 
Nevertheless in that immeasurable Confusion and Corruption, 
which struggles there so blindly to become less confused ana cor- 
rupt, these is, as we said, thiS one salient point of a New Life dis- 
cernible : the deep fixed Determination to have done with Shams. 
A. determination, which, consciously or unconsciously, is 
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which waxes ever more hxed, into very madness and fixed-idea ,• 
which in such embodiment as lies provided there, shall now un- 
fold itself rapidly : monstrous, stupendous^ unspeakable : ntv/ for 
long thousands of years !— How has the Heaven's often- 

times in this Earth, to clothe itself in thunder and electric mwki- 
ness ; and descend as molten ii^ktnin^^ blasting, if purifying I 
Nay is it not rather the very murkiness, and atmosphenc suffoca- 
tion, that brinjsrs the lightning and the light ? The new Evangel, 
as the old had been, was it to be bom in the Destruction of a 
World ? 

ilut how the Deputies assisted at High Mass, and heard sermon, 
an<.i applauded the preacher, church as it was, when he preached 
politics ; how, next day, with sustained pomp, they are, for the 
first time, installed in their Salle ties Menus (Hall no longer of 
Amusemenis\ and become a States-General,— readers fancy 

for themselves. The King from his es trade y gorgeous as Solomon 
in all his glory, runs his eye over that majestic Hall ; many- 
plumed, niany-glancing ; bright-tinted as lainbovv, inthd galleries 
and near side spaces, where Beauty sits raining bright influence. 
Satisfaction, as of one that after long voyaging had got to port, 
plays over his broad simple face * the innocent King T He rises 
and speaks, with sonorous tone, a conceivable speech. With 
which, still more with the succeeding one-hour and two-hour 
speeches of Garde des-Sceaux and M. Necker*full of nothing but 
patiiotism, hope, faith, and deficiency of the revenue, — no reader 
of these pages shall be tried. 

We remark only chat, as his Majesty, on finishing the speech, 
put on his plumed hat, and the Noolcsse according to custom 
smitated him, our Tiers-Etat Deputies did mostly, not without a 
shade of fierceness, in like manner clap-on, anci even crusfl on 
their slouched hats ; and stand there awaiting the issue.* Thick 
buzz among them, between majority and minority of Couvrezvous^ 
Dhouvrez-vous (Hats off. Hats on) ! To which his Majesty puts 
end, by taking off his own royal hat again. 

The session terminates without further accident or omen than 
this ; with which, signfiicantly enough, France has opened her 
States-General. 

* Htstoire ParUmenUiirc (i. 356). Mercier, Nouveau Paris, tc. 
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CHAPTER I. 

INERTIA. 

That exasperated France, in this same National Assembly of 
hers, has got something, nay something great, momentous, indis- 
pensable, cannot be doubted ; yet still the question were : Spe- 
cially what ? A question hard to solve, even for calm onlookers 
at this distance ; wholly insoluble to actors in the middle of it 
The Slates- General, created and conflated by tUI passionate effort 
of the whole Nation, is there as a thing high and lifted up. Hope, 
jubilating, cries aloud that it ^\ill prove a miraculous Brazen Ser- 
pent in the Wilderness ; whereon whosoever looks, with faith and 
obedience, shall be healed of all woes and serpent-bites. 

We may answer, it will at least prove a symbolic Banner ; round 
which the exasperating complaining Twenty-Five Millions, otrcj- 
wise isolated and without power, may rally, and work — what it is 
in them to work. If battle must be the work, as one cannot help 
expecting, then shall it be a battle-banner (say, an Italian Gon- 
falon, in its old Republican Carrocclo) ; and shall tower up, car- 
borne, shining in the wind : and with iron tongue peal forth many 
a signal. A thing of prime necessity ; which whether in the van or 
in the centre, whether leading or led and dri\ en, must do the 
fighting multitude inc.. Iculable services. For a season, while it 
^oats in the very front, nay as it were stands solitary there, waiting 
whether force will gather round it, this same National Carroccio^ 
and the signal-peals it rings, arc a main object with us. 

The omen of the ‘ slouch-hats clapt on * shows the Commons 
Deputies to have made up their minds on one thing : that neither 
Noblesse nor Clerg'y shall have precedence of them j hardly eveh 
Majesty itself. To sbeh length has the Conirat Social, and force 
([^public opinion, carried us. For what is Majesty'but the Dele- 
of the Nation; delegated, and bargained with (even rather 
_ fitly), some very singidar posture of affairs, which Jea% 
iicques has not fixed the date of? ^ 

Coming therefore into their Hall, on the morrow, an inorga|i|Jc 

mass of Six Hundred individuals, these Commons Deputies ■ 
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ceive, without terror, that they have it all to themselves. Their 
Hall is also the Grand or general Hail for all the Three Orders. 
Hut the ^^pblcsse and Cleigy, it would seem, have retired to their 
two separate Apartments, or HalU; and are there ‘ vcrif>dng their 
powers/ not in a conjoint but in a separate capacity. Ihcy are to 
constitute two separate, perhaps separately -voting Orders, then? 
It is as if both Noblesse and C;crg\' had silently taken for granted 
that they already were such 1 IWo Orders against one ; and so 
the "J'hird Order to be left in a perpetual mim)rity ? 

Much may remain unlixcd ; but the negative of that is a thing 
fixed : ;n the Slouch-liatted heads, in the French Nation’s head. 
Double representation, and all else hitherto gained, were otherwise 
iutilc, null. Doubtless, the ‘ iM>wers must be verified — doubtless, 
the Commission, the electoral Documents of yoi^r Deputy musf 
be inspected by his brotlier Deputies, and found valid it is the 
preliminary of all. Neither i this question, T doing it separately 
ur doing it conjointly, a \iul one : but if it lead to -juch?* It; must 
be resisted ; wise was tha maxim, licsist the beginnings ! Nay 
were resistance unadvisablc, even dangeious, yet surely pause is 
very natural ; pause, with 1 wc’Uy-five Millions behind you, may 
become resistance enough.— 'Fhe inorganic mass of Cominpi^ 
i^eputics will restrict itself to a * system of inertia/ and for tihSe 
present remain inorganic. 

Such method, rflCommendable alike to sagadlty and to timidit]^ 
do the Commons Deputies adept ; and, not without adroitness, 
and with ever more tenacity, they persist m it, day after day, week 
after week. For six A\eeks their history is of the kind named 
barren ; which indeed, as Philosophy knows, is often the fruit- 
lulcst of all. 'J'hese were their still creation-days ; wherein they 
sat incubating ! In fact, what they did was to do nothing, fn a 
iudicious manner. Daily the inorganic body reassembles; regrets 
that they cannot get organisation, ‘verification of powers in com- 
moB, and begin regenerating France. Headlong motions may be 
made, but let such be repressed ; inertia alone is at once un- 
punishable and uncoiupierable. 

Cunning must be met by cunning ; proud pretension by inertia, 
by a low tone of patrioiic sorrow ; low, but incurable, unalterable. 

isc as serpents ; harmlg^s as doves : what a spectacle for France I 
Six Hundred inorganic indi\iduals, essential for its regeneration 
and salvation, sit there, on their elliptic benches, longing passion- 
ately towards life ; in painful durance ; like souls waiting to be 
born. Speeches are spoken ; eloaucnt ; audible within doors and 
without. Mind agitates itself against mind ; tlv^ Nation looks on 
with ever deeper interest. Thus do the Commons Deputies sit in- 
cubating. 

There are private conclaves, support-parties, consultations} 
Breton Club, Club of Viroflay; gegns of many Clul;»s. Wholly 
an element of confused noise, dimness, angry heat ^^^hercin, 
however, the Eros- egg, kept at the fit temperature, may hover 
6a^ unbroken till it ^ hatched- In your Mouni|rs, Iv^alouets, 
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Lechapeliers in science sufficient for that ; fervour in your Bar- 
naves, Rabauts. At times shall come an inspiration from royal 
Mirabeau: he is nowise yet recognised as royal; nay* he was 
‘groaned at/ when his name was first mentioned : but he is 
struggling towards recognition. 

In the course of the week, the Commons having called their 
Eldest to the chair, and furnished him with young stronger-lunged 
assistants, — can speak articulately ; and, in audib'e lamentable 
words, declare, as we said, that they ate an inorganic body, long- 
ing to become organic. l.etters arrive; but an inorganic body 
cannot open letters ; they lie on the table unopened. The Eldest 
may at most procure for himself some kind of List or Muster- 
roll, to take the votes by ; and wait what will betide. Noblesse 
and Clergy are all elsewhere : however, an eager public crow^ds 
all galleries and vacancies ; which is some comfort. With effort, 
it is determined, not that a Deputation shall be sent,— for how 
can an inorganic body send deputations? — but that certain indi- 
vidual Commons Members shall, in an accidental way, stroll into 
the Clergy Chamber, and then into the N oblesse one ; and men- 
tion there, as a thing they have happened to observe, that the 
Commons seem to be sitting waiting for them, in order to verify 
their powers. That is the wiser method ! 

The Clergy, among whom are such a multitude of Undignified, 
of mere Commons in Curates^ frocks, deputy instant respectful 
answer that they are, and will now more than ever be, in deepest 
.study as to that very matter. Contrariwise the Noblesse, in 
cavalier attitude, reply, after four days, that they, for their part, 
are all verified and constituted ; which, they had trusted, the 
Commons also were.; such separate verification being clearly the 
proper constitutional wisdom-of-ancestors method ; — as they the 
Noblesse w’ill have much pleasure in demonstrating by a Commis- 
sion of their number, if the Commons will meet them, Commission 
against Commission ! Directly in the rear of which comes a 
deputation of Clergy, reiterating, in ihcir insidious conciliatory 
way, the same proposal. Here, then, is a compIe.\ity : what will 
wise Commons say to this ? 

Warily, inertly, the wise Commons, considering that they are, 
if not a French Third Estate, at least an Aggregate of individuals 
, pretending to some title of that kind, dct«rmine, after talking on it 
five days, to name such a Commission, — though, as it w^cre, with 
proviso not to be convinced : a sixth day is taken up in naming it ; 
ft seventh and an eighth day in getting the forms of meeting, 
place, hour and the like, settled : so that it is not till the evening 
of tl?.e 23rd of May that Noblesse Commission first meets Com- 
mons Commission, f lergy acting as Conciliators ; and begins the 
impossible task of convincing it One other meeting, on the 25th, 
will suffice : the Commons are incon vincible, the Noblesse and 
Clergy irrefragably convincifig ; the Commissions retire ; each 
Order pet-sisting in its first pretensions.* 

♦ Reported Debates, 6th May to 1st June, T789 0 ® htsifire 
t 379 - 422 ). 
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Thus have three weeks passed. For three weeks, the Third- 
Estate Carroccio, with far-seen Gonfalon, has stood stockstill, 
flouting the wind ; waiting what force would gather round it 

Fancy can conceive the feeling of the Court ; and how counsel 
met counsel, and loud-sounding inanity whirled in that distracted 
vortex, where wisdom could not dwell. Your cunningly devised 
Taxing- Machine has been got together ; set up with incredible 
labour ; and stands there, its three pieces in contact ; its two fly- 
wheels of Noblesse and Clergy, its huge working-wheel of Tiers- 
Etat. The two fly-wheels w hirl in the softest manner ; but, pro- 
digious to look upon, the huge working-wheel hangs motionless, 
refuses to stir ! The cunningest engineers are at fault. How will 
it work, when it does begin ? Fearfully, my Friends ; and to 
many purposes j but to gather taxes, or grind court-meal, one may 
apprehend, never. Could we but have continued gathering taxes 
by hand! Messeigneurs d’ Artois, Conti, Cond6 (named ^Court 
Triumvirate), they of the anti-democralic M^moire au Roi^ has 
not their foreboding proved true ? They may w'ave reproachfully 
their high heads ; they may beat their poor brains ; but the Cun- 
ningest engineers can do nothing. Necker himself, were he even 
listened to, begins to look blue. The only thing one sees advis 
able is to bring up soldiers. New regiments, two, and a battalion 
of a third, have already reached Paris j others shall get in march. 
(>oOd were it, in all circumstances, to have troops within reach , 
good that the command were in sure hands. Let Broglie be ap- 
pointed ; old Marshal Duke de Broglie ; veteran disciplinarian, of 
a fim drill sergcant morality, such as mjiy be depended on. 

For, alas, neither arc the Clergy, or the very Noblesse what 
they should be ; and might be, when so menaced from without : 
entire, undivided within. The Noblesse, indeed, have their Cwi- 
line or Crispin D'Espr^menil, dusky-glowing, all in renegade 
heat ; their boisterous Barrel- Mirabeau ; but also they have their 
Lafayettes, Liancourts, Lameths ; above all, their D^Orldans, now 
cut forever from his Court-moorings, and musing drow^sily of high 
and highest sea-prizes (for is not he too a son of Henri Ouatre, 
and partial potential H eir- Apparent ?)— on his voyage towards 
Chaos. From the Clergy again, so numerous are the Cures, actual 
deserters have run over : two small parties ; in the second party 
Cure Gregoire. Nay there is talk of a whole Hundred and 
Forty-nine of them about to desert in mass, and only restrained 
by an Archbishop of Paris. It seems a losing game. 

But judge if France, if Paris sat idle, all this while ! Addresses 
from far and near flow in ; for our Commons have now growui 
organic enough to open letters. Or indeed to cavil at th%m ! 
Thus poor Marquis de Br6z6, Supreme Usher, Master of Cere- 
monies, or whatever his title was, writing about this time on some 
ceremonial matter, sees no harm in winding up with a * Monsieur, 
yours with sincere attachment.’ — “Tc#whomaoes it addross itself, 
this sincere attachment inquires Mirabeau. “To the Dean of 
the Tiers- Etat,’’ — “ There is no mant in France entitled to write 
that,’’ rejoins he ; nrhcreat the Galleries and the World will not be 
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kept from applauding.**^ Poor De Br^zd ! These Commons have 
a still older grudge at him ; nor has he yet done with them. 

In another way, Mirabeau has had to protest against the quick 
suppression of his Newspaper, cf the States-Generalj — 

and to continue it under a new name. In which act of valour, the 
Paris Electors, still busy redacting their Cahier^ could not but 
support him, by Address to his Majesty : they claim utmost ‘ pro- 
visory freedom of the press they have spoken even about 
demolishing the Bastille, and erecting a Bronze Patriot King on 
the site ! — These are the rich Burghers : but now consider how it 
went, for exaniple, with such loose miscellany, now all grown 
eleuthcromaniac, of Loungers, Prowlers, social Nondescripts (and 
the distilled Rascality of our Planet), as whirls forever in the 
Palais Royal ; — or what low infinite groan, first changing into a 
growl, comes from Saint- Antoine, and the Twenty-five Millions in 
danger of starvation ! 

There is the iiidisputablest scarcity of corn ; — be it Aristocrat- 
plot, D’Orleans-plot, of this year ; or drought and hail of last 
year ; in city and province, the poor man looks desefiately towards 
a nameless lot. And this States -General, that could make Us an 
age of gold, is forced to stand motionless ; cannot get its powers 
verified ! All industry necessarily languishes, if it be not that of 
making motions. 

In tne Palais Royal there has been erected, apparently by sub- 
scription, a kind of Wooden Tent {en planches de bois) ;t — most 
convenient ; where select Patriotism can now redact resolutions, 
deliver harangues, with comfort, let the weather be as it will. 
Lively is that Sataivat-Home ! On his table, on his chair, in 
every caf^^ stands a patriotic orator ; a crowd round him within ; 
a ccowd listening from without, open-mouthed, through open door 
and window ; with ^ thunders of applause for every sentiment of 
more than common hardiness.’ In Monsieur Dcssein’s Pamphlet- 
shop, close by, you cannot without strong elbowing get to the 
counter : every hour produces its pamphlet, or litter of pamphlets ; 
^ there were thirteen to-day, sixteen yesterday, ninety-two last 
week. + Think of Tyranny and Scarcity ; Fervid-eloquence, 
Rumour, Pamphleteering ; Soci/U Publicole^ Breton Club, En- 
raged Club ;--and whether every tap-room, coffee-room, social 
reunion, accidental street-group, over wide France, was not an 
Enraged Club ! 

To all which the Commons Deputies can only listen with a 
sublime inertia of sorrow ; reduced to busy themselves * with their 
internal police/ Surer position no Deputies ever occupied ; if 
thej^keep it with® skill. Let not the temperature rise too high ; 
breah not the Eros-^gg till it be hatched, till it break itself f An 
eager public crowds all Galleries and vacancies ! ‘ cannoft be 
restrained from applauding,' The two Privileged Orders, the 
Noblessq all verified and constituted, may look on with what face 
they will ; not without a secret tremor of heart The Clergy. 

♦ Mmiieur (in Histoire ParlefUenti^ire, i. 405). 

^ HistHre PmHemen$air$t i 4*9. t Arthur Voung, i IQ4. 
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always acting the part of conci][i^toiS| :^i>ltkd a clutch at the 
Galleries, and the popularity there ; at^ it Depu^bn of 
them arrives, with dolorous message abo^t the ‘ dearth of grams^^ 
and the necessity there is of casting aam vain formalitieSi and 
deliberating on this. An insidious proposal*; which, however, the 
Commons (moved thereto by seagrcen Robespierre) dexterously 
icccpt as a sort of hint, or even pledgee that the Clergy will forth- 
with come over to them, constitute the States-General, and so 
cheapen grains I* — Finally, on the 27th day of May, Mirabeau, 
ludging the lime now nearly come, propi^scs that ‘the inertia 
cease;* that, leaving the Noblesse to their own stiff ways, the 
Clergy be summoned, ‘ in the name of the God of Tcace,' to join 
fhe Commons, and begin, f To \rhich summons if they turn a 
deaf ear, — we shall see ! Are not one Hundred and Forty-nine of 
■hem ready to desert ? 

O Triumvirate of Princes, new Garde-des-Sceaux Barentin, thou 
Home-Secretary Hreleuil, Duchess PoUgnac, and Queen eager to 
listen, — what is now to be done ? This Third Estate will get in 
motion, with the force of all France in it ; Clergy-machinery vvitU 
Noblesse-machinery, which were to serve as beautiful counter- 
balances and drags, will be shame fully dragged after it,^and take 
fire along with it. What is to be done ? The CEil-de-Boeuf waxes 
more confused than ever. Whisper and counter- whisper ; a very 
tempest of whispers ! Leading men from all ^e Three Orders 
are nightly spirited thither ; conjurors many ot them ; but can 
they conjure this? Necker himself were now welcome, could he 
interfere to purpose. 

Let Necker interfere, then ; and in the King’s name 1 Happily 
that incendiary ^ God-of-Peace * message is not yet answered^ 
The Three Orders shall again have conferences j under t^is 
Patriot Minister of ^eirs, somewhat may be healed, clouted up ; 

we meanwhile getting forward Swiss Regiments, and a ‘hundred 
' pieces of field-artillery.' This is what the CEil-de-Bomf, for its 
part, resolves on. 

But as for Necker — Alas, poor Necker, thy obstinate Third 
Estate has one first-last word, verification in common^ as the 
pledge of voting and deliberating in common ! Half-way pro- 
posals, from such a tried friend, they answer with a stare. The 
tardy conferences speedily break up ; the Third Estate, now ready 
ind resolute, the whole world backing it, returns to its Hall of the 
Three Order ; and Necker to the CEil-de-Boeuf, with the char- 
icter of a disconjured conjuror there — fit only for dismissal;]! 

And so the Commons Deputies are at last on their own strength 
getting under way? Instead of Chairman, or Wean, they Wve 
now got a President : Astronomer Bailly. Under way, with a 
vengeance ! ‘ With endless vociferous and temperate eloquence, 
borne on New^spaper wings to all lands, they have now, on this 
17th day of Tune, dcteimined that. their name is not Third 
iLstaU^ h\xt—Nationai Assemdfy / They, thien, wte the Ni^ion ? 


t 
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Triumvirate of Princes, Queen, refractory Noblesse and Clergy, 
what, then, are you f A most deep question ; — scarcely answer- 
able in living political dialects. 

All regardless of which, our new National Assembly proceeds 
to appoint a ^committee of subsistences dear to France, though 
it can find little or no grain. Next, as if our National Assembly 
stood quite firm on its legs,— to appoint ‘four other standing 
‘committees;’ then to settle the security of the National Debt ^ 
then that of the Annual Taxation ; all within eight-and-forty 
hours. At such rate of velocity it is going : the conjurors of the 
CEil-de-Boeuf may well ask themselves, Whither? 


CHAPTER 11 . 

MERCURY DE BREZE 

Now surely were the time for a ‘ god from the machine */ there is 
a nodus worthy of one. The only question is. Which god ? Shall 
it be Mars de Broglie, with his hundred pieces of cannon ? — Not 
yet, answers prudence ; so soft, irresolute is King Louis. I.et it be 
Messenger Mercury^ our Supreme Usher de Brdzd 

On the morrow, which is the 20th of June, these Hundred and 
F orty-nine false Curates, no longer restrainable by his Grace of 
Paris, will desert in a body : let De Breze intervene, and produce 
' — closed doors ! Not only shall there be Royal Session, in that 
Salle des Menus ; but no meeting, nor working (except bv car- 
plmters), till then. Your Third Estate, self-styled ‘National 
‘Assembly,’ shall suddenly see itself extruded from its Hall, by 
carpenters, in this dexterous wa^ ; and reduced to do nothing, not 
even to meet, or articulately lament, — till Majesty, with Seance 
Royale and new miracles, be ready ! In this manner shall De 
Brez^, as Mercury ex macktnd, intervene ; and, if the CEil-de-Bceuf 
mistake not, work deliverance from the nodus. 

Of poor De Brdz^ we can remark that he h^ yet prospered in 
none of his dealings with these Commons. Five weeks ago, when 
they kissed the hand of Majesty, the mode be took got nothing 
but censure ; and then his ‘ sincere attachment,’ how was it scorn- 
fully whiffed aside ! Before supper, this night, he writes to Presi- 
dent Bailly, a new Letter, to be delivered shortly after dawn to- 
morrow, in the Kin^s name. Which Letter, however, Bailly, in 
tht pride of offiqe, will merely crush together into his pocket, like 
a bill he does not mean to pay. 

Accordingly dn Saturday morning the 20th of June, shrill-sound- 
ing heralds proclaim through the streets of Versailles, that there 
is to be a Siance Royals Ti^yX Monday ; and no meeting of the 
States-General till then. And yet, we observe, President Bailly in 
s<md of this, and with JQe Brdze’s Letter in his pocket, is proceeding, 
widi National Assembly at his heels, to the accustomed Salle des 
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Menus ; as if l)c I5rt?ze and heralds were mere wind. It is shut, 
this Salle; occupied by Gardes Fran^aises. “Where is your 
Captain ? The Captain shows his royal order ; workmen, he is 
grie\ ed to say, are »nll busy settinj; tip the platform for his Majesty’s 
Shincc ; most unfortunately, no admission ; admission, at furthest, 
for I’resident and Secretaries to bring away papers, which the 
joiners might destroy !— Trcsidcut I. iilly enters with Secretaries ; 
and returns bearing papers : alas, withindoors, instead of patriotic 
eloquence, there is now no noise but hammering, sawing, and 
operative screeching anti rumbling ! A profanation W'ithout 
parallel. 

The De]uitics stand grouped on ti e Paris Road, on this um- 
brageous Avenue de Versailles ; complaining aloud of the indignity 
t.one them. Courtiers, it is supposed, look from their windows, 
giggle. The morning is none of the comfortablest ; raw ; it is 
en drizzling a little.* Hut all travellers pause; patriot gallcry- 
incn, niiscellaiicous ^pcct.itors increase the groups. Wild counsels 
alternate. Some desperate Deputies propose to go aivd hold 
session on the great outer Staircase at Marly, under the King’s 
windows ; for his Majesty, it seems, has driven over thither. 
Others talk of making the Chateau Forecourt, what they call 
Place d'Anneff a Runnymede and new Champ de Mai of free 
Frenchmen ; nay of awakening, to sounds of indignant Patriotism, 
the echoes of the (Ril-de-Boeuf itself. — Notice is given that President 
Hailly, aided by judicious (iuillotin and others, hifs found place in 
the 'rennis-Court of the Rue St. Fram^ois. Thither, in long-drawn 
hies, boarse-jingling, like cranes on Aving, the Commons Deputies 
angrily wend. 

Strange sight av as this in the Rue St. Franejois, Vieux Versailles ! 
A naked 1 ennis-Court, as the pictures of that time still give it : 
four walls ; naked, except aloft some poor Avooden penthouse, (ft* 
roofed spcctatoi s’ -gallery, hanging round them : — on the floor not 
now an idle teeheemg, a snapping of balls and rackets ; but the 
bellowing dm of an indignant National Representation, scandal- 
:)usly exiled hither ! However, a cloud of witnesses looks down on 
them, from wooden penthouse, from wall-top, from adjoining roof 
and chimney ; rolls towards them from all quarters, with passionate 
spoken blessings. Some table can be procured to write on ; some 

f chair, if not to sit on, then to stand on. The Secretaries undo 
heir tapes ; Bailly has constituted the Assembly. 

Experienced Mounier, not wholly new to such things, in Pai;le- 
nentary revolts, which he has seen or heard of, thinks that it were 
veil, in these lamentable threatening circumstances, to unite theiti* 
pelves by an Oath. — Universal acclamation, as fregn smouldering 
posoms getting vent ! The Oath is redacted ; pronounced aloud 
fresident Bailly,— and indeed in such a sonorous tone^ thiit the 
Uoud of witnesses, even outdoors, hear it, and beBow response to 
m Six hundred right-hands rise with President Baill/s^ to te)te 
aoove to vdtness that they will nit separate ^r man l)#iw, 
^t wiu meet m all places, under all drcumstances, 

* Bailly, 
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two or three can get together, till they have made the Constitution. 
Made the Constitution, Friends I That is a long task. Six hun- 
dred hands, meanwhile, will sign as they have sworn : six hundred 
save one Loyalist Abdiel, still visible by this sole light-point, 
and nameable, poor * M. Martin d'Auch, from Castelnaudary, in 
Languedoc.’ Him they permit to sign or signify refusal j they 
even save him from the cloud of witnesses, by declaring ‘ his head 
deranged.’ At four o’clock, the signatures are all appended ; new 
meeting is fixed for Monday morning, earlier than the hour of the 
Royal Session ; that our Hundred a .3 Forty-nine Clerical deserters 
be not balked: wc will meet ‘at the Rccollets Church or else- 
where,’ in hope that our Hundred and Forty-nine will join us ; — 
and now it is time to go to dinner. 

This, then, is the Session of the Tennis-Court, famed Stance du 
Jeu de Paume ; the fame of which has gone forth to all lands. 
This is Mercurius dc Brize’s appeal ance as Dens ex machind ; 
this is the fruit it brings I The giggle of Coui tiers in the Versailles 
Avenue has already died into gaunt silence. Did the distracted 
Court, with Gardes-des-Sceaux Barentin, Triumvirate and Com- 
pany, imagine that they could scatter six hundred National 
Deputies, big with a National Constitution, like as much barndoor 
poultry, big with next to nothing, — by the white or black rod of a 
Supreme Usher? Barndoor poultry fly cackling: but National 
Deputies turn i^und, lion-faced ; and, W'itli uplifted right-hand, 
swear an Oath that makes the four corners of France tremble. 

President Bailly has covered himself with honour ; which shall 
become rewards. The National Assembly is now doubly and 
trebly the Nation’s Assembly ; not militant, martyred only, but 
triumphant ; insulted, and which could not be insulted, PaHs 
disembogues itself once more, to witness, ‘ with grim looks/ the 
Stance Royale i* which, by a new felicity, is postponed till Tuesday. 
The Hundred and Forty- nine, and even with Bishops among 
them, all in processional mass, have had free leisure to march otf, 
and solemnly join the Commons sitting wailing in their Church. 
The Commons welcomed them with shouts, w’ith embracings, nay 
with tears ;t for it is growing a life-and-dealh matter now. 

As for the Seance itself, the Carpenters seem to have accom- 
plished their platform ; but all else remains unaccomplished. 
Futile, we may say fatal, was the whole matter. King Louis 
enters, through seas of people, all grim-silent, angry with many 
things, — for it is a bitter rain too. Enters, to a Third Estate, like- 
wise ^im-silent ; wdiich has been wetted waiting under mean 
porches, at back-doons, while Court and Privileged were entering 
DJI the front. <King and Garde- des-Sceaux (there is no Neckei 
visible) make known, not without longwindedness, the determina- 
tions of the royal breast. The Three Orders vote -Separately. 

On the other hand, France may look for consider ^jle consti- 
tutional blessings ; as specified in these Five and-thiny Articles,? 

* Sec Aitbur Young i. ; A, Laxneth, 

f Dumont, sur Mirabeaui c. 4* 


MERCURY JbB BMEEE. 


irhich Gai!d©-dc8-Sceauic h waiciA^ hoatti^ with reading. Which 
Five-and-thirty Articles, adds his Majestj^ again rising, if the 
Three Orders most unfortunately cannot agree tijgether to effect 
them, I myself will effect : sm£ je firai U Hm peu^ksi^ 

—which being interpreted may signify, You, conteittious Deputies 
of the States-General, have probably not long to be here 1 But, 
in fme, all shall now withdraw for this dOy t and meet again, each 
Order in its separate place, to-morrow morning, for d^ispatch of 
business. T/tis is the determination of the ojal breasp pithy 
and clean And herewith King, retmuc, N b*e$se, majority ot 
C lergy file out, as if the whole matter were satisfactorily com- 
pleted. 

These file out ; through grim-silent seas of people. Only the 
Commons Deputies file not out ; but stand there in gloomy silence, 
uncertain what they shall do. One man of them is certain ; one 
man of them discerns and dares ! It is now that King Mirabeau 
starts to the Tribune, and lifts up his lion-voice. Verily a word in 
season; for, in such scenes, the moment is the mother 'of ages J 
Had not Ciabricl Honors been there, — one can well. fancy, hOw the 
Commons Deputies, affrighted at the perils which now yawned 
dim all round them, and waxiag ever paler in each others pale- 
ness, might very naturally, one after one, have glided effj ana the 
whole course of European History have been different I 
But he is there. List to the brool of that pyal forest-voice ; 
sorrowful, low ; fast swelling to a roar ! Eyes kindle at the glance 
of his eye: — National Deputies were missioned by a Nation; 
they have sworn an Oath ; they — but lo ! while the lion’s voice 
roars loudest, what Apparition is this ? Apparition of Mercurius 
de Br^re, muttering somewhat I— “ Speak out,” cry several. — 
“ Messieuis,” shrills De Brez^, repeating himself, You havche|ird 
“ the King’s orders ! ” — Mirabeau glares on him with fire-flashmg 
face; shakes^ the black lion’s mane: “Yes, Monsieur, we have 
“heard what the King was advised to say ; and you who cannot be 
“ the interpreter of his orders to the States-General ; you, who have 
“ neither place nor right of speech here ; yoti are not the man to 
“ remind us of it. Go, Monsieur, tell those who sent you that we 
“ are here by the will of the People, and that nothing shall send us 
hence but the force of bayonets !”* And poor Dc Brdz^ shivers 
forth from the National Assembly ; — and also (if it be not in one 
faintest glimmer, months later) finally from the page of History ! — 
Hapless De Br€ze ; doomed to survive long ages, in men’s 
memory, in this faint way, with tremulent white rod 1 He was 
true to Etiquette, which was his Faith here below ; a martyr to 
respect of persons. Short woollen cloaks could wot kiss Majeity’s 
hand as long velvet ones did- Nay lately, when the poor little 
Dauphin lay dead, and some ceremonial Visitation came, was he 
not punctu^ to announce it even to the Dauphin’s dead badly: 
“ Monseigneuty a Deputation of thg States-General 5 Sifpi 
iackryma remm* ^ 

But whsA the ^Eil-de-Bcnrfi bow when De $$(466 MVA 
* Mmkaar iPfiid* /M* fit 
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back thither? Despatch \h-aX same force of bayonets? Not so: 
the seas of people still hang multitudinous, intent on what is 
passing ; nay rush and roll, loud-billowing, into the Courts of the 
Chateau itself ; for a report has risen that Necker is to be dismissed. 
Worst of all, the Gardes Fran^aises seem indisposed to act : 'two 
'Companies of them do not fire when ordered!^* Necker, for 
not being at tlie Seance^ shall be shouted for, carried home in 
triumph ; and must not be dismissed. His Grace of Paris, on the 
other hand, has to fly with broken coach-panels, and owe his life 
to furious driving. The Gardes-du-Corps (Body-Guards), which 
you were drawing out, had better be drawn in again.t There is 
no sending of bayonets to be thought of. 

Instead of soldiers, the Qlil-de-Boeuf sends — carpenters, to take 
down the platform. Ineffectual shift ! In few instants, the very 
carpenters cease wrenching and knocking at their platfoiTn ; stand 
on it, hammer in hand, and listen open-mouthed. J; The Third 
Estate is decreeing that it is, was, and will be, nothing but a 
National Assembly ; and now, moreover, an inviolable one, all 
members of it inviolable : ' infamous, traitorous, towards the 
‘ Nation, and guilty of capital crime, is any person, body-corpo- 

* rate, tribunal, court or commission that now or henceforth, during 

* the present session or after it, shall dare to pursue, interrogate, 
‘ arrest, or cau.se to be arrested, detain or cause to be detained. 
‘ any,’ &c. &c. ' on whose part soever the same be commanded.’ 5 
Which done, one ban wind cp with this comfortable reflection 
from Abbe Sicyes : " Messieurs, you are today what you were 
“ yesterday.” 

Courtiers may shriek ; but it is, and remains, even so. Their 
well-charged explosion has exploded throup^h the touch-hoUj 
covering themselves with scorches, confusion, and unseemly soot I 
Po6r Triumvirate, poor Queen ; and above all, poor Queen’s Hus- 
band, who means well, had he any fixed meaning I Folly is that 
wisdom which is wise only behindhand. Few months ago these 
Thirty-five Concessions had filled France with a rejoicing, which 
might have lasted for several years. Now it is unavailing, the 
very mention of it slighted ; Majesty’s express orders set at 
nought. 

All France is in a roar ; a .sea of persons, estimated at * ten 

* thj^usaiid,’ whirls ‘ all this day in the Palais Royal.’ || The re- 
maining Clergy, and likewise some Forty-eight Noblesse, D’Orl^ans 
among them, have now forthwith gone over to the victorious Com- 
mons ; by whom, as is natural, they are received ' with acclama- 
‘ tion.’ 

TJje Third Es(^te triumphs ; Versailles Town shouting rouiid 
it ; ten thousand whirling all day in the Palais Royal ; an 4 adl 
France standing a-tiptoe, not unlike whirling I Let the (Eil-de- 
Boeuf look to it. As for King Louis, he will swallow his injuries ; 
will temporise, keep silence ^ will at all costs have present peace. 

tmeniaire, ii. a6. + Bailly, i. 317. 

mentaire, ii. 33. § Mont^illard, ii. 47. 

. i. 119* ^ 
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It was Tuesday the 23d of Juno, when he spoke that peremptory, 
royal mandate ; and the week is not done till he has written to the 
remaining obstinate Noblesse, that they also must oblige him, and 
give in. D’Esprdmdnil rages his last; Barrel Mirabeau * breaks 
‘ his sword/ making a vow, — which he might as well have kept. 
The * Triple Family ’ is now thei efore complete ; the third erring 
brother, the Noblesse, having joined it ; — erring but pardonable ; 
soothed, so far as possible, by sweet eloquence from President 
Bailly, 

So triumphs the Third Estate ; and Statcs-General are be- 
come National Assembly ; and all France may sing Te Deutn, 
By wise inertia, and wise cessation of inertia, great victory has 
been gained. It is the last night of June : all night you meet 
nothing on the streets of Versailles but ‘ men running with 
‘ torches ’ with shouts of jubilation. From the 2d of May when 
they kissed the hand of Majesty, to this 30th of June when* men 
run with torches, we count seven weeks complete. Fpr seven 
weeks the National Carroccio has stood far-seen, ringing many a 
signal ; and, so much having now gathered round it, may hope to 
stand. 


CHAPTER III. 

BROGLIE THE WAR-GOD. 

The Court feels indignant that it is conquered ; but what then ? 
Another time it will do better. Mercury descended in vain ; n6w 
has the time come for Mars, — The gods of the Qiil-de-Boeuf have 
withdrawn into the darkness of their cloudy Ida ; and sit there, 
shaping and forging what may be needful, be it ‘ billets of a new 
‘ National Bank/ munitions of war, or things forever inscrutable 
to men. 

Accordingly, what means this ‘apparatus of troops’? The Na- 
tional Assembly can get no furtherance for its Committee of Sub- 
sistences ; can hear only that, at Paris, the Bakers* shops are 
besieged ; that, in the Provinces, people are living on ‘ meal-husks 
and boiled grass.* But on all highways there hover dust-clouds, with 
the march of regiments, with the trailing of cannon : foreign 
Pandours, of fierce aspect ; Salis-Samade, Esterha^y, Royal- 
Allemand ; so many of them foreign ; to the ^umber of tmrty 
thousand, — which fear can magnify to fifty : all wending towards 
Paris and Versailles 1 Already, on the heights of Montmartre, is 
a digging and delving ; too like a scarping and trenching. The 
effluence of Paris is arrested Versailles-ward by a b-u-ricr of qaanon 
at Sevres Bridge. From the Queen*s Mews, cannon standUj^inted 
on the National Assembly Hall itself. The National Assembly 
lias its very slumbers broken by the tramp of soldiery, swarming 
and defiling, endless, or seemingly endless, all round those ^aces 
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at dead of night, * without drum-music, without audible word of 
command/ * what means it ? 

Shall eight, or even shall twelve Deputies, our Mirabeaus, 
Barnaves at the head of them, be whirled suddenly to the Castle 
of Ham; the rest ignominously dispersed to the winds? No 
National Assembly can make the Constitution with cannon levelled 
on it from the Queen’s Mews I What means this reticence of the 
CEil-de-Boeuf, broken only by nods and shrugs? In the mystery 
of that cloudy Ida, what is it that they forge and shape ? — Such 
questions must distracted Patriotism keep asking, and receive no 
answer but an echo. 

Pmough of themselves ! But now, above all, while the hungry 
food-year, which runs from August to August, is getting older ; 
becoming more and more a famine-year? With ‘ meal-husks and 
boiled grass,* Brigands may actually collect ; and, in crowds, at 
farm and mansion, howl angrily. Food! Food ! It is in vain to 
send soldiers against them : at sight of soldiers they disperse, they 
vanish as under ground ; then directly reassemble elsewhere for 
new tumult and plunder, f' rightful enough to look upon ; but what 
to hear of, reverberated through Twenty-live Millions of suspicious 
minds 1 Brigands and Broglie, open Conflagration, preternatural 
Rumour are driving mad most hearts in France. What will the 
issue of these things be ? 

At Marseilles^ many weeks ago, fhe Townsmen have taken 
arms ; for suppressing of Brigands,* and other purposes : the 
military commandant may make of it what he will. Elsewhere, 
everywhere, could not the like be done ? Dubious, on the dis- 
tracted Patriot Imagination, wavers, as a last deliverance, some 
foreshadow of a National Guard, But conceive, above all, the 
Wooden Tent in the Palais Royal ! A universal hubbub there, 
as of dissolving worlds : there loudest bellows the mad, mad- 
makin^ voice of Rumour ; their sharpest gazes Suspicion into the 
pale dim World-Whirlpool ; discerning shapes and phantasms ; 
imminent bloodthirsty Regiments camped on the Cham p-dc- Mars ; 
dispersed National Assembly ; redhot cannon-balls (to burn 
Paris) ; — the mad War-god and Bellona’s sounding thongs. To 
the calmest man it is becoming too plain that battle is in- 
evitable. 

Inevitable, silently nod Messeigneurs and Broglie ; Inevitable 
and brief! Your National Assembly, stopped short in its Consti- 
tutional labours, may fatigue the royal ear with addresses and 
lemonstrances : those cannon of ours stand duly levelled ; those 
tr^oops are here. The King’s Declaration^ with its Thirty^fiv^ too 
gefierous Articlls,^as spoken, was not listened to; but remains 
yet unrevoked : he himself shall effect it, seui il fera / 

As for Broglie, he has his headq[uarters ai Versailles, all as in a 
seat of war ; cierks writing j significant staff-offieers, inclinedl to 
taciturnity ; plumed aide$^de-camp, scohfs, orderlies fiying or 
hovering. He himself looks forth, imponant,i impenetmwi 
listes to Besenval Commandant of Paris, and his warning and 
^ A. lameth ConMimaHii i 4c* 
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earnest counsels (for he has come 6tit repeatedly on purpose)^ with 
a silent smile.* The Patisians resist ? scorhfuHy cry Messeigneurs. 
As a meal-mob may I They have sat quiet, these five generations, 
submitting to all. Their Mcrcier declared, in these very years, 
that a Parisian revolt was henceforth * impossible/f Stand by 
the royal Dccl.iratum, of the Twcl^ty-thi^d of June. Tlie. Nobles 
of FiMncc, valorous, chivalrous as of old, will liilly round us with 
rmc heart ; —and as for this which you call Third Estate, and which 
\va call lanaills of unwashed Sansculottes, of Patclins, Scribblers, 
finious S pouters,— brave Proglic, ‘with a whiff of grapeshot 
t dc canon^^y if need be, will give quick account of it. Thus 
leason they . on their cloudy Ida f hidden from men,— men also 
hidden from them. 

('wood is grapeshot, Messeigneurs, on one condition : that the 
shooter also were m«idc ol metal ! Hut unfortunately he is made 
of flesh ; under his buffs and bandoleers your hired shooter has 
instincts, feelings, even a kind of thought. It is his 'kindred, 
bone of his bone, this same canaille that shall be whiffed ; 
he has brothers in it, a fathei and mother, — living on meal- 
husks and boiled grass. His very doxy, not yet ‘dead P the 
spital,’ drives him into military heterodoxy ; declares that if h® 
shed l\itriot blood, he shall be accursed among men. The soldier, 
who has seen his pay stolen by rapacious Foulons, his blood wastea 
by Soubises, Pompadours, and the gates of promotion shut in- 
exorably on him if he were not born noble, — is himself not without 
griefs against you. Your cause is not the soldieps cause ; but, 
as would seem, your own only, and no other god s nor man's. 

For example, the world may have heard how, at Bdthune lately, 
when there rose some * not about grains/ of which sort there are 
so many, and the soldiers stood drawn out, and the word ‘ Fire*!' 


was given,— not a trigger stirred \ only the butts of all muskets 
rattled angrily against the ground ; and the soldiers stood gloom- 
ing, with a m.xed expression of countenance ; — ^till clutched ‘each 
under the arm of a patriot householder,' they were all hurried off, 
in this manner, to be treated and caressed, and have their pay 
increased by subscription 1 J 

Neither have the Gardes Fran^aises, the best regiment of the 
line, shown any promptitude for street-firing lately. They re- 
turned grumbling from R^veillon's ; and have not burnt a single 
cartridge since ; nay, as we saw, not even when bid. A dangerous, 
humom dwells in these Gardes. Notable men too, in their way t 
Valadi the Pythagorean was, at one time, on officer of theirs. Nay., 
in the rapks, under the three-cornered felt Und cockade, what hard 
heads may there not be, and reactions going on,— unknowtf to 
the public I .One head of the hardest we do now di^ebrn there,: 
on the shoulders of a certain Semeant Hoche. Lassate Hoch4 
o of him ; ho used to bp about the Versailles Ep™ 


Stablesi, nephew of a poor Whwoc^ y a handy lad 
addicted to reading* He is now Seij^nt Hoche, 
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farther : he lays out his pay in rushlights, and cheap editions of 
books.* 

On the whole, the best seems to be : Consign these Gardes Fran- 
gaises to their Barracks. So Besenval thinks, and orders. Con- 
signed to their barracks, the Gardes Fran9aises do but form a 
‘Secret Association,’ an Engagement not to act against the 
National Assembly. Debauched by Valadi the Pythagorean ; 
debauched by money and women ! cry Besenval and innumerable 
others. Debauched by what you will, or in need of no debauch 
ing, behold them, long files of them, their consignment broken 
arrive, headed by their Sergeants, on the 26th day of June, ai 
the Palais Royal ! Welcomed with vivats, with presents, and c 
pledge of patriot liquor ; embracing and embraced ; declaring in 
words that the cause of France is their cause ! Next day and 
the following days the like. What is singular too, except this 
patriot humour, and breaking of their consignment, they behave 
otherwise with ‘ the most rigorous accuracy.’f 

They are growing questionable, these Gardes ! Eleven ring- 
leaders of them are put in the Abbaye Prison. It boots not in the 
least. The imprisoned Pllcven have only, ‘by the hand of an 
individual,’ to drop, towaids nightfall, a line in the Cafd de Foy ; 
where Patriotism harangues loudest on its table. ‘ Two hundred 
young persons, soon waxing to four thousand,’ with fit crowbars, 
roll towards the Abbaye ; smite asunder the needful doors ; and 
bear out their tleven, with other military \ictims : — to supper 
in the Palais Royal Garden ; to board, and lodging ‘ in camp- 
beds, in the dcs ;’ other national Prytaneum as 

yet not being in readiness. Most deliberate! Nay so punctual 
were these young persons, that finding one military victim to have 
bqen imprisoned for real civil crime, they returned him to his cell, 
with protest. 

Why new military force was not called out ? New military force 
was called out. New military force did arrive, full gallop, with 
drawn sabre : but the people gently ‘ laid hold of their bridles ; ’ 
the dragoons sheathed their swords ; lifted their caps by way of 
salute, and sat like mere statues of dragoons, — except indeed that 
a drop of liquor being brought them, they ‘ drank to the King and 
Nation with the greatest cordiality. ’J 

And now% ask in return, why Messeigneurs and Broglie the 
great god of war, on seeing these things, did not pause, and take 
some other course, any other course ? Unhappily, as we said, 
they could see nothing. Pride, which goes before a fall j wrath, 
if not reasonable, yet pardonable, most natural, had hardened 
thfir hearts ard heated their heads ; so, with imbecility aud 
violence (ill-matchqd pair), they rush to seek their hour. All 
Regiments are not Gardes Fran^aises, or debauched by Valadi 
the Pythagorean : let fresh undebauched Regiments come up ; 
l^t Royal-Allemand, Salis-gamade, Swiss Chiteau-Vieux come up, 
— whidh can fight, but can hardly speak except in German 

* XHciionnairt dis Homms Marquans^ Londrea (Paris), x8oo, ii. 19S. 

f Besenval, iii. 394-6. t tiistoire Parlemmtaire, ik 33. 
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ratturals; let soldiers march, and highways thunder with 
Mtillery-waggons : Majesty has a new Royal Session to hold, — 
and miracles to work there ! The whiff of grapeshot can, if 
needful, become a blast and tempest. 

In which circumstances, before the redhot balls begin raining, 
may not the Hundred-and-twenly Paris Electors, though their 
Cahier is long since finished, see good to meet again daily, as an 
' Electoral Club * ? They meet first ‘ in a Tavern ; ^ — where ‘ the 
largest wedding-party ' cheerfully give place to them.* But 
latterly they meet in the H6tel-de-Ville^ in ihe Townhall itself. 
Flcssellcs, Provost of Merchants, with his Four Echevins (Scabins^ 
Assessors), could not prevent it; such was the force of public 
opinion. He, with his E( lievins, and the Six-and-Twenty Town- 
L ount lilors, all appointed from Above, may well sit silent there, 
in their long gowns ; and consider, with awed eye, what prelude 
this is of convulsion coming from Below, and how themselves 
shall fai c in that I 


CHAPTER IV. 

TO ARMS ! 

So han^is it, dubious, fateful, in the sultry days of July. It is 
the passionate printed aivice of M Marat, to abstain, of all things, 
fiom violence t Ne\c:thclcss the hungry poor are already burn- 
ing Town Bainers, where Tribute on eatables is levied; getting 
clamorous for food. 

The twelfth July morning is Sunday; the streets 
placarded with an enoimous-sized De par le Roi^ ‘ inviting peace- 
able citizens to remain within doors,’ to feel no alarm, to gather 
in no crowd. Why so ? What mean these * placards of enor- 
mous size ’ ? Above all, what means this clatter of military ; 
draf^ons, hussars, rattling in from all points of the compass 
to\va|[’ds the Place Louis Quinze ; with a staid gravity of mce, 
though saluted with mere nicknames, hootings and even missiles ?J 
Besei^val is with them. Swiss Guards of his are already in the 
Chankps Elysces; with four pieces of artillery. 

Hlje the destroyers descended on us, then ? From the Bridge 
of Sfe\ies to utmost Vincenne , from Saint-Denis to the Champ- 
de-Mars, we are begirt ! Alarm, of the vague unknown, is in 
every heart. The Palais Royal has become a plUce of awest^ck 
interjections, sjjent shakings of the head: one can fancy with 
what dolorou^tound the noon-tide cannon (which the Sun fires at 

* Dusaulx, Prise de la Bastille {Colleciio^ des Mimotres, par Bervllk j 
Barrikc, Paris, i8an), p. 269. • 

t Av%s au PtHple^ ou les Min hires dfyteiiest 1st July, 1769 (in 0 isfeirt 
ParlemeHtairti li. 37. 

Z Besenval, iii, 4x1: 



the crossing of his meridian) went SC tfcte; bodwl, like an in- 
articulate voice of doom.* Are Vj^Hy come out 

^against Brigands ^ ? Where are the Briga»tt«|y^ What mystery 
is m the wind ?— Hark ! a human voice reporting articulately the 
Job’s-newd : Necker, Peoj^Us Minister ^ Savi 0 ur of pyance, is 
dismissed. Impossible ; incredible ! Treasonous to the public 
peace ! Such a voice ought to be choked in the water-works ;t 
— had not the news-bringer quickly fled. Nevertheless, friends, 
make of it what you will, the news is true. Nccker is gone. 
Necker hies northward incessantly, in obedient secrecy, since 
yesternight. We have a new Ministry : Broglie the War-god ; 
Aristocrat Rreteuil ; Fculon who said the people might cat grass ! 

Rumour, therefore, shall arise ; in the Palais P.oyal, and in 
broad France. Paleness sits on every face ; confused tremor and 
fremescence ; waxing into thunder-peals, of Fury stirred on by 
Fear. 

But see Camille Desmoulins, from the Cafe de i^oy, rushing out, 
sibylline in face ; his hair streaming, in each hand a p’stol ! He 
springs to a table : the Police satellites arc eyeing liini; alive they 
shall not take him, not they alive him alive. This time he speaks 
without stammering : — Friends, shall we die like hunted hares ? 
Like sheep hounded into their pinfold ; bleating for mercy, wljero 
is 190 mercy, but only a whetted knife ?. * The hour is come ; i3iq 
S upreme hour of Frenchman and Man ; when Oppressors are to 
'^y conclusions with Oppressed ; and the word is, swift Death, or 
i)eliverance forever. Let siu h hour be 7vei/-come 1 Us, meseems, 
one cry only befits : To Aims ! Let universal Paris, universal 
France, as with the throat of the whirlwind, sound only : To 
^jWms I— “ To arms !” yell responsive the innumerable voicjs : like 
voice, as of a Demon yelling from the air : for all faces 
WsiKire-eyed, all hearts burn up into madness. In such, or fitter 
words, t does Camille evoke the Klemental Powers, in this great 
moment. — Friends, continues Camille, some rallying sign ! 
Cockades ; green ones j— the colour of hope ! — As with the flight 
of locusts, thc^c green tree leaves ; green iibands fiom the neigh- 
bouring shops ; all green things are snatched, and made cocloides 
of. Camille descends from his table, ‘ stifled with embraces, 
wetted with tears has a bit of green riband handed him ; sticks 
it in his hat. And now to Curtius' Image-shqp there ; to the 
Boulevards ; to the four winds ; and rest not till France ^ on 
fire ! 

France, so long shaken and wind-parched, is probably at the 
rigjjf inflammaWe point— As for poor Curtius, who, one grieves to 
think, might be but imperfectly paid,— he cannot make two words 
abcnit his ImagefK "^”9 Wax-bust of Necker, Wax-bust of 
D^Orleans, Jielpers of France : these, covered w^ crape, as in 

leral prQce.ssion, or after the manner of suppliants appealing to 

Ilnloite Pat kmen^itire, ii ?r. ’ + fbUl. 

X Ctv ielter, par Camille De.^moalin.s, No. 5 (reprialc^ in ColUcH^ 

its Aiimoiresy par I'iaudouia Kr 6 re% Paris, iSas), p, 
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Heaven, 10 Earth, and Tartarus itself, a mined multitude bears 
off. For a sign \ Ai Itltteed man, with his singular imaginative 
faculties, can do little or nothing without signs ; thus Turks look 
to their Prophet’s banner j also Osier ManHth*n^ have been burnt, 
and Necker’s Portrait has erewhile figwed, aloft on its perch. 

In this manner march then, a mixed, continually increasing 
multitude ; armed with axes, staves and miscellanea ; grim, many- 
sounding, through the streets. Be all Theatres shut ; let all 
d.mcing, on planked floor, or on the natural greensward, cease ! 
Instead of a Christian Sabbath, and feast oi gitinguette taber- 
nacles, it shall be a SorccrePs Sabbath ; and Paris, gone rabid, 
dance, — with ihe Fiend for piper I 

However, liesenval, with hoi re and foot, is in the Place Louis 
(^ninze. Mortals promenading homewards, in the fall of the day, 
saunter by, from Chaillot or Passy, from flirtation and a little thin 
wine ; with sadder step tlian usual. Will the Rust- Procession 
pass that way ! Behold it , behold also l^rince Lambesc .dash 
forth on it, with his Royal-Allcmands ! Shots fall, and sabre- 
strokes ; Busts are hewn asunder; and, alas, also heads of men. 
A sabred Proces.sion has nothing for it but to explodcy along what 
streets, alleys, Tiiilcries Avenues it finds ; and disappear. One 
unarmed man lies liewed down; a Clarde Fran^aise by his 
uniform : bear him (or bear even the report of him) dead and 
gory to his Barracks ; — where he has comrades s^ll alive I 

But why not now, victorious Lambesc, charge through that 
Tuileries Garden itself, where the fugitives are vanishing ? Not 
show the Sunday proniCnaders too, how steel glitters, besprent 
with blood ; that it be told of, and men’s ears tingle ? — Tingle, 
alas, they did ; but the wrong way. Victorious Lambesc, in this 
his second or Tuileries charge, succeeds but in overturning, (call 
it not slashing, for he struck with the flat of his sword) oneflllli 
a poor old schoolmaster, most pacifically tottering there ; an#lS 
driven out, by barricade of chairs, by flights of * bottles and 
‘ glasses,’ by execrations in bass voice and treble. Most delicate 
is the mob-quellePs vocation ; wherein Too-much may be as bad 
ns Not-cnough. For each of these bass voices, and more each 
treble voice, borne to all parts of the City, rings now nothing but 
distracted indignation ; will ring all night. The cry, To arms / 
roars tenfold ; steeples with their metal storm-voice boom out, as 
the sun sinks ; armorePs shops are broken open, plundered ; the 
stre^^, are a living foam-sea, chafed by all the winds. 

Such issue came of Lambesips cha^ on the Tuileri;<»$ 1 

no striking of salutary terror into Chaiuot promtnaders ; a^simw 
into broajd vrakefulness of Frenzy and the three 
otherwise were not asleep I For they lie always, those subter- 
ranean Eumeni 4 ts (fabulous and yet so true), in the dullest exist- 
ence of man ;-^nd can dance, brandishing their dusky torches, 
shaking their serpent-hair. Lambesc with Royal- Allemand 
ride to his barracks, with cursci for his marching-mii thSi 
ride back again, like one troubled in mind j vei^efvd 
Fran^aiscs, sacrslngf with knit brows* start out on him, from &ir 
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barra^s in the Chauss^e d’Antin ; pour a volley into him (killing 
and funding) ; which he must not answer, but ride on.* 

Counsel dwells not under the plumed hat. If the Eumenides 
awaken, and Broglie has given no orders, what can a Besenval 
do? When the Gardes Fran9aises, with Palais- Royal volunteers^ 
roll down, greedy of more vengeance, to the Place Louis Qninze 
itself, they find neither Besenval, Lambesc, Royal-Allemand, nor 
any soldier now there. Gone is military order. On the far 
Eastern Boulevard, of Saint- Antoine, the Chasseurs Normandie 
arrive, dusty, thirsty, after a hard day’s ride ; but can find no 
billet-master, see no course in this City of confusions ; cannot get 
to Besenval, cannot so much as discover where he is : Normandie 
must even bivouac there, in its dust and thirst, — unless some 
patriot will treat it to a cup of liquor, with advices. 

Raging multitudes surround the H6tel-de-Ville, ci7ing : Arms I 
Orders ! The Six-and^twenty Town-Councillors, with their long 
gowns, have ducked under (into the raging chaos) ; — shall never 
emerge more. Besenval is painfully wriggling himself out, to the 
Champ-de-Mars ; he must sit there ‘ in the crudest uncertainty 
courier after courier may dash off for Versailles ; but will bring 
back no answer, can hardly bring himself back. For the roads 
are all blocked with batteries and pickets, with floods of carriages 
arrested for examination : such was Broglie’s one sole order ; the 
G£il-de-Boeuf,hq^ring in the distance such mad din, which sounded 
almost like invasion, will before all things keep its own head 
whole. A new Ministry, with, as it were, but one foot in the 
stirrup, cannot take leaps. Mad Paris is abandoned altogether to 
itself. 

,What a Paris, when the darkness fell ! A European metro 
politan City hurled suddenly forth from its old combinations and 
arrangements; to crash tumultuously together, seeking new. Use 
and wont will now no longer direct any man ; each man, with 
what of originality he has, must begin thinking ;*or following those 
that think. Seven hundred thousand individuals, on the sudden, 
find all their ol’d paths, old ways of acting and deciding, vanish 
from under their feet. And so there go they, with clangour and 
terror, they know not as yet whether running, swimming or flying, 
— headlong into the New Era. With clangour and terror : from 
above, Broglie the war-god impends, preternatural, with his red- 
hot cannon-balls ; and from below, a preternatural Brigand-world 
menaces with dirk and firebrand : madness rules the hour. 

Happily, in place of the submerged Twenty-six, the Electoral 
Ckib is gathering; has declared itself a ‘Provisional Municipality.’ 
On the morrow it wjll get Provost Flessellcs, with an Echevin or 
two, to give help in many things. P'or the present it decrees one 
most essential thing : that forthwith a ‘Parisian Militia’ shall be 
enrolled. Depart, ye hef«ds of Districts, to labour in this gi'cat 
work while we here, in Permanent Committee, sit alert. Let 
iDDciblfe men, each party in its own range of streets, keep waten 
* Weber, ii. 75-91; 
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ward, all night Let Paris court a little fever-sleep ; jenfused 
iby such fever-dreams, of ‘ violent motions at the Palais l^yal 
^r from time to time start awake, and look out, palpitating, in its 
fc^ghtcap,at the clash of discordant mutually-unintelligible Patrols; 
fon the gleam of distant Barriers, going up all-too ruddy towards 
the vault of Night* 


CHAPTER V. 

G I V t; US ARMS. 

On Monday the huge City has awoke, not to its week-day 
* industry : to what a different one 1 The working man has become 
a lighting man ; has one \vant only : that of arms. The industry 
of all crafts has paused except it be the smith’s, fiercely ham- 
mering pikes ; and, in a faint degree, the kitchener’s, cooking off- 
hand victuals ; for bouche va iau jours. Women too are sewing 
cockades ; — not now of gre^n, uhich being D’Artois colour, the 
^ llotcl-dc-\"iJlc has had to interfere in it ; but of red and blue^ our 
'old Paris colours : these, once based on a ground of constitutional 
[white, arc tlic tamed 'rKUOLOR,— which (if prophecy err not) 
‘will go round the world.’ 

All shops, unless it be the Bakers’ and Vintners’, are shut : Paris 
; is in the streets rushing, foaming like some Venice wine-glass 
^into which you had dropped ^poison. 'I he tocsin, by order, is 
|>eaHng madly from all steeples. Arms, ye Elector Municipals ; 
thou Klcssellcs with thy Echevins, give us arms I Flesse^es 
jives v^hat he can : fallacious, perhaps insidious promises of arms 
om Charleville ; order to seek arms here, order to seek them 
lere. The new Municipals give what they can ; some three 
undred and sixty indifferent hrelocks, the equipment of the City- 
^atch : ‘ a man in wooden shoes, and without coat, directly 
utches one of them, and mounts guard.’ Also as hinted, an 
der to all Smiths to make pikes with their whole soul. 

Heads of Districts are in fervent consultation ; subordinate 
.triotism roams distracted, ravenous for arms. Hitherto at the 
l^tel-de-Ville was only such modicum of indifferent firelocks as 
i have seen. At the so-called Arsenal, there lies nothing but 
St, rubbish and saltpetre,- -overlooked too by the guns of the 
istille. His Majesty’s Repository, what they call Garde^MeubU^ 
!► forced and ransacked : tapestries enough, and gauderies ;«but 
f serviceable fighting-gear small stock! Two silver-mounted 
annons there are ; an ancient gift from his Majesty of Siam to 
.ouis Fourteenth : gilt sword of the Good Henri ; antique 
Chivalry arms and armour. These, a«d such as these, a neceso* 
ntous Patriotism snatches greedily, for want of beltdh The 
!>iamese cannons go trundling, on an errand Uiey were not meant 
VOT.. I * Ikux is, i, a67-3<y^ 
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to. Aaiong the indifferent firelocks ate .seen totimey^lances ; the 
prmiDe^melm and hauberk glittering amid iU-hatted heads^-^as in 
a time when all times and 'their possessions are suddenly* sent 
jumbling \ ' i ^ 

At the M&ism de Saint- Lm<^re^ Lasar-House' once, now a 
Correction-House with Priests, there was no trace of arms ; but, 
on the other hand, com, {plainly to a culpable extent. Out with it, 
to market ; in this scarcity of grains ! — Heavens, will ‘ fifty-two 
carts,' in long row, hardly carry it to the Halle auxBledsS Well, 
truly, ye reverend Fathers, was your pantry filled ; fat are your 
larders ; over-generous your wine-bins, ye plotting exasperators of 
the Poor ; traitorous forestallers of bread ! 

Vain is protesting, entreaty on bare knees : the House of Saint- 
Lazarus has that in it which comes not out by protesting. Behold, 
how, from every window, it vomits : mere torrents of furniture, of 
bellowing and hurlyburly ; — the cellars also leaking wine. Till, 
as was natural, smoke rose, — kindled, some say, by the desperate 
Saint-Lazaristes themselves, desperate of other riddance ; and the 
Establishment vanished from this world in flame. Remark never- 
theless that ‘ a thief’ (set on or not by Aristocrats), being detected 
there, is * instantly hanged.’ 

Look also at the Chdtelet Prison. The Debtors’ Prison of La 
Force is broken from without ; and they that sat in bondage to 
Aristocrats go free : hearing of which the Felons at the Chatelet 
do likewise ‘ dig up their pavements,’ and stand on the offensive ; 
with the best prospects, — had not Patriotism, passi^ that Way, 

* fired a volley ’ into the Felon world ; and crushed it down again 
under hatches. Patriotism conso^ nqt with thieving and felony : 
surely also Punishment, this day, mtehes (if she still hitch) •after 
Cjyme, with frightful shoes-of-swiftness I ‘ Some score or two’ of 
wretched persons, found prostrate with drink in the cellars of that 
Saint- Lazare, arc indignantly haled to prbon ; the Jailor has no 
room ; whereupon, other place of security not suggesting itself, it 
is written, ‘ on les pendil^ they hanged thetn.’* Brief is the word ; 
not without significance, be it true or untrue I 

In such circumstances, the Aristocrat, the unpatriotic rich man 
is packing-up for departure. But he shall not get departed. A 
wooden-shod force has seized all Barriers, burnt or 4 iOt : all that 
enters, all that seeks to issue, is stopped there, and dragged to the 
H6tel-de-Ville : coaches, tumbrils, plate, furniture, ♦ many n^»l- 

* sacks/ in time even * flocks and herds ’ encumber the Place de 

Grfeve.t j 

And so it roaos, and rages, and brays ; drums beating, steeples 
pealing ; criers rushjng with hand-bells ; Qye 2 ^ oyez. All men 
to their Districts to be enrolled 1” The Districts have met in 
gardens, open squares ; are getting marshalled mU} volunteer 
Iroops* No redhoi; ball bas yet f^en from Beseoval’s Camp ; 
on the lontrary, Deserters with their arms are ceUtonaftytdrop- 
pii^ in : nay now, joy of joys, at two in the aftemoon, the Ganto 
ParUmntaire, f Dusanbe^ S la p. # ci» 



6m m jinm 

Franenises, being: <yrdeiteA to S|int^Deiil«^ iM 
have come ovet in a body ! It fe A facit woitfi »iany. Thws^ tnOtt* 
sand six hundred of the best fighting: nte% ^kh ewni)^ aceegi^ 
fhent ; with cannoneers even, and caution 1 Their omOera atfi^ left 
standing alone ; cOuld not so tnueh aa succeed lit * spiWnjg:^ the 
guns/ The very Swiss, it may now be hoped, ChAteaa-Vieo*; And 
the others, will have doubts aboOt fightii^i 

Our Parisian Militia,-^ which some thiiilt it were better to tiwe 
National Cuard,— is prospering AS heart could wish. It promised 
to be forty-eight thousand; but will in few hours dbuble and quad- 
ruple that number : invincible, if we had only arms ! 

Put see, the promised Charleviile Boxes, marked ArHlhHti 
Here, then, are arms enough ?— -Conceive the blank face of Pa- 
triotism, when it found them filled with ragfs, foul linen, can<B&* 
ends, and bits of w'ood ! Provost of the Merchants, how is this ? 
Neither at the Chaitreux Convent, whither we were sent -with 



signed order, is there or ever was there any weapon of war. Kay 
here, in this Seine Boat, safe under tarpaitlings (had not the nose 
of Patriotism been of the finest), are * five thousand-weight of gun- 
powder ; ' not coming z«, but surreptitiously going Out 1 What 
meanest thou, Flesselles ? 'Tis a ticklish game, that of ‘ amusing* 
us. Cat plays with captive mouse : but mouse with enraged cat, 
with enraged National Tiger? 

Meanwhile, the faster, O ye black-apioned Smiths, smite ; with 
strong arm and willing heart. This man and that, all stroke from 
head to heel, shall thunder alternating, and ply the great forge- 


hammer, tili stithy reel and ring again ; while ever and anon, over- 
head, booms the alarm-cann^pi, — for the City has now got gun- 
powder. Pikes are fabricated ; fifty thousana of them, in six*>and- 
thirty liours : judge whether the Black-aproned have been idle. 
^ Di r trenches, unpave the streets, ye others, assiduous, man* And 
i maid ; cram the earth in barrel-barricades, at each of fhOm a 
I a volunteer sentry ; pile the whinstones in window-sills and upper 
I rooms. Have scalding pitch, at least boiling water ready, ye weak 
f old women, to pour it and dash it on RoyabAllemand, with your 
^ old skinny arms : your shrill curses along with it will not he want- 
i^ing 1— Patrols of the newborn National Guard, bearing torches, 
\ scour the streets, all that night j which otherwise are Vacant, yet 
^illuminated in every*’ window by order. Strangedooldilg like 
i^tne naphtha-lighted City of the with here andl ttoe a 
flight of perturbed Ghosts^ 

O poor mortals, how ye make thif Earth bitter for each other J 
I this fearful and wonderful Lke feaiful and horrible; and i^tan 
has his place m all hearts ! Such agonies and Tagings and Wail- 
mgs ye have, and have had, in all timee:— to be l:mried aH, in io 
deep silence ; and ;he salt sea is not with your leacs,. 

Great meanwhile i$ the thoment, Wlm ddiifigs of 

■raga.jgafe^'g 
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or dearer, of our whole being, to be free. Freedom is the one 
purport, wisely aimed at, or unwisely, of all man's struggles, toil- 
ings and sufferings, in this Earth. Yes, supreme is such a moment 
(if thou have known it) : first vision as of a flame^girt Sinai, in this 
our waste Pilgrimage, — which thenceforth wants not its pillar of 
cloud by day, and pillar of fire by night ! Something it is even, — 
nay, something considerable, when the chains have grown corro* 
sive, poisonous, to be free ‘ from oppression by our fellow-man.* 
Forward, ye maddened sons of France ; be it towards this destiny 
or towards that 1 Around you is but starvation, falsehood, corrup- 
tion and the clam of death. Where ye are is no abiding. 

Imagination may, imperfectly, figure how Commandant Besen- 
val, in the Champ-de-Mars, has worn out these sorrowful hours 
Insurrection raging all round ; his men melting away ! From 
Versailles, to the most pressing messages, comes no answer ; or 
once only some vague word of answer which is worse than none. 
A Council of Officers can decide merely that there is no decision : 
Colonels inform him, * weeping,* that they do not think their men 
will fight. Cruel uncertainty is here : war-god Broglie sits yonder, 
laccessible in his Olympus ; does not descend terror-clad, does 
not produce his whiff of grapeshot ; sends no orders. 

Truly, in the Chateau of Versailles all seems mystery : in the 
Town of Versailles, were we there, all is rumour, alarm and indig- 
nation. An august National Assembly sits, to appearance, menaced 
with death; endeavouring to defy death. It has resolved ^ that 
Necker carries with him the regrets of the Nation.* It has sent 
solemn Deputation over to the Chateau, with entreaty to have 
these troops withdrawn. In vain*; his Majesty, with a singular 
composure, invites us to be busy rather with our own duty, making 
the Constitution ! Foreign Pandours, and suchlike, go pricking 
and prancing, with a swashbuckler air ; with an eye too probably 
to the Salle des Menus., — were it not for the ‘ grim-looking 
countenances* that crowd all avenues there."^ Be fii*m, ye National 
Senators ; the cynosure of a firm, grim-looking people I 

The august National Senators determine that there shall, at 
least, be Permanent Session till this thing end. Wherein, however, 
consider that worthy Lafranc de Pompignan, our new President, 
whom we have named Bailly*s successor, is an old man, wearied 
with many things. He is the Brother of that Pompignan who 
meditated lamentably on the Book of Lamentations : 

Saves~voux pourquoi ytrimie 
Se lamcntait toute sa vie f 
C est qu'il priv<^ait 
Que Pompignan le traduiraitf 

Poor Bishop Pompign^ withdraws ; having got Lafhyette for 
helper or substitute : this latter, as nocturnal Vice-President, with 
a min house in disconsolate humour, sits sleepless, with lights 
^nsnuffed waiting what the hours will bring. 

* See Lameih; Feirieras, He. 
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So at Versailles. But at Parist a^tated Besenvai^ before retiring 
for the night, has stept over to old M. de Sombreml. of the HSul 
tics Invalides hard by. M. de Soinbrcuil has, what is a great 
secret, some eight-and-twenty thousand stand of muakets deposited 
in Ins cellars there ; but no trust in the temper of his Invalides. 
This day, for example, he sent twenty of the fellows down to un- 
screw those muskets; lest Sedition might snatch at them; but 
scarcely, in six hours, had the twenty unscrewed twenty ^n-locks, 
or tlogsheads [chtcfts) of locks,— each Invalide his dogsnead 1 If 
ordered to fire, they would, he imagines, turn their cannon against 
himself. 

Unfortunate old military gentlemen, it is your hour, not of glory 1 
Old Marquis de Launay too, of the Bastille, has pulled up his 
drawbridges long since, ‘ and retired into his interior ; ’ with 
sentries walking on his battlements, under the midnight sky, aloft 
over the glare of illuminated I*aris ; — wluim a National Patrol, 
piissing that way, takes tlie liberty of firing at ; ‘ seveil shots 
tow.irds twelve at night, ^ which do not take effect * This was the 
13th day of July, 1789 ; a worse day, many said,^than the last 13th 
was, when only hail fell out of Heaven, not madness rose out of 
Tophet, ruining worse than crops I 

In these same days, as Chronology will teach us, hot old Marquis 
Mirabcaii lies stricken down, at Argcnteuil,—yi^?/ within sound of 
these alarm-guns ; for /ic properly is not there, and only the ^dy 
of him now lies, deaf and cold fore\cr. It was on Saturday night 
that he, dniwing his last life-breaths, gave up the ghost there ; — 
leaving a world, which would never go to his mind, now broken 
out, seemingly, into dcliration and the culbute ginirale. What is 
it to him, dci)arLing elsewhither, on his long journey ? Th^ old 
Chiiteau Mirabcau stands silent, far off, on its scarped rock, in that 
‘gorge of two windy .valleys the pale-fading spectre now of a 
Chateau : this huge M^orld-riot, and France, and the World itself, 
fades also, like a shadow on the great still mirror-sea; and all 
shall be as Cod wills. 

Y«)ung Mirabeau, sad of heart, for he loved this crabbed brave 
old Father ; sad of heart, and occupied with sad cares, — is with- 
History. The great crisis transacts itsdf 

witnout nim.'f 


CHAPTER VI, 

STORM AND VICTORY. 

T*S and the s^ggllng, a new, Fourteenth momias 
this aistaacted City, is the nodus rfa 
flrama, not untravical, crowding tcMrards soliimn. Th^bustlings 
and prepanngs, the tremors and menaces ; the tears thaf feU from 

* t HbAdop«,^««»Aiw».»i. I, i. 
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old <tyes t This cUiy, t($y sons^ ye shall quit you like men. By the 
memory of your fathers’ wrongs, by the hope of your children’s 
rights 1 Tyranny impends in red wrath : help for j'ou is none if 
not in your oum right hands. This day ye must do or die. 

From earliest light, a sleepless Permanent Committee has heard 
the old cry, now waxing almost frantic, mutinous : Aims ! Arms t 
Provost Flesselles, or what traitors there are among you, maji 
think of those Charleville Boxes. A hundred-and-fifty thousand 
of us ; and but the third man furnished with so much as a pike ! 
Arms are the one thing needful : with arms we arc an unconquer- 
ible man-defying National Guard ; without arms, a rabble to be 
whiffed with grapeshot. 

Happily the word has arisen, for no secret can be kept, — that 
there lie muskets at the Hotel des Invalided. Thither will we ; 
King’s Procureur M. Ethys dc Corny, and whatsoever of authoritjf 
a Permanent Committee can lend, shall go with us. Besenval’s 
Camp is there ; perhaps he will not fire on us ; if he kill us we 
shall but die. 

Alas, poor Besepval, with his troops melting away in that manner, 
has not the smallest humour to fire ! At five o’clock this morning, 
as he lay dreaming, oblivious in the Ecoie Militaire^ a ‘ figure ' 
stood suddenly at his bedside ; ‘ with face rather handsome ; eyes 
inflamed, speech rapid and curt, air audacious : ’ such a figure 
drew Priam’s curtqins ! The message and monition of the figure 
was, that resistance would be hopeless ; that if blood flowed, wo 
to him who shed it. Thus spoke the figure ; and vanished. 

‘ Withal there was a kind of eloquence that struck one.* Besenvat 
admits that he should have arrested him, but did not.* Who this 
figure, with inflamed eyes, with speech rapid and curt, might be ? 
Be^nval knows, but mentions not. Camille Desmoulins ? Py- 
thagorean Marquis Valadi, inflamed with * violent motions all night 
at the Palais Royal ?’ Fame names him, ‘ Young M. Meillar’ ;f 
then Shuts her lips about him for ever. 

In any case, behold about nine in the morning, our National 
Volunteers rolling in long wide flood, south-westward to the Hd tel des 
Jnvalldes; in search of the one thing needful. King’s Procureur 
M. Ethys de Corny and officials are there ; the Cure of Saint-Etienne 
du Mont marches unpaCific, at the head of his militant Parish; th^ 
, Clerks of the Bazoche in red coats we see marching, now Volunteers 
of the Bazoche ; the Volunteers of the Palais Royal : — Nationl 
Volunteers, numerable by tens of thousands ; of one heart and mind* 
The King’s muskets are the Nation’s ; think, old M. dc Sombreuil, 
how, in this extremity, thou wilt refuse them I Old M. de Som- 
breiftl would feiA hold parley, send Couriers ; but it skills not : 
the walls are scaled,^ no Invalide firing a shot ; the gates mu^ be 
flung open. Patriousm rushes in, tumultuous, from grundsel up to 
ridge-tue, through all roomi and passages; rummaging dis- 

♦ iii. 4x4* 

f TftH^aux de la Rlvol^tt^m^ JPrise de la CpUediOll (fd 

Pictures and Portraits, with istt«er-piv*ss, not always hmustractive, --part of 
•SidtobebyChainford^ ' 
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tractediyfor arm*. Wh*t 

Tlw anns aw found i <dl aaftTmaw wtxaA lO ****jjy^ 

awaiSmiJy with a view to btiog bamt i. More i^notts than 
iainisbing lions over 4ead |ir^^ 

vocileration, pounces on theWi 8lrMag8ag> dashM, du^Wngr .-— 


vocileration, pounces on theWi 8lrMag8ag> dashing^ rfutfWM .— 
to the jammmg-up, to the pressure, fiac*^ and pro^te cxtmo 
tion, of the weaker Patriot,* And so, with such prtrtracted cra^ 
of deafening, most discordant Orchestra-music, tlw Scene is 
changed : and eight-and-twenty thousand sufficient firelocto are 
on tife shoulders of as many National Guards, lifted thereby out 
of darkness into fiery light. 


Let liesenval look at the glitter these muskets, as they flash 
by ! Gardes FranQaises, it is said) have cannon levelled on hiwi ; 
ready to open) if need werC) from the other side of the Riveret 
Motionless sits he ; * astonished/ one may flatter oneself, * at the 
* proud bearing; {Ji^re c^f^tenanci) of the Parisians/'^And nbw^, to 
the Bastille, ye intrepid Parisians I There grapeshot sttll threatens ; 
thither all men’s thoughts and steps are now tending* 

Old de Launay, as we hinted, withdrew ‘ into his interior' soon 
after midnight of Sunday. He remains there ever since, ham- 
pered, as all military gentlemen now arc, in the saddest conflict of 
uncertainties. The H6tel-de-Ville ‘invites' him to admit National 
Soldiers, which is a soft name for surrendering. On the other 
hand. His Majesty's orders were precise. His garrison is bttt 
eighty-^two old Invalides, reinforced by thirty-two young Swiss ; 
his walls indeed are nine feet thick, he has cannon and powder ; 
but, alas, only one day’s provision of victuals. The city too is 
French, the poor garrison mostly French. Rigorous old de 
Launay, think what thou wilt do ! ^ 

All morning, since nine, there has been a cry everywhere ,* To 
the Bastille 1 Repeated ‘deputations of citirens ' have been here, 
passionate for arms ; whom de Launay has got dismissed by soft 
speeches through portholes. Towards noon, Elector Thurmt de 
la Rosi^re gains admittance ; finds de launay indisposed for 
surrender ; nay disposed for blowing up the place rather. Thurlot 
mounts with him to the battlements ; heaps of paving-stones, old 
iron and missiles lie piled ; cannon all duly levels i in every 
embrasure a cannon, — only drawn back a little 1 But outwards 
behold, O Thuriot, how the multitude flows mi, wdling through 
every street ; tocsin furiously pealing, aU drums Imring the 
gen^raif: the Suburb Saint-Antoine rolling hitherward uppity, 
as one man 1 Such vision (spectral yet real) thou, 0 . Ihurio't, 
from thy Mount of Visieib behddest in thiii nimnetlfr 'ii fWophetlo 
of what other Fhantaimagories, and liiud-gibheriirtg S^etral 
Realities, which, tliou yet beholdest not, hut shalt ! “ 

said4elUiliiay;t|Uitni^ sight, with ett.afr of 

^roacb, almost sajjd 

into the ii^al*e^imi 4 i^Wha^ 

hfpt, from ^ 
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iJred feet, exctusive of the walled ditch ! Whereupon de Launay 
fell sUent. Thuriot shews himself from some pinnacle, to comfort 
the multitude becoming suspicious, fremescent : then descends ; 
departs with protest ; with warning addressed also to the Invalides, 
— on whom, however, it produces but a mixed indistinct impres- 
sion. The old heads are none of the clearest ; besides, it is said, 
de Launay has been profuse of beverages {prodigim des buissons). 
They think, they will not fire, — if not fired on, if they can help 
it ; but must, on the whole, be ruled considerably by circum- 
stances. 

Wo to thee, de Launay, in such an hour, if thou canst not, 
taking some one firm decision, circumstances ! Soft speeches 
will not serve ; hard grape-shot is questionable ; but hovering 
between the two is ^/^^questionable. Ever wilder s\yells the tide 
of men ; their infinite hum waxing ever louder, into imprecations, 
perhaps into crackle of stray musketry, — which latter, on walls 
nine feet thick, cannot do execution. The Outer Drawbridge has 
been lowered for Thuriot ; new deputation of citizens (it is the 
third, and noisiest of all) penetrates that way into the Outer 
Court : soft speeches producing no clearance of these, de Launay 
gives fire ; pulls up his Drawbridge. A slight sputter ; — which 
has kindled the too combustible chaos ; made it a roaring fire- 
chaos ! Bursts forth insurrection, at sight of its own blood (for 
there were deaths by that sputter of fire), into endless rolling ex* 
plosion of musketry, distraction, execration ; — and overhead, 
from the Fortress, let one great gun, with its grape-shot, go boom- 
ing, to shew what we could do. The Bastille is besieged ! 

On, then, all Frenchmen that have hearts in their bodies ! Roar 
with all your throats, of cartilage and metal, ye Sons of Liberty ; 
stir spasmodically whatsoever of utmost faculty is in you, soul, 
bofi^y or spirit ; for it is the hour ! Smite, thou Louis Tournay, 
Cartwright of the Marais, old-soldier of the Regiment Dauphind ; 
smite at that Outer Drawbridge chain, though the fiery hail whistles 
round thee ! Never, over nave or felloe, did thy axe strike such a 
stroke. Down with it, man ; dowm with it to Orcus : let the whole 
accursed Edifice sink thither, and Tyranny be swallowed up for 
ever ! Mounted, some say on the roof of the guard-room, some 
‘ on bayonets stuck into joints of the wail,' Louis Tournay smites, 
brave Aubin Bonnem^re (also an old soldier) seconding him : the 
' chain yields, breaks ; the huge Drawbridge slams down, thunder- 
ing {avec fracas). Glorious : and yet, alas, it is still but the out- 
works. The Eight grim Towers, with their Invalides' musketry, 
their paving stones and cannon-mouths, still soar aloft intact ; — 
Ditqh yawning I'mpassable, stone faced ; the inner Drawbridge 
with its back towar4s us : the Bastille is still to take ! 

To describe this Siege of the Bastille (thought to be one ot the 
most important in History) perhaps transcends the talent of 
mortals. Could one but, after infinite reading, get to understand 
so much as the plan of the building ! But there is open Espla- 
nade, at the end of the Rue Saint-Antoine ; there are such Fore- 
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tourts, Cour Avanci, Caur da lOrme, ai^hed Gateway (where 
Louis Tournay now fights) ; then new drawbridges, dormant- 
bridges, rampart-bastions, and the grim Eight Towers : a labyrin- 
ihic Mass, high-frowning there, of all ages from twenty years to 
four hundred and twenty beleagured, in this its last hour, as we 
said, by mere Chaos come again ! Ordnance of all calibres ; 
throats of all capacities ; men of all plans, every man his own 
engineer : seldom since the war of Pyginies and Cranes was there 
seen so anomalous a thing. Half-pay Elie is home for a suit Oi 
regimentals ; no one would heed him in coloured clothes : half 
pa> llulin is haranguing (iardes Fran^aises in the Place de Gr^ve. 
Frantic Patriots pick up the grape- shots ; bear them, still hot (or 
seemingly so), to the H6tel-de-Ville : — Paris, you perceive, is to 
be burnt ! Flcssclles is * pale to the very lips,^ for the roar of the 
multitude grows deep. Paris wholly has got to the acme of its 
frenzy ; whirled, ail ^^ays, by panic madness. At every street- 
barricade, there whiils simmering, a minor whirlpool, — strengthen- 
ing the barricade, since God know s what is coming ; and ^11 minor 
whirpools play distractedly into that grand Fire-Mahlstrom which 
is lashing round the Bastille. 

And so it lashes and it roars. Cholat the wine-merchant has 
I become an impromptu cannoneer. See Gcorget, of the Marine 
Service, fresh from lirest, ply the King of Siam’s cannon. Singular 
(if W'C were not used to the like) : Gcorget lay,«last night, taking 
his ease at lus inn ; the King of Siam’s cannon also lay, knowing 
nothing of /»*w, for a hundred years. Yet now, at the right instant, 
they have got together, and discourse eloquent music. For, hear- 
ing w'hat was toward, Gcorget sprang from ihe Brest Diligence, 
and ran. Gardes Fran^aises also will be here, mih real artillery : 
were not the walls so thick I — Upwards from the Esplanade, 
horizontally from all nciglibouring roofs and windows, flashes one 
irregular deluge of musketry, — without effect. The Invalides lie 
flat, firing comparatively at their ease from behind stone ; hardly 
through portholes, shew the tip of a nose. We fall, shot ; and 
make no impression ! 

Let conflagration rage ; of whatsoever is combustible ! Guard- 
rooms arc burnt, Invalides mess-rooms. A distracted ‘ Peruke- 

* maker with two fiery torches’ is for burning ‘ the saltpetres of the 

* Arsenal ; ’—had not a woman run screaming ; had not a Patriot, 
with some tincture of Natural Philosophy, instantly struck the 
wind oul of him (butt of musket on pit of stomach), overturned 
loarrels, and stayed the devouring element. A young bcauthful 
Jady, seized escaping in th-se Outei Courts, and thought falsely 
to bo de Launay’s daughter, shall be bu^iit in de ILaunay’s sight ; 
«he lies swooned on a paillasse : but again a Patriot, it is brave 
'Aubin Bonnem^re the old soldier, dashes in, and rescues her, 
'Straw is burnt ; three cartloads of it, hi.uled thiilur, go up in 
white smoke : almost to the choking of#Patriotism itself ; so that 
PElic had, with singed brows, to drag back one cart ; ‘AncTRdole 

‘tP&antic haberdasher’ another. Smoke as of To) diet ; (on- 
Plision as of Babel ; n<»ise as of ihn Crack of Doom ’ 
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Blood 6 ow$ ; the aliment of new madness. The wounded ate 
•jparried into houses of the Rue Cexisaie ; the dyine leave their last 
mandate not to yield till the accursed Stronghold fall. And yet, 
alas, how fall ? The walls are so thick 1 Deputations, three in 
number, arrive from the H 6 tel-de-Ville ; Abbd Fouchet (who was 
of 9ne) can say, with what almost superhuman courage of benevo- 
lence.* These wave their Tov^n-flag in the arched Gateway ; and 
Stand, rolling their drum ; but to no purpose. In such Crack of 
DcKtet, de Launay cannot hear them, dare not believe them ; they 
^^turn, with justified rage, the whew of lead still singing in their 
jats. What to do ? The Firemen are here, squirting with their 
ifife-pumps on the Invalides^ cannon, to wet the touchholes ; they 
Unftirtunately cannot squirt so high ; but produce only clouds of 
gnray. Individuals of classical knowledge propose catapults* 
Santerre, the sonorous Brewer of the Suburb Saint- Antqine, 
advises rather that the place be fired, by a ‘ mixture of jhos- 
*phorous and oil-of-turpentine spouted up through foicing pumps : * 
O Spinola- Santerre, hast thou the mixture ready f Every man kis 
engineer ! And still the fire-deluge abates not ; even women" 
are firing, and Tuiks ; at least one woman (with her sweetheart), 
and one Turk.t Gardes Fran^aises have come . real cannon, real 
cannoneers. Usher Maillard is busy ; half-pay Elie, lialf-pay 
Hulin rage in the midst of thousands 
How the great Bastille Clock ticks (inaudible) in its Inner Court 
th*ere, at Its ease, ’hour after hour ; as if nothing special, for it or 
the world, were passing ! It tolled One when the firing b|^n ; 
and is now pointing towards Five, and still the firing slakeS not,^ 
Far down, in their vaults, the seven Prisoners hear mufiied din as 
pf earthquakes ; their Turnkeys answer vaguely. * ^ ^ 

Wo to thee, de Launay, with thy poor hundred W*alide^! 
Broglie is distant, and his ears heavy : Besenval hear^ but can 
send no help. One poor tioop of Hussais has crept, xeconnol^- 
ing, cautiously along the Quais, as far as the Pont Ncuf. “ We 
are come to join you,” said the Captain ; for the crowd seeips 
j shoreless, A large-headed dwarfish individual, of smokc-btedted 
aspect, shambles forward, opening his blue lips, for there is sense 
in him; and cioaks; Alight then, and give up your 
The Jiussar-Captam is too happy to be'efiiorted to the Burners, 
and disrnissed on paiole. Who the squat individual was K Men 
answer, it is M. Marat, author of the excellent pacific 
Peuple I Great truly, O thou lemarkable Dogleech, is this thy d#. 
of emeigence and new birth : and yet this same day cotn^fo® 
years*— l—But let the curtains of the thture hang* ^ 

yVkat shall dfi Launay do ? One things only de Launay 
have done : whal he said he would do. Fancy him sitting, from 
the first, with lighted taper, within arm's length pf tbc 
Magazine ; motionless, like did Roman Senator, or bronze 
holder ; coldly apprising Thuriot, and men, by a slight mdtw 
sf his #ye, what his resolution w^as H^Ji^css he sat thent^ 

^ Fftuehet's ipewx 334). 

jiii^ iU smk Busauhu mk . 
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unharmed ; but the Kin^s Fortress, iheanwhile, could, 
would, or should, in nowise, summered, save to liie Kinw 
Messenger: one old nian’s^||ls wortlttess, so it be lost wffi' 
honour ; but think, ye braW^B* how will it be Wbon^ 

whole Bastille springs skyward such statuesque, tape^hcM- 
ing attitude, one fancies de L«iunay mi^t have left Thuriol^ the 
red Clerks of the Basod|e, Curd of SalntrStephen and altddte^ 
tagrag-and-bobtad of the worlds to work their will. 

And yet, withaj^He could not do it. Hist thou consideit^tiPli| 
each man’s heart Is so tremulously responsive to the hearts 
men ; hast thou noted how omnipotent is the very sound 
men ? How their *?hriek of indignation palsi^the strongfjffly 
their howl of contumely withers with unfelt pangs? 

G^ck confessed that the ground*tone of the noblest pKigyw 
onenif his noblest Operas, was the voice of the Fopulac^HHjpi 
heard at Vienna, crying to their : Bread 1 Bread ! 

Is the combined voice pf men j iHRitterance their 
which are truer than their thoughts: it is thW greatest 
encounters, among the sounds ai|a shadows, which 
World of Tunc. He who cart rfsist tlui, has his 
where beyond Time. De Launay could not do it, 
hovers between the two ; hopes in the middle <rf 
surrenders not his Fortress; declares that he wiHhtew^ip^ 
^izes torches to blow it up, and docs not blo^it. U^ajoilr 
de Launay, it is the death-agony of thy Bastille and Tw®! 
lailoring and Jailor, all three, such as they may have bdfejPmUK' 

foimhodrs now has the World-Bedlam roared * ^an ly 
worM^lll^ra, blowing fire ! The poor Invalided tupsp * ' 

gnder <|jS&^ttlements, or rise.qiibteitlh reversed i^uskms » 
white flag of naJiffibiT go beating the 
bdming^tMeat, for one can h<^|^|jothing. The very Si 
r oiHeul as look weary of firing rdisiieartetted'in the ft 

over the 


balanced 


Dove loward^Wbh an Af 
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CHAPTER VII. 

NOT A REVOLT. 

Why dwell on what follows ? Hulin’s foi officer should have been 
kept, but could not The Swiss stand drawn up ; disguised in 
white canvass smocks ; the Invalides without disguise ; their arms 
all piled against the wall. The first rush of victors, in ecstacy 
that the death-peril is passed, ^ leaps joyfully on their necks ; ’ but 
new victors rush, and ever new, also in ecstacy not wholly of joy. 
As we said, it was a living deluge, plunging headlong ; had not 
the Gardes Frangaises, in their cool military way, ‘ wheeled round 
with arms ‘ levelled,’ it would have plunged suicidally, by the hun- 
dred or the iho-isand, into Ihe^B^^tiUe-ditch. 

And so it goes plunging through court and corridor ; billowing 
uncontrollable, firing from windows — on itself; in hot frenzy of 
triumph, of grief and vengeance for its slain. The poor Invalides 
will fare ill ; one Swiss, running off in his white smock, is driven 
back, with a death-thrust. Let all prisoners be marched to the 
Townhall, to be judged ! — Alas, already one poor Invalide has his 
right hand slashed off him ; his maimed body dragged to the 
Place de Gr^jve, ajjd hanged there. This same right hand, it is 
said, turned back de Launay from the Powder-Magazine, and 
saved Paris. 

De Launay, ‘ discovered in gray frock with poppy-col cured 
riband,’ is for killing himself with the sword of his cane. He 
shall to the 1 l6tel-de-Ville ; Hiilin Maillard and others escorting 
hino; Elie marching foremost ‘with the capitulation-paper on his 
sword’s point.’ Through roarings and cursings ; through bust- 
lings, clutch ings, and at last through strokes ! Your escort is 
hustled aside, felled down ; Hulin sinks exliausted on a heap of 
stones. Miserable de Launay ! 11c shall never enter the H6tel 

de Ville : only his ‘ bloody hair-queue, held up in a bloody hand ; * 
that shall enter, for a sign, llie bleeding trunk lies on the steps ^ 
there; the head is off through the street?; ghastly, aloft on a 
pike. 

I Rigorous de Launay has died ; crying out, “ O friends, kill me 
fast 1 Merciful de Losme must die ; though Gratitude embraces 
him, in this fearful hour, and will die for him; it avails -not 
Brothers, your wrath is cruel ! Your Place de Gr^ve is become a 
Throat of the Tiger ; full of mere fierce beUowmgs^ and thirst of 
blodd* One othfer officer is massacred ; one ot^r Invalide is 
. langed on the Lamp-iron : with difficulty, with generous persever- 
ance, the Gardes Fran(jaises will save the rest. Trovost Fles?elles 
stricken long since with the paleness of death, must descend from 
his seat, ‘to be judged at«the Palais alas, to be sh0t 

dead, b]^ an unknown hand, at the turnin^nf the first street 

%#vening sttft of how, at this hour, ^ beams fall slant ^ 
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reapers amid peaceful woody fields ; on old women spinning in 
cottages ; on ships far out in the silent main ; on Balls at the 
Orangerie of Versailles, where high-rouged Dames of the Palace 
are even now dancing with double- )acketted Hussar-Officers ; — and 
also on this roaring Hell -porch of a H6tel-de-Ville ! Babel Tower, 
with the confusion of tongue'., were not Bedlam added with the 
conflagration of thoughts, was no type of it. One forest of dis- 
tracted steel bristles, endless, in front of an Electoral Committee ; 
points itself, in horikl radii, against this and the other accused 
nreast. It was the I itans warring with Olympus ; and they 
scale cly crediting it, have conqumd: prodigy of prodigies; 
dcliiious,- as It t.Hild not but be Denunciation, vengeance ; 
bia/c of triumph on a dark ground of terror : all outward, all 
inward things fallen into one general wreck of madness ! 

Elc( toral Committee? Had it a thousand throats of brass, it 
would not suffire. Abbe Lefevre, in the Vaults down beiow, is 
black as Vulcan, distributing that * fiv'C ;!»thousand weight of 
Powder ; ’ with what penis, these eight and-forty hours ! Last 
night, a Patriot, in liquor, insisted on sitting to smoke on the edge 
of one of the I’owdcr-barrels ; there smoked he, independent of 
the woikl, — till the Abbe ‘purchased his pipe for three francs,^ 
and pitched it f<ir. 

Elio, m the grand Hall, Electoral Committee looking on, sits 
wiih drawn sword bent in three places ; ' with battered helm, for 
he was of the (Queen’s Regiment, Cavalry ; witfi torn regimentals, 
face singed and soiled ; comparable, some think, to ‘ an antique 
warrior ; ’-judging the people ; forming a list of Bastille Heroes. 
O Friends, stain not with blood the greenest laurels ever gained 
in this world : such is the burden of Elic’s song ; could it but be 
Ehe ! Courage, ye Municipal » Electors I 
A declining sun ; the need of victuals, and of telling news, will 
bring assuagement, dispersion : all earthly things must end. 


. Along the streets of Paris circulate Seven Bastille Prisoners- 
^rne shoulder-high : seven Heads on pikes ; the Keys of the 
Bastille ; and much else. See also the Garde Frangaises, in their 
steadfast military way, marching home to their barracks, with the 
nvalides and Swiss kindly enclosed in hollow square. It is one 
° ^o^tks since these same men stood unparticipating, 
d Agoust at the Palais de Justice, when Fate over- 
^ now they have participated ; and will 

Frangaises henceforth, but Cmtre 
^ Guard : men of iron discipline and 

humour, --not without a kind of thought in them4 

rhrnnfwvf ^^hlar stones of the Bastille continue thundering 
paper-archives shaU fly white. Old secrets 
long-buried Despair finds voice* Read this 
^ Letter :* ‘If for nnw consolation Mons^jneur 

-would grant me for the sake of Ood and^e Moftt^P^ssed 
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* Trinity, that I could ha^^e news of my dear wife ; were it only 
^her name on card to shew th?t she is alive I It were the 
‘greatest consolation I coujd receive ; and I should for ever bless 
‘ the greatness of Monseigneur.’ Poor Prisoner, who namest thy- 
self Qu^ret Dimeryy and hast no other history, — she is deady that 
dear wife of thine, and thou art dead 1 ’Tis fifty years since thy 
breaking heart put this question ; to be heard now first, and long 
heard, in the hearts of men. 

Jiut so does the July twilight thicken ; so must Paris, as sick 
children, and all distracted creatures do, brawl itself finally into a 
kind of sleep. Municipal Electors, astonished to find their heads 
still uppeimqst, are home : only Moreau dc Saint-Mery of tropical 
birth and heart, of coolest judgment ; he, with two others, shall 
sit permanent at the TownhalL Paris sleeps ; gleams upward the 
illuminated City: patrols go clashing, without common watch- 
word ; there go rumours ; alarms of war, to the extent of ‘ fifteen 
‘ thousand men mafC^hing through the Suburb Saint- Antoine,’ — 
who never got it marched through. Of the day’s distraction judge 
by this of the night : Moreau de Saint-Mi^ry, ‘before rising from 
‘his seat, gave upwards of tlirce thousand ordeis.’* What a 
head ; comparable to f riar Bacon’s Brass Head ! Within it lies 
all Paris. Prompt must the answer be, right or wrong ; in Paris 
is no other Authority extant. Seriously, a most cool clear head ; 
’—for which also^thou O brave Saint-Mdry, in many capacities, 
from august Senator to Merchant’s-Clerk, Book-dealer, Vice- 
King ; in many places, from Virginia to Sardinia, shalt, ever as a 
brave man, find employment. t 

Besenval has decamped, under cloud of dusk, ‘am^ a great 
‘ affluence of people,’ who did not harm him ; he malrnes, with 
faipt-growing tread, down the left bank of the Seine, all night, 
— towards infinite space. Resummoned « shall Besenval himself 
be ; for trial, for difficult acquittal. His King’s-troops, his Royal 
Allemand, are gone hence for ever. 

The Versailles Ball and lemonade is done ; the Orangery is 
silent except for nightbirds. Over in the Salle des Menus, Vice- 
president Lafayette, with unsnuffed lights, ‘ with some hundred of 
‘members, stretched on tables round* him,’ sits -erect ; outwatching 
the Bear. This day, a second solemn Deputation went to his 
Majesty ; a second, and then a third : with no efiect. What will 
the end of these things be ? 

In the Court, all is mystery, not without whisperings of terror ; 
though ye dream of lemonade and epaulettes, ye' foolish women ! 
His Majesty, kept in happy ignorance, perhaps dreams of double- 
baroels and the«Woods Of Meudon. Late at'night, the Dukede 
Liancourt^ havifig ^official right of entrance, gains access ^cothe 
Royal Apartments ; unfolds, with earnest dearness, in his con- 
stitutional way, the Jotys^et^^s. ^aid |>oor Louis, 

nne that is a revolt ! arisweredXiancouily 

“ It is tfot a revo6, Itis a nevdutioh.” 

* * t>tt8aulx. . . . ^ ■ 
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CHAPTER vni. 

CONQUERINr, V\UJR KINO. 

On the morrow a fourth Deputation to the Chateau is on foot ; 
of a more solemn, not to sa> awful chararter, foi, besides orgies 
*in the Orangei>,’ it seems, ‘the gram eonvoys are all stopped; 
nor has Mnaboau's thunder been silent Such Deputation is 
on tlic point ot setting out — wlien lo, his Majesty himself 
attended only by his two Bi others, step in ; quite in the paternal 
manner ; announces that the troops, and all causes of offence, are 
gone, and henceforth there shall be nothing but trust, icconcilc- 
ment, good-will ; hereof he * permits ami even rcqmists, a 
National Assembly to assure Baris in his(||||^mc ! Acclamation, 
as of men suddenly delivered from death, gives answer. The 
whole Assembly spontaneously rises to escort his Majesty back ; 
‘interlacing their *iims to keep off the excessive pressure from 
‘ him for all Versailles is crow'ding and shouting. The Chateau 
Musicians, with a felicitous promptitude, strike up the Sein de sa 
FamiUe (Bo'jom of one’s Family) ; the Queen appears at the 
Balcony with her little boy and girl, ‘ kissing tbem several times 
infinite Vivai^ spread far and wide and suddenly there has 
come, as it were, a new Heaven-on-Earth. 

Eighty-eight august Scnatois, Bailly, Lafayette, and our repen- 
tant Archbishop among them, take coach for Paris, with the great 
intelligence ; benedictions without end on their heads. From the 
Place Louis (^uinze, w'here they alight, all the way to ti#^6te4*de- 
Ville, it is one sea of Tricolor cockades, of clear National muskets ; 
one. tempest of huzzaings, hand-clappings, aided by ‘ dccasional 
‘rollings ’ of drum-music. Harangues of due fervour are delivered ; 
especially by Lally Tollendal, pious son Of the ill-fated murdered 
Lally ; on whose head, in conseduence, a civic cro^ (of oak or 
parsley) is forced,—- which he forcibly transfers to Bailly’s. 

But surely, for one thing, the National Guard must have a 
General! Moreau de Saint- M^ry, he of the ‘ thredhousand 
‘ orders/ casts one of his significant glances on the Bust of Lafayette, 
which has stood there ever since the American War of '>'LibOi*ty. 
Whereupon, by acclamation, Lafayette ts nominated. Amln,tn room 
of the slain traitor or quasi-traitor Flesselles, PrcsidenlBamy Shhll 
be— Provost of the. Merchants t Ho : Mayor of Paris 1 So bO it 
Matte de Parts/ Mayor Bailly, General Lafayette ; pipe Md/fyj 
pipe the universal out-oMoots muhituai* the 

welkin in ebnfenatiom-^And now^ finally^ let us to 
for a Te DepM. 

Towards Notre-Damo Calih«tol,Sin 
Regenerators of the Cpuhttv waJa, Ih 

fraternal maimer \ Abbe LefeviSL mh Ip 

sendee^ urslldiqt aim 
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Poor Bailly comes upon the Foundling Children, sent to kneel to 
him ; and ‘ weeps.’ TV Deum., our Archbishop officiating, is not 
only sung, but shot—mth blank cartridges. Our joy is boundless 
as our wo threatened to be. Paris, by her own pike and 
musket, and the valour of her own heart, has conquered the very 
wargods, — to the satisfaction now of Majesty itself. A courier is, 

' this night, getting under way for Necker : the People’s Minister, 
invited back by King, by National Assembly, and Nation, shall 
traverse France amid shoutings, and the sound of trumpet and 
timbrel. 

Seeing which course of things, Messeigneurs of the Court Trium- 
virate, Messieurs of the dcad^born Broglie- Ministry, and others 
such, consider that their part also is clear : to mount and ride. 
Off, ye too-loyal Broglies, Polignacs, and Princes of the Blood ; 
off while it is yet time ! Did not the Palais-Royal in its late 
nocturnal ^ violent motions,’ set a specific price (place of payment 
not mentioned) on each of your heads ? — With precautions, with 
the aid of pieces of cannon and regiments that can be depended 
on, Messeigneurs, between the i6th night and the 17th morning, 
get to their several roads. Not without risk I Prince Cond^ has 
(or seems to have) ‘ men galloping at full speed ; ’ with a view, it is 
thought, to fling him into the river Oise, at Pont-Sainte-Mayencc.* 
The Polignacs travel disguised ; friends, not servants, on their 
coach-box. Broglie has his own difficulties at Versailles, runs his 
own risks at Metz and Verdun ; does nevertheless get safe to 
Luxemburg, and there rests. 

This is what they call the First Emigration ; determined on, as 
appears, in full Court- conclave ; his Majesty assisting ; prompt he, 
for his share of it, to follow any counsel whatsoever. ‘ Three Sons 
‘of ^France, and four Princes of the blood of Saint Louis,’ says 
Weber, * could not more effectually humble the Burghers of Paris 
‘ than by appearing to withdraw in fear of their life.’ Alas, the 
Burghers of Paris bear it with unexpected Stoicism ! The Man 
d’ Artois indeed is gone ; but has he carried, for example, the Land 
D’Artois with him? Not even Bagatelle the Country-house 
(which shall be useful as a Tavern) ; hardly the four-valet 
Breeches, leaving the Breeches-maker ! — As for old Foulon, one 
learns that he is dead ; at least a ‘ sumptuous funeral ’ is going 
‘ on ; the undertakers honouring him, if no other will. Inten- 
dant Berthier, his son-in-law, is still living ; lurking : he joined 
Besenval, on that Eumenides’ Sunday ; appearing to treat it with 
levity ; and is now fled no man knows whither. 

The Emigration*^ is not gone many miles, Prince Condd hardly 
across the Oise, when his Majesty, according to arrangement, 
for the Emigration also thought it might do goo^ — under- 
takes a rather daring enterprise : that of visiting Paris in person. 
Wiffi a*- Hundred Members of AssemblJ^j with small or no 
military escort, which indeed he dismissed at the Bridge of 
* Weber, ii. 136. 
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Sevres, poor Louis sets out ; leaving a desolate Palace ; a Queen 
weeping, the Present, the Past, and the Future all so unfriendly for 
her. 

At the Barrier of Passy, Mayor Baillv, in grand gala, presents 
him with the keys ; harangues him, in Academic style ; mentions 
that it is a great day ; that in Henri Quatre's case, the King had 
to make conquest of his People, but in this happier case, the 
People makes conquest of its King (n conquis son Roi\ The King, 
so happily conquered, drives forward, slowly, through a steel 
people, all silent, or shouting only ^tvc la Nation; is harangued 
at tiie Townhall, by Moreau of the three- thousand orders, by 
Kinjfs Procureur AI. Kthys de Corny, by Lally Tollendal, and 
oth( rs : knows not what to think of it, or say of it ; learns that he 
IS ‘ Restorer of Fiench Liberty,’ — as a Statue of him, to be raised 
on the site of the Bastille, shall testif> to all men. Finally, he is 
shewn at the Balcoii) , with a Trico’or cockade in his hat ; is 
gieetcd now, \Mth vehement acclamation, from Square apd Street, 
from all windows and roofs —and so drives home again amid 
glad mingled and, as it were, intermarried shouts, of Vive le Rot 
and Vive la Nation; wearied but safe. 

It was Sunday when the red hot balls hung over us, in mid air ; 
It is now but Friday, and ‘the Revolution is sanctioned.’ An 
August National Assembly shall make the jTonstitution ; and 
neither foreign Pandour, domestic Triumvirate, with levelled Can- 
non, (iuy-Faux powder-plots (for that too was spoken of) ; nor 
any tyrannic Power on the Earth, or under the Earth, shall say 
ot it, What dost thou ? — So jubilates the people ; sure now of a 
Constitution. Cracked Marquis Saint-Huruge is heard under the 
windows of the Chiteau ; murmuring sheer speculative-treasoj^.* 


CHAPTER IX, 

THE LANTERNS. 

The Fall of the Bastille may be said to have shaken all France 
to the deepest foundations of its existence. The rumotnr of these ' 
wonders flies every where : with the natural speed of Rumour ; 

an effect thought to be preternatural, produced by plots. Did 
d Orleans or Laclos, nay did Mirabeau (not overburdened with 
money at this time) send riding Couriers out from Paris; to g|^Uop 
on aU radii,* or highways, towards all points of France ? It is a 
miracle, which no penetrating man will call in questiomf 
Already in most Towns, Electoral Committees were met ; to 
regret N^ker, in harangue and reeoktion. In many a TJa^n, as 
Kennes, Caen, Lyons, an ebullient people was already iwibetting 
mm in bnekbats and musketry. But now, at every 

•Catnpan, 
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in FVance, there do arrive, in these days of terror,*^ ^ men/ as men 
will arrive ; nay, * men on horseback,^ since Rumour oftenest 
travels riding. These men declare, with alarmed countenance, 
The Brigands to be coming, to be just at hand ; and do then — 
ride on, about their further business, be what it might ! Where- 
upon the whole population of such Town, defensively flies to arms. 
Petition is soon thereafter forwarded to National Assembly ; in 
such peril and terror of peril, leave to organise yourself cannot be 
withheld : the armed population becomes everywhere an enrolled 
National Guard. Thus rides Rumour, careering along all radii, 
from Paris outwards, to such purpose : in few days, some say in 
not many hours, all France to the utmost borders bristles with 
bayonets. Singular, but undeniable, — miraculous or not ! — But 
thus may any chemical liquid, though cooled to the freezing-point, 
or far lov/er, still continue liquid ; and then, on the slightest stroke 
or shake, it at once rushes wholly into ice. Thus has France, for 
long months and even years, been chemically dealt with ; brought 
below zero ; and now, shaken by the Fall of a Bastille, it instan- 
taneously congeals : into one crystallised mass, of sharp-cutting 
steel ! Guai a chi la tocca; 'Ware who touches it ! 

In Paris, an Electoral Committee, with a new Mayor and 
General, is urgent with belligerent workmen to resume their handi- 
crafts. Strong Dames of the Market (Dames de la Halle) deliver 
congratulatory harangues ; present ‘ bouquets to the Shrine of 
^Sainte Gendvi^ve.' Unenrolled men deposit their arms, — not s« 
readily as could be wished ; and receive ‘ nine francs.' With Te 
Deums^ Royal Visits, and sanctioned Revolution, there is halcyon 
weather ; weather even of preternatural brightness ; the hurricane 
bemg overblown. 

Nevertheless, as is natural, the waves still run high, hollow 
rocks retaining their murmur. We are but at the 22nd of the 
month, hardly above a week since the Bastille fell, when it 
suddenly appears that old Foulon is alive ; nay, that he is here, 
in early morning, in the streets of Paris ; the extortioner, the 
plotter, who would make the people eat grass, and was a liar from 
the beginning ! — It is even so. Tnc deceptive ‘ sumptuous funeral' 
(of some domestic that died) ; the hiding-place at Vitry towards 
Fontainbleau, have not availed that wretched old man. Some 
‘ living domestic or dependant, for none loves Foulon, has betrayed 
him to the Village. Merciless boors of Vitry unearth him ; pounce 
on him, like hell-hounds : Westward, old Infamy ; to Paris, to be 
fudged at the Hdtel-de-Ville ! His old head, which seventy-four 
^ars have bletched, is bare ; they have tied an embtmatic 
bundle df grass on his bick ; a garland of nettles and thistlss is 
round his neck i in this rpanner ; led with rppes j goaded on With 
And mfenaces, itiust he, with his old limbs, sprawl forward j 
the pitiables^ tdost unpitied of all old men. 

’'Sooty Saints Atitdine, and every street, mustering its crowds 
ha passes,— the jSlace de Gr^ve, the Hall td the Hdtei<te-V®o 
wit i^carcely l^old his and him* Fonhm must be 
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judged righteousl;^ ; but judged there where he eteude, without 
any delay. Appoint seven j«dges^ ye Huuidpaltery or seventy^-and- 
seven ; name them yoursdves, s&t we Witt nanse thtih : but judge 
him !* Electoral rhetoric^ eloquence of Mayor Ittailly^ is t^ted 
explaining the beauty of the X^w'$ delay* Delay, and still delay ! 
Behold, O Mayor of the People, the morning has worn itsdf into 
noon ; and he is still unjudged l*-^Lafayette, pressingly sent for, 
arrives ; gives voice : This Foulon, a known man, is guilty almost 
beyond doubt ; but may he not have accomplices ? Ought not the 
truth to be cunningly pumped out of him, ---in the Ah^ye Prison ? 
It IS a new light ! Sansculottism claps hands at whkih hand- 
clapping, Foulon his fainness, as his Destiny would have it) 
also claps. “ See I they understand one another ! ” cries daik 
Sansculottism, blazing into fury of suspicion . — ** Friends^ * add * a 
‘ person in good clothes/ stepping forward, “ what is the usWol 
“ judging this man ? Has he not been judged these thirty years ? ” 
With wild jells, Sansculottism clutches him, in its hundr^ hands : 
he IS whirled across the Place de Grfcve, to the ‘ Lanteme} Lamp- 
iron which there is at the comer of the Rue de la Vanneriej plead- 
ing bitterly for life, — to the deaf winds. Only with the third rope 
(for two ropes broke, and the quavering voice still pleaded), can 
he be so much as got hanged < His Body is dragged through 
the streets ; his Head goes aloft on a pike, the mouth filled with 
grass : amid sounds as of Tophet, fioin a grass-eating people.f 
Surely if Kc\enge is a ‘kind of Justice/ it*is a ‘wild' kind! 
O mad Sansculottism hast thou risen, in thy mad darkness, in thy 
soot and rags ; unexpectedly, like an Enceladus, living-buried, 
from under his Trinacria ? They that would make grass be eaten 
do now eat grass, in this manner ? After long dumb-groantng 
generations, has the turn suddenly become thine ?— To such abys- 
mal o\ ertums, and frightful instantaneous inversions of the cenwe- 
of-gravity, are human Solecisms all liable, if they but knew it : the 
more liable, the falser (and topheavier) they are 1 — 


To add to the horror of Mayor Bailly and his Municipals, word 
comes that Berthier has also been arrested ; that he is on his way 
hither from Compi^gne. Berthier, Intendant (say, Tax lev^tf) of 
rans ; sycophant and tyrant ; forestaller of Com $ contriver 
Camps against the people accused of many things : is He not 
foulon s son-m-law ; and, in that one point, guilty of allf lu 


wnen i>a^cuioiusm nas ns mm 

coJi^ tm kimji 


amves at the Barrier : in , qpM i 
l>randiAed rmmd |um ; 
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culottism, with unlegal brevity, ‘in huge letters,’ draws it up.* 
Paris is come forth to meet him : with hand-clappings, with win- 
dows flung up ; with dances, triumph-songs, as of the Furies ! 
Lastly the Head of Foulon : this also meets him on a pike. Well 
might his ‘ look become glazed,’ and sense fail him, at such sight ! 
— Nevertheless, be the man’s conscience what it may, his nerves 
are of iron. At the H6tel-de-Ville, he will answer nothing. He 
says, he obeyed superior order ; they have his papers ; they may 
judge and determine : as for himself, not having closed an eye 
these two nights, he demands, before all things, to have sleep. 
Leaden sleep, thou miserable Berthier ! Guards rise with him, 
in motion towards the Abbaye. At the very door of the H6tel-de- 
Ville, they are clutched ; flung asunder, as by a vortex of mad 
arms ; Berthier whirls towards the Lanterne. He snatches a 
musket ; fells and strikes, defending himself like a mad lion ; is 
borne down, trampled, hanged, mangled : his Head too, and even 
his Heart, flies over the City on a pike. 

Horrible, in Lands that had known equal justice ! Not so un- 
natural in Lands that had never known it. Ee sanc^ qui coule est~ 
il done si pur asks Barnave ; intimating that the Gallows, though 
by irregular methods, has its own. — Thou thyself, O Reader, when 
thou turnest that corner of the Rue de la Vannerie, and discernest 
still that same grim Bracket of old Iron, wilt not want for reflec- 
tions. ‘ Over a grocer’s shop,’ or otherwise ; with ‘ a bust of Louis 
* XIV. in the nich^ under it,’ or now no longer in the niche , — it 
still sticks there ; still holding out an ineffectual light, of fish-oil ; 
and has seen worlds wrecked, and says nothing. 

But to the eye of enlightened Patriotism, v/hat a thunder-cloud 
was this ; suddenly shaping itself in the radiance of the halcyon 
weather ! Cloud of Erebus blackness : betokening latent elec- 
tricfity without limit. Mayor Bailly, General Lafayette throw up 
their commissions, in an indignant manner ; — need to be flattered 
back again. The cloud disappears, as thunder-clouds do. The 
halcyon weather returns, though of a grayer complexion ; of a 
character more and more evidently not supernatural. 


Thus, in any case, with what rubs soever, shall the Bastille be 
abolished from our Earth ; and with it, Feudalism, Despotism ; 
and, one hopes, Scoundrelism generally, and all hard usage of man 
by his brother man. Alas, the Scoundrelism and hard usage are 
not so easy of abolition ! But as for the Bastille, it sinks day 
after day, and month after month ; its ashlars and boulders 
tumjpling down ^ontinu^ly, by express order of our Municipals. 
Crowds of the curious roam through its caverns ; gaze on the 
skeletons found walled up, on the otiblieiies, iron cages, monstrous 
stone-blocks with padlock chains. One day we discern Mirabeau 

* *// a void le Roi ei la France (He robbed the King and France).' * He 
'devoured the substance of the People.’ * He was the slave of the rich, and 
‘the tyrant of the poor.’ ' He drank the blood of the widow and orphan*' 
• He Delayed his country.’ See Diux Amis, ii. 67-73. 
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there ; along with the Genevese Dumont* Workers ana on- 
lookers make reverent way for him ; fling verses, flowers on his 
path, liastillc-papers and curiosities into his carriage, with vivaU, 

Able Editors compile Books from the Bastille Archives ; from 
what of them remain unburnt. The Key of that Robber-Den 
shall cross the Atlantic ; shall lie on Washington's hall-table. The 
great Clock ticks now in a private patriotic Clockmaker's apart- 
ment ; no longer measuring hours of mere heaviness. Vanished 
is the Bastille, what we call vanished : the or sandstones, of 
it hanging, in benign metamorphosis, for centuries to come, ovet 
the Seine wateis, as /.^uis Se/se ;t the soul of it living, per- 
haps still longer, in the memoiies of men. 

So far, ye august Senators, with your Tennis-Court Oaths, your 
incitia and impetus, your sagacity and pertinacity, lur'e ye 
brouglit us. “ And yet think, Mcbsicurs,” as the Petitioner justly 
urged, ) ou who were our sa\ lours, did yourselves need sayionrs,” — 
the brave Bastillcrs, namely ; workmen of Paris ; many of them 
in straightened pecuniary circumstances IJ Subscriptions are 
opened; Lists are formed, more accurale than Elie’s; harangues 
are delivered. A Body of Bits Idle Heroes^ tolerably complete, 
did get together comparable to the Argonauts ; hoping to 
endure like them. But in little more than a year, the whirlpool of 
things threw them asunder again, and they sank. So many 
higlfcst superlatives achieved by man are followed by new higher ; 
and dwindle into comparatives and positives ! The Siege of the 
Bastille, weighed with which, in the ilistoncal balance, most other 
sieges, includbg tliat of Troy Town, arc gossamer, cost, as we 
find, in killed and mortally wounded, on the part of the Besiegers, 
some isighty-tlircc persons : on the part of the Besieged, after all 
tb.il sliaw-burhing, fire-pumping, and deluge of musketry, <5ne 
poor solitary invalid, shot stone-dead {roide-inort) on the battle- 
ments ;§ The Jiastille Fortress, like the City of Jericho, was 
overturned by miraculous 

* Dumont, Souvenirs sur Afiraheau, p. 305. 

+ Diilanrc ; HisUnre de PoriK, viii. 434. 

X Moniteur : Stiince du Samedt 18 Juvltet 1789 (in Histoire ParUmtntaire, 
-i. 13 '//* 

$ J >iibaul\ : Pr’nc dc la Bastille, p. 44.7, &c. 
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CONSOLIDATION. 


CHAPTER L 

MAKE THE CONSTITUTION, 

Here perhaps is the place to fix, a little more precisely, what 
these two words, French Revolution^ shall mean ; for, stricUy con- 
sidered, they may have as many meanings as there are speakers'of 
them. All things are in revolution ; in change from moment to 
moment, which becomes sensible from epoch to epoch ; in this 
Time-World of ohrs there is properly nothing else but revolution 
and mutation, and even nothing else conceivable. Revolution, 
you answer, tneans speedier change. Whereupon one has still td 
ask : How speedy ? At what degree of speed ; in what particular 
points of this variable course, which varies in velocity, but cAAi 
never stop till Time itself stops, does revolution begin and <md ; 
cease to be ordinary mutation, and again become such ? It is a 
thing that will depend on definition more or less arbitrary. 

For ourselves we answer that French Revolution means here 
the open violent Rebellion, and Victory, of disimprisoned Anarchy 
against corrupt worn-out Authority : how Anarchy breaks prison ; 
bursts up from the infinite Deep, and rages uncontrollable, im- 
measurable, enveloping a world ; in phasis after phasis of fever- 
hrenzy ; — 'till the frenzy burning itself out, and What elements of 
new Order it held (since all Force holds such) developing iem- 
selves, the Uncontrollable be got, if not reimprisoned, yet 
harnessed, and its mad forces made to work towards their oWeet 
as sane regulated ones. For as Hierarchies and Dynasties of all 
kinds, Theocracies, Aristocracies, Autocracies, Strumpetocracie^ 
hav(» ruled over the world ; so it was appointed in the decrees of 
Providence, that .. this same Victorious Anarchy, JacoWnism, 
Sansculottism, French Revolution, Horrors of French Revolution, 
on what else mortals name it, should have its turn. The ‘ destruc- 
*tive wrath ' of Sansculottism ; this is what we speak, having un- 
happUyeno voice for singing. 

Surely a great Phenomenon : nay it is a trmmenderUal one* 
overstepping all rules iod experience \ the crowning Phenomenoi; 
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of our Modern Time. For here again, moet unexpectedly* comes 
antique Fanaticism m new and newest vesture ; miraculous, as all 
Fanaticism is. Call it the Fanaticism of * making away with 
‘formulas, de humer les farmuiis' The world of fonnulas* the 
formed regulated world, which all habitable ^orld is*'-must needs 
hate such Fanaticism like death ; and be at deadly variance with 
It. The world of formulas must conquer it ; or faiUng that, must 
die execrating it, anathematising it can nevertheless in nowise 
prevent its being and its having been. 'Fhe Anathemas are there, 
and the miraculous Thii^ is there. 

Whence it comeih ? Whither it goeth ? These are questions 1 
When the age of Miracles lay faded into the distance as an in- 
credible tradition, and even the age of Conventionalities was now 
old ; and Man*s Lxistence had for long generations rested on mere 
formulas which were grown hollow ny course of time ; and it 
seemed as if no Reality any longer existed but only Phantasms of 
realities, and God’s Universe wcie the work of the Tailor and 
l^pholstcrer mainly, and men were buclciam masks that went 
about becking and grimacing there,— on a sudden, the Earth 
V nvns asunder, and amid Taitaiean smoke, and glare of fierce 
biightness, rises San&culohism, many-lieaded, fire-breathing, 
anti asks : What think ye of me ? Well may the buckram masks 
start together, terror-struck ; ‘ into expressive welhconcerted 
‘groups!’ It IS indeed, Fviends, a most singular, most fatal 
thing. Let whosoever is but buckiam and a plfkntasm look to it : 
ill veiily may it fare with him ; here mcthmks he cannot 
longer be. Wo also to many a one who is not wholly buckram, 
but partially real and human ! The age ol Miracles has come 
back I ‘ Hehold the World- Pheenix, in fire-consummatipn an4 
‘ fire-creation ; wide are her fanning wings ; loud is her death* 
‘melody, of battle-thunders and falling towns ; skyward las^s 
‘ the funeral flame, enveloping all things ; it is the Death-Birth of 
‘a World!' 

Whereby, however, as we often say, shall one unspeakable 
ing seem attainable. This, namely : that Man and his Life rest^ 
no more on hollowness and a Lie, but on solidity and sotne kind 
of Truth. Welcome, the beggarliest truth, so it be one, ip ex- 
change for the royallest sham 1 Truth of any kind breeds evfr 
new and better truth ; thus hard granite rock will crumble down 
into soil, under the blessed skyey influences ; and cover itself with 
verdure, with fruitage and umbrage. But as for Fateehood, which 
in like contrary manner, grows ever /alser, — what pan ijt, ox whal 
should it do but decease, being ripe ; decompose itself, or 
even violently, and return to the Father of it,— too m 

flames of fire ? 

Sansculottism will bom much ; but what is incombustible ^ 
will not bum. Fear not Bansodoil^^ ; recognise it for what it 

the portentposj inevitable <^d of rSuch, % <iraci*m hegmt 
mng of much. One other thing thou mayest imderdid 
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it is written, are His goings forth ; in the great Deep of things ; 
fearful and wonderful now as in the beginning : in the whirlwind 
also He speaks ! and the wrath of men is made to praise Him. — 
But to gauge and measure this immeasurable Thing, and what is 
called account for it, and reduce it to a dead logic-formula, at- 
tempt not I Much less shalt thou shriek thyself hoarse, cursing 
it ; for that, to all needful lengths, has been already done. As an 
actually existing Son of Time, look, with unspeakable manifold 
interest, oftenest in silence, at what the Time did bring : there^ 
with edify, instruct, nourish thyself, or were it but to amuse and 
gratify thyself, as it is given thee. 

Another question which at every new turn will rise on us, requiring 
ever new reply is this: Where the French Revolution specially 
is ? In the King’s Palace, in his Majesty's or her Majesty’s man- 
agements, and maltreatments, cabals, imbecilities and woes, 
answer some few : — whom we do not answer, la the National 
Assembly, answer a large mixed multitude : who accordingly seat 
themselves in the Reporter’s Chair ; and therefrom noting what 
Proclamations, Acts, Reports, passages of logic-fence, bursts of 
parliamentary eloquence seem notable within doors, and w^at 
tumults and rumours of tumult become audible from without, — 
produce volume on volume ; and, naming it History of the French 
Revolution, contentedly publish the same. To do the like, to 
almost any extent, with so mang Filed Newspapers, Choix cUs 
Rapports, Histoircs Parle mentaircs as there are, amounting to 
many horseloads, were easy for us Easy but unprofitable. The 
National Assembly, named now Constituent Assembly, goes its 
course ; making the Constitution ; but the French Revolution also 
go^ its course. 

In general, may we not say that the French Revolution lies in 
the hear^nd head of every violent-speaking, of every violent- 
thinking'ttench Man ? How the Twenty-five Millions of such, in 
their perplexed combination, acting and counter-acting may give 
birth to events ; which event successively is the cardinal one ; and 
from what point of vision it may best be surveyed : this is a 
problem. 'Which problem the best insight, seeking light from all 
possible sources, shifting its point of vision whithersoever vision or 
^ glimpse of vision can be had, may employ itself in solving; and be 
* well content to solve in some tolerably approximate way. 

As to the National Assembly, in so far as it still towers eminent 
over France, after the manner of a car-borne Carroccio, though now 
no longer in the van ; and rings signals for retreat or for advance, 
— itds and continues it reality among other realities. But ift so far 
as it sits making tee Constitucion, on the other hand, it is a; fatuity 
and chimera mainly. Alas, in the never so heroic building of 
Montesquieu-Mably card-castles, though shouted oyer by the 
world, what interest is ther^? Occupied in that way,’ an august 
National Assembly becomes for us little other than a Sanhedrim of 
Pedants, not of the gerund-grinding, yet of no fruitfuller sort j and 
its loud debatings and' recriminations about Rights of MaHi Right 



MAAF TJ/r CO\Sr/IUT/ChV 


157 


of Peicc and War, I ito ^nspemzf^ V io abso //, what are they bu«- 
qo mill) Pedant's cuiscs, ‘ Ma> (rod ctmfouiid >ou for^oui Fheory 
* of Jf 1 cguia I i rbs ' 

A Ci^nstitution can be bud < nstitutmns enough <} la Stiye^ 
but the fiighiful d IhtuUv is thit oi ^citing men to come and live 
in them ’ Could Sieve have di iwn thunder and lightning out of 
He ivcn to binction his C on^liiution, it h ul boon well but without 
inv thundei ^ \ i\ stnctly considcitd is it not still tiuc that 

without some such ctlestiil saiuliui ^ivtn visibly in thundei or 
invisibly othcrw no Constitution ui in the long run be woith 
much more thin the v\ istc pipii it s written on Ihe Constitu- 
ti in, the set of I aws or prcsctibed H ibits of Acting, that men will 
live under, is the one whi« h imivices then t nuictions, — their I aith 
ns to this wondious I niveisc and whit lights duties, can ibihties 
they hive then whuh si mds sintti >ne(i <heietoie bv Necessity 
Itself if not 1)\ a seen Deit> hen by an i nsecn one Other! iws, 
wlKicot theic aie ilw i>s en i^Ii aic usurpations, 

wliK h men do not obe),but rdxl against, ind ibolish, by their 
cirlitst convenience 

Ihe question of questions accordingly wcie, Who is it that 
espeeidly fji lebellers ind abolishcrs, cm mike a Constitution? 
He thit ein im iqo forth the gential lielicf when there is one , 
tint e^n imput one when, as hen, there is rfbne A most rate 
min ever is of old a god missioned min ’ Here, however, in 
defect of •>ueh ti iiueendcnt supienie ni in, Time with its infinite 
succession of meicly superior men, each yielding his little contri- 
bution, does much force likewise (foi, as Antiquarian Philo- 
sophers teach, the royal Sceptic was from the first something of a 
Hammer, to crack such heads as could not be convinced) will all 
along find somewhat to do And thus in perpetual abolition and 
reparation, rending and mending, with struggle and strife, with 
present evil and the hope and effort towards future good, must the 
Constitution, as all human things do, build itself forward, or 
unbuild Itself, and sink, as it can and may O Sieyes, and ye other 
Committeemen, and Iwclvc Hundred miscellaneous individuals 
from all parts of France ’ What is the Belief of France, and yours, 
if ye knew it? Pioperly that there shall be no Belief; that all 
formulas be swallowed The Constitution which will suit that? 
Alas, too clearly, a No-Constitution, an Anarchy , — ^which also, in 
due season, shall be vouchsafed you 

But, after all, what can an unfortunate National Assembly do ^ 
Consider only this, that there are Twelve Hundred mtscellan<|Pus 
individuals , not a unit of whom but has his own thmkmg-apparatus, 
his own speaking-apparatus t In every unit of them is some belief 
and wtsh, different for each, both that France should be regenerated, 
and also that he mdividually should do tt Twelve Hupdred 
sepiiate Forces, yoked miscellaneously* to arty object, miseeiiane* 
ously to all sides of it ; and bid pull for hfo I 

Oi IS it the pature of Nattonal Assertiblies genera^y lo a>uh 
aidless labour aiid ctogoitr, If 
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c£timents mostly at bottom Tyrannies too? Shall we say, the 
Tyrants^ the ambitious contentious Persons, from all corners of 
the country do, in this manner, get gathered into one place ; and 
there, with motion and counter-motion, with jargon and hubbub, 
c ncel one another, like the fabulous Kilkenny Cats ; and produce, 
for net-result, zero ; — the country meanwhile govcrnini^ or guiding 
itself^ by such wisdom, recognised or for most part unrecognised, 
as may exist in individual heads here and there? — Nay, even that 
were a great improvement : for, of old, with their Guelf Factions 
and Ghibelline Factions, with their Fed Roses and White Roses, 
they were wont to cancel the w’hole country as well. Besides they 
do it now in a much narrower cockpit ; within the four walls of 
♦heir Assembly House, and here and there an outpost of Hustings 
and Barrel-heads ; do it with tongues too, not with swords : — all 
which improvements, in the art of producing zero, are they not 
g~eat? Nay, best of all, some happy Continents'^ (as the Western 
one, with its Savannahs, where whosoever has four willing limbs 
finds food under his feet, and an infinite sky over his head) can do 
without governing. — What Sphinx-questions; which the distracted 
world, in these very generations, must answer or die ! 


CHAPTER II. 

THE CONSTITUENT ASSEMBLY. 

One thing an elected Assembly of Twelve Hundred is fit for : 
Destroying. Which indeed is but a more decided exercise of its 
natural talent for Doing Nothing. Do nothing, only keep agitat- 
ing, debating ; and things will destroy themselves. 

So and not otherwise proved it with an august National Assembly. 
It took the name. Constituent, as if its mission and function had 
been to construct or build ; which also, with its whole soul, it 
endeavoured to do : yet, in the fates, in the nature of things, there 
lay for it precisely of all functions the most opposite to that. 
Singular, what Gospels men will believe ; even Gospels according 
to Jean Jacques ! It was ,the fixed Faith of these National 
Deputies, as of all thinking Frenchmen, that the Constitution 
could be made; that they, there and then, were called to make it. 
Hqjv, with the toughness of Old Hebrews or Ishmaelite Mosleim 
did the otherwree light unbelieving People persist in this their 
Credo quia impossibile j and fronts the armed world with it ; and 
grow fanatic, and even herolq, and do exploits by it ! The Con- 
stituent Assembly's Constitution, and several otheraf will, being 
printed and not manuscrlbt, survive to future generations, as an 
instructive weU-nigh increail^e document of the Time : the most 
significant Picture of the existing France ; or at lowest, Picture 
of, these men^s Picture of it, 
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Bvit in truth and seriousness, what cottki the National Assembly 
have done ? The thing to be done was, actually as they said, to i^- 
generate France ; to abolish the bid France, and make a new one ; 
quietly or forcibly, by concession or by violence, this, by the Law 
of Nature, has become inevitable. With what degree of violence, 
depends on the wisdom of those that preside over it. With perfect 
wisdom on the part of the National Assembly, it had all been 
otherwise ; but whether, in any wise, it could have been pacific, 
nay other than bloody and convulsive, may still be a question. 

Grant, meanwhile, that this Constituent Assembly does to the 
last continue to be something. With a sigh, it secs itself inces- 
santly forced away from its infinite divine task, of perfecting * the 
* Theory of Irregular Verbs,* — to finite terrestrial tasks, which 
latter have still a significance for us. It is the cynbsure of* revo- 
lutionary France, this National Assembly. All work of. Govern- 
ment has fallen into its hands, or under its control ; all men look 
to it for guidance. In the middle of that huge Revolt of Twenty- 
five millions, it hovers always aloft as Carroccio or Battle- Standard, 
impelling and impelled, in the most confused way ; if it cannot give 
much guidance, it will still seem to give some. It emits pacifica- 
catory Proclamations, not a few ; with more or with. less result 
It authorises the enrolment of National Guards, — lest Brigands 
come to devour us, and reap the unripe crops, ft sends missions 
to quell ‘ effervescences ; * to deliver men from the Lanterne. It 
can listen to congratulatory Addresses, which arrive daily by the 
sackful ; mostly in King Cambyses* vein : also to Petitions and 
complaints from all mortals ; so that eVery mortars complaint, if 
it cannot get redressed, may at least hear itself complain. For 
the rest, an august National Assembly can produce Parliament2fi*y 
Eloquence ; and appoint Committees. Committees of the Con- 
stitution, of Reports, of Researches ; and of much else : which 
again yield mountains of Printed Paper ; the theme of new Par- 
liamentary Eloquence, in bursts, or in plenteous smooth- flowing 
floods. And so, from the waste vortex whereon all things go 
whirling and grinding, Organic Laws, or tlic similitude of such, 
slowly emerge. 

With endless debating, we get the of Man written down 

and promulgated : true paper basis of all paper Constitutions. 
Neglecting, cry the opponents, to declare the Duties of Man I 
Forgetting, answer we, to ascertain the Mights of Man ; — one of 
the fatalest omissions ! — Nay, sometimes, as on the Fourth of 
Augvist, our National Assembly, fired suddenly by aji almost preter- 
natural enthusiasm, will get through whole masses of work in one 
night A memorable night, this Fourth of August : Dignitaries 
temporal andspiritu^ j Peers,' Archbishops, Parlemenc-Prcsid^ts, 
each outdoing the ot^r izt patriotic dfcvtHedness, come suCcesSwely 
to throw their (untenable) possessions on the ‘ altar of the fethei^- 
land.* With louder and louder viyats, for indj^ed it is ‘ after 
dinner ' too, — they abolish Tithei^ ^gnonal Gabelle, ex- 
cessi’^e Preservathm of Game ; nay Privilege, Imitianity, Feudalc 



i6o 


CON SOLID A TION 


ism root and branch ; then appoint a Te Deum for it ; and so, 
finally, disperse about three in the morning, striking the stars with 
their sublime heads. Such night, unforeseen but for ever memor- 
able, was this of the Fourth of August 1789. Miraculous, or semi- 
miraculous, some seem to think it. A new Night of Pentecost, 
shall we say, shaped according to the new Time, and new Church 
of Jean Jacques Rousseau ? It had its causes ; also its effects. 

In such manner labour the National Deputies ; perfecting their 
Theory of Irregular Verbs ; governing France, and being governed 
by it ; with toil and noise ; — cutting asunder ancient intolerable 
bonds ; and, for new ones, assiduously spinning ropes of sand. 
Were their labours a nothing or a something, yet the eyes of all 
France being reverently fixed on them. History can never very 
long leave them altogether out of sight. 

For the present, if we glance into that Assembly Hall of theirs, 
it will be found, as is natural, ‘ most irregular.^ As many as ‘ a 
‘ hundred members are on their feet at once ; ^ no rule in making 
motions, or only commencements of a rule ; Spectators’ Caller^ 
allowed to applaud, and even to hiss ;* President, appointed once 
a fortnight, raising many times no serene head above the waves. 
Nevertheless, as in all human Assemblages, like does begin 
arranging itself to like ; the perennial rule, Ubi hornines sunt modi 
santy proves valid. Rudiments of Methods disclose themselves ; 
rudiments of Parties. There is a Right Side {CoU Droit)y a Left 
Side {Coti Gauche) ; sitting on M. le President’s right hand, or on 
his left : the Cotd Droit conservative ; the Coti Gauche destruc- 
tive. Intermediate is Anglomaniac Constitutionalism, or Two- 
Chamber Royalism ; with its Mouniers, its Lallys, — fas^ verging 
towards nonentity. Preeminent, on the Ri^ht Side, pleads and 
perorates Cazal^s, the Dragoon-captain, eloquent, mildly fervent ; 
earning for himself the shadow of %name. There also blusters 
Barrel- Mirabeau, the Younger Mirabeau, not without wit : dusky 
d’Esprem^nil does nothing but sniff and ejaculate ; mighty it is 
fondly thought, lay prostrate the Elder Mirabeau himself, would 
he but try,t — which he does not. Last and greatest, see, for one 
moment, the Abbe Maury ; with his Jesuitic eyes, his impassive 
brass face, ‘ image of all the cardinal sins.’ Indomitable, un- 
quenchable, he fights jesuitico-rhetorically ; with toughest lungs 
and heart ; for Throne, especially for Altar and Tithes. So that 
a shrill voice exclaims once, from the Gallery : “ Messieurs of the 
“ Clergy, you have to be shaved ; if you wriggle too much, you will 
“^t cut.”! 

The Left sid^is also called the d’Orleans side ; and sometimes 
derisively, the Palais Royal. And yet, so confused, real-imaginar>' 
seems everything, ‘it is doubtful,’ as Mirabeau said, ‘whether 
‘ d’Orleans himself belong to that same d’Orleans Party.* What 
can known and seen ft, that his moon-visage does beam forth 

* Arthur Young, i. in. 

f Diographie Universelle, § D'Esprem^nil (by Beaulieu). 

i Dktionnam dcs Margnam, ii, 519, 
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from that point of space. There likewise sits seagreen Robe- 
spierre ; throwing in his light Weight, with decision, not yet with 
etiect. A thin lean Puritan and Precisian ; he would make away 
with formulas ; yet lives, moves, and has his being, wholly in for- 
mulas, of another sort, ‘ P tuple ^ such according to Robespierre 
ought to be the Royal method of promulgating Laws, ‘ Peupu^ 

‘ this is the Law I have framed for thee ; dost thou accept it ?’ — 
answered from Right Side, from Centre and Left, by inextinguish- 
able laughter.* Yet men of insight discern that the Seagreen 
may by chance go far : this man,” observes Mirabeau, “ will do 
somewhat ; he believes every word he says.” 

Abbd Sicyes is busy with mere Constitutional work : wherein, 
unluckily, fellow- workmen are less pliable than, with one who has 
completed the Science of Polity, they ought to be. Courage, 
Sieyes nevertheless ! Some twenty months of heroic travail, of 
contradiction from the stupid, and the Constitution shall be built ; 
the top-stone of it brought out with shouting, - say rather, fhe top- 
paper, for it is all Paper ; and thou hast done in it what the Earth 
or the Heaven could require, thy utmost. Note likewise this 
Trio ; memorable for several things ; memorable were it only that 
their history is written in an epigram : ‘ whatsoever these Three 
‘ have in hand,* it is said, ‘ Duport thinks it, Bamave speaks it, 
‘ Lameth does it *t 

But royal Mirabeau ? Conspicuous among ay parties, raised 
above and beyond them all, this man rises more and more. As 
we often say, he has an eye^ he is a reality ; while others are 
formulas and t^^^^glasses. In the Transient he will detect the 
Perennial ; find some firm footing even among Paper-vortexes. 
His fame is gone forth to all lands ; it gladdened the heart of the 
crabbed old Friend of Men himself before he died. The veny 
Postilions of inns have heard of Mirabeau : when an impatient 
Traveller complains that i}a£ team is insufficient, his Postilion 
answers, “ Yes, Monsieur, thew'heelers are weak ; but my mirabeau 
“ (main horse), you see, is a right one, wais 7non mirabeau csi 

“ cvtellcntTX 

And now, Reader, thou shalt quit this noisy Discrepancy of a 
National Assembly ; not (if thou be of humane mind) without 
pity. Twelve Hundred brother men are there, in the centre of 
■Twenty-five Millions ; fighting so fiercely with Fate and with one 
another ; struggling their lives out, as most sons of Adam do, fijr 
that which profiteth not. Nay, on the whole, it is admitted 
further to be very dull. ‘‘ Dull as this day’s Assembly,” said 
some one. ** Why date, Pourquoi dater? ” answered Mirabeaiff 

Consider that they are Twelve Hundred ; that they not only 
speak, but read their speeches ; and even borrow and steal 
speeches to read ! With Twelve Hundred fluent speakers, ^d 
their Noah’s Deluge of vociferous commonplace, unattainable 
silence may well seem the one blessing of Life. But ngure 

* mniteur. No. (Sy (in Hist. Part. ). f See Toulongeon, i. c. 3. 

X Dumont, Souvenirs sur Mirakeau» p. 
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Hundred pamphleteers ; droning forth perpetual pam-* 

g imlets . and no man to gag them ! Neither^ as in the American 
ongress^ do the arrangements seem perfect. A Senator has not 
his own Desk and Newspaper here ; of Tobacco (much less of 
Pipes) there is not the slightest provision. Conversation itself 
must be transacted in a low tone, with continual interruption : 
only ‘pencil Notes * circulate freely; ‘in incredible numbers to 
^ the foot of the very tribune.'*— Suth work is it, regenerating a 
Nation ; perfecting one’s Theory of Irregular Verbs ! 


CHAPTER III. 

THE GENERAL OVERTURN. 

Or the King’s Court, for the present, there Is almost nothing 
whatever to be said. Silent, deserted are these halls ; Royalty 
languishes forsaken of its war-god and all its hopes, till once the 
CEiI-de-Boeuf rally again. The sceptre is departed from King 
Louis ; is gone^ver to the Salles des Menus ^ to the Paris Town- 
hall, or one knows not whither. In the July days, while all ears 
were yet deafened by the crash of the Bastile, ana Ministers and 
Princes were scattered to the four winds, it seemed as if the very 
Valets had grown heavy of hearing. Besenval, also in flight 
towards Infinite Space, but hovering a little at Versailles, was 
£^dressing his Majesty personally for an Order about post-horses ; 
when, lo, ‘the Valet in waiting places himself familiarly between 
‘ his Majesty and me,’ stretching out Jjis rascal neck to learn what 
it was I His Majesty, in sudden choler, whirled round ; made a 
dutch at the tongs ; ‘ I gently prevented him ; he grasped my 
‘ hand in thankfulness ; and I noticed tears in his eyes.t 
Poor King j for French Kings also are men ! Louis Fourteenth 
hims^ once clutched the tongs, and even smote with them ; but 
then it was at Louvois, and Dame MaijUtenon ran up.— The Queen 
sits weeping in her inner apartments, surrounded by weakw&en : 
she is ‘at the height of unpopularity universally regarded^ us the 
evil genius of France. Her friends and familiar counsellors have 
all fled ; and fled, surely, on the foolishest enand. The Chdteau 
Polignac still frownf aloft, on its *bold and enormous^ cubical 
rock^ amid blooming champaigns^ amid the blue girdling 
mountains of Auvergne but no Duke and Duchess PbUgnac 
look forth from it; they have fled, they have ‘met NetkSr at 
they shafl not teturq. That France ^otild see her HoNlea 

a lst the Irresistible^ Iqeiitabler wHh the face of angry men, 
lap^y, not uqexp^ed : but with the fane and smse nf 


tBnenval,a4ia; t 
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Limousin Peasants as wearing a pain-stricken {soiiffre-doulevt) 
look, a look past complaint, ‘as if the oppression of the great were 
‘ like the hail and the thunder, a thing irremediable, the ordinance 
‘ of Nature.'* And now, if in some great hour, the shock of a fall- 
ing BastUle should awaken you ; and it were found to be the ordi- 
nance of Art merely ; and remediable, reversible ! 

Or has the Reader forgotten that ‘ flood of savages,’ which, in 
sight of the' same Friend of Men, descended from the mountains 
at Mont d’Or ? Lank-haired haggard faces ; shapes rawboned, in 
higlfcp sabots ; in woollen jupes, with leather girdles studded with 
copper-nails ! They rocked from foot to foot, and beat time with 
their elbows too, as the quarrel and battle which was not long in 
beginning went on ; shouting fiercely; the lank faces distorted 
into the similitude of a cruel laugh. For they were darkened and 
hardened : long had they been the prey of e/cise-men and tax- 
men ; of ‘ clerks with the cold spurt of their pen.* It was the 
fixed prophecy of our old Marquis, which no man would listen to, 
that ‘ such Government by Blind-man’s-buff, stumbling along too 
‘far, would end by the General Overturn, the Culbute Gdndrale J* 

No man would listen, each went his thoughtless way ; — and 
Time and Destiny also travelled on. The Government by Blind- 
man’s-buff, stumbling along, has reached the precipice inevitable 
for it. Dull Drudgery, driven on, by clerks with the cold dastard 
^urt of their pen, has been driven — into a Communion of 
Drudges ! For now, moreover, there have come the strangest 
cbnfused tidings; by Paris Journals with their paper wings ;. or 
still more portentous, where no Journals are,t by rumour and con- 
jecture : Oppression not inevitable ; a Bastille prostrate, and the 
Constitution fast getting ready ! Which Constitution, if it be 
something and not nothing, what can it be but bread to eat ? 

The Traveller, ‘ walking up hill bridle in hand,’ overtakes ‘ a 
‘ poor woman ; ’ the image, as such commonly are, of drudgery 
and scarcity ; ‘ looking sixty years of age, though she is not yet 
‘ twenty-eight.’ They have seven children, her poor drudge and 
she : a farm, with one cow, which helps to make the children 
soup ; also one little horse, or garron. They have rents and quit- 
rents, Hens to pay to this Seigneur, Oat-sacks to that ; King’s 
taxes, Statute-labour, Church-taxes, taxes enough ; — and think the 
times inexpressible. She has heard that soinew^^/r, in “some 
manner, someM/;/^^ is to be done for the poor : “ God send it soon ; 
for the dues and taxes crush us down (jtous ecrasent) 1 "I 

Fair prophecies are spoken, but they are not fulfilled. There 
have been Notables, Assemblages, turnings out and comings in. 
lihriguing ancf manoeuvring ; Parliamentary eloquence and argu- 
ing, Greek meeting Greek in high places, has long gone on ; yet 
still bread comes not. The harvest is reaped and garnered ; yet 
still we have no bread. Urged by despair and by hope, what can 
Drudgery do, but rise, ts predicted, and produce the General 
Overturn ? 

* Fils Adoptif : Mimoires de MiredfeaUt i. 364-394. 

f See Arthur Young, I 137, 150, &c, + fed. i. 134. 
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Fancy, then, some Five full-^rown Millions of such gaunt 
figures, with their haggard faces Hms) \ in woollen jupcs, 

with copper- studded leather girths, and high sabots, -^starting up 
to ask, :is in forest-roarings, their washed Upper-Classes, after 
long unreviewed centuries, virtually this question ; How have ye 
treated us ; how have ye taught us, fed us, and led us, while we 
toiled for you ? The answer can be read in flames, over the nightly 
summer sky. This is the feeding and leading we have had of 
yf>u : EMPTiNtess,— of pocket, of stomach, of head, and o|“ h^art 
Fk'hold there is nothing in us ; nothing but what Nature gives her 
wild children of the desert: Ferocity and Appetite; Strength 
grounded on Hunger. Did ye mark among your Rights c|f Man, 
that mail was not to die of starvation, while there was bread 
reaped by him ? It is among the Mights of Man. 

Seventy-two Chateaus have flamed aloft in the Maconnais’and 
Beaujolais alone : this seems the centre of the conflagration \ but 
it has spread over Dauphine, Alsace, the Lyonnais ; the whole 
South-East is in a blaze. All uv'er the North, from Rouen to 
Metz, disorder is abroad : smuggl 'rs of salt go openly in* armed 
binds : the barriers of towns are burnt ; toll-gatherers, tax- 
gatherers, official persons put to flight. * It was thought,' says 
Young, ‘ the people, from hunger, would revolt and we see they 
have done it. Desperate Lackalls, long prowling aimless, now^ 
finding hope in desperation itself, everywhere Torm a nucleus. 
They ring the Church bell by way of tocsin : and the Parish tunpi 
out tr) the work.* Ferocity, atrocity ; hunger and revenge : 
work as wc can imagine 1 

111 stands it now with the Seigneur, who, for example, * )has» 
'walled up the only Fountain of the Township ; ' who has riddefi 
high on his chariier and parchments ; who has preserved Game 
not wisely but too well. Churches also, and Canonries, are sacked, 
without mercy ; which have shorn the flock too close, forgetting to 
feed it. Wo to the land over which Sansculottism, in its day of 
vengeance, tramps roughshod,-^ shod in sabots ! Highbred Seig- 
neui's, with their delicate women and little ones, had to * fly half- 
‘ naked,’ under cloud of night ; glad to escape the flames, and even 
worse. \ ou meet them at the tablcs^iThdie of inns ; making wise 
reflections or foolish that * rank is destroyed ; ’ uncertain whither 
! they shall now wend f The metayer will find it convenient to be 
jslack in paying rent. As for the Tax-gatherer, he, long hunting 
j as a biped of prey, may now get hunted as one; his Majesty’s 
Exchequer will not ‘ fill up the Deficit,’ this season : it is the notion 
[ 3 l Patriot Majesty, being the Restofer of Freuoh 

Liberty, has abolished most taxes, though, for their private ends, 
some men make a secret of it. 

■V^ere this will end ? In the Abyss, one may prophecy ; 
whither all Delusions, arc, at all moments, traveiHng ; where this 
Delusion has now arrived For if there be a Faith, from o^old. 
It IS this, as we often repeat, that no Lie can live for ever. The 
very Truth has to change its vestiwre, from time to time } 10A be 
* See kisi. Pari, ii. aae-6. * - * 
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bom again* But all Lies have sentence of death written down 
against theca, in Heaven’s Chancery itself ; and, slowly or fast, 
advance incessantly towards their hour, ^ The sign of a Grand 

* Seigneur being landlord/ says the vehement plain-spoken Arthur 
Young, ‘aio wastes, Uimles, deserts, ling : go to Uis lesidence, you 

* will find it in the middle of a forest, peopled with deer, wild boars 

‘ and wolves. The fields are scenes of pitiable management, as 
Hhe houses are of misery. To see so many millions of hands, 
‘ that would be industrious, all idle .and starving : Oh, if I were 
‘le^slator of France, for one day, I would make these great loids 
‘ skip again ! ’* 0 Arthur, thou now actually beholdest them 

skip ; — wilt thou grow to grumble at that too ? 

For long years and generations it lasted, but the trine came. 
Featherbrain, whom no reasoning and no pleading could toucli, 
the glare of the firebrand had to illuminate : there remained but 
that method. Consider it, look at it ! The widow is gathering 
nettles for her children’s dinner ; a perfumed Seigneur, delicately 
lounging in the Q£il-de-Boeuf, has an alchemy whereby he will 
extract from her the third nettle, and name it Rent and Law : such 
an arrangement must end. Ought it ? But, O most fearful is 
suc'^ an ending I Let those, to whom God, in His great mercy, 
has granted time and space, prepare another and milder one. 

To some it is li matter of wonder that the Seigneurs did not do 
.something to help themselves ; say, combine, and arm : for there 
* hundred and fifty thousand of them,’ all valiant enough. 
UM<i.|>pily, a hundred and fifty thousand, scattered over wTde 
Pnfl^tes, divided by mutual ill-will, cannot combine. Jhe 
lygte&t Seigneurs, as we havp seen, had already emigrated, — vi^ith 
a view of putting France to the blush. Neither are arms now the 
peculiar property of Seigneurs ; but of every mortal who has ten 
shillings, wherewith to buy a secondhand firelock. 

Besides, those starving Peasants, after all, have not four feet 
and claws, that you could keep them down permanently in that 
manner, They are not even of black colour ; they are mere Un- 
washed Seimeurs ; and a Seigneur too has human bowels !— The 
Seigneurs did what they could ; enrolled in National Guards ; 
fled, with shiieks, complaining to Heaven and Earth. One Seig- 
neur^ famed Memmay of Quincey, near Vesoul, invited all the 
rustics of his neighbourhood to a banquet ; blew up his Chateau 
ahd them with gunpowder ; and instantaneously vanished, no man 
yet knows whither. f Some halt- dozen years after, he came back ; 
and demonstmted that it was by accident. 

Nor are the autjiorities idle : though unluckily, all Authckitiesj 
Municipalities and such like, are in the uncertain transitiohary 
state; getting regenerated from old Monarchic to new ; 

no Official yet keowsclefrly what he is. Nevertheless, MaySm old 
or new do gather National GuardSi Troops of ^ 

line ; justice, of the frtost summary sor^ is not wanting. iThe 
Electoral Committee of though hot a Comndtte^ 1(009 

• Arthur Yottng, L 46, ^4, &c. t Hui* 
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the length of hanging* iiM own hdiot^ aa txianv m twenty. 
The Prev6t of Dauphin^ traverses the conntty*witfi a movable 
•column,* with tipstaves, gaUows-ropeS j foe gallowa any tlfe will 
serve, and suspend its culprit, or ‘ thirteen ^ CulpHtS, 

Unhappy country ! How ih the fair gola^and^grecn of the 
ripe bright Year defaced with hoi rid blackness : black ashes of 
Chateaus, black bodies of gibetted Men I Industry has ceased In 
it ; not sounds of the hammer and saw, but of the tocsin ibid 
ahirni-drum. The sceptre has departed, whither One knows not ; 
-bieaking itself in pieces : here impotent, there tyrannous. 
IsJaUonul Uuauls are unskilful, and of doubtful purj^se ; Soldiers 
arc inclined to mutiny : there is danger that tney two may 
quarrel, danger that they may a^ee, Strasburg has seen riots : a 
Townhall torn to shreds, its archives scattered whjte on the ^lyinds ; 
drunk soldiers embracing drunk citizens for three days, and 
Mayor Dietrich and Marshal Rochambeau reduced nigh to dcs* 
peratiori."*^ 

Through the middle of all which phenomena, is seen, on his 
triumphant transit, ‘escorted,* ♦hrough Befort for instance, ‘by 
‘fifty National Horsemen and all the military music of the place,* 
— M. Necker, leturning from Bflle I Glorious as the meridian ; 
though poor Necker himself partly guesses whither it is leading/j: 
One highcbt culminating day, at the Paris Townhall; 
immortal vivata, with wife and daughter kneelifig publicly to kiss 
his hand ; with Bescnval’s pardon granted,— but indeed revoked 
before sunset : one highest day, but then lower days, ai|d 
lower, down even to lowest ! Such magic is in a name^'Wdd in 
the want of a name. Like some enchanted Mambrino’s HOlmeC, 
essential to victory, comes this * Saviour of France ;* besikouged, 
Ijccymballed by the world : — alas, so soou, to be <^>enchanted, to 
be pitched shamefully over the lists as a Bai ber*s Bason ! Gibbon 
‘could wish to shew him' (in this ejected, BarbePs^Basdn state) to 
any man of solidity, who were minded to have the soul burnt out 
of nim, and become a caput mortnum, by Ambition, unsucdetsfbl 
or successful.J 

Another small phasis v/e add, and no more ; how, in the Autumn 
months, our shar^tempered Arthur has been ‘ pestered for some 
‘ days past,' by shot, lead-drops and slugs, ‘ rattling five Or six 
‘ times into my chaise and about my cars ; ' all the mob of the 
country gone put to kill game !§ It is even so. On the CKflfe of 
Dover, over all the Marches of France, there appear, this auttMA 
two Signs on the Earth ; emigrant flighte of French Seigniiro;^*’ 
emigrant winged flights of French Game 1 Finished, mfe #*»y 
say, or as good as finished, is the Preservation of Game on tfciP 
Earth ; completed for endless Time. What part i4 had to 
hi the History of CivillBation is played //mMSku 


* itrthur Young, I. fUi 
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In this manner does Sansculottism blaze up, illustrating many 
things ; — producing, among the rest, as we saw, on the F ourth of 
August, that semi-miraculous Night of Pentecost in the National 
Assembly ; semi miraculous, which had its causes, and its effects. 
Feudalism is struck dead ; not on parchment only, and by ink ; 
but in very fact, by fire ; say, by self-combustion. This conflagra- 
tion of the South-East will abate ; will be got scattered, to the 
West, or elsewhither ; extinguish it will not, till the fuel be all 
done. 


CHAPTER IV. 

IN QUEUE. 

If we look now at Paris, one thing is too evident : that the 
BakePs shops have got their Queues, or Tails ; their long strings 
of purchasers, arranged in tail, so that the first come be the first 
served, — were the shop once open ! This waiting in tail, not seen 
since the early clays of July, again makes its appearance in 
August. In time, we shall sec it perfected by practice to the rank 
almost of an art ; and the art, or quasi -art, of standing in tail be- 
come one of the characteristics of the Parisian People, distinguish- 
ing them from all other Peoples whatsoever. 

But consider, while work itself is so scarce, how a man must 
not^only realise money ; but stand waiting (if his wife is too weak 
to wait and struggle) for half days in the Tail, till he get it changed 
for dear bad bread ! Controversies, to the length, sometimes of 
blood and battery, must arise in these exasperated Queues. Or if no 
controversy, then it is but one accordant Pang^ Lingua of com- 
plaint against the Powers that be. France has begun her long 
Curriculum of Hungering, instructive and productive beyond 
Academic Curriculums ; which extends over some seven most 
strenuous years. As Jean Paul says, of his own Life, ‘to a great 
‘height shall the business of Hungering go.' 

Or consider, in strange contrast, the jubilee Ceremonies ; for, 
in general, the aspect of Paris presents these two features ; 
jubilee ceremonials and scarcity of victual. Processions enough 
walk in jubilee ; of Young Women, decked and dizened, their 
ribands all tricotor moving with song and tabor, to the Shrine of 
Sainte Genevi^ve^ to thank her that the Bastille is down. The 
Strong Men of the Market, and the Strong Women, fail not with 
their bouquets and speeches. Abb^ Fauchet, famed in such work 
(for Abb<$ Lefevre could ©nly distribute powder) blesses tricolor 
cloth for the National Guard ; and makes it a National Tricolor 
Flag ; victorious, or t» be victorious, in the cause of civil and 
religious liberty all over the world. Fauchet, we say, is the man 
for Te^Deums^ and public Consecrations to which, as in this 
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instance of the Flag, our National Guard will * reply with volleys of 
‘musketry/ Church and Cathedral though it filling Notre 
Dame with such noisiest fuliginous Anien^ signiheant of several 
things. 

On the whole, we will say our new Mayor Bailly ; ouf new 
Commander Lafayette, named also ‘ Scipio-Amcricanus/ have 
bought their preferment dear. Bailly rides in gilt state-coach, with 
beefeaters and sumptuosity; Camille Desmoulins, and others, 
sniffine: at him for it : Scipio bcstriflcs ^hc ‘ white charger,’ and 
w.iws with ('ivi(' phiincs in sight of ail f'lance. Neither r)f them, 
Ik iw over, docs it lor nothing ; hut, tji truth, at an exorbitant rate. 
At iliis ijtc, nainci) ; of feeding Fans, anti keeping it from fight- 
ing. Out of tlu^ City-fiind-s, some sc\en(ccn thousand of the 
utterly destitute are cmiployed digging on Montmartre, at tcnpcncc 
a day, which buys them, at market price, almost two poynds of 
bad bread ; — they look \c.ry yellow, when Lafayette gOes to 
harangue them The Townhall is in travail, night and day ; it 
must bring forth Bread, a Municipal Constitution, regulations of 
all kinds, curbs on the Sansculottic Press ; above all, Bread, 
Bi'ead. 

Purveyors prowl the country far and wide, with the appetite of 
(iions ; detect hidden grain, purchase open grain ; by gentle means 
^or forcible, must and will find gram. A most thankless task ; and 
so difficult, so d.ingerouh,- -even if .i man did gain some trifle by 
It! On the I9tli <)( August, there is food fo* one day t Com- 
plaints there are that the food is spoiled, and produces an effect on 
the intestines : not corn but plaster-pf-P.iris ! Which effect on 
the intestines, as well as that ‘smarting in the throat and palate,’ 
a 'rownhidl I’roclamation warns you to disregard, or even to con- 
sider as drastic-beneficial. The Mayor of Saint- Ddnis, so black 
; was his bread, has, by a dyspeptic populace, been hanged on^the 
f Lanlcrne iliere. National Guards protect the Paris Corn-Market : 

J first ten suffice* ; then six hundred.; Busy are ye, Bailly, Brissot 
i^de \Var\illc, Condorcet, and ye others ! 

For, as just hinted, there is a Municipal Constitution to be made 
too. The old Bastille Electors, after some ten days of psalmodying 
^over their glorious victory, began to hear it asked, in a splenetic 
jtone, Who put ytni there ? They accordingly had to give place, 
i not without moanings, and audible growlings on both sides, to a 
jiew larger Body, specially elected for that post. Which new Body,, 
augmented, altered, then fixed finally at the number of ^hree 
^Hundred, with the title of I'own Representatives {Riprdsent(tH$ de 
fa Commune\ now sits there ; rightly portioned into Committees ; 
assiduous making a Constitution ; at all moments when not seek- 
ing flour. 

And such a Constitution ; little short of miraculous : one that 
.shall ^ consolidate the Revolution’! The Revolution is finished, 
;^eii? Mayor Bailly and all respectable fri^fids of Freedom wohld 
tain think so. Your Revolution, like Jelly sufficiently needs 

• Sec Hist Purl. iii. 20; Mercier, Paris, 

t See Bailly, moires^ ik J Hisit f^arl. ii. 42*. 
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only to be piotired into shapes^ of Constitution, and ^ consolidated^ 
tterein ? Could it, indeed, contrive to cool; which last, however, 
Is precisely the doubtful thing, or even the not doubtful ! 

Unhappy friends of Freedom ; consolidating a Revolution ! 
They must sit at work there, their pavilion spread on very Chaos ; 
between two hostile worlds, the Upper Court-world, the Nether 
Sansculottic one ; and, beaten on by both, toil painfully, perilously, 
‘-doing, in sad literal earnest, ‘ the impossible.* 


CHAPTER V. 

THE FOURTH ESTATE. 

Pamphleteering opens its abysmal throat wider and wider; 
never to close more. ' Our Philosophes, indeed, rather withdraw ; 
alter the manner of Marmontel, ‘ retiring in disgust the first day/ 
Jd>b^ Raynal, grown gray and quiet in his Marseilles domicile, is 
little content with this work ; the last lite»*ary act of the man will 
again be an act of rebellion : an indignant Letter to the Constituent 
Assembly; answered by ‘ the order of the day.* Thus also Philo- 
sophe Morellet puckers discontented brows ; being indeed threat- 
ened in his benefices by that Fourth of August ; it is clearly going 
too far. How astonishing that those ‘ haggard figures in woollen 
^ jupes * would not rest as satisfied with Speculation, and victorious* 
m^alysis, as we ! 

Alas, yes : Speculation, Philosophism, once the ornament and 
wealth of the saloon, will now coin itself into merc Practical 
Propositions, and circulate on street and highway, universally; 
with results ! A Fourth Estate, of Able Editors, springs up ; in- 
creases and multiplies ; irrepressible, incalculable. New Printers, 
new Journals, and ever new (so prurient is the -world), let our 
Three Hundred curb and consolidate as they can ! Loustalot, 
under the wing of IViidliomme dull-blustering Printer, edits weekly 
his Revolutions de Paris ; in an acrid, emphatic manner. Acrid, 
corrosive, as the spirit of sloes and copperas, is Marat, Priend oj 
the People; struck already with the fact that the National As- 
sembly, so full of Aristocrats, ‘ can do nothifig,* except dissolve 
Itself, and make way for a better ; that the Townhall Representa- 
tives are little otlier than babblers and imbeciles, if not even 
kria^'es. Poor 'is this man ; squalid, and dwells in garrets ; a 
man unlovely to the sense, outward and inward ; a man forbid 
and is becoming fanatical, possessed with fixed-idea. Cruel lusus 
of Nature ! Did Nature, O poor Marat, as in cruel sport, kneari 
thee out of her leavings miscellaneous waste clay ; and fling 
thee foKh stepdamelike, a Distraction into this distracted Eigh- 
teenth Century ? Work is appointed thee there ; whiclvthou shalt 
do. The Three Hundred have summoned ardwill again summon 
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Marat : but always he croaks forth answer sufEcient ; always he 
will defy them, or elude them ; and endure no gag. 

Carra, ^ Ex-secretary of a decapitated Hospodar/ and then of a 
Necklace- Cardinal ; likewise Pamphleteer, Adventurer in many 
scenes and lands, — draws nigh to Mcrcier, of the Jnbleau 
de Paris; and, with foam on his lips, proposes an Aunales 
Patrioiiqucs, The Mofutcur goes its prosperous way ; Barr^re 
® weeps,' on Paper as yet loyal; Rivard, Royou are not idle. 
I)eep calls to deep : your Domtne Salvum Bac Rcgem shall 
awaken Panjrc Lin^ia ; with an Ajm-du-PeupU there is a 
Kin^s-Friend Newspaper, Atni-dtirRai. Camille Desmoulins 
has appointed himself Procureur^G^nH'al de la Lanteme^ 
Attorney-General of the Lamp-iron ; and pleads, mt with 
atrocity, under an atrocious title ; editing weekly his brilliant 
Revolutions of Paris and Brabant Brilliant, we say : for if, 
in that thick murk of Journalism, with its dull blustering, with 
its fixed or loose fury, any r ly of genius greet thee, be sure it 
is Camille’s. The thing that Camille teaches he, with his light 
finger, adorns : brightness plays, gentle, unexpected, amid horrible 
confusions ; often is the word of Camille worth reading, when no 
other’s is. Questionable Camille, how thou glittcrest with a fallen^ 
rebellious, yet still semi-celestial light ; as is the star-light oh the 
brow of Lucifer ! Son of the Morning, into what times and wha't 
lands, art thou fallen ! 

But in all things is good though not good for ‘ consolidating 
‘ Revolutions.* Thousand wagon-loads of this Pamphleteering and 
Newspaper matter, lie rotting slowly in the Public Libraries of 
. our Europe. Snatched from the great gulf, like oysters by biblio- 
maniac pearl-divers, there must they first rot^ then what was pearl, 
in Camille or others, nniy be seen as such, and continue as such. 

Nor has public speaking declined, though Lafayette and his 
Patrols look sour on it. Loud always is the Palais Royal, loudest 
the Cafd de Foy ; such a miscellany of Citizens and Citizenesses 
circulating there. ‘ Now and then,’ according to Camille, 

‘ Citizens employ the liberty of the press for a private purpose ; sd 
‘ that this or the other Patriot finds himself short of his watch or 
‘ pocket-handkerchief ! ’ But, for the rest, in Camille’s opinion, 
nothing can be a livelier image of the Roman Forum. ‘ A Patriot 
* proposes his motion ; if it finds any supporters, they make him 
‘ mount on a chair, and speak. If be is applauded, he prospers 
‘ and redacts ; if he is hissed, he goes his way?.* Thus they, cir- 
culating and perorating. Tall shaggy Marquis Saint-Huruge, a- 
man that has had losses, and has deserved theip, is seen e^nent, 
and also heard. ‘Bellowing’ is the cliaracter of his voice, like 
that of a Bull of Bashan ; voice which drowns all voices, which 
causes frequently the hearts of men to leap. Cracked or half- 
cracked is this tall Marquis’s head ; pncracked are his lungs ; the 
cracked and the uncracked shall alike avail him. 

Consider further that each of the Forty-eight Districts has its 
own Conlmittee ; speaking and motioning continually ; aiding in 
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the search for grain, in the search for a Constitution ; checking 
and spurring the poor Three Hundred ot the Townhall. That 
Danton, with a ‘ voice reverberating from the domes/ is President 
of the Cordeliers District j which has already become a Goshen 
of Patriotism. That apart from the ‘ seventeen thousand utterly 
‘necessitous, digging on Montmartre,* most of whom, indeed, have 
got passes, and been dismissed into Space ‘ with four shillings,’— 
there is a strike^ or union, of Domestics out of place ; who assemble 
for public speaking : next, a strike of Tailors, for even they will 
strike and speak ; further, a strike of Journeymen Cordwainers ; 
a strike of Apothecaries ; so dear is bread.* All these, having 
struck, must speak ; generally under the open canopy ; and pass 
resolutions ; — Lafayette and his Patrols watching them suspiciously 
from the distance. 

Unhappy mortals : such tugging and lugging, and throttling of 
one another, to divide, in some not intolerable way, the joint 
Felicity of man in this Earth ; when the whole lot to be divided 
is such a ‘feast of shells J ' — Diligent are the Three Hundred; 
none equals Scipio Americanus in dealing with mobs. But surely 
all these things bode ill for the consolidating of a Revolution. 

* Histoirt Parlcmcntairet ii. 359, 417, 433. 
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THE INSURRECTION OF WOMEN. 


CHAPTER I. 

PATROLLOTISM. 

No, Friends, this Revolution is not of the consolidating kind. 
Do not fires, fevers, sown seeds, chemical mixtures, men, events ; 
all embodiments of Force that work in this miraciil<;us Complex of 
Forces, named Universe, — go on through ihcir natural 

phases and developments, each according to its Kind ; reach their 
height, reach their visible decline ; finally sink under, vanishing, 
and what we eaXX die} They all grow ; there is nothing but what 
grows, and shoots forth into its special expansion, — once give it 
Lave to spring. Observe too tliat each grows with a rapidity 
proportioned, in general, to the madness and unhealthiness there 
is in it : slow regular growth, though this also ends in death, is 
what we name health and sanity. 

A Sansculottism, which has prostrated Bastilles, which has got 
pike and musket, and now goes burning Chateaus, passing resolu- 
tions and haranguing under roof and sky, may be said to have 
sprung ; and, by law of Nature, must grow. To judge by the 
niadiicsb and discascdness both of itself, and of the soil and ele- 
ment it is in, one might expect the rapidity and monstrosity would 
he extreme. 

Many things too, especially ail aiscased things, grow by shoots 
and fits. The first grand fit and shooting forth of Sansculottism 
was that of Paris conquering Ms King; for Bailly’s figure of 
ihetoric was all-too sad a reality. The King is conquered ; going 
at large on his parole ; on condition, say, of dlisolutely go’bd 
ijchaviour, — whicli, in these circumstances, will unhappily mean 
no behaviour w'hatcver. A quite untenable position, that of 
iMajesty put on its good behaviour I Alas, is it not nalinal that 
whatever lives try to keep itself living? fWhereupon his Majesty’s 
behaviour will soon become exceptionable ; and so the f^Scond 
grand Fit of Sansculottism, tb^t of putting him in duiance. caa^ 
not bo distant! . , . 
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Neckei, in the National Assembly, is making moan, as usual" 
about his Deficit : Barriers and Customhouses burnt ; the Tax- 
gaiherei hunted, not hunting ; his Majesty’s Exchequer all but 
empty. The remedy is a Loan of thirty millions ; then, on still 
more enticing terms, a Loan of eighty millions : neither of which 
Loans, unhappily, will the Stockjobbers venture to lend. The 
Stockjobber has no country, except his own black pool of Agio. 

And yet, in those days, for men that have a country, what a 
glow of patriotism burns in many a heart ; penetrating inwards to 
the very purse ! So early as the 7th of August, a Von Patriotique^ 
*a Patriotic Gift of jewels to a considerable extent,’ has been 
solemnly made by certain Parisian women •; and solemnly accepted, 
with honourable mention. Whom forthwith all the world takes to 
imitating and emulating. Patriotic Gifts, always with some heroic 
eloquence, which the President must answer and the Assembly 
listen to, flow in from far and neai : in such number that the 
honourable mention can only be performed in ^ lists published at 
‘ stated epochs.’ Each gives what he can : the ve^y cordwainers 
have behaved munificently ; one landed proprietor gives a forest ; 
fashionable society gives its shoebuckles, takes cheerfully to shoe- 
ties. Unfortunate lemales give what they * have amassed in 
'loving.’ * The smell of all cash, as Vespasian thought, is good. 

Beautiful, and yet inadequate ! The Clergy must be ‘ invited’ 
to melt their suj^erfluous Church-plate, — in the Royal Mint Nay 
finally, a Patriotic Contribution, of the forcible sort, must be deter- 
mined on, though unwillingly : let the fourth part of your declared 
yearly revenue, for this once only, be paid down ; so shall a 
National Assembly make the Constitution, undistracted at least by 
insolvency. Their own wages, as settled on the 17th of August, 
2^e but Eighteen Francs a day, each man ; but fhc Public Service 
must have sinews, must lla^c money. To appease Deficit; 
not to ‘ combler, or choke, the Deficit,’ if you or mortal could 1 
For withal, as Mirabcau was heard saying, “ it is the Deficit that 
saves us.” 

Towards the end of August, our National Assembly in its con- 
stitutional labours, has got so far as the question of Veto : shall 
Majesty have a V^cto on the National Enactments ; or not have 
a Veto? What speeches wcie spoken, within doors and w'ithout ; 
clear, and also passionate logic ; imprecations, comminations ; 
gone happily, for most part, to Limbo ! Through the cracked 
brain, and uncracked lungs of Saint-IIuruge, the Palais Royal 
rebellows with V'eto. Journalism is busy, France rings with Veto. 

* J shall never •forget,’ says Dumont, ' my going to Paris, one of 

* these days, with Mirabcau ; and the crowd of people we found 
‘waiting for his carriage, about .Le Ja> the Bookseller’s shop. 
‘ They flung themselves before him ; conjuring him with tears in 
‘ their eyes not to suffer fVe Veto Absolu. They were in a frenzy : 
‘ “ Monsieur le Comte/you are the people’s fatiKjr ; you must save 
‘ us ; you must defend us against those villains who are bringing 

^ Visioirc Parle m^ntaire^ ii, 427. 
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' back Despotism. If the Kingf get this Veto, what is the use of 
® National Assembly ? We are slaves; all is dohe.”^* Friends, 
^ the sky fall, there will bo catching of larks ! Mirabea,u, adds 
Dumont, was eminent on such occasions : he answered vaguely, 
with a Patrician imperturbability, and bound himself to nothing. 

Deputations go to the H6tel-de-Ville ; anonymous Letters to 
Aristocrats in the National Assembly, threatening that fifteen 
thousand, or sometimes that sixty thousand, ‘will march to illumi- 
‘ nate you.’ The Paris Districts are astir ; Petitions signing : 
Saint- Huruge sets forth from the Palais Royal, with an escort of 
fifteen hundred individuals, to petition in person. Resolute, or 
seemingly so, is the tall shaggy Marquis, is the Cafd de Foy : but 
resolute also is Commandant-General Lafayette The streets are 
all beset by Patrols : Saint-Huriige is stopped at the Barriere des 
Bon Homines ; he may bellow like the bulls of Bashan ; but abso- 
lutely must return. The brethren of the Palais Royal ‘ circulate all 
‘ night,’ and make motions, under the open canopy ; all Coffee-’ 
houses being shut. Nevertheless Lafayette and the 'rownhall do , 
prevail ; Saint-Huruge is thrown into prison ; Veto Absolu adjusts 
Itself into Suspensive VetOy prohibition not forever, but for a term 
of time ; and this doom’s-clamour will grow silent, as the othefs. 
have done. ' 

So far has Consolidation prospered, though with difficulty ; i«-' 
pressing the Nether Sansculottic world ; and the Constitution 
shall be made. With difficulty ; amid jubilee and Scarcity ; Patriotic 
Gifts, Bakers’- queues ; Abbe-Faucliet Harangues, with their Amen 
of platoon-musketry 1 Scipio Americanus has deserved thanks 
from the National Assembly and France. They offer him sti- 
pends and, emoluments, to a handsome extent ; all which stipends 
and emoluments he, covetous of far other blessedness than mere 
money, does, in his chivalrous way, without scruple, refuse. 

To the Parisian common man, meanwhile, one thing remains 
inconceivable : that now when the Bastille is down, and French^ 
Liberty restored, grain should continue so dear. Our Rights 
of Man are voted, Feudalism and all Tyranny abolished ; yet 
behold we stand in queue! Is it Aristocrat forestallers ; a 
Court still bent on intrigues t Something is rotten, somewhere. 

And yet, alas, what to do ? Lafayette, with his Patrols prohibits 
every thing, even complaint. Saint-Huruge and other heroes of 
the Veto lie in durance. People’s- Friend Mai at was seized ; 
Printers of Patriotic Journals are fettered and forbidden ; the very 
Hawkers cannot cry, till they get license, and leaden badges. 
Blue National Guards ruthlessly dis ipate all groyps ; scour, ^yitli 
levelled bayonets, the Palais Royal itself. Pass, on your affairs, 
along the Rue Tarannc, the Patrol, presenting his bayonet, cries, 
To the left! Turn into the "feue Saint-Benoit, he cries, !o the 
right! A judicious Patriot (like C.irnj^e Desim>ulins, in this it* 
stance) is driven, for quietness’ sake, to take the gutter. 

0 much-suffering People, our glorious Revolution is evaporating 
Souv^nit s mr Mira^eauy p. 156. 
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in tricolor, ceremonies, and complimentary harangues ! Of which 
latter, as Loustalot acridly calculates, "upwards of two thousand 
* have been delivered within the last month, at the Townhall 
‘ alone/* And our mouths, unfilled with bread, are to bo shut, 
under penalties ? The Caricaturist promulgates his emblematic 
Tablature : Patrouillotistne chassant le Patriotisme^ Patrio- 

tism driven out by Patrollotism. Ruthless Patrols ; long superfine 
harangues ; and scanty ill-baked loaves, more like baked Bath 
bricks, — which produce an effect on the intestines 1 Where will 
this end ? In consolidation ? 


CHAPTER II. 

O RICHARD, O MY KING. 

For, alas, neither is the Townhall itself without misgivings. The 
Nether Sansculottic world has been suppressed hitherto : but then 
the Upper Court-world ! Symptoms there are that the Giil-de- 
Boeuf is rallying. 

More than once in the Townhall Sanhedrim ; often enough, 
from those outsp(/icen Bakcrs’-queucs, has the wish uttered itself : 
O that our Restorer of French Liberty were here ; that he could 
^ee with his own eyes, not with the false eyes of Queens and 
Cabals, and his really good heart be enlightened ! For falsehood 
still environs him ; intriguing Dukes dc (iuiche, with Bodyguards ; 
scouts of Bouille ; a new flight of intriguers, now that the old is 
floVn. What else means this advent of the Rcc^imcjit dc Flandre ; 
entering Versailles, ns we hear, on the 23rd of September, with 
two pieces of cannon 1 Did not the Versailles National Guaid do 
-duty at the Chateau? Had they not Swiss; Hundred Swiss; 
Gardes~ci 2 i‘Corfis, Bodyguards so-called? Nay, it would seem, the 
number of Bodyguards on duty has, by a manoeuvre, been 
doubled : the new relieving Battalion of them arrived at its time ; 
but the old relieved one does not depart ! 

Actually, there runs a whisper through the best informed 
Upper-Circles, or a nod still more potentous than whispering, of 
his Majesty’s thing to Mcl/ ; nf a Bond (to st.ind by him therein) 
winch has been signcnl by Nt>blesse and Clergy, to tlie incredible 
amount of thirty, or even of si\ty thousand. Lafayette coldly 
vvhjspers it, anej^ coldly asseverates" it, to Count d'Lstaing at the 
Dinner-tabic ; and d^Estaing, one of the bravest men, quakes to 
the core lest some lackey overhear it ; and tumbles thoughtful, 
without sleep, all night. | Regiment Flandre, as we said, is clearly 

* Revolutions de Paris Nciwspaper (cited in llistoire Purianetdaire, ii, 
357)- ^ 

t Brouillon dc Lettr€ 4e M. d'Estatng^la Rcine {in fJatoirc Parlmcni^ 
mre, ill. 84). 
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arrived. His Majesty, they say, hesitates about sanctioning the 
1’ uurth of August ; makes observations, of chilling tenor, on the 
very Rights of Man ! Likewise, may not all persons, the Bakers’- 
qneues themselves discern on the streets of Paris, the most 
astonishing number of Officers on furlough, Crosses of St. Louis, 
and such like? Some reckon ‘from a thousand to twelve hun- 
^ dred.^ Officers of all uniforms ; nay one uniform never before 
seen by eye : green fared wth red 1 The tricolor cockade is not 
always visible : but what, in the name of Heaven, may these 
black cockades, whicli some wear, foreshadow ? 

Hunger whets everything-, especially Suspicion and Indignation. 
Realities themselves, in this Paris, have grown unreal : preter- 
natural. Phantasms once more stalk thiough the brain of hungry 
France. O ye laggards and dastards, cry shrill voices from the 
(hicLies, if ye had the hcart'i of men, ye wouLl take your pikee 
and secondhand firelocks, and look into it : not leave your wives 
and daughters to be starved, murdered, and worse ! — Peace, 
women ! The heart of man is bitter and heavy ; Patriotism^ 
driven out by Patrollotism, knows not what to resolve on. 

The truth is, the Gilil-de-BcEuf has rallied ; to a certain unknowli' ’ 
extent. A changed Giil-de-Boeuf ; with Versailles NatiopaL 
(hiards, in their tricolor cockades, doing duty tliere ,* a Court all 
flaring with tricolor ! Yet even to a tricolor tfjurt men will rally. 
Ye loyal hearts, burnt-out Seigneurs, rally round /our Queen I 
With wishes ; which will produce hopes ; which will produce 
attempts ! 

For indeed self-preservation being such a law of Nature, what 
can a rallied Court do, but attempt and endeavour, or call it plot, 
--with such wisdom and unwisdom as it has? They will fly, 
escorted, to Metz, where brave Bouille commands ; they will raise 
the Royal Standard : the Bond- signatures shall become armed 
men. Were not the King so languid 1 Their Bond, if at all 
signed, must be signed without his privity. — Unhappy King, he 
has but one resolution ; not to have a civil war. For the rest, he 
still hunts, having ceased lockinaking ; he still dozes, and digests ; 
is clay in the hands of the potter. Ill will it fare with him, in a 
world where all is helping itself ; where, as has been written, 

‘ whosoever is not hammer must be stithy ; ’ and ‘ the very hyssop 
^ on the wall grows there, in that chink, because the whole 
‘ Universe could not prevent its growing ! ' 

But as for the coming up of tins Regiment de Flandre, may it 
not urged that there were Saint-JIuruge Petitions, and continual 
meal-mobs? Undebauched Soldiers, be there ^lot, or only dim 
elements of a plot, are always good. Did not the Versailles 
Municipality (an old Monarchic one, not yet refounded into a 
Democratic) instantly second the proposal? Nay the very 
Versailles National (mard, wearied with continual duty^at the 
Chateau, did not object ; only Diaper Lecointre, who is now 
Major Lecointre/ shook his head — Yes, Friends, surely it was 
natural this Regiment de Flandre should be sent for, since it could 



178 


1UE INSURRECTION OF WOMEN 


begot. It was natural that, at sight of military bandoleers, the 
heart of the rallied GMl-de-IJauif should icvive ; and Maids of 
Honour, and gentlemen of honour, speak comfortable words to' 
e|>aiiletted defenders, and to one another. Natural also, and mere 
common civility, that the Bodyguards, a Regiment of Gentlemen, 
should invite their Flandre brethren to a Dinner of welcome ! — 
Such invitation, in the last days of September, is given and 
accepted. 

Dinners are defined as ^ the itllimaie act of communion ; ’ men 
that can have communion in nothing else, can sympathetically eat 
together, can still rise into some glow of brotherhood over food 
and wine. The dinner is fixed on, for Thursday the First of 
October; and ought to have a fine effect. Further, as such 
Dinner may be rather extensive, and even the Noncommissioned 
and the Common man be introduced, to see and to hear, could not 
His Majesty’s Opera Apartment, which has lain quite silent ever 
since Kaiser Joseph was here, be obtained for the purpose?™ The 
Hall of the Opera is granted ; the Salon d’Hercule shall be 
drawingroom. Not only the Officers of Flandre, but of the Swuss, 
of the Hundred Swiss, nay of the Versailles National Guard, such 
of them as have any loyalty, shall feast : it wall be a Repast like 
few. 

And now suppose this Repast, the solid part of it, transacted ; 
and the first bottle over. Suppose the customary loyal toasts 
drunk ; the King^s health, the Oucen’s with deafening vivats ; 
— that of the Nation ‘omitted,’ or even ‘rejected.’ Suppose 
champagne flowing ; with pot-valorous speech, with instrumental 
music ; empty feathered heads growing ever the noisier, in their 
own emptiness, in each other’s noise ! Her Majesty, who looks 
unusually sad to-night (his Majesty sitting dulled wath the day’s 
hunting), is told that the sight of it would cheer her. Behold ! 
She enters there, issuing fiom her State-rooms, like the Moon 
from the clouds, this fairest unhappy Queen of Hearts ; royal 
Husband by her side, young Dauphin in her arms ! She descends 
from the Boxes, amid splendour and acclaim ; walks quecn-Iike, 
round the Tables ; gracefully escorted, gracefully nodding ; her 
looks full of sorrow, yet of gratitude and daring, with the hope of 
France on her moiher-bosom ! And now, the band striking up, 
O Richard^ O mo?t Rot\ Vumvers fabandonnc{0 Richard, O my 
King, the world is all forsaking thee)— -could man do other than 
rise to height of pity, of loyal valour? Could featherheaded 
young ensigns do other than, by while Bourbon Cockades, handed 
them from fair fingers ; by waving of swords, drawui to pledge 
ihe^ Queen’s h^:alth ; by trampling of National Cockades ; by 
scaling Uie Boxes, whence intrusive murmurs may come ; by 
vociferation, tripudiation, sound, fury and distraction, within doors 
and without, — testify what tempest-tost state of vacuity ftiey are 
in ? Till champagne and«!tripudiation do their work ; and all He 
silent,* horizontal ; passively slumbering, with meed>of-bat4e 
dreams ! — . ; 

A natural Repast % in ordinary times, a harmless one now 
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fatal, as that of Thycstes ; as that of Job^s Sons, when a strong 
wind smote the four corners of their banquet-house ! Poor ill- 
advised Marie- Antoinette ; with a woman’s vehemence, not with 
a sovereign's foresight ! It was so natural, yet so unwise. Nexl^ 
day, in public speech of ceremony, her Majesty declares herself 
‘delighted with the Thursday.’ 

The heart of the CKil-dc-IJocuf glows into hope ; into daring, 
which is premature. Rallied Maids of Honour, waited on by 
Abbds, sew ‘ whye cockades ;* distribute them, with words, with 
glances, to epaulctted youths ; who in return, may kiss, not with- 
out fervour, the fair sewing lingers. Captains of horse and foot 
go swashing v iih ‘ enormous white cockades nay one Versailles 
National Captain had mounted the like, so witching were the 
words and glances ; and laid aside his tricolor ! Well may Major 
Lccointre shake his bead with a look of severity ; and speak 
audible resentful words. .But now a swashbuckler, with enormous 
white cockade, overhearing the Major, invites hun insolently, once 
and then again elsewhere, to recant ; and failing that, to dueL 
Which latter feat Major Lccointre declares that he will not per- 
form, not at least by any known laws of fence ; that he neverthe- 
less will, according to mere law of Nature, by dirk and blade, ^ 
‘exterminate’ any ‘ vile gladiator,’ who may insult him or the 
Nation ; — whereupon (for the, Major is actually drawing his imple- 
ment) ‘ they are parted,’ and no weasands slit.'" 


CHAPTER III. 

BLACK COCKADES. 

But fancy what effect this Thyestes Repast and trampling on 
the National Cockade, must have had in the Salic dcs Menus ; in 
the famishing Bakeis’-queucs at Paris ! Nay such Thycstes 
Repasts, it would seem, continue. Flandre has given its Counter- 
Dinner to the Swiss and Hundred Swiss ; then on Saturday there 
has been another. 

Yes, here with us is famine ; but yonder at Versailles is food ; 
enough and to spare 1 Patriotism stands in queue, shivering 
hungerstruck, insulted by Palrollotism ; while bloodyininded Aris- 
tocrats, heated with excess of high living, tramplg on the Natjpnal 
Cockade. Can the atrocity be true ? Nay, look : green uniforms 
faced with red ; black cockades, — the colour of Night ! Are we 
to have military onfall ; and death also by starvation ? For 
behold the Corbeil Cornboat, which used to come twice a-day, 
with its Plaster-of-Paris meal, now comes only once, ^nd the 

* Moniteur Bistoue Parlemeniaire^ iii. 59); Deux {Afft/s iii z 98-141) * 
Canipan (ii. 70-85), &c. &c. 
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TownbaH is deaf ; and the men are laggard and dastard ! — At 
the CM dc Foy, this Saturday evening, a new* thing is seen, not 
the last of its kind : a woman engaged in public speaking. Her 
poor man, she says, was put to silence by his District ; their 
Presidents and Officials would not let him speak. Wherefore she 
here with her shrill tongue will speak ; denouncing, 'while her 
breath endures, the Corbeil-Boat, the Plaster-of- Paris bread, sac- 
rilegious Ppera-dinners, green uniforms. Pirate Aristocrats, and 
those black cockades of theirs ! — 

Truly, it is time for the black cockades at least, to vanish. 
Them Patrollotism itself will not protect. Nay, sharp-tempered 
^M. Tassin,^ at the Tuileries parade on Sunday morning, forgets 
all National military rule ; starts from the ranks, wrenches down 
one black cockade which is swashing ominous there ; and tramples 
it fiercely into the soil of France. Patrollotism itself is not without 
suppressed fury. Also the Districts begin to stir ; the voice of 
President Danton reverberates in the Cordeliers : People’s-Friend 
Marat has flown to Versailles and back again ; — sw^art bird, not of 
tlie halcyon kind !* 

And so Patriot meets promenading Patriot, this Sunday : and 
sees his own grim care reflected on the face of another. Groups, 
in spite of Patrollotism, which is not so alert as usual, fluctuate 
deliberative : groups on the Bridges, on the Quais, at the patriotic 
Caf^s. And ever as any black cockade may emerge, rises the 
many-voiced growl and bark : A das, Down ! All black cockades 
are ruthlessly plucked off : one individual picks his up again ; 
kisses it, attempts to refix it ; but a ‘ hundred canes start into the 
‘ air,’ and he desists. Still worse went it wdth another individual ; 
doomed, by extempore Piebisaium, to the Lanterne ; saved, with 
di^culty, by some active Corps-de-Garde , — Lafayette sees signs 
of an effervescence ; which he doubles his Patrols, doubles his 
diligence, to prevent. So passes Sunday, the 4th of October 

1789- 

Sullen is the male heart, repressed oy Patrollotism ; vehement 
is the female, irrepressible. The public-spenking woman at the 
Palais Royal was not the only speaking one :-~iMen know not wLat 
the pantry is, when it grows empty^, only house-mothers know. O 
women, wives of men that will only calculate and not act ! Patrol- 
lotism is strong ; but Death, by starvation and military onfall, is 
stronger. Patrollotism represses male Patriotism : but female 
Patriotism ? Will Guards named National thrust their bayonets 
into the bosoms of women.? Such- thought, or rather such dim 
uftshaped raw-material of a thought, ferments universally undei 
* the^ female nigkt-cap ; and, by earliest daybreak, on slight hint, 
will explode. 

* Camille’s Newspaper, Revolutions de Paris ct de Brabant (in Histoin 
Parlementain, iii. 108). 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE MENADS. 

If Voltaire once, in splenetic humour, asiced his countrymen : 

But you, Gualches, what have you invented ?” they can now 
answer : The Art of Insurrection. It was an art needed in these 
last singular times : an art, for which the French nature, so full 
of vehemence, so free from depth, was perhaps of all others the 
fittest. 

Accordingly, to what a height, one may well say of perfection, 
has this branch of human industry been carried by France, within 
the last half-century ! Insurrection, which, Lafayette thought, 
might be ‘the most sacred of duties,’ ranks now, for the French 
people, among the duties which they can perform. Other mobs 
are dull masses ; which roll onwards with a dull fierce tenacity, a 
dull fierce heat, buf emit no light-flashes of genius as they go. 
The French mob, again, is among the liveliest phenomena of ouifv 
world. So rapid, audacious ; so clear-sighted, inventive, prompt, 
to seize the moment ; instinct with life to its finger-ends ! That 
talent, were there no other, of spontaneously standing in queue, 
distinguishes, as we said, the French People from all Peoples, 
ancient and modern. 

Let the Reader confess too that, taking one thing with another, 
perhaps few terrestrial Appearances are better worth considering 
than mobs. Your mob is a genuine outburst of Nature ; issuing 
from, efr communicating with, the deepest deep of Nature. W^en 
so much goes grinning and grimacing as a lifeless Formality, and 
under the stiff buckram no heart can be felt beating, here once 
more, if nowhere else, is a Sincerity and Reality. Shudder at It ; 
or even shriek over it, if thou must ; nevertheless consider it. 
Such a Complex of human Forces and Individualities hurled forth, 
in tlie.r transcendental mood, to act and react, on circumstances 
and on one another ; to work out what it is in tliem to work. The 
tiling they will do is known to no man ; least of all to themselves. 
It is the inflammablest immeasurable Fire- work, generating, con- 
suming itself. With what phases, to \v,hat extent, with what re- 
sults it will burn off, Philosophy and Perspicacity conjecture in 
vain. 

‘ Man,’ as has been written, ‘ is for ever interesting to man ; 
‘nay properly there is nothing else interesting.’* In which light 
also, may we not discern why most Battles havo become so weari- 
some? Battles, in these ages, are transacted by mechanism ; with 
the slightest possible developement of human individuality or 
spontaneit / : men now even die, and kWl one another, in an arti- 
ficial manner. Battles ever since Homer’s time, when thdy were 
Fighting Mobs, have mostly ceased to be worth looking at, worth 
reading of, or remembering. How many wearisome bloody Battles 
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de>e$ History strive to represent ; or even, in a husky way, tosin^ : 
•^and she would omit or carelessly slur-over this one Insunection 
of Women ? 

A thought, or dim raw-material of a thought, was fermenting 
all night, universally in the female head, and might explode. In 
squalid garret, on Monday morning. Maternity awakes, to hear 
children weeping for bread* Maternity must firth to the streets, 
to the herb-markets and Bakers'* queues ; meets therewith hunger- 
stricken Maternity, sympathetic, exasperative. O we unhappy 
women I But, instead of Bakers’-queues, why not to Aristocrats’ 
palaces, the root of the matter.^ A lions! Let us assemble. To 
the H6tel-de-Vi]le ; to Versailles ; to the Lanterne t 

In one of the (hiarcl houses of the Quaftier Saint* Eustache, ‘a 
‘ young woman ' seizes a drum, — for how shall National Guards 
give fire on women, on a young woman ? The young woman 
seizes the drum ; sets forth, beating it, ‘ uttering cries relative to 
‘ the dearth of grains.’ Descend, O mothers ; descend, ye Judiths, 
to food and revenge ! — All women gather and go ; crowds storm 
all stairs, force out all women : the female Insurrectionary Force, 
according to Camille, resembles the English Naval one ; there is 
a universal * Press of women.’ Robust Dames of the Halle, slim 
Mnntua-makers, assiduous, risen with the dawn ; ancient Virginity 
tripping to matins ; the Housemaid, with early broom ; all must 
go. Rouse yc, O women ; the laggaid men will not act ; they say, 
we ourselves may Rct ! 

And so, like snowbreak from the mountains, for every staircase 
is a melted brook, it storms ; tumultuous* wild-shrilling, towards 
the H6tel-dc-Ville. Tumultuous ; with or without drum-music : 
for the Faubourg Saint-Antoinc also has tucked up its gown ; 
and, with besom-staves, fire-irons, and even rusty pistols (void of 
anAnunition), is flowing on. Sound of it flies, with a velocity of 
sound, to the utmost Barriers, By seven o’clock, on this Vaw 
October morning, fiftli of the month, the 7’ownhall will see wonders. 
Nay, as chance would have it, a male party are already there ; 
clustering tumultuously round some National Patrol, and a Baker 
who has been seized with short weights, 'fhey are there ; and 
have even lowered the rope of the Lanterne. So that the official 
persons have to smuggle forth the short-weighing Baker by back 
doors, and even send ‘ to all the Districts ’ for more force. 

Grand it was, says Camille, to see so many Judiths, from eight 
to ten thousand of them in all, rushing out to search into the root 
of the matter I Not unfrightful it must have been ; ludicro- terrific, 
and most unmanageable. At such hour the overwatched Three 
Hundred are no^yct stirring : none but some Clerks, a company of 
National Guards ; and M. de Gouvion, the Major-general Gouvion 
has fought in America for the cause of civil Liberty ; a man of no 
inconsiderable heart, but deficient in head. He is, for the moment, 
in his back apartment ; assuaging Usher Maillard, the BastUle- 
sarjeant, who nas come, as too many do, with ‘representations/ 
The assuagement is still Incomplete when our Judiths arrive. 

National Guards form on the outer stairs, with levelled 



USHER MA/LIARH. 




bayonets ; the ten thousand Judiths press up* . resistless j with 
obtestations, with outspread hands*->merely to speak to the 
Mayor. 'I'hc rear forces them nay, from male hands in the rear, 
stones already fly : the National Guards must do one of two 
things ; sweep the Place de Gr^ve with cannon, or else open to 
right and left. They open ; the living deluge ruslies in^ Through 
all rooms and cabinets, upwards to the topmost belfry : ravenous ; 
seeking arms, seeking Mayors, seeking justice while, again, the 
better-cressed speak kindly to the Clerks ; point out the misery of 
these poor women ; also their ailments, soino even of an interest- 
ing sort* 

Poor M. clc (iouvion is shiftless in this extremity a man shift- 
less, perturbed ; who will one day commit suicide. How happy 
for him that Usher Maillard, the shifty, was there, at the moment, 
though making representations ! Fly back, thou shifty Maillard ; 
seek the Bastille Company ; and O return fast with it ; above all, 
with thy own shifty head ! For, behold, the Judiths can find no 
Mayor or Municipal ; scarcely, in the topmost belfrey, can they 
find poor Abbd Lefevre the Powder-distributor. Him, for want 
of a better, they suspend there ; in the pale morning light ; over 
the top of all Paris, which swims in one^s failing eyes : — a horrible' 
end ? Nay, the rope broke, as French ropes often <lid ; or else an 
Amazon cut it Abbd Lefevre falls, some twenty feet, rattling 
among the leads ; and lives long years after, though always with 
‘ a iy emblement in the limbs/ 1- 

And now doors fly under hatchets ; the Judiths have broken the 
Armoury ; liave seized guns and cannons, three money-bags* 
paper-heaps ; torches flare : in few minutes, our brave Hotel- 
dc-Ville which dates from the Fourth Henry, will, with all that it 
holds, be in flames ! 


CHAPTER V. 

USHER MAILLARD. 

In flames, truly, — were it not that Usher Maillard, swift of foot, 
shifty of head, has returned I 

Maillard, of his own motion, for Gouvion or the rest would not 
even sanction him, — snatches a drum ; descends the Porch-Stairs, 
ran-tan, beating sharp, with loud rolls, his Rogues’-march .••To 
Versailles! A lions y a Versailles/ As men beat on kettle or 
warmingpan, when angry she-bees, or say, flying desperate wasps, 
are to be hived ; and the desperate insects hear it, and cluster 
round it, — simply as round a guidance,, where there was none ;*si 0 
now these Menads round shifty Maillard, Riding- Usher«qf the 

* Deux. Amis, iii. X4t-x66. 
f Dusatilx* Prise tfe la Bastille (nOt€i P* 
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ChiteleL The axe pauses uplifted ; Abbd Lefevre is left half- 
hanged ; from the belfry downwards all vomits itself. What rub- 
a-dub is that ? Stanislas Maillard, Bastille-hero, will lead us to 
Versailles? Joy to thee, Maillard; blessed art thou above 
Kiding-Ushers ! Away then, away ! 

The seized cannon are yoked with seized cart-horses : brown- 
locked Dtooiselle Theroigne, with pike and helmet, sits there as 
gunneress, ‘ with haughty eye and serene fair countenance ; ^ com- 
parable, some think, to the Maid of Orleans, or even recalling 
^ the idea of Pallas Athene.'"*^ Maillard (for his drum still rolls) 
is, by heaven-rending acclamation, admitted General. Maillard 
hastens the languid march. Maillard, ^ beating rhythmic, with 
sharp ran-tan, all along the Quais, leads forward, with difficulty, 
his Monadic host. Such a host — marched not in silence ! The 
bargeman pauses on the River ; all wagoners and coachdrivers 
fly; men peer from windows, —not women, lest they be pressed. 
Sight of sights : Bacchantes, in these ultimate p'ormalized Ages ! 
Bronze Henri looks on, from his Pont-Neuf ; the Monarchic 
Louvre, Medicean Tuileries see a day not theretofore seen. 

And now Maillard has his Menads in the Champs FJysi^e^ 
(F'ields Tartarca 7 t rather) ; and the Hotel-de-Vihe has suffered 
comparatively nothing. Broken doors ; an Abb^ Lefevre, who 
shall never more distribute powder ; three sacks of money, most 
part of which (for Sansculottism, thougli famishing, is not without 
honour) shall be' returned :t this is all the damage. Great 
Maillard ! A small nucleus of Order is round his drum ; but his 
outskirts fluctuate like the mad Ocean : for Rascality male and 
female is flowing in on him, from the four winds ; guidance there 
is none but in his single head and two drumsticks. 

O Maillard, when, since War first was, had General of Force 
such a task before him, as thou this day? Walter the Penniless 
still touches the feeling heart : but then Walter had sanction ; had 
space to turn in ; and also his Crusaders were of the male sex. 
Thou, this day, disowned of Heaven and Earth, art General of 
Menads Their inarticulate frenzy thou must on the spur of the 
instant, render into articulate words, into actions that are not 
frantic. Fail in it, this way or that ! Pragmatical Officiality, 
with its penalties and law-books, waits before thee ; Menads storm 
behind. If such hewed off the melodious head of Orpheus, and 
hurled it into the Pencils waters, what may they not make of thee, 
— thee rhythmic merely, with no music but a sheepskin drum 1 — 
Maillard did not fail. Remarkable Maillard, if fame were not an 
accident, and History a distillation of Rumour, how remarkable 
wert thou ! 

On the Elysian Fields, there is pause and fluctuation ; but, for 
Maillard, no return. He persuacles his Menads, clamorous for 
arms and the Arsenal, that no arms are in the Arsenal ; that an 
unarnfed attitude, and petition to a National Assembly, will be 
the best : he hastily nominates or *^arctions generalesses, captains 
* Deux Amis, iii. 157. f Hist, Pari. iii. 31a 
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of tens and fifties ; — and so, in loosest-flowing order, to the rhythm 
of some ^ eight drums ' (having laid aside his own), with the 
Bastille Volunteers bringing up his rear, once more takes the 
road. 

Chaillot, which will promptly yield baked loaves, is not 
plundered ; nor are the Sevres Potteries broken. The old arches 
of Stivres Bridge echo under Menadic feet ; Seine River gushes 
on with his perpetual murmur ; and Paris flings after us the boom 
of tocsin and alarm-drum, — inaudible, for the present, amid shrill- 
sounding hosts, and the splash of rainy weather. To Meudon, 
to ^Saint Cloud, on l)oth hands, the leportof them is gone abroad ; 
and hearths, this evening, will have a topic. The press of women 
still continues, l(jr it is the cause of all Eve’s Daughters, mothers 
that arc, or that hope to be. No carnage-lady, were it with never 
such liystcrics, but ihiist dismount, in the mud roads, in her silk 
shoes, and walk.* In this manner, amid wild October weather, 
they a \^'lld unwiuged stork-flight, through the astonished country, 
wend their way. Travellers of all sorts they stop ; especially 
travellers or couriers fioin Paris. Deputy Lcchapelier, in his 
elegant vesture, from his elegant vehicle, looks forth amazed 
through his spectacles ; apprehensive for life ; — slates eagerly that 
he is J'atriot-Depuiy Lcchapelier, and even Okl-Presidcnt Lecha- 
pclier, who presided on the Night of Pentet'ost, and is origintil 
member of the Jiretoii Club. Thereupon ‘ rises huge shout of Vive 
'LecJiiJpclicr, an«.i sewral armed persons spriil^ up behind and 
^before to escort him. t 

Nevertlielcss, news, despatches from Lafayette, or vague noise 
of rumour, have pierced through, by bide roads. In the National 
Assembly, wliile all is lju.sy discussing the older of the day; re- 
gretting that tlicro should be Anti-national Repasts in Opera- 
Halls ; that his M.ijcst) should still hesitate about accepting the 
Rights of Man, and iiang conditions and peradventures on them, — 
Miiabeau steps up to the President, experienced Mounicr as it 
chanced to be ; and articulates, in bass under-tone: Mottnier^ 
Paris viarche sur 7ious (Paris is marching on us).’’ — “ May be 
{Jc n\n sais ricn) !”- Ijclicve it or disbelieve it, tliat is not my 
concern; but Paris, I say, is marching on us. Fall suddenly 
unwell ; go over to the Chateau ; tell them this. There is not a 
moment to lose. ^ Pai is marching on us ? ” respondb Mounier, 
wath an atrabiliai accent : “Well, so much the better ! We shall 
the sooner be a Republic. ’ Mirabeau quits him, as one quits r.n 
expeiiencod President getting blindfold into deep vvateis ; and the 
Older of the day continues as before. 

Ves, Paris is marching on us ; and more than the women ol 
Palis! Scarcely wsis Maillard gone, when M. de Gouvion’s 
inc>sage to all the Distrlcti, and such tocsin and tlrumming of the 
began to take e^Tctt. Armt^l National Guards froiu 
every District ; csiiecially the (Grenadiers of the Centre, '.vjio are 

* Vein .4////j,‘iii. E 59 . 

t Ibid, lii, 177 ; ViciiOiiaaire u. 379* 
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our old Gardes Fran^aises, arrive, in quick sequence, on the Place 
dc Gr^vc. An ‘ immense people ' is there ; Saint- Antoine, with 
pike and rusty firelock, is all crowding thither, be it welcome or 
unwelcome. The Centre Grenadiers are received with cheering: 
** it is not cheers that we want,” answer they gloomily ; “ the 
Nation has been insulted ; to arms, and come with us for 
orders !” Ha, sits the wind S(/ f Patriotism and Patrollotism are 
now one ! 

The Three Hundred have assembled ; ‘all the Committees are 
‘in activity*/ Lafayette is dictating despatches for Versailles, 
when a Deputation of the Centre Grenadiers introduces itself to 
him. The Deputation makes military obeisance ; and thus speaks, 
not without a kind of thought in it : “ Mo7i Gi'niral, we are 
deputed by the Six Companies of Grenadiers. We do not think 
you a traitor, but we think the Government betrays you ; it is time 
that this end. We cannot turn our bayonets against women 
crying to us for bread. The people are miserable, the source of 
the mischief is at Versailles : we must go seek the King, and bring 
him to Paris. We mu>t exterminate {ex ienf titter) the Regiment de 
Flandre and the Gardes-dii-Corps^ who have dared to trample ojx 
the National Cockade. If the King be too weak to wear his 
crown, let him lay it down. You will crown his Son, you will 
name a Council of Regency ; and all wiii go better.”* Reproach- 
ful astonishment paints itself on the face of Lafayette ; speaks 
itself from his eloquent chiv«iIrous lips . in vain. “My General, 
we would shed the last drop of our blood for you ; but the root of 
the mischief is at Versailles ; w^e must go and bring the King to 
Paris ; all the people wish it, tout le pcuple le veutJ^ 

My General descends to the outer staircase ; and harangues : 
oijcc more in vain. “To Versailles! To Versailles!” Mayor 
Bailly, sent for through floods of SansculoUibm, attempts academic 
oratory from his gilt state-coach ; realizes nothing but infinite 
hoarse cries of : “ Bread ! To Versailles ! ” — and gladly shrinks 
within doors. Lafayette mounts the white charger ; and again 
harangues and reharangues : with eloquence, with firmness, indig- 
nant demonstration ; with all things but persuasion. “To Ver- 
sailles ! To Versailles ! ” So lasts it, hour after hour ; for the 
spare of half a day. 

The gi*eat Scipio Ainericanus can do nothing ; not so much as 
escape. Morblen^ mon GMraip cry the Grenadiers serrying 
their ranks as the white charger makes a motion that way, “ You 
will not leave us, you will abide with us ! ” A perilous juncture *. 
Mayor Bailly and the Municipals sit quaking within doors ; My 
Gc'neral is prisoner without : the Place de Gt^ve, w'ith its thirty 
thousand Regulars, its whole irregular Saint-Antoine and vSaint- 
Marceau, is one minatory mass of clear or rusty stetl ; all hearts 
set, with a moody fixedness, on one object. Moody, fixed are all 
heaas : tranquil is no hjart,~ if it be not that of the 
chargtr, who paws there, with arched neck, composedly champiiig 
l)i)$ bit } as if no world, with its Dynasties and Kras, were nolff 
» ‘ Amiit filk 
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rushing: down. The drizzly day tends westward ; the cry is still : 

To Versailles ! ” 

Nay now, borne from afar, come quite sinister cries ; hoarse, 
reverberating in longdrawn hollow murmurs, with syllables too like 
those of Lantemel Or else, irregular Sansculottism may be 
marching off, of itself ; with pikes, nay with cannon. The in- 
flexible Scipio docs at length, by aide-de-camp, ask of the Muni- 
cipals : Whether or not he may go ? A Letter is handed out to 
him, over armed heads ; sixty thousand faces flash fixedly on his, 
there is stillness and no bosom breathes, till he have read. By 
Heaven, he grows suddenly pale! Do the Municipals permit? 
‘ Permit and even order/ - since he can no other. Clangour of 
approval rends the welkin To your ranks, then ; let us march ! 

It is, as we compute, towards three in the afternoon. Indignant 
National Guards may dine for once from their haversack : dined 
or undined, they march with one heart. Paris flings up her 
windows, claps hands, as the Avengers, vith their shrilling drums 
and shalms tramp by ; she will then sit pensive, apprehensive, and 
pass rather a sleepless night.* On the white charger, Lafaj ette, 
in the slowest possible manner, going and coming, and eloquently 
'haranguing among the ranks, rolls onward with his thirty thousand, 
Saint-Antoine, with pike and cannon, has preceded him ; a mixed 
multitude, of all and of no arms, hovers on his flanks and skirts ; 
the country once more pauses agape : Paris marche sur novs. 


CHAPTER VI. 

TO VERSAILLES. 

For, indeed, about this same moment, Maillard has halted his 
draggled Menads on the last hill-top ; and now VersaiUes, and 
the Chateau of Versailles, and far and wide the inheritance of 
Royalty opens to the wondering eye. From far on the right, over 
Marly and Saint-Gcrmains-en-Laye ; round towards Ramboillet, 
on the left : beautiful all ; softly embosomed ; as if in sadness, in 
the dim moist weather ! And near before us is Versailles, New 
and Old ; with that broad frondent Avenue de Versailles between, 
—stately ^frondent, broad, three hundred feet as men reckon, 
with four Rows of Elms ; and then the Chdiem de VersaiUes^ 
ending in royal Parks and Pleasances, gleaming lakelets, arboun., 
Labyrinths, the Jlfcuaiferie, and Great and Little Trianon. High- 
towered dwellings, leafy pleasant places ; where the gods of this 
lower world abide : whence, nevertheless, black C arc cannot be 
excluded ; whither Menadic Hunger is even now ad vancinf^naw^sd 
>vith pike-thyrsi J. 
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Yes, yonder, Mesdames, where our straight frondent Avenue, 

i 'oined, as you note, by Two frondent , brotlier Avenues from this 
land and from that, spreads out into Place Royale and Palace 
Forecourt ; yonder is the Salle des Menus, Yonder an august 
'Assembly sits regenerating France. Forecourt, Grand Court, 
Court of Marble, Court narrowing into Court you may discern 
next, or fancy ; on the extreme verge of which that glass-dome, 
visibly glittering like a star of hope, is the — CEil-de-Boeuf ! 
Yonder, or nowhere in the world, is bread baked for us. But, O 
Mesdames, were not one thing good : That our cannons, with 
Demoiselle ^Th^roigne and all show of war, be put to the rear ? 
Submission beseems petitioners of a National Assembly ; we are 
strangers in Versailles, — whence, too audibly, there comes even 
now sound as of tocsin and ^Mrale / Also to put on, if possible, 
a cheerful countenance, hiding our sorrows ; and even to sing ? 
Sorrow, pitied of the Heavens, is hateful, suspicious to the Earth. 
— So counsels shifty Maillarcl ; haranguing his Menads, on the 
heights near Versailles.* 

Cunning Maillard’s dispositions are obeyed. The draggled 
Insurrectionists advance up the Avenue, Hn three columns,' 
among the four ICIm-rows ; * singing He?iri Quatre,^ with what 
melody they can ; and shouting Pive Ic Roi. Versailles, though 
the Elm-rows are dripping wet, crowds from both sides, with : 
Viveni nos Parisiennes^ Our Pans ones for ever 1 
Prickers, scouts* have been out towards Paris, as the rumour 
deepened : whereby his Majesty, gone to shoot in the Woods of 
Meudon, has been happily discovered, and got home ; and the 
and tocsin set a-soiindmg. The Bodyguards arc already 
clrawn up in front of the J\ilace Grates ; and look down the 
Avenue de Versailles ; sulky, in wet buckskins. Elandre too is 
thefe, repentant of the Opera-Repast. Also Dragoons dismounted 
are there. Finally Major Lecointre, and what he can gather of 
ihe Versailles National (mard ; though, it is to be observed, our 
Colonel, that same sleepless Count d’Estaing, giving neither order 
nor ammunition, has vanished. most improperly; one supposes, 
into the CEil-de- 13 oeuf. Rcd-coated Swiss stand within the Grates, 
under arms. There likewise, in their inner room, ‘ all the 
‘Ministers,’ Saint-Priest, Lamentation Pompignan and the vesi, 
arc assembled with M. Nccker : they sit with him there ; bl.inK, 
•expecting what the hour will bring. 

President Moiinu r, though he answcretl Mirabeau with a /atU 
m.'c-'aA', and affected to slight the matter, liad his own forebodings. 
Siirijy, for thes^ four weary hours, he has reclined not on roses ! 
'riie order of tlie day is getting forward : a Deputation to his 
Majesty seems proper, that it might please him to grant ‘Accept- 
‘ 'im e jmre and simple’ to those Constitution-Articles of ouis ; 
tlie ‘ mixed qualified Acceptance,’ with its perad ventures, is satis- 
factory Jo neither gods nor men. 

Bo much is clear. And yet there is more, which no man speaks, 
^ l\ui, ill. jO'Uj; VeUrV Anus, iU. 166-177, 
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which all men now vaguely understand. Disquietude, absence of 
mind is on every face ; Members whisper, uneasily come and go : 
the order of the day is evidently not the day’s want. Till at 
length, from the outer gates, is heard a rustling and justling, shrill 
uproar and squabbling, muffled by walls ; which testifies that the 
hour is come ! Rushing and crushing one hears now ; then enter 
Usher Maillard, with a Deputation of Fifteen muddy dripping 
Women, — having by incredible industry, and aid of all the macers, 
uersuaded the rest to wait out of doors. National Assembly shall 
now, therefore, look its august task directly in the face : regenera- 
tive Constitutionalism lias an unregencrate Sansculottism bodily 
in front of it ; crying, “ Bread ! Bread ! ” 

Shifty Maillard, translating frenzy into articulation ; repressive 
with the one hand, expostiilativc with the other, does his best ; 
and really, though not bred to public spe.aking, manages rather 
well : — In the present dreadful rarity of grains, a Deputation of 
Female Citizens has, as the august Assembly can discern, come 
out from Paris to petition. Plots of Aristocrats are too evident in 
the matter ; for example, one miller has been bribed ‘ by a bank- 
‘ note of 200 livres ’ not to grind, — name unknown to the Usher, but 
fact provable, at least indubitable. Further, it seems, the National 
Cockade has been trampled on ; also there arc Black Cockades, 
or were. All which things will not an august National Assembly, 
the hope of France, take into its wise immediate consideration ? 

And Menadic Hunger, impressible, crying “ Black Cockades,” 
crying Bread, Bread,” adds, after such fashion : Will it not? — 
Yes, M^^ssicurs, if a Deputation to his Majesty, for the ‘ Acceptance 
* pure and simple,’ seemed proper, — how much more now, for ‘the 
‘ afflicting situation of Pans ; ’ for the calming of this efferves- 
cence I President Mounier, with a speedy Deputation, among 
whom we notice the respectable figure of Doctor Guillotin, gets 
himself forthwith on march. Vice-President shall continue the 
order of the clay ; Usher Maillard shall stay by him to repress the 
v/omcn. It is four o’clock, of the miserablest afternoon, when 
Mounier steps out. 

O experienced Mounier, what an afternoon ; the last of thy 
political existence ! Better had it been to ‘ fall suddenly unwell,’ 
wliile it was yet time. For, behold, the Esplanade, over all its 
spacious expanse, is covered with groups of squalid chipping 
Women ; of lankhaired male Rascality, armed with axes, rusty 
pikes, old muskets, ironshod clubs {batons ferres^ which end in 
knives or sword-blades, a kind of extempore billhook) ; — looking 
nothing but hungry revolt. The rain pours ; Gardes-du-Corps ^o 
caracoling through the groups ‘ amid hisses ; ’ irritating and agita- 
ting what is but dispersed here to reunite there. 

Innumerable squalid women beleaguer the President and DepU' 
tation ; insist on going with him : has not his Majesty himself, 
looking from the window, sent out to tsk, What we wanted? 
“I 'read and speech with the King {I)u pain^ ct parlcr an Koi)P 
tlidt was the answer. Twelve women are clamorously added to 
Bte Deputation ; and march with it, across ‘.he Esplanade ; 
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through dissipntcd groups, caracoling Bodyguards, and the pour- 
ing rain. 

President Mounier, unexpectedly augmented by Twelve Women, 
copiously escorted by Hunger and Rascality, is himself mistaken 
for a group : himself and his Women are dispersed by caracolers j 
rally again with difficulty, among the mud.* Finally the (irates 
are opened : the Deputation gets access, with the Twelve Women 
too in it ; of which latter. Five shall even see the face of his 
Majesty. Let wet Menadism, in the best spirits it can expect 
heir return. 


CHAPTER VII. 

AT VERSAILLES. 

But already Pallas Athene (in the shape of Demoiselle Thd- 
roigne) is busy with FJandre and the dismounted Dragoons. She, 
and such women as are fittest, go through the ranks ; speak with 
an earnest jocosity ; clasp rough troopers to their patriot bosom, 
crush down spqntoons and musketoons with soft arms : can a 
man, that were worthy of the name of man, attack famishing 
patriot women ? 

One reads that Theroigne had bags of money, which she dis- 
tributed over Flandre furnished by whom ? Alas, with money- 
bags one seldom sits on insurrectionary cannon. Calumnious Royal- 
ism ! Theroigne had only the limited earnings of her profession 
of unfortunate-female ; money she had not, but brown locks, the 
figure of a Heathen Goddess, and an eloquent tongue and heart. 

Meanwhile, Saint-Antoine, in groups and troops, is continually 
arriving ; welted, sulky ; with pikes and impromptu billhooks ; 
driven thus far by popular fixed-idea. So many hirsute figures 
driven hither, in that manner ; figures that have come to do they 
know not what ; figures that have come to see it done ! Distin- 
guished among all figures, who is this, of gaunt stature, with 
leaden breastplate, though a small one ;t bushy in red grizzled 
locks ; nay, with long tile-beard.^ It is jourdan, unjust dealer in 
mules ; a dealer no longer, but a PainteFs Layfigure, playing 
truant this day. From the necessities of Art comes his long tile- 
oeard ; whehce his leaden breastplate (unless indeed he were 
some Hawker licensed by leaden badge) may have coiue, — will 
perhaps remain for ever a Historical Problem. Another Saul 
among the people we discern: ^ Pere Adam, Father Adam,' as 
the^ groups name hint ; to us better known as bull-voiced 
Marquis Saint-Huruge ; hero of the Veto ; a man that has bad 

^ Mounier, Mxpost Tusifjicait/ {cited in Veux Amis, ill. i 95 ). 
t Soc Weber, i85-»3i. 
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losses, and deserwd them. The tall Marquis, emitted some days 
ago from limbo, looks peripatetically on this scene, from under 
his umbrella, not without interest. All which persons and thing*-, 
hurled together as wc see ; Pallas Athene, busy with Fiandrc ; 
patriotic Versailles National Guards, short of ammunition, and 
deserted by d’Estaing their Colonel, and commanded by Lecointre 
their Major ; then caracoling Bodyguards, sour, dispirited, wnth 
their buckskins wet ; and finally this flowing sea of indignant 
Squalor, — may they not give rise to occurrences ? 

Behold, however, the Twelve Shc-deputics return from the 
Chateau. Without President Mounicr, indeed ; but radiant with 
joy, shouting “ Life to the Kin^ and his Ifousc” Apparently the 
news are good, Mesdames ? News of the best ! I'lvc of us wer# 
admitted to the internal splendours, to the Royal Presence. This 
slim damsel, ‘ Louison Chabray, worker in sculpture, aged only 
‘ seventeen,’ as being of the best looks and address, her we ap- 
pointed speaker. On whom, and indeed on all of us, his Majesty 
looked nothing but graciousness. Nay, when Louison, addiessing 
him, was like to faint, he took her in his royal arms ; and said 
gallantly, “ It was worth while {Elie en 7^aiiU Hen la peine)” 
(Consider, O women, uhat a King ! Ilis woids were of comfort, 
and that only : there shall be pro\isicn sent to Pans, if provision 
is in the world ; grains shall circulate free as ^ir ; millers shall 
grind, or do worse, Nvhilc their millstones cnduic ; and nothing 
be left wrong which a Restorer of French Liberty can right. 

Good news these ; but, to wet Mcnads, all too incredible! There 
seems no proof, then } lizards of comfoit are words only ; which 
will feed nothing. O miserable people, betrayed by Aristocrats, 
who corrupt thy very messengers ! In his royal arms, Mad*- 
moiselle Louison ? In his arms? Thou shameless minx, worthy 
of a name — that shall be nameless 1 Yes, thy skin is soft : ours 
is rough with hardship ; and w’cll wetted, waiting here in the rain. 
No children hast thou hungry at home ; only alabaster dolls, that 
weep not ! The traitress ! To the Lanterne !— And so ptwr 
Louison Chabray, no asseveration or shrieks availing her, fair slim 
damsel, late in the arms of Royalty, has a garter round her neck, 
and furibund Amazons at each end ; is about to perish so, — when 
two Bodyguards gallop up, indignantly dissipating ; and rescue 
her The miscredited d'wcivc hasten back to the Chateau, for an 
‘ answer in writing.’ 

Nay, behold, a new flight of Menads, with ‘ M. Brunout Bastille 
‘Volunteer,’ as impresscd-commandant, at the of it. 'Ph^e 
also will advance to the Grate of the Grand CcairP, and see what 
is toward. Human patience, in wet buckskins, has its limits. 
Bodyguard Lieutenant, M. de Savonniijrcs, for one moment, lets 
his temper, long provoked, long pent, give way. He not only dis- 
sipates these latter Menads ; but caraPoles and cuts, or indig- 
nantly flourishes, at M. Brunout, the impresscd-commandant ; 
finding great relief in it, even chases him ; Brunout flying nimbly, 
though in a piroueUe manner, and now with 5Word also drawn. 
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At which si^ht of vTath and vjctory two other Bodyguards (for 
wrath is contagious, and to pent Bo<iyguards is so solacing) do 
likewise give way; give chase, with brandished sabre, and in the 
air make horrid circles. So that poor Brunout has nothing for it 
but to retreat with accelerated nimblcncss, through rank after 
rank ; Parthian-hke, fencing as he flics ; above all, shouting 
lustily, “ On noits laissc assassiner^ They are getting us assassi- 
nated 

Shameful ! Three against one ! Growls come from the Le- 
cointrian ranks; bcllowings, — lastly shots. Savonnieres’ arm is 
raised to strike : the bullet of a Lccointrian musket shatters it ; 
the brandished sabre jingles down harmless. Brunout has escaped, 
this duel well ended : but the wild howl of war is everywhere 
beginning to pipe ! 

The Amazons recoil; Saint-Antoinc has its cannon pointed 
(■full of grapeshot) ; tliricc applies the lit flambeau ; which thrice 
refuses to catch, — the touchholcs are so wetted ; and voices cry : 

ArrC'tcz^iJ n'est pas temps encore y Stop, it is not yet time 
Messieurs of the Garde-du-Corps, yc had orders not to lire ; 
nevertheless two of you limp dismounted, and one war-horse lies 
slain. ‘Were it not well to draw bark out of shot-range ; flncdly 
to file off, — into the interior.? If in so filing off, there did a mus- 
ketoon or two discharge itself, at these armed shopkeepers, hoot- 
ing and crowing^ could man wonder? Draggled are your white 
cockades of an enormous size ; would to Heaven they w^ere got 
exchanged for tricolor ones ! Your buckskins are W'et, your hearts 
hea'i'y. Go, and return not ! 

The Bodyguards file off, as we hint; giving and receiving shots; 
drawing no life-blood; leaving boundless indignation. Some 
three times in the thickening dusk, a glimpse of them is seen, at 
this or the other Poital : saluted always with execrations, with the 
whew of lead. Let but a Bodyguard shew face, he Is hunted by 
Rascality; — for instance, poor ‘ M. de Moucheton of the Scotch 
‘ Company,’ owner of the slain war-horse ; and has to be smuggled 
off by Versailles Captains. Or rusty firelocks belch after him, 
shi veering asunder his — hat. In the end, by superior Order, the 
Bodyguards, all but the few on immediate duty, disappear ; or as 
it were abscond; and march, under cloud of night, to Ram- 
bouillet.f 

We remark also that the Vcrsaillese have now got ammunition : 
all afternoon, the official Person could find none ; till, in these so 
critical moments, a patriotic Sublieutenant set a pistol to his ear, 
agd would thank him to find some, — which he thereupon succeeded 
in doing. Lilcewise that Flandre, disarmed by Pallas Athene, 
says openly, it will not fight v/ith citizens ; and for token of peace, 
has exchanged cartridges with the Versaillesc. 

Sansculottism is now among mere friends ; and can ' circulate 
‘ freely ; ’ indignant at Bodyguards ; — complaining also considerably 

hunger. 

♦ Dmx Amist iii. 192-20;, 


t Weber, u6i st(fr^ 
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CHAPTER VII L 

tHE EQUAL diet. 

But why lingers Mounier ; returns not with 1 is Deputation? 
It is six, it is seven o’clock ; and still no Mourner, no Acceptance 
pure and simple. 

And, behold, the dripping Menads, not now in deputation but 
\n mass, have penetrated into the Assembly : to the sliamefullest 
interruption of public speaking and order of the day. Neither 
Maillard nor Vice-President can restrain them, except within 
wide limits ; not even, except for minutes, can the lion-voice of 
Mirabeau, though they applaud it : but ever and anon they break 
in upon the regeneration of Prance with cries of : “ Bread ; not 
50 much discoursing ! Du pain; pas tant dc lon^s di scours 
--So insensible were these poor creatures to bursts of Farliamen- 
lary eloquence 1 

One learns also that the royal Carnages are getting yoked, as^ 
if for Metz. Carnages, royal or not, have verily showed them- 
selves at the back (lates. They even produce'll, or quoted, a 
written order from our Versailles Municipality, — which is a Mon- 
archic not a Democratic one. However, \^erscnllcs Patroles 
drove tlicm in again ; as the vigilant Lccointrc had strirtly charged 
them to do. 

A busy man, truly, is Major Lecointre, in these houis. Fo^ 
Colonel d’Estaing loiters invisible in the (Kil-de-IVcuf ; invisible, 
or still more questionably visible^ for instants : then also a too 
loyal Municipality rcquirco supervision : no order, ci\ d or military, 
taken about any of these thousand things ! Lecointre is at the 
Versailles Townhall : he is at the Grate of the Grand Court ; com- 
muning with Swiss and Bodyguards. He is in the ranks of 
Flandrc ; he is here, he is there : studious to ])rcvent bloodshed ; 
to prevent the Royal Family from flying to Metz ; the Menads 
from plundering Versailles. 

At the fall of night, we behold him advance to those armed 
groups of Saint-Antoine, hovering all-too grim near the Salle des 
Menus, They receive him in a half-circle ; twelve speakers behind 
cannons, with lighted torches in hand, the cannon-mouths towards 
Lecointre : a picture for Salvator ! He asks, in temperate bift 
courageous language : What they, by this their journey to Ver- 
sailles, do specially want ? The twelve speakers reply, in few words 
inclusive of much : Bread, and the end of these brabbles, Du 
paindet la fin des affaires P When the affairs will end, no Major 
Lecointre, nor no mortal, can say ; but as to bread, he inq^res, 
How many are you ? — learns that they are six hundred, that a loaf 
each will suffice ; and rides off to the Municipality to get six 
dred loaves. 
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Which loaves, however, a Municipality of Monarchic temper 
will not give. It will give two tons of rice rather, — could you out 
know whether it should be boiled or raw. Nay when this too is 
accepted, the Municipals have disappeared ducked under, as 
the Six-and-Twenty Long-gowned ot Paris did ; and, leaving not 
the smallcsb vestage of rice, in the boiled or raw s ate, they there 
vanish from History ! 

Rice comes not ; one’s hope of food is baulked ; even one's hope 
of vengeance : is not M. de Moucheton of the Scotch Company, 
as we said, deceitfully smuggled off? Failing all which, behold 
only M. de Moucheton’s slam warhorsc, lying on the Esplanade 
there ! Saint-Antoinc, baulked, esurient, pounces on the slain 
warhorse ; flays it ; roasts it, with such fuel, of paling, gates, por- 
table timber as can be come at,— not without shouting : ami^ after 
the manner of ancient Greek Heroes, they lifted their hands to the 
daintily readied repast j such as it might be.* Other Rascality 
prowls discursive ; seeking what it may devour. Flandre will 
retire to its barracks ; Lccointre also with his Vcrsaillese, — all but 
the vigilant Patrols, charged to be doubly vigilant. 

So sink the shadows of Night, blustering, rainy ; and all .paths 
grow dark. Strangest Night ever seen in these regions, — perhaps 
since the Bartholomew Night, when Versailles, as Bassompierre 
writes of it, was a Mtif chateau. O for the Lyre of some Orpheus, 
to constrain, with touch of melodious strings, these mad masses into 
Order 1 For here all seems fallen asunder, in wide-yawning dislo- 
cation. The highest, as in down-rushing of a World, is come in 
contact with the lowest : the Rascality of France beleaguering the 
Royalty of France ; ‘ ironshod batons ' lifted round the diadem, 
hot to guard it ! With denunciations of bloodthirsty Anti-national 
Bodyguards, are heard dark growlings against a Queenly Name. 

The Court sits tremulous, powerless ; vaiies with the varying 
temper of the Esplanade, with the varying colour of the rumours 
from Paris. Thick-coming rumours ; now of peace, now of w<ir. 
Ncckcr and all the Ministers consult ; with a blank issue. The 
Q^al-de-Bocuf is one tempest of whispers : — We will fly to Metz ; 
we will not fly. The royal Carriages again attempt egress 
though for trial merely ; they are again driven in by Lecointre’s 
Patrols. In six hours, nothing has been resolved on ; not even 
the Acceptance pure and simple. 

In six hours ? Alas, he who, in such circumstances, cannot re* 
solve in six minutes, may give up the enterprise : him Fate has 
akeady resolijed for. And Menadisin, meanwhile, and Sansculot- 
tism takes counsel with the National Assembly ; grows more and 
more tumultuous there. Mounier returns npt ; Authority nowhere 
shews itself : the Authority of France lies, for the present, with 
Lecointre and Usher Milliard. — This then is the abominatioil of 
desolation ; come suddenly, though long foreshadowed as is<|vlt- 
able 1 For, to the blind, all things are sudden. Misery whichi 
through long ages, had no s{>okesman, no helper, will now he' ite 
* Weber; Denx Amist 
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own helper and speak fdr itself. The dialect, one of the rudest, is, 
iVhat it could be, this. 

At eight o’clock there returns to our Assembly not the Deputation ; 
but Doctor Guillotin announcing that it will return ; also tnat there 
is hope of the Acceptance pure and simple. He himself has 
brought a Royal Letter, authorising and commanding the freest 
‘ circulation of grains.’ Which Royal Letter Menadism witli its 
whole heart applauds. Conformably to which the Assembly forth- 
with passes a Decree ; also received with rapturous Menadic 
plaudits : — Only could not an august Assembly contrive further to 
the price of bread at eight sous the half-quartern ; butchers’- 
mcat at six sous the pound ; ” which seem fair rates ? Such motion 
do ‘ a multitude of men and women,’ irrepressible by Usher Mail- 
lard, now make ; docs an august Assembly hear made. Usher 
Maillard himself is not always perfectly measured in speech ; but 
if rebuked, he can justly excuse himself by the peculiarity of tire 
circumstances.* 

Rut finally, this Decree well passed, and the disorder continuing ; 
and Members melting away, and no President Mounier returniitg, 
— what can the Vice-President do but also melt away.^ The 
Assembly melts, under such pressure, into deliquium ; or, as it is 
officially called, adjourns. Maillard is despatched to Paris, with 
the ‘ Decree concerning Grains ’ in his pocket ; he and some 
w'omcn, in carriages belonging to the King. Thitherward slim 
Louison Chabray has already set forth, with that ‘written answer,’ 
which the Twelve She-deputies returned in to seek. Slim sylph, 
she has set forth, through the black muddy country : she has much 
to tell, her poor nerves so flurried ; and travels, as indeed to-day 
on this road all persons do, with extreme slowness. President 
Mounier has not come, nor the Acceptance pure and simple j thou^ 
six hours with their events have come ; though courier on courier 
reports that Lafayette is coming. Coming, with war or with peace? 
It is time that the Chateau also should detennine on one thing or 
another ; that the Chiteau also should show itself alive, if it would 
continue living ! 

Victorious, joyful after such delay, Mounier does arrive at last, 
and the hard-earned Acceptance with him ; which now, alas, is of 
small value. Fancy Mounier’s surprise to find his Senate, whom 
he hoped to charm by the Acceptance pure and simple,— all gbne ; 
and in its stead a Senate of Mcnads ! For as Erasmus’s Ape 
mimicked, say with wooden splint, Erasmus shaving, so do these 
Amazons hold, in mock majesty, some confused parpdy of Natio^^al 
Assembly. They make motions ; deliver speeches ; pass enact- 
ments f productive at least of loud laughter. All galleries and 
ben^es are filled ; a strong Dame of the Market is in Mormiers 
Chair. Not without diiificidty, Mounier, j>y aW of macers, and pw- 
suasive speaking, makes his way to tW Female-Presi^nt^r the 
Strong Dame before abdicating signifies that, for one thing, sue 
ikd indeed her whole senate male and female (for what was one 
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roasted warhorse among so many ?) are suffering very considerably 
from hunger. 

Experienced Mounier, in these circumstances, takes a twofola 
resolution : To reconvoke his Assembly Members by sound of 
drum''; also to procure a supply of food. Swift messengers fly, to 
all bakers, cooks, pastrycooks, vintners, restorers ; drums beat, 
accompanied with shrill vocal proclamation, through all streets. 
They come : the Assembly Members come ; what is s.ill better, 
the provisions come. On tray and barrow come these latter ; 
loaves, wine, great store of sausages. The nourishing baskets cir- 
culate harmoniously along the benches ; accord ins: to the Father 

of Epics, did any soul lack a fair share of victual (6atros,* ewriyff, an 
equal diet) ; highly desirable, at the moment * 

(h'adiially some Inindrcd or so of Assembly members get edged 
in, Menadism making way a little, round Mounicr’s Cliair ; listen 
to the Acceptance pure and simple ; and begin, whal is the order 
of the night, ‘ discussion of the Penal Code.^ All benches are 
crowded ; in the dusky galleries, duskier with unwashed heads, is 
a strange ‘ coruscation,’ — of impromptu billhooks. t It is exactly 
five months this day since these same galleries were filled with 
high-pluincd jewelled Pcauty, raining bright influences ; and now? 
To such length have Ave got in regenerating France. Methinks 
the fravail-throcs are of the sharpest ! - Menadism will not be re- 
strained from occasional remarks ; asks, “ What is use of the Penal 
Code ? 'fhe thing we want is Bread.” Mirabcau turns round with 
lion-voiced rebuke ; Menadism applauds Jiim ; but recommences. 

Thus they, chewing tough sausages, discussing the Penal Code, 
make night hideous. Whal the issue will be? Lafayette wdth his 
thjrty thousand must arrive first : him, who cannot now be distant, 
all men expect, as the messenger of Destiny. 


CHAPTER IX. 


I.ArAVElTE. 

roWARD.S midnight lights flare on the hill; Lafayette^s lights i 
'i he roll of his drums conies up the Avenue de Versailles. With 
pc ace, or with war ? Patience, friends ! With neither. Lafayette 
i i come, but not yet the catastrophe. 

He has halted and harangued so often, on the march ; spent 
nine hours on four leagues of road. At Montreuil, close on Yer- 
caillcs, the whole Flost Vmd to pause ; and, with uplifted right 
ijand,^n the murk of Nfght, to these pouring skies, swear solemnly 
to respect the King’s Dwelling; to be faithful to King and NationS 
* Deux Amis, iii. 208. 

t Courier de Proveuee (Mirabeau's Newspaper), No. 50. p. 19. 
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Assembly. Rage is driven down out of sight, by the laggard 
march ; the thirst of vengeance slaked in weariness and soaking 
clothes. Klandre is again drawn out under arms ; but Flandrc, 
grown so patriotic, now needs no ‘ extenninating.* The wayworn 
Batallions halt in the Avenue f they have, for the present, no wish 
so pressing as that of shelter and rest. 

Anxious sits President Mounicr ; anxious the Chiteau. There is 
a message coming from the Ch&teau, that M. Mounier would please 
return thither with a fresh Deputation, swiftly ; and so at least 
unite our two anxieties. Anxious Mounier does of himself send, 
meanwhile, to apprise the General that his Majesty has been so 
gracious as to grant us the Acceptance pure and simple. The 
General, with a small advance column, makes answer in passing ; 
speaks vaguely some smooth words to the National President, — 
glances, only with the eye, at that so mixtiform National Assembly; 
then fares forward towards the Chateau. There are with him two 
Paris Municipals ; they were chosen from the Three Hundred for 
that errand. He gets admittance through the locked and pad- 
locked Grates, through sentries and ushers, to the Royal Halls. 

The Court, male and female, crowds on his passage, to read their 
doom on his face ; which exhibits, say Historians, a mixture ‘of 
‘ sorrow, of fervour and valour,’ singular to behold.* The King, with 
Monsieur, with Ministers and Marshals, is waiting to receive hin^ : 
He “ is come,” in his highflown chivalrous way, “ to offer his head 
for the safety of his Majesty’s.” The two Municif>als state the wish 
of Paris : four things, of quite pacific tenor. First, that the honour 
of Guarding his sacred person be conferred on patriot National 
Guards ; — say, the Centre Grenadiers, who as Gardes Fran^aises 
were wont to have that privilege. Second, that provisions be got, 
if possible. Third, that the Prisons, all crowded with political 
delinquents, may have judges sent them. Fourth, that it would 
please his Majesty to come and live in Paris. To all which four 
wishes, except the fourth, his Majesty answers readily, Yes ; or 
indeed may almost say that he has already answered it. To the 
fourth he can answer only, Yes or No ; would so gladly answer. 
Yes and No ! — But, in any case, are not their dispositions, thank 
Heaven, so entirely pacific ? There is time for deliberation. The 
brunt of the danger seems past ! 

Lafayette and d’Estaing settle the watches ; Centre Grenadiers 
are to take the Guaid-i oom they of old occupied as Gardes F:*an- 
9aises ; — for indeed the Gardes du Corps, its late ill-advised 
occupants, s.re gone mostly to Rambouillet. That is the order of 
this night ; sufficient for the night is the evil thereof. Whereupon 
Lafayette and the two Municipals, with highflovm chivalry, 
their leave. 

So brief has the intervrew been, Mounier and his Deputati^p 
were not yet got up. So brief and satisfactory. A stone i8 roMed 
from every heart. The fair Palace Domes publicly declare that 
this Lafayette, detestable though he be, is their saviour fat*bnce. 
^ven the ancient vinaigrous Tantes admit it ; the King’s Aunts, 
Mimoire M. It^ComU de Lally^ToUtnM (Jaeger p. 

VOL. I. H 
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ancient Graille and Sisterhood, known to us of old. Queen Marie- 
Antoinette has been heard often say the like. She alone, among all 
women and all men, wore a face of courage, of lofty calmness and 
resolve, this day. She alone saw clearly what she meant to do ; 
and Theresa’s Daughter do what she means, were all France 
threatening her : abide where her children are, where her hus- 
band is. 

Towards three in the morning all things are settled : the watches 
set, the Centre Grenadiers put into their old Guard-room, and 
harangued ; the Swiss, and few remaining Bodyguards harangued. 
The w^ayworn l^aris Batallions, consigned to ‘ the hospitality of 
‘Versailles,’ lie dormant in spare-beds, spare-barracks, coffeehouses, 
empty churches. A troop of them, on their way to the Church of 
Saint-Louis, awoke poor Weber, dreaming troublous, in the Rue 
Sartory. Weber has had his waistcoat-pocket full of balls all day; 
‘two hundred balls, and two pears of powder !’ For waistcoats 
were waistcoats then, and had flaps down to mid-thigh. So many 
balls he has had all day ; but no opportunity of using them : he 
turns over now, execrating disloyal bandits ; swears a prayer or 
two, and straight to sleep again. 

Finally, the National Assembly is harangued ; which thereupon, 
on motion of Mirabeau, discontinues the Penal Code, and dismisses 
for this night. Menadism, Sansculottism has cowered into guard- 
houses, barracks fif Flandre, to the light of cheerful fire ; failing 
that, to churches, office-houses, sentry-boxes, wheresoever wretched- 
ness can find a lair. The troublous Day has brawled itself to rest: 
no lives yet lost but that of one warhoise. Insurrectionary Chaos 
lies slumbering round the Palace, like Ocean round a Diving-bell, 
— jpo crevice yet disclosing itself. 

Deep sleep has fallen promiscuously on the high and on the low; 
suspending most things, even wrath and famine. Darkness covers 
the Earth. But, far on the North-east, Paris flings up her great 
yellow gleam ; far into the wet black Night. For all is illuminated 
there, as in the old July Nights ; the streets deserted, for alarm of 
war ; the Municipals all wakeful ; Patrols hailing, with their 
hoarse Who-goes. There, as we discover, our poor slim Louison 
Chabray, her poor nerves all fluttered, is arriving about this very 
hour. There Usher Maillard will arrive, about an hour hence, 
‘ towards four in the morning.’ They report, successively, to a 
wakeful H6tel-de-Ville what comfort they can report ; which again, 
with early dawn, large comfortable Placards, shall impart to all 
men. 

Kafayette, in "the Hotel de Noailles, not far from the Chateau, 
having now finished haranguing, sits with his Officers consulting : 
at five o’clock the unanimous best counsel is, that a man so tost 
and toiled for twenty-four hours and more, fling himself on a bed, 
and seek some rest. 

Thus, then, has ended the First Act of tiie Insurrection of 
Women. How it will turn on the morrow? The morrow, as 
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always, is with the Fates 1 But his Majesty, one may hope, will 
consent to come honourably to Paris ; at all events, he can visit 
Paris. Anti-national Bodyguards, here and elsewhere, must take 
the National Oath ; make reparation to the Tricolor ; Flandre w'ill 
swear. There may be much swearing ; much public speaking 
there will infallibly be : and so, with harangues and vows, may the 
matter in some handsome way, wind itself up. 

Or, alas, may it not be all otherwise, ;^;2handsome ; the consent 
not honourable, but extorted, ignominious ? Boundless Chaos of 
Insurrection presses slumbering round the Palace, like Ocean 
round a Diving-bell ; and may penetrate at any crevice. Let but 
that accumulated insurrectionary mass find entrance ! Like the 
infinite inburst of water ; or say rather, of inflammable, self-ignit- 
ing fluid; for example, * tur^ntine-and-phosphorus oil,' — fluid 
known to Spinola Santerre I 


CHAPTER X, 

THE GRAND ENTRIES. 

The dull dawn of a new morning, drizzly and chill, had but 
broken over Versailles, when it pleased Destiny that a Bodyguard 
should look out of window, on the right wing of the Clidteau, to 
see what prospect there was in Heaven and in Earth. Rascality 
male and female is prowling in view of him. His lasting stomach 
is, with good cause, sour ; he perhaps cannot forbear a passiif^ 
malison on them ; least of all can he forbear answering such. 

Ill words breed worse : till the worst word came ; and then the 
ill deed. Did the maledicent Bodyguard, getting (as was too 
inevitable) better malediction than he gave, load his musketoon, 
and threaten to fire ; and actually fire? Were wise who wist ! It 
stands asserted ; to us not credibly. Be this as it may, menaced 
Rascality, in whinnying scorn, is shaking at all Grates : the 
fastening of one (some write, it was a chain merely) gives way ; 
Rascality is in the Grand Court, whinnying louder still. 

The maledicent Bodyguard, more Bodyguards than Im do now 
give fire ; a man's arm is shattered. Lecointre will depose that the 
Sieur Cardaine, a National Guard without arms, was stabbed.^ Bi^ 
see, sure enough, poor Jerome 1 ' Heritier, an unarmed National Guard 
he too, * cabinet-maker, a saddler's son, of Paris,' with the down of 
youthhood still on his chin,— he reels death-stricken ; 
the pavement, scattering it with his blood and brains .—Aheiew 1 
Wilder than Irish wakes, rises the howl: of pity ; 9^ infinite re- 
venge. In few moments, the Grate of the inne^* and inmost C«ouxt» 
which they name Court of Marble, this too is forced, or surprised, 

* Ddponiiott L^intr* (in HuU ^a/rU hi. 
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burst open : the Court of MarWe too is overflowed : up the 
Grand Staircase, up all stairs and entrances rushes the uving 
Deluge ! Deshuttes axid Varigny, the two sentry Bo^giiards^are 
trodden down, are massacred with a hundred jiiktk Women 
snatch their cutlasses, or any weapon, and storm-in Menadic : — 
other women lift the corpse of shot Jer6me ; day it dowh on the 
Marble steps ; there shall the livid f^e and Smashed head, dumb 
for ever, speak. 

Wo now to all Bodyguards, mercy is none for them 1 Miomandre 
de Sainte-Maric pleads with soft words, on the Grand Staircase, 
‘ descending four steps : ’—to the roaring tornado. His comi*ades 
snatch him up, by the skirts and belts ; Ikerally, from the jaw^s of 
Destruction \ and slam-to their Door. This also will stand few 
instants ; the panels shivering in, like potsherds. Barricading 
serves not : fly fast, ye Bodyguards ; rabid Insun-ection, like the 
hellhound Chase, uproaring at your heels ! 

The terrorstruck Bodyguards fly, bolting and barricading ; it 
follows. Whitherward ? Through hall offhatl : wo, now I towards 
the Queen’s Suite of Rooms, in the furtherest room of which the 
Queen is now asleep. Five sentinels rush through that long Suite ; 
they are in the Anteroom knocking loud : “ Save the Queen ! ” 
Trembling women fall at their feet with tears ; are answered : 
“ Yes, we will die ; save ye the Queen ! ” 

Tremble not, \<^omen, but haste : foi, lo, another voice shouts 
far through the outermost door, “ Save the Queen ! ” and the doot 
chut. It is brave Miomandre’s voice that shouts this second 
warning. He has stormed across imminent death to do it ; fronts 
imminent death, having done it. Brave Tardivet du Repaire, 
b^nt on the same desperate service, Was borne down with pikes j 
his comrades hardly snatched him in again alive. Miomandre 
and Tardivet : let the names of these two Bodyguards, as the 
names of brave men should, live long. 

Trembling Maids of Honour, one of whom from afar caught 
glimpse of Miomandre as well as heard liim, hastily wtap the 
Queen ; not in robes of State. She flies for her life, across the 
Cfeil-de-Bccuf ; against the main door of which too Insurrection 
batters. She is in the King’s Apartment, in the King's armsi 
she clasps her children amid a faithful few. The Imperial-hearted 
bursts into mother’s tears ; O my friends, save me and my 
children, O mes amis, sauvesi moi et mes enfans 1 ” The battering 
of Insurrectionary axes clangs audible across the CEil-de-BcBUf. 
What an hour ! 

Yob, Friends : a hideous fearful nour ; shameful alike to 
Governed and Governor ; wherein Governed and Governor 
ignominously testify that their relation is at an end. Rkge, whidh 
had brewed itself in tWenCy^ Wousand hearts, for tlie last foulsaji#- 
twenvy hours, has .* Jerdme^ brained coipse lies there 

live-coaL It is, as we saM, ihh fnfiiiite Eifcmen I bursting in 
surging through aU ooitiflors ond conduits. 
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Meanwhile, the poor Bodygoaisda have got hunted mostly into 
the (EM-de-Boeuf. They niay (Be there, at the Kihg*s threshhold ; 
they can do Htde to defend it. They are heaping Hbotirets (stools 
of honour), benches and all moveables, against the door ; at 
tvhich the axe of Insurrection thunders.-r-But did brave Miomandre 
peiish, then, at the Queen’s outer d(X)r? No, he was fractured, 
dashed, lacerated^ left for dead ; he has nevertheless crawled 
hither ; and shall live, honoured ot loyal France. Remark also^ 
In flat contradiction to much which has been said and sung, that 
Insurrection did not burst that door he had defended ; but hurried 
elsewhither, seeking new bodyguards.* 

Poor Bodyguards, with their Thyestes’ Opera- Repast ! Well 
for them, that Insurrection has only pikes and axes ; no right 
sieging tools ! It shakes and thunders. Must they all perish 
miserably, and Royalty with them? Deshuttes and Varigny, 
massacred at the first inbreak, have been beheaded in the Marble 
Court t a sacrifice to Jerome’s mams : Jourdan with the tile-beard 
did that duty willingly ; and asked, If there were no more ? 
Another captive they are leading round the corpse, with howl- 
chauntings : may not Jourdan again tuck up his sleeves? 

And loucier and louder rages insurrection within, plundering if 
it cannot kill ; louder and louder it thunders at the (Eil-de-Bceuf/ 
what can now hinder its bursting in ? — On a sudden it ceases ; the 
battering has ceased ! Wild rushing : the cries grow fainter; 
there is silence, or the tramp of regular steps t then a friendly 
knocking: We are the Centre Grenadiers, old Gardes Fran 9 aises : 
Open to us. Messieurs of the Garde-du- Corps j we have not for- 
gotten how you saved us at Fontenoy ! ”t The door is opened; enter 
Captain Gondran and the Centre Grenadiers : there are niilitary 
embracings j there is sudden deliverance from death into life. ^ 

Strange Sons of Adam ! It was to ‘ extenninate ’ these Gardes- 
du-Corps that the Centre Grenadiers left home : and now they 
have rushed to save them from extermination. The memory of 
common peril, of old help, melts the rough heart ; bosom is clasped 
to bosom, not in war. The King shews himself, one moment, 
through the door of his Apartment, with : “ t)o not hurt my 
Guards ! " — Soyons /r^res, Let us be brothers ! ** cries Captain 
Gondran ; and again dashes off, with levelled bayonets, to sweep 
the Palace clear. 

Now too Lafayette, suddenly roused, not from sleep (for his eyes 
had not yet closed), arrives ; with passionate popular eloquence, 
with prompt military word of command. National Guards, sud- 
denly rous^, by sound of trumpet and alarm-drum, are all 
arriving. The deatli-melly ceases : the first sky-lr«nbent bhwe^ot 
Insurrection is got damped down ; it burns now, if unextingun^d, 
yet ilarheless, as chatrecl coals dO, and not inextinguishable, Th^ 
King’s Apartments are safe. Ministers, Officials, and even some 
loy^ National deputies are assemblmg round tUcir Maj^Ues* 
The consternation will, with sobs and confusion, settle down 
g^advi^fly, into pldh and counsel, better or worse. 

* tmpm ii: 75-87* * Toulongeott. i. 144 . 
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Bui glance now, for a moment, from the royal windows ! A 
roaring sea of human heads, inundating both Courts ; billowing 
against all passages : Menadic women ; infuriated men, mad 
with revenge, with love of mischief, love of plunder ! Rascality 
has slipped its muzzle ; and now bays, three-throated, like the 
Dog of Erebus Fourteen Bodyguards are wounded ; two 
massacred, and as we saw, beheaded; Tourdan asking, “Was it 
worth while to come so far for two ? ” Hapless Deshuttes and 
Varigny ] Their fate surely was sad. Whirled down so suddenly 
to the abyss ; as men are, suddenly, by the wide thunder of the 
Mountain Avalanche, awakened not by them^ awakened far off by 
others ! When the Chateau Clock last struck, they two were 
pacing languid, with poised muskeloon ; anxious mainly that the 
next hour would strike. It has struck ; to them inaudible. Theil 
trunks lie mangled : their heads parade, ‘ on pikes twelve feet 
‘ long,’ through the streets of Versailles ; and shall, about noon 
reach the Barriers of Paris, — a too ghastly contradiction to the 
large comfortable Placards that have been posted there ! 

The other captive Bodyguard is still circling the corpse of 
Jerome, amid Indian war- whooping ; bloody Tilebeard, with 
tucked sleeves, brandishing his bloody axe ; when Gondran and 
the Grenadiers come in sight. “ Comrades, will you see a man 
massacred in cold blood 1 ” — “ Off, butchers ! ” answer they ; and 
the poor Bodygu^dis free. Busy runs Gondran, busy run Guards 
and Captains ; scouring all corridors ; dispersing Rascality and 
Robbery ; sweeping the Palace clear. The mangled carnage is 
removed ; Jer6me’s body to the Townhall, for inquest : the fire of 
Insurrection gets damped, more and more, into measurable, 
manageable heat. 

^Transcendent things of all sorts, as in the general outburst of 
multitudinous Passion, are huddled together ; the ludicrous, nay 
the ridiculous, with the horrible. Far over the billowy sea of 
heads, may be seen Rascality, caprioling on horses from the 
Royal Stud. The Spoilers these ; for Patriotism is always 
infected so, with a proportion of mere thieves and scoundrels. 
Gondran snatched their prey from them in the Ch^iteau ; where- 
upon they hurried to the Stables, and took horse there. But the 
generous Diomedes’ steeds, according to Weber, disdained such 
scoundrel-burden ; and, flinging up their royal heels, did soon 
project most of it, in parabolic curves, to a distance, amid peals of 
laughter : and were caught. Mounted National Guards secured 
the rest. 

Now too is witnessed the touching last-flicker of Etiquette ; 
wffich sinks no’l here, in the Cimmerian World- wreckage, without 
a siglft ; as the house-cricket might still chirp in the pealing of a 
Trump of Doom. “ Monsieur,” said some Master of Ceremonies 
(one hopes it might be de Breze), as Lafayette, in these feariftil 
moments, was rushing Towards the inner ]R.oyal ApartmentjS, 
’* Md^nsieur^ le Roi vous accordc les grandes entries^ Monsieur, the 
King grants you the Grand Entries,”— -not finding it convenient 
tefqse ^hem ! ♦ 

Toulong€ao, i*App. 125), 
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CHAPTER XI. 

FROM vp:rsailles, 

Hov/eveRj the Paris National Guard, wholly under arms, has 
cleared the Palace, and even occupies the nearer external spaces ; 
extruding miscellaneous Patriotism, for most part, into the Grand 
Court, or even into the Forecourt. 

The Bodyguards, you can observe, have now of a verity, 
‘hoisted the National Cockade:^ for they step forward to the 
windows or balconies, hat aloft in hand, on each hat a huge tri- 
color ; and fling over their bandoleers in sign of surrender ; and 
shout Vive la Nation. To which how can the generous heart 
respond but with, Vive Ic Roi ; vivent les Gay'dcs-du-Corps ? His 
Majesty himself has appeared with Lafayette on the balcony, and 
again appears : Vive le Roi greets him from all throats ; but also 
from some one throat is heard “ Le Roi d Paris, The King to 
Paris 1 ” 

Her Majesty too, on demand, shows herself, though there is 
peril in it : she steps out on the balcony, with her little boy and 
girl. “No children, Point d^enfans I cry *he voices. She 
gently pushes back her children ; and stands alone, her hands 
serenely crossed on her breast : “ should I die,” she had said, “ I 
will do it,” Such serenity of heroism has its effect. Lafayette, 
with ready wit, in his highflown chivalrous way, takes that fair 
•queenly hand ; and reverently kneeling, kisses it : thereupon the 
people do shout Vive la Reine. Nevertheless, poor Weber ‘ sa^' 
(or even thought he saw ; for hardly the third part of poor Weber’s 
experiences, in such hysterical days, will stand scrutiny) ‘ one of 
‘ these brigands level his musket at her Majesty,’ — with or without 
intention to shoot ; for another of the brigands ‘ angrily struck it 
‘ down.’ 

So that all, and the Queen herself, nay the very Captain of the 
Bodyguards, have grown National ! The very Captain of the 
Bodyguards steps out now with Lafayette. On the hat of the 
repentant man is an enormous tricolor ; large as a soup-platter, or 
sun-flower ; visible to the utmost Forecourt. He takes the National 
Oath with a loud voice, elevating his hat ; at which sight all the 
army raise their bonnets on their bayonets, with shouts. Sweet is 
reconcilement to the heart of man. Lafayette has #warn Flandjpe ; 
he swears the remaining Bodyguards, down in the Maible Qourt ; 
the people clasp them in their arms: — Oj'my brothers, why would 
ye force us to slay you ? Behold there is joy over you, as over 
returning prodigal sons I— The poor Igodyguards, now Natioim 
and tricolor, exchange bonnets, exchange arms ; there $wl he 
peace and fraternity. And still “ Vive le Raiy ” and also “ Le Rot 
d Paris, not now from one throat, but from all thwats as one, for 
it the he«Mrt^s wish of all mortals. 
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Yes, The Kino to Paris: what else? Ministers may consulti 
and National Deputies wag their heads : but there is now no other 
possibility. You have forced him to go willingly. " At one o’clock! • 
Lafayette gives audible assurance to that purpose ; and universal 
Insurrection, with immeasurable shout, and a discharge of all tne 
firearms, clear and rusty, great and small, that it has, returns him 
acceptance. What a sound ; heard for leagues : a doom peal ! — 
That sound too rolls away ; into the Silence of Ages. And the 
Chateau of Versailles stands ever since vacant, hushed still ; its 
spacious Courts grassgrown, responsive to the hoe of the weeder. 
Times and generations roll on, in their confused Gulf-current ; and 
buildings like builders have their destiny. 

Till one o’clock, then, there will be three parties, National 
Assembly, National Rascality, National Royalty, all busy enough. 
Rascality rejoices ; women trim themselves with tricolor. Nay 
motherly Paris has sent her Avengers sufficient ‘ cartloads of 
‘ loaves ; ’ which are shouted over, which are gratefully consumed. 
The Avengers, in return, are searching for grain-stores j loading 
them in fifty waggons ; that so a National King, probable harbinger 
of all blessings, may be the evident bringer of plenty, for one. 

And thus has Sansculottism made prisoner its King j revoking 
bis parole. The Monarchy has fallen ; and not so much as 
honourably : no, ignominiously ; with struggle, indeed, oft re* 
peated ; but then ^ith unwise struggle ; wasting its stren^h in fits 
and paroxysms ; at every new paroxysm, foiled more pitifully than 
before. Thus Broglie’s whiff of grapeshot, which might have been 
something, has dwindled to the pot-valour of an Opera Repast, 
and O Richardj O mon Roi. Which again we shall see dwindle to 
a Favras’ Conspiracy, a thing to be settled by the hanging of one 
Chevalier. 

Poor Monarchy I But what save foulest defeat can await that 
man, who wills, and yet wills not ? Apparently the King either 
has a right, assertible as such to the death, before God and man ; 
or else he has no right. Apparently, the one or the other ; could 
he but know which ! May Heaven pity him ! Were Louis wise 
he would this day abdicate. — Is it not strange so few Kings 
abdicate ; and none yet heard of has been known to commit 
suicide? Fritz the First, of Prussia, alone tried it; and they cut 
ihe rope. 

As for the National Assembly, -which decrees this morning that 
it ‘ is inseparable from his Majesty,’ and will follow him lo Pans, 
there may one t^ing be noted : its extreme want of bodily health. 
After the Fourteenth of July there was a certain sickliness observ- 
able among honourable Members; so many demanding passports, 
on account of infirm health. But now, for these following days, 
there is a perfect murrian •. President Moimier, Lally Tollendal, 
Clermont lonnere, and all Constitutional Two-Chamber Royalists 
needing change of air ; as most No- Chamber Royalists had 
formerly done. 

For, in truth, it is the second E7mgraUon this that has now 
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come ; most extensive among Commons Deputies, Noblesse, 
Clergy : so that ^ to Switzerland alone there go sixty thousand.* 
will return in the day of accounts 1 Yes^ and faoC 

Vekome,— But Emig:ration on Emigration is the pccuMa^tity 
France. One Emigration follows another ; giound^on n^son- 
able fear, unreasonable hope, largely al^ on chilWisli The 
highflyers have gone -first, now the lower- flyers ; and ev^fer tfie 
lower will go down to the crawlers. Whereby^ ^wever, cannot 
our National Assembly so much the more commodiously m^ee the 
Constitution; your Two-Chamber Angkmantacs being all safe, 
distant on foreign shores ? -Abbd Mahryi^ls seized, sent back 
again : he, tough as tanned leather, with eloquent Captain CazakS 
and some others, will stand it out for another year; 

But here, meanwhile, the question arises:' Was Philippe 
d^Orleans seen, this day, * in the Bois de Boulogne, in grey surtout ; * 
waiting under the wet sere foliage, what the day might bring forth? 
Alas, yes, the Eidolon of him was,— in Weberis and otl^ such 
brains. The Chitelet shall make large inquisition into the matter, 
examining a hundred and seventy witnesses, and Deputy Ghabroud 
publish his Report ; but disclose nothing furtk^r.^ What then 
tas caused these two unparalleled October Days? For surely 
such dramatic exhibition never yet enactea itself without 
Dramatist and Machinist. Wooden Punch emerges not, with his 
domestic sorrows, into the light of day, unless tjj^e wire be pulled : 
how can human mobs ? Was it not d^Orleans then, and Lacks, 
Marquis Sillery, Mirabeau and the sons of confusion, hoping to 
drive the King to Metz, and gather the spoil? Nay was it not, 
quite contrariwise, the (Eil-de-Bceuf, Bodyguard Colonel de 
Guiche, Minister Saint-Priest and highflying Loyalists ; hoping 
also to drive him to Metz ; and try it by the sword of civil war ? 
Good Marquis Toulongeon, the Historian and Deputy, feels con- 
strained to admit that it was botk.^ 

Alas, my Friends, credulous incredulity is a strange matter. 
But when a whole Nation is smitten with Suspicion, and sees a 
dramatic miracle in the very operation of the gastric juices, what 
help is there? Such Nation is aiready a mere hypochondriac 
bundle of diseases ; as good as changed into glass ; atrabiliar, 
decadent ; and will suffer crises. 3 s not Suspicion itself the one 
thing to be suspected, as Montaigne feared only fear ? 

Now, however, the short hour has struck. His Majesty is in 
his carriage, with his Queen, sister Elizabeth, and two royal chil- 
dren. Not for another hour can the infinite Procession get niar- 
shalled, and under way. The weather is dim drizfling ; the mind 
confused ; the noise great. 

Processional marches not a few our world has seen ; Roman 
triumphs and ovations, Cabiric cymbal-beatings, Royal progresses, 
Irish funerals : but this of the French Monarchy marching* to its 
bed remained to be seen. Miles long, and of breadth losing itself 

* Rapport de Chahroud {Moniitur^ dii 31 December, 17S9). 
f Toulongeon, i. 150. 
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in vagueness, for all the neighbouring country crowds to see. 
Slow ; stagnating along, like shoreless Lake, yet with a noise like 
Niagara, like Babel and Bedlant. A splashing and a tramping ; a 
hurrahing, uproaring, musket- volleying ; — the truest segment of 
Chaos seen in these latter Ages ! Till slowly it disembogue itself, 
in the thickening dusk, into expiectant Paris, through a double row 
of faces all the way from Passy to the H6tel-de-Ville. 

Consider this : Vanguard of National troops ; with trains of 
artillery ; of pikemen and pikewomen, mounted on cannons, on 
carts, hackney-coachcs, or on foot ; — tripudiating, in tricolor 
ribbons from head to heel ; loaves stuck on the points of bayonets, 
green boughs stuck in gun barrels,’**' Next, as main-march, * fifty 
‘cartloads of corn,* which have been lent, for peace, from the 
stores of Versailles. Behind which follow stragglers of the Garde- 
du-Corps ; all humiliated, in Grenadier bonnets. Close on these 
comes the Royal Carriage ; come Royal Carriages : for there are 
an Hundred National Deputies too, among whom sits Mirabeau, — 
his remarks not given. Then finally, pellmell, as rearguard, 
Flandre, Swiss, Hundred Swiss, other Bodyguards, Brigands, 
whosoever cartnot get before. Between and among all which 
masses, flows without limit Saint-Antoine, and the Menadic 
Cohort. Menadic especially about the Royal Carriage ; tripu- 
diating there, covered with tricolor ; singing ‘ allusive songs ; * 
pointing with one hand to the Royal Carriage, which the illusions < 
hit, and pointing* to the Provision -wagons, with the other hand, 
and these words : “ Courage, Friends ! We shall not want bread 
now ; we are bringing you the Baker, the Bakcress, and Baker’s 
Boy {le Boulanger^ la Boiilanghr, et le petit Mitron)P\ 

The wet day draggles the tricolor, but the joy is unextinguish- 
a^le. Is not all well now? “ yf//, Madame y iiott'e bonfte Reinel* 
said some of these Strong-women some days hence, “ Ah Madame, 
our good Queen, don’t be a traitor any more {ne soyc:. plus traitre\ 
and we will all love you ! ” Poor Weber went splashing along, 
close by the Royal carriage, with the tear in his eye: * their 
‘ Majesties did me the honour,’ or 1 thought they did it, ‘ to testify, 

‘ from time to time, by shrugging of the shoulders, by looks directed 
‘ to Heaven, the emotions they fell.’ Thus, like frail cockle, floats 
the Royal Life-boat, helmless, on black deluges of Rascality. 

Mercier, in his loose way, estimates the Procession and assis- 
tants at two hundred thousand. He says it was one boundless 
inarticulate Haha ; — transcendent World- Laughter ; comparable 
to the Saturnalia of the Ancients. Why not ? Here too, as we 
said, is Human Nature once more human ; shudder at it whoso is 
of shuddering humour : yet behold it is human. It has ‘ swallowed 
‘ all formulas ; * it tripudiates even so. For wdiich reason they that 
collect Vases and Antiques, with figures of Dancing Bacchantes 
‘ in wild and all but impossible positions,* may look with some 
interest on it. 

* Mercier, Nouveau Paris, iii. 2r. 

Toulongeon, i. 134-161; Dtux Amis (in. c. 9) ; ScQ, 
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Thus, however, has the slow^movintj Chaos or modem Saturnalia 
of the Ancients, reached the Barrier; and must halt, to be 
harangued by Mayor Bailly. Thereafter it has to lumber along, 
between the double row of faces, in the transcendent heaven- 
lashing Haha ; two hours longer, towards the H6tel-de-Vine. 
Then again to be harangued there, by several persons ; by Moreau 
de Saint- M^ry, among others ; Moreau of the Three-thousand 
orders, now National Deputy for St. Domingo. To all which poor 
Louis, * who seemed to ^ experience a slight emotion ' on entering 
this Townhall, can answer only that he “ comes with pleasure, 
with confidence among his people.” Mayor Bailly, in reporting it, 
forgets ‘ confidence ; ^ and the poor Queen says eagerly : “ Add, 
with confidence.”— “ Messieurs,” rejoins Mayor Bailly, ‘‘You are 
happier than if I had not forgot.” 

Finally, the King is shewn on an upper balcony, by torchlight, 
with a huge tricolor in his hat : ‘ and all the ‘ people,’ says Weber, 
‘ grasped one another’s hands ; — thinking now surely the New Era 
‘ was bom.’ Hardly till eleven at night can Royaltyget to its vacant, 
long-deserted Palace of the Tuileries : to lodge there, somewhat 
in strolling-player fashion. It is Tuesday, the sixth of October, 
1789. 

Poor Louis has Two other Paris Processions to make : one 
ludicrous-ignominious like this ; the other not ludicrous nor igno- 
minious, but serious, nay sublim<» 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME 
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BOOK FIRST. 

THE FEAST OF PIKES. 


CHAPTER J. 

IN THE TUILERIES. 

The victim having once got his stroke-of-grace, the catastrophe 
can be considered as almost come. There is small interest now 
in watching his long low moans : notable only are his sharper 
agonies, what convulsive struggles he may take to cast the torture 
off from him ; and then finally the last departure of life itself, and 
how he lies extinct and ended, either wrapt like Caesar in decorous 
mantle-lolds, or unseemly sunk together, like one that had not the 
force even to die. 

Was French Royalty, when wrenched forth from its tapestries 
in that fashion, on that Sixth of October 1789, such a victim ? 
Universal France, and Royal Proclamation to all the Provinces, ^ 
answers anxiously, nevertheless one may fear the worst. ' 

Royalty was beforehand so decrepit, moribund, there is little life 
in it to heal an injury. How much of its strength, which was of 
the imagination merely, has fled ; Rascality having looked plainly 
in the King^s face, and not died ! When the assembled crows Can 
pluck up their scarecrow, and say to it, Here shalt thou stand ^d 
not there ; and can treat with it, and make it, from an infinite, 
a quite finite Constitutional scarecrow, — what is to be looked for ? 
Not in the finite Constitutional scarecft)w, but in what still 
measured, infinite-seeming force may rally round it, is there tBence- 
forth any hope. For it is most true that all available Authority 
is mystic in its conditions, and comes ‘ by the grac^of God.' 
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Cheerfuller than watching the death-struggles of Royalism will 
it be to watch the growth and gambollings ot Sansculottism ; for, 
in human things, especially in human society, all death is but a 
death-birth ; thus if the sceptre is departing from Louis, it is only 
that, in other forms, other sceptres, were it even pike- sceptres, may 
bear sway. In a prurient element, rich with nutritive influences, 
we shall find that Sansculottism grows lustily, and even frisks in 
not ungraceful sport : as indeed most young creatures are sport- 
ful ; nay, may it not be noted further, that as the grown cat, and 
cat-species generally, is the cruellest thing known, so the merriest 
is precisely the kitten, or gi owing cat? 


But fancy the Royal Family risen from its truckle-beds on the 
morrow of that mad day : fancy the Municipal inquiry, “ How 
would your Majesty please to lodge ? " — and then that the King's 
rough answer, “ Each may lodge as he can, 1 am well enough,” is 
congeed and bowed away, in expressive grins, by the Townhall 
Functionaries, with obsequious upholsterers at their back ; and 
how the Chateau of the Tuilcrics is repainted, regarnishcd into a 
golden Royal Residence \ and Lafayette with his blue National 
Guards lies encompassing it, as blue Neptune (in the language of 

C oets) does an island, wooingly. Thither may the wrecks of reha- 
ihtated Loyalty gather, if it will become Constitutional ; for Con- 
stitutionalism thinks no evil ; Sansculottism itself rejoices in the 
King’s countenance. The rubbish of a Menadic Insurrection, as 
In this ever-kindly world all rubbish can and must be, is swept 
aside ; and so again, on clear arena, under new conditions, with 
something even of a new stateliness, we begin a new course of 
action. 

'Arthur Young has witnessed the strangest scene : Majesty walk- 
ing unattended in the Tuileries Gardens ; and miscellaneous tri- 
color crowds, who cheer it, and reverently make way for it : the 
very Queen commands at lowest respectful silence, regretful avoid- 
ance.^ Simple ducks, in those royal waters, quackle for crumbs 
from young royal fingers : the little Dauphin has a little railed 
garden, where he is seen delving, with ruddy cheeks and flaxen 
curled hair ; also a little hutch to put his tools in, and screen him- 
self against showers. What peaceable simplicity ! Is it peace of 
a Father restored to his children? Or of a Taskmaster who has 
lost his whip ? Lafayette and the Municipalit>r and universal Con- 
stitutionalism assert the former, and do what is in them to realise 
it Sqch Patriotism as snarls dangerously, and shows teeth, Pat- 
rollotisin shall cuppress ; or far better, Royalty shall soothe down 
the attgry hair of it, by gentle pattings ; and, most effectual of ail, 
by fuller diet- Yes, not only shall Paris be fed> but the King's 
h^d be seen in that work. The household goods tA the Poor 
sliall, up to a certain animunh by royal bounty, be diseii^lgaged 
hrom <pawn, and that insatiable Mont PUH : rides in 

the city wiw their viife-ie-rot need not fail ; and so 1^ substance 

^ ♦ Atditfr VouafiTs Travels, i, s64-sS0b 
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and show, shall Royalty, if man’s art can popularise it, be popu^ 
larised.* 

Or, alas, is it neither restored Father nor diswhipped Taskmaster 
4|iat walks there ; but an anomalous complex of both these, and of 
innumerable other heterogeneities ; reducible to no rubric, if not 
to this newly devised one : Ning Louis Restorer of French 
Liberty? Man indeed, and King Louis like other men^ lives in 
this world to make rule out of the ruleless ; by his living energy, 
he shall force the absurd itself to become less absurd. But then 
if there be no living energy ; living passivity only ? King Serpent, 
hurled into his unexpected watery dominion, did at least bite, and 
assert credibly that he was there : but as for the poor King Log, 
tumbled hither and thither as thousandfold chance and other will 
than his might direct, how happy for him that he was indeed 
wooden ; and, doing nothing, could also see and suffer nothing 1 
It is a distracted business. 

For his French Majesty, meanwhile, one of the worst things is 
that he can get no hunting. Alas, no hunting henceforth ; only a 
fatal being-hunted ! Scarcely, in the next June weeks, shall he 
taste again the joys of the game-destroyer; in next June, and. 
never more. He sends for his smith-tools ; gives, in the course 
of the day, official or ceremonial business being ended, ‘ a few 
‘ strokes of the file, quelques coup^ de lim€,\ Innocent brother 
mortal, why wert thou not an obscure substantial maker of locks ; 
but doomed in that other far-seen craft, to b5 a maker only of 
world-follies, unrealities ; things self destructive, which no mortal 
hammering could rivet into coherence ! 

Poor Louis is not without insight, nor even without the elements 
of will ; some sharpness of temper, spurting at times from a 
stagnating character. If harmless inertness could save him^ it 
were well ; but he will slumber and painfully dream, and to do 
aught is not given him. Royalist Antiquarians still shew the 
rooms where Majesty and suite, in these extraordinary circum- 
stances, had their lodging. Here sat the Queen ; reading, -Hfor 
she had her library brought hither, though the King refused his ; 
taking vehement counsel of the vehement uncounselled ; sorrow- 
ing over altered times ; yet with sure hope of better : in her 
young rosy Boy, has she not the living emblem of hope ! It is a 
murl^, working sky ; yet with golden gleams— of dawn, or of 
deeper meteoric night ? Here again this chamber, on the other* 
side of the main entrance, was the King’s : here his Majesty break- 
fasted, and did official work ; here daily after breakfast he re- 
ceived the Queen ; sometimes in pathetic friendliness ; sometimes 
in human sulkiness, for flesh is weak ; and, when questioned about 
business would answer: “Madame, your business is with the 
children.^ Nay, Sire, were it not better yOu, your M^t^s 
self, took the cmldren ? So asks impartial fiistory ; scomM tlm 
the thicker vessel whs not also the stfonger ; pity*-struck fee the 

t Ttdieriest iti t/dt, par Roussel fin Ntd* PdH*, hs 
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porcelatn*c]ay of humanity rather than for the tile-clay, — ^though 
indeed both were broken I 

So, however, in this Medicean Tuileries, shall the French Kin] 
and , Queen now sit, for one-and-forly months ; and see a wild ,, 
fermenting France wprk out its own destiny, and theirs. Months 
bleak, ungenial, of rapid vicissitude ; yet with a mild pale splen- 
dour, here and there : as of an April that were leading to leafiest 
Summer; as of an October that led only to everlasting Frost. 
Medicean Tuileries, how changed since it was a peaceful Tile -field I 
Or is the ground itself fate-stricken, accursed : an Atreus* Palace ; 
for that Louvre window is still nigh, out of which a Capet, whipt 
of the Furies, fired his signal of the Saint Bartholomew I Dark 
is the way of the Eternal as mirrored in this world of Time ; 
God's way is in the sea, and His path in the great deep. 


CHAPTER II. 

IN THE SALLE DE MANAGE. 

To believing Patriots, however, it is now clear, that the Con- 
stitution will march, marchery — had it once legs to stand on. 
Quick, then, ye Patriots, bestir yourselves, and make it ; shape 
legs for it ! In the Archev^chiy or Archbishop’s Palace, his Grace 
himself having fled ; and afterwards in the Riding-hall, named 
Mandge, close on the Tuileries ; there docs a National Assembly 
apply itself to the miraculous work. Successfully, had there been 
any heaven-scaling Prometheus among them ; not successfully 
since there was none ! There, in noisy debate, for the sessions 
are occasionally ‘ scandalous,’ and as many as three speakers have 
been seen in the Tribune at once, — let us continue to fancy it 
wearing the slow months. 

Tough, dogmatic, long of wind is Abbd Maury ; Ciceronian 
pathetic is CazaRs. Keen-trenchant, on the other side, glitters a 
wung Bamave ; abhorrent of sophistry ; sheering, like keen 
Damascus sabre, all sophistry asunder, — reckless what else he 
*khcer with it. Simple seemest thou, O solid Dutch-built Pdtion ; 
if solid, surely dull. Nor lifegiving in that tone of thine, livelier 
polemical Rabaut. With ineffable serenity sniffs great Sieyes, 
aloft, alone ; his Constitution ye may babble over, ye may mar, 
but Lan by no pdssibility mend : is not Polity a science he has ex- 
hausted ? Cool, slow, two military Lameths are visible, with their 
quality sneer, or demi-sneer; they shall gallantly refund their 
Mother’s Pension, when the Red Book is produced ; gallantly be 
wounded in duels. A Marquis Toulongeon, whose Pen we yet 
thank, ^its there ; in stoical meditative humour, oftenest silent, 
accepts what destiny will send. Thouret and ParlementarL 
Duport produce mountains of Reformed Law; liberal, Anglo* 
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or a high gallows, this is their meed. They sit there, in the Town* 
-hall, these astonishing tricolor Municipals ; in Council General j 
^ Committee of Watchfulness (cU Surveillance which will even 
iBfecome de Salut Public^ of Public Salvation), or what other Com- 
mittees and Sub-committees are needful ; — managing infinite Cor- 
respondence ; passing infinite Decrees : one hears of a Decree 
being ‘ the ninety-eighth of the day.’ Ready ! is the word. They 
carry loaded pistols in their pocket ; also some improvised Km 
cheon by way of meal. Or indeed, by and by, traiteurs contract 
for the supply of repasts, to be eaten on the spot, - too lavishly, as 
it was afterwards grumbled. Thus they ; girt in their tricolor 
sashes ; Municipal note-paper in the one hand, fire-arms in the 
other. They have their Agents out all over F' ranee ; speaking in 
townhouscs, market-places, highways and byways ; agitating, 
urging to arm ; all hearts tingling to hear. Great is the fire of 
Anti-Aristocrat eloquence : nay some, as Bibliopolic Momoro, 
seem to hint afar off at something which smells of Agrarian Law, 
and a surgery of the overswoln dropsical strong-box itself ; — 
whereat indeed the bold Bookseller runs risk of being hanged, 
and Ex-Constituent Biizot has to smuggle him off.* 

Governing Persons, were they never so insignificant intrinsic- * 
ally, have for most part plenty of Memoir-writers ; and the curious,- 
in after-times, can learn minutely their goings out and comings in; 
which, as men always love to know their fellow-men in singular 
situations, is a comfort, of its kind. Not so, with these Govern- 
ing Persons, now in the Townhall ! And yet what most original 
fellow-man, of the Governing sort, high-chancellor, king, kaiser, 
secretary of the home or the foreign department, ever shewed 
such a phasis as Clerk Tallien, Procureur Manuel, future Procu- 
reur Chaumette, here in this Sand-w^altz of the Twenty-five mtl- 
lions, now do ? O brother moitals, — thou Advbcate P.anis, friend 
ot Dan ton, kinsman of Santerre ; Engraver Sergent, since called 
Agate Sergent ; thou Huguenin, with the tocsin in thy heart 1 But, 
as Horace says, they wanted the sacred memoir-writer (sacra 
vate) ; and we know them not Men bragged of August and its 
doings, publishing them in high places ; but of this September 
none now or afterwards would brag. The September world re- 
mains dark, fuliginous, as Lapland witch-midnight ; — from whicli, 
indeed, very strange shapes will evolve themselves. 

Understand this, however : that incorruptible Robespierre is 
not wanting, now when the brunt of battle is past ; in a stealthy 
way the sea-green man sits there, his feline eyes excellent in the 
twilight. Also understand this othjer, a single fagt v/orth ma^y ; 
that Marat is not only there, but has a seat of honour assigned 
him, a tribune particulQre. How changed for Marat ; lifted from 
his dark cellar into this luminous * peculiar tribune I ’ All dogs 
have their day ; even rabid dogs. Sorrowful, incurable Philoc- 
tetes Marat ; without whom Troy cannot be taken ! Hithei^ as a 
main element of the Governing Power, has Marat been raised. 
Royalist types, foV we have * suppressed ’ innumerable Durosoy^ 

♦ hiimoires de Buxot (Paris, 1623), p. 36 * 

Bit 
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Rdyous, and even dapt them in priaoiv— Royalist types replaoe 
the worn types often snatched from a People’s* Friend in old ill 
days. In our * peculiar tribune’ we write and redact: Placards, 
of due monitory terror ; Ainis-du-Peuple (now under the name a 4 
Journal de la Jxdpitblique) \ and sit obeyed of men. ‘ Marat/ says 
one, * is the conscience of the H6tel-de-Ville.’ Keeper^ as some 
call it, of the Sovereign’s Conscience which surely, in such 
hands, will not lie hid m a napkin ! 

Two great movements/ as we said, agitate this distracted Na- 
tional mind : a rushing against domestic Traitors, a rushing 
against foreign Despots. Mad movements both, restrainable by 
no known rule ; strongest pas‘jions of human nature driving them 
on ; love, hatred ; vengeful sorrow, braggart Nationality also 
vengeful,— and pale Panic over all I Twelve Hundred slain Pa- 
triots, do they not, from their dark catacombs there, in Death’s 
dumb-shew, plead (O ye Legislators) for vengeance ? Such was 
the destructive rage of these Aristocrats on the ever-memorable 
Tenth. Nay, apart from vengeance, and with an eye to Public 
Salvation only, arc there not still, in this Paris (m round numbers) 
‘thirty thousand Aristocrats/ of the most malignant humour; 
driven now to their last trump-card.^ — Be patient, ye Patriots : our 
New High Court, ‘Tribunal of the Seventeenth/ sits , each Sec- 
tion has sent Koui* Jurymen ; and Danton, extinguishing impr per 
judges, improper practices wheresoever found, is ‘ the same man 
you have known at the Cordeliers.’ With such a Minister of 
Justice shall not Justice be done? — Let it be swift then, answers 
universal Patriotism ; swift and sure ! — 

One would hope, this Tribunal of the Seventeenth is swifter than 
mnst. Already on the 21st, while our Court is but four days old, 
Collenot d’Angremont, ‘ the Royal enlistcr ’ (crimp, efnbauckeiir\ 
dies by torch-light. For, lo, the great GiaL'oiine, wondrous to 
behold, now stands there ; the Doctor’s Idea has become Oak and 
Iron ; the hug cyclopcan axe ‘ falls in its grooves like the ram of 
‘the Pile-engine/ swiftly snuffing out the light of men?’ ^ Mais 
^ vous, GualJies, what have you invented?’ 77 //^ Poor old 
Laporte, intendant of the Civil Libt, .billows next ; quietly, the 
mild old man. Then Durosoy, Royalist I’lacardcr, ‘cashier of all 
* all the Anti- Revolutionists of the interior : ’ he went rejoicing ; 
said that a Royalist like him ought to die, of ail days on this clay, 
the 25th or Saint Louis’s Day. All these have been tried, cast, — 
the Galleries shouting approval ; and handed over to the Realised 
Idea, within a week. Besides those whom w'e have acquitted, the 
Ga'fleries murnfuring, and have dismissed ; or even have person- 
ally guarded back to Prison, as the Galleries took to howling, 
and even to menacing and elbowing."* Languid this Tribunal is 
not. 

Nor does the other movement slacken ; the rushing against 
Toreiglii Despots. Stron*J forces shall meet in death-grip ; drilled 
Europe against mad undrilled France ; and singular conclusions 
* Moore's Journal, i. I5^i6& 
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be trie4.~Conceive therefore, in ,$ome faint degree, tl>e tumult 
thnt whirls in this France, in this Pari^j 1 Placards from' Section, 
from Commune, from Legislative, from the individual Patriot, 
fiahie monitory on all walls. Flags of Danger to Fatherland wave 
at the H6tel-de-Ville ; on the Pont Neuf— over the prostrate Statues 
of Kings. There is universal enlisting, urging to enlist ; there is 
tearful-boastful leave-taking ; irregular marching on the Gte^ 
North-Eastern Road. Marseillese sing their wild To Arms, in 
chorus ; which now all men, all women and children have learnt, 
and sing chorally, in Theatres, Boulevards, Streets ; and the heart 
burns in every bosom : Attx Armes / Marchons J — Or think how 
your Aristocrats are skulking into covert ; how Bertrand -Moleville 
lies hidden in some garret ‘ in Aubry-le-boucher Street, with a poor 
‘ surgeon who had known me ; ' Dame de Stael has secreted her 
Narbonne, not knowing what in the world to make of him. The 
Barriers are sometimes open, oftenest shut ; no passports to be 
had ; Townhall Emissaries, with the eyes and claws of falcons, 
flitting watchful on all points of your horizon ! In two words i 
Tribunal of the Seventeenth, busy under howling Galleries ; 
Prussian Brunswick, ‘ over a space of forty miles,’ with his war- 
tumbrils, and sleeping thunders, and Briarean ‘sixty-six thousand’* 
right-hands, — coming, coming ! 

O Heavens, in these latter da> s of August, he is come ! Dijro-* 
soy was not yet guillotined when news had come that the Prussians 
were harrying and ravaging about Metz ; in soipe four days more, 
one hears that Longwi, our first strong-place on the borders, is 
fallen ‘ in fifteen hours.’ Quick, therefore, O ye improvised Muni- 
cipals ; quick, and ever quicker ! — The improvised Municipals 
make front to this also. Enrolment urges itself ; and clothing, 
and arming. Our very officers have now ‘ wool epaulettes ; ’ for it 
is the reign of Equality, and also of Necessity. Neither do nten 
now monsieur and sir one another ; citoyen (citizen) were suitabler ; 
we even say thou, as *the free peoples of Antiquity did : ' so hav(^ 
Journals and the Improvised Commune suggested ; which shall be 
well. 

Infinitely better, meantime, could we suggest, where arms are to 
be found. For the present, our Citoyens chant chorally To Arms j 
and have no arms ! Arms ara searched for ; passionately ; there 
is joy over any musket. Moreover, entrenchments shall be made 
round Paris : on the slopes of Montmartre men dig and shovel ; 
though even the simple suspect this to be desperate. They dig ; 
Tiicolour sashes speak encouragement and wdl-speed-ye. Nay 
finally ‘ twelve Members of the Legislative go daily,* not to en 
courage only, but to bear a hand, and delve ; it was decreed with 
acclamation. Arms shall either be provided ; of else the iflge- 
nuity of man crack itself, and become fatuity. Lean Beaumarchais, 
thinking to serve the Fatherland, and do a stroke of trade, in 
the old way, has commissioned sixty thousand stand of good arms 
out of Holland : would to Heaven, for f^atherland’s sake and hi& 
they were come I Meanwhile railings are tom up ; hanftnered 
* See Totdoiigeoii. HUU de France, ii. c. 5. 



SEPTEMBBR. 


u 


into pikes ; chains themselves shall be welded together, into pikes. 
The very cofhns of the dead are raised ; for melting into balls. 
All Church- bells must down into the furnace to make cannon ; 
all Church-plate into the mint to make money. Also behold the 
fair swan-bevies of Citoyennes that have alighted in Churches, and 
sit there with swan-neck, — sewing tents and regimentals 1 Nor 
are Patriotic Gifts wanting, from those that have aught left ; nor 
stingily given : the fair Villaumes, mother and daughter. Milliners 
in the Rue St.-Martin, give ‘ a silver thimble, and a com of fifteen 
* sous (sevenpence halfpenny),* with other similar elfects ; and offer, 
at least the mother does, to mount guard. Men who have not 
even a thimble, give a thimbleful, — were it bnt of invention. One 
Citoyen has wrought out the scheme of a wooden cannon ; which 
France shall exclusively profit by, in the first instance. It is to be 
made of staves^ by the coopers ; — of almost boundless calibre, but 
uncertain as to strength ! Thus they : hammering, scheming, 
stitching, founding, with all their heart and with all their soul. 
Two bells only are to remain in each Parish, — for tocsin' and other 
purposes. 

But mark also, precisely while the Prussian batteries were play- 
ing their briskest at Longwi in the North-East, and our dastardly 
Lavergne saw nothing for it but surrender, — south-westward, in 
remote, patriarchal La Vendde, that sour ferment about Nonjuring 
Priests, after long* working, is ripe, and explodes : at the wTong 
moment for us ! And so we have * eight thousand Peasants at 
‘ Chatillon-sur-S6vre,’ who will not be ballotted for soldiers ; will 
not have their Curates molested. To whom Bonchamps, Laroche- 
jaquelins, and Seigneurs enough, of a Royalist turn, will join 
themselves ; with Stofflets and Charettes ; with Heroes and Chouan 
Srnugglers ; and the loyal warmth of a simple people, blown into 
flame and fury by theological and seignorial bellows ! So that 
there shall be fighting from behind ditches, death-volleys bursting 
out of thickets and ravines of rivers ; huts burning, feet of the 
pitiful women hurrying to refuge with their children on their back ; 
seedfields fallow, whitened with human bones ; — ‘ eighty thousand, 
of all ages, ranks, sexes, flying at once across the Loire,* with 
wail borne far on the winds : and, in brief, for years coming, such 
a suite of scenes as glorious war has not offered in these late ages, 
•not since our Albigenses and Crusadings were over, — save indeed 
some chance Palatinate, or so, we might have to ‘ burn,* by way of 
exception. The ‘ eight thousand at Ch&tillon * will be got dis- 
pelled for the moment ; the fire scattered, not extinguished. To 
thetdints and biuises of outward battle there is to be added hence- 
forth a deadlier internal gangrene. 

This rising in La Vendee reports itself at Paris on Wednesday 
the 29th of August ; — ^just as we had got our Electors elected ; ana, 
in spite of Bruns vvick*s and Longwi’s teeth, were hoping still to 
have a National Convention, if it pleased Heaven. But indeed, 
otherwise, this Wednesday is to be regarded as one of the notablest 
Paris had yet seen : gloomy tidings come successively, like Job's 
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messengers ; are met by gloomy answers. Of Sardinia rising to 
invade the South-East, and Spain threatening the South, we do 
not speak. But are not the Prussians masters of Longwi (treacher- 
ously yielded, one would say) ; and preparing to besiege Verdum ? 
Clairfait and his Austrians are encompassing Thionville ; darken- 
ing the North. Not Metz-land now, but the Clermontais is getting 
harried ; flying hulans and huzzars have been seen on the Chalons 
Road, almost as far as Sainte-Menehould. Heart, ye Patriots ; if 
ye lose heart, ye lose all ! 

It is not without a dramatic emotion that one reads in the Par- 
liamentary Debates of this Wednesday evening ‘ past seven 
‘ o’clock,* the scene with the military fugitives from Longwi. 
Wayworn, dusty, disheartened, these poor men enter the Legisla- 
tive, about sunset or after ; give the most pathetic detail of the 
frightful pass they were in : — Prussians billowing round by the 
myriad, volcanically spouting fire for fifteen hours : we, scattered 
sparse on the ramparts, hardly a cannoneer to two guns; our 
dastard Commandant Lavergne no where shewing face ; the 
priming would not catch ; there was no powder in the bombs, — 
what could we do ? “ Mourir / Die I ” answer prompt voices ;* 
and the dusty fugitives must shrink elsewhither for comfort. — Y^s, 
Mouriry that is now the word. Be Longwi a proverb and a hissing 
among French strong-places : let it (says the L^islative) be obli- 
terated rather, from the shamed face of the Earth ; — and so there 
has gone forth Decree, that L.ongwi shall, were the Prussians once 
out of it, ‘ be rased,’ and exist only as ploughed ground. 

Nor are the Jacobins milder ; as how could they, the flower of 
Patriotism ? Poor Dame Lavergne, wife of the poor Comnuin- 
dant, took her parasol one evening, and escorted by her Father 
came over to the Hall of the mighty Mother ; and ‘ reads a memoir 
‘ tending to justify the Commandant of Longw i.’ Lafarge^ Pri- 
sidenty makes answer : “ Citoyenne, the Nation will judge Lavergne ; 
the Jacobins are bound to tell him the truth. He would have 
ended his course there {termini sa carriere)^ if he had loved the 
honour of his country.”t' 


CHAPTER 11 . 

DANTON. 

But better than raising of Longwi, or rebuking poor dusty 
soldiers or soldiers’ wives, Danton had come over, last night, ana 
demanded a Decree to seafch for arms, since they were not yielded 
voluntarily. Let ‘ Domiciliary visits,’ vnth rigour of authority, be 
made to this end. To search for arms ; for horses, — Aristocnatism 
rolls in its carriage, while Patriotism cannot trail its cannon. To 
search generally for munitions of war, * in the houses of persons 

* HUU Petri xvii. 148. t Ihi 4 » ri*. 30a 
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'suspect/ — and even, if it seem proper, to seize and imprison the 
siispect persons themselves ! In the Prisons, their plots will bo 
harmless ; in the Prisons, they will be as hostages for us, and not 
without use. This Decree the energetic Minister of Justice de- 
manded, last night, and got ; and this same night it is to be 
executed ; it is being executed, at the moment when these dusty 
soldiers get saluted with J\fourir. Two thousand stand of arms, 
as they count, are foraged in this way ; and some four hundred 
head of new Prisoners ; and, on the whole, such a terror and damp 
is struck through the Aristocrat heart, as aH but Patriotism, and 
even Patriotism were it out of this agony, might pity. Yes, 
Messieurs ! if Brunswick blast Paris to ashes, he probably will 
blast the Prisons of Paris too : pale Terror, if we have got it, we 
will also give it, and the depth of horrors that lie in it ; the same 
leaky bottom, in these wild waters, bears us all. 

One can judge what stir there was now among the ‘ thirty 
thousand Royalists : ' how the Plotters, or the accused of Plotting, 
shrank each closer into his lurking-place, — like Bertrand Moleville, 
looking eager towards Longwi, hoping the weather would keep 
fair. Or how they dressed themselves in valePs clothes, like 
Narbonne, and ‘ got to England as Dr. Bollman’s famulus : ' how 
Dame de Stael bestirred herself, pleading with Manuel as a Sister 
in Literature, pleJiding even with Clerk Tallien ; a pray to name- 
less chagrins !* Royalist Peltier, the Pamphleteer, gives a touch- 
ing Narrative (not deficient in height of colouring) of the terrors 
of that night, From five in the afternoon, a great City is struck 
suddenly silent ; except for the beating of drums, for the tramp of 
marching feet ; arKl ever and anon the dread thunder of the 
knocker at some door, a Tricolor Commiabioncr with his blue 
Guards (^//i^i’-guards !) arriving. Ail Streets arc vacant, says 
Peltier ; beset by Guards at each end : all Citizens are ordered to 
be within doors. On the River float seminal barges, lest we escape 
by water : the Barriers hermetically closed. Frightful ! The sun 
shines ; serenely westering, in smokeless mackercl-sky : Paris is 
as if sleeping, as if dead ; — Paris is holding its breath, to see what 
stroke will Tall on it. Poor Peltier! Acts of Apostles^ and all 
jocundity of Leading* Articles, are gone out, and it is become bitter 
earnest instead ; polished satire changed now into coarse pike-points 
(hammered out of railing) ; all logic reduced to this one primitive 
thesis, An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth !-— Peltier, dolefully 
aware of it, ducks low ; escapes unscathed to England ; to urge there 
thoi* inky war anew ; to have Trial by Jury, in due season, and 
deliverance by young Whig eloquence, world-celebrated for a day. 

Of ' thirty thousand/ naturally, great multitudes were left Un- 
molested ; but, as we said, some four hundred, designated as 
' oersons suspect,’ were sarzed ; and an unspeakable terror fell on 
all cWo to him who is guilty of Plotting, of Anticivism, Royalism, 
Feuillantism ; who, gui^* or not guilty, has an enemy in his 
Section to call him guilty I ttoor old M. de Qistotte isaeizedi his 
young loved Daughter with him, refusing to |p|it hlnu Why, 0 
♦ De Staia, tur la it 67-91^ 
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Cazotte, wouldst thou quit romancing, and Diable Amonreiix^ for 
such reality as this ? Poor old M de Sombreuil, he of the Invaiides^ 
5s seized : a man seen askance, by Patriotism ever since the bastille 
days : whom also a fond Daughter will not quit. With young 
tears hardly suppressed, and old wavering weakness rousing itself 
once more -O luy brothers, O my sisters ! 

The famed and named go ; the nameless, if they have an 
accuser. Necklace Lamotte’s Hinband is in these Prisons {she 
long since squelched on the London Pavements) ; but gets 
delivered. Gross de IMorandc, of the Conner de hobbles 

distractedly to and fro there : but they let him hobble out ; on 
right nimble crutches ; — his hour not being yet come Advocate 
Maton de la Varenne, very weak in health, is snatched off from 
mother and kin ; Tricolor Rossignol (journeyman goldsmith and 
scoundrel lately, a risen man now) remembers an old Pleading of 
MatoiVs ! Jouigniac de Saint-Mcard goes ; the brisk frank 
soldier : he was in the Mutiny of Nancy, in that ‘effervescent 
* Regiment du Roi,' — on the wrong side. Saddest of all : Abbe 
Sicard goes ; a Priest w'ho could not take the Oath, but who could 
teach the Deaf and Dumb ; in his Section one man, he says, had a 
grudge at him ; one man, at the fit hour, launches an arrest against 
him ; which hits. In the Arsenal quarter, there arc dumb qearts 
making wail, with signs, with w'ild gestures ; he their miraculous 
healer and spcech-bringer is rapt away. 

What with the arrestments on th s night of the Twenty-ninth, 
Vfhat with those that liave gone on more or less, day and night, 
ever since the Penlh, one may fancy what the Prisons now were. 
Crowding and Confusion ; jostle, hurry, vehemence and terror 1 
Of the poor Queen's Friends, who had followed her to the Temple 
and been committed elsewhither to Prison, some, as Governess de 
Tourzellc, are to be let go : one, the poor Princess de Lamballe, is 
not let go ; but waits in the strong-rooms of La Force there, what 
will betide further. 

Among so many hundreds whom the launched arrest hits, who 
are rolled of to Townhall or Section-hall, to preliminary Houses of 
Detention, iind huilcd in thither, as into cattle-pens, we must 
mention one other : Caron de Beaumarchais, Author of Figaro; 
vanquisher of Maupeou Parlements and Goezman helldogs ; on^e 
numbered among the demigods ; and now — ? We left him in his 
culminant state ; what dreadful decline is this, when we again 
catch a glimpse of him ! ‘At midnight' (it was but the I 2 th of 
August yet), ‘ the servant, in his shirt,' with ^ide-staring; eyes, 
enters your room : — Monsieur, rise ; all- the people are come to 
seek you ; they are knocking, like to break in the door ! ‘ And 
‘they were in fact knoclung in a terrible manner {dune fet^on 
‘ ierribie\ I fling on my coat, forgetting even the waistcoat, bb- 
' thing on my feet but slippers ; and say to 
answers mere negatory incoherences, panic interjections. Ana 
through the ftetters and crevices, in front or rearwardi the dull 
^treet^kinDs Stlose onlv streedul^ of haggard countenances^ 
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clamorous, bristling with pikes : and you rush distracted for an 
cutlet, finding none ; — and have to take refuge in the crockery- 
press, down stairs ; and stand there, palpitating in that imperfect 
costume, lights dancing past your key-hole, tramp of feet over- 
head, and the tumult of Satan, * for four hours and more ! ' And 
old ladies, of the quarter, started up (a§ we hear next morning) ; 
rang for their Bonnes and cordial-drops, with shrill interjections : 
and old gentlemen, in their shirts, ‘leapt garden-walls;^ flying, 
while none pursued ; one of whom unfortunately broke his leg.* 
Those sixty thousand stand of Dutch arms (which never arrive), 
and the bold stroke of trade, have turned out so ill ! — 

Beaumarchais escaped for this time ; but not for the next time, 
ten days after. On the evening of the Twenty-ninth he is still in 
that chaos of the Prisons, in saddest, wrestling condition ; unable 
to get justice, even to get audience ; ‘ Panis scratching his head ' 
when you speak to him, and making off. Nevertheless let the 
lover of Figaro know that Proem eur Manuel, a Brother in Litera- 
ture, found nim, and delivered him once more. But how the lean 
demigod, now shorn of his splendour, had to lurk in barns, to 
roam over harrowed fields, panting for life ; and to wait under 
eavesdrops, and sit in darkness * on the Boulevard amid paving- 
stones and boulders,' longing for one word of any Minister, or 
Minister’s Clerk, about those accursed Dutch muskets, and getting 
none, — with heart fuming in spleen, and terror, and suppressed 
canine-madness : aias, how the swift sharp hound, once fit to be 
Diana's, breaks his old teeth now, gnawing mere whinstones ; and 
must * fly to England and, returning from England, must creep 
into the corner, and lie quiet, toothless (moneyless), — all this let 
the lover of Figaro fancy, and weep for. We here, without '’teep- 
ing,(not without sadness, wave the witlicred tough fellow-mortal 
our farewell. Ilis Figaro has returned to the French stage ; nay 
is, at this day, sometimes named the best piece there. And indeed, 
so long as Man’s Life can ground itself only on artificiality and 
aridity ; each new Revolt and Change of Dyn^iisty turning up only 
a new stratum of dry rubbishy and no soil }ct coining to view, — 
may it not be good to protest against such a Life, in many ways, 
and even in the Figaro way ? 


CHAPTER III 

DUMOURIEZ. 

Such are the last days of August, 1792 ; days gloomy, disas* 
trous, and of evil omen. What will become of this poor France f 
Dumouriez rode from the«Canip of Maulde, eastward to Sedan, 
on Tuesday last, the 28th •of the month ; reviewed that so-called 
Army left forlorn there by Lafayette : the forlorn soldiers gloomed 

* Beaumarchais’ Narrative, M 4 mires sur Us Prisons (R[|p, 1823), i. 179-90^ 
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on him ; were heard growling on hhn, “ This is one of them, cc 
b—e let, that made War be declared/** Unpromising Army ! Re- 
cruits flow in, filtering through Dep6t after Depdt ; but recruits 
merely : in want of all ; happy if they have so much as arms. 
And Longwi has fallen basely ; and Brunswick, atid the Pnissian 
King, \vith his sixty thousand, will beleaguer Verdun ; and Clair- 
fait and Austrians press deeper in, over the Northern marches ; 

‘ a hundred and fifty thousand* as fear counts, ‘eighty thousand^ 
as the returns shew, do hem us in ; Cimmerian Europe behind 
them. There is Castries-and-Broglie chivalry ; Royalist foot ‘ in 
‘ red facing and nankeen trousers ; * breathing death and the 
gallows. 

And, lo, finally ! at Verdun on Sunday the 2d of September 
I *'02, Brunswick is here. With his King and sixty thousand, 
glittering over the heights, from beyond the winding Meuse River, 
he looks down on us, on our ‘ high citadel * and all our confec- 
tionery-ovens (for we are celebrated for confectionery) ; has sent 
courteous summons, in order to spare the effusion of blood ! — 
Resist him to the death ? Every day of retardation precious ? 
How, O General Beaurepaire (asks the amazed Municipality) 
shall we resist him ? We, the Verdun Municipals, see no resist- 
ance possible. Has he not ,sixty thousand, and artillery without 
end ? Retardation, Patiiotism is good ; but so likewise i.s peace- 
able baking of pastry, and sleeping in wlvile skin. — Hapless 
Beaurepaire stretches out his hands, and pleads passionately, in 
the name of country, honour, of Heaven and of Earth : to no pur- 
pose. The Municipals have, by law, the power of ordering it ; — 
with an Army officered by Royalism or^ Crypto-Royalism, such a 
Law seemed needful : and they order it, as pacific Pastrycooks, 
not as heroic Patriots would, — To surrender ! Beaurepaire 
strides home, with long steps : his valet, entering the room, sees 
him ‘ writing eagerly,’ and withdraws. His valet hears then, in a 
few minutes, the report of a pistol : Beaurepaire is lying dead ; 
his eager writing had been a brief suicidal farewell. In this 
manner died Bcaurcpaiic, wept of France ; buried in the Pan- 
theon, with honourable pension to his Widow, and for Epitaph 
these words, He chose Death rather than yield to Despots. The 
Prussians, descending from the heights, are peaceable masters of 
Verdun. • 

And so Brunswick advances, from stage to stage : who shall 
now stay him, —covering forty miles of country? Foragers fly 
far ; the villages of the North-East are harried ; your Hessian 
forager has only ‘ three sous a day :* the very Eiry grants, it is^paid, 
will take silver-plate, — by way of revenge. Clermont, Sainte- 
Menehould, Varennes especially, ye Towns of the Aight of Spurs; 
tremble ye 1 Prociireur Sausse and the Magistracy of Varennes 
have fled; brave Boniface Le Blanc^of the Bras ^*6?ris tothe 
woods : Mrs. Le Blanc, a young woman fair to look upon, ^th her 
young infant, fi^s to live in greenwood, like a beautiful Bessy Bell 
Qf 3ong, her bower thatched with rushes ; — catching premature 
♦ Pvmouricz, ii. 383, 
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rheumatism.* Clermont may ring the tocsin now, and illuminate 
itself! Clermont lies at the foot of its Cow (or Vathe^ so they 
name that Mountain), a prey to the Hessian spoiler : its fair 
women, fairer than most, are robbed : not of life, or what is 
dearer, yet of all that s cheaper and portable ; for Necessity, on 
three hall-pence a-day. has no law. At Saint-Menehoiild, the 
enemy ha^ been expected more than once, — our Nationals all 
turning out in arms ; but was not yet seen. Post-master Drouet, 
he is not in the woods, but minding his Election ; and will sit in 
the Convention, notable King-laker, and bold Old-Dragoon as he is. 

Thus on the North-East all roams and runs ; and on a set day, 
the date of which is irrecoverable by History, Brunswick ‘has 
* engaged to dine in Paris,' — the Powers willing. And at Paris, in 
the centre, it is as we saw ; and in La Vendee, South-West, it is as 
we saw ; and Sardinia is in the South-East, and Spain is in the 
South, and Clairfait with Austria and sieged Thionville is in the 
North; — and all P'rance leaps distracted, like the winnowed 
Sahara waltzing in sand- colonnades ! More desperate posture no 
country ever stood in. A country, one would say, which the 
Majesty of Prussia (if it so pleased him) might partition, and clip 
in pieces, like a Poland ; flinging the lemainder to poor Brothei 
Louis, — with directions to keep it quiet, or else we tvill keep it for 
him ! 

Or perhaps the Upper Powers, minded that a new Chapter in 
Universal History shall begin here and not further on, may have 
ordered it all otherwise? In that case, Brunswick will not dino 
in Paris on the set day ; nor, indeed, one knows not when ! — 
Verily, amid this wreckage, where poor France seems grinding 
itself down to dust and bottomless ruin, who knows what miracu- 
lous salient-point of Deliverance and New-life may have already 
coiTif into existence there ; and be already w'orking there, though 
as yet human eye discern it not ! On the night of that same 
twenty-eighth of August, the unpromising Review-day in Sedan, 
Dumoiiriez assembles a Council of War at his lodgings there. He 
spreads out the map of this forlorn war-district : Prussians here, 
Austrians there ; triumphant both, with broad highway, and little 
hinderance, all the way to Paris ; we, scattered helpless, here and 
here ; what to advise ? The Generals, strangers to Dumouriez, look 
•blank enough ; know not well what to advise, — if it be not retreating, 
and retreating till our recruitsaccumulate ; till perhaps Lie chapter of 
chances turn up some leaf for us ; or Paris, at all events,<be sacked at 
thelatestdaypossiblf'. The .Many-coiinselled, who ‘has not closed an 
‘ey^ffor three nights,' listens with little speech to these long cheerless 
speeches ; merely watching the speaker that he may laiow him ; 
then wishes them all good-night but beckons a certain young 
'rhouvenot, the fire of whose looks had pleased him, to wait a 
moment. Thouvenot waite : Violet^ says Polymetis, pointing io 
tlie map I That is the Forest of Argonne, that long stripe dl 
rocky Mountain and wild Wood ; forty miles long ; with but five^ 
or say even three practicable Passes through it : this, for they 
^ Helen Mfwia Williams, UtUnMm Emife (London, 1791-93)' ^ 
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have forgotten it, might one not still seize, though Clairfait sits so 
nigh ? Once seized ; — the Champagne called tlie Hungry (or 
worse, Champagne Pojiillcuse) on their side of it ; the fat Three 
Bishoprics, and willing France, on ours ; and the Equinox-iains 
not far this Argonne * might be the Thermopylae of France !** 
O brisk X)umouriez Polymetis with thy teeming head, may the 
gods grant it !- Polymetis, at any rate, folds his map together, and 
flings himself on bed ; resolved to try, on the morrow morning. 
With astucity, with swiftness, with audacity ! One had need to be 
a lion-fox, and have luck on one’s side. 


CHAPTER IV. 

SEPTEMBER IN PARIS 

At Paris, by lying Rumour which proved prophetic and veridi- 
cal, the fall of Verdun was known some hours before it happened. 
It is Sunday the second of September ; handiwork hinders not 
the speculations of the mind. Verdun gone (though some still 
deny it) ; the Prussians in full inarch, with gallows-ropes, with 
fire and faggot ! Thirty thousand Aristocrtits within our own 
walls ; and but the merest quarter- tithe of them yet put in Prison ! 
Nay there goes a word that even these will revolt. Sieur Jean 
Julien, wagoner of Vaugirard,+ being set in the Pillory last f'nday, 
took all at once to crying, That he would be well revenged ere 
long ; that the Ring’s Friends in Prison would burst out ; force 
the Temple, set the King on horseback ; and, joined by th'fe un- 
imprisoned, ride roughshod over us all. This the unfortunate 
wagoner of Vaugirard did bawl, at the top of his lungs : when 
snatched off to the Townhall, he persisted in it, still bawling ; 
yesternight, when they guillotined him, he died with the froth of it 
on his lips.J For a man’s mind, padlocked to the Pillory, may 
go mad ; and all men’s minds may go mad ; and ‘ believe him,’ 
as the frenetic will do, ' because it is impossible.’ 

So that apparently the knot of the crisis, and last agony of 
France is come? Make front to this, thou Improvised Commute, 
strong Danton, whatsoever man is strong ! Readers can judge 
whether the Flag of Country in Danger flapped soothing or dis- 
tractively on the souls of men, that day. 

But the Improvised Commune, but strong Dnnton is no* want- 
ing, each after his kind. Huge Placards are getting plastered to 
the walls ; at two o’clock the stonn-bcll shall be sounded# the 
alarm-cannon fired ; all Paris shall rush to the Champ^de-Mars, 
and have itself enrolled. Unarmsd, truly, and undrilled ; but 
desperate, in the strength of frenzy. Haste, ye men > ye very 
women, offer to mount guard and shoulder the brown musket : 
'veak clucking-hens# in a state of desperation, wfU fly at the muzzle 

* Dumouricz, ii. 39^. t Moore, I lyS. t ITnt. Patl wU 
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of the mastiff; and even conquer him, — by vehemence of 
character! Terror itself, when once grown transcendental, be- 
comes a kind of courage ; as frost sufficiently intense, according 
to Poet Milton, will burn. — Danton, the other night, in the Legis- 
lative Committee of General Defence, when the other Ministers 
and Legislators had all opined, said, It would not do to quit Paris, 
and fly to Saumur ; that they must abide by Paris ; and take such 
attitude as would put their enemies in fea.ry—/aire peur ; a word 
of his which has been often repeated, and reprinted — in italics.* 

At tfwo of the clock, Beaurepaire, as we saw, has shot himself at 
Verdun ; and over Europe, mortals are going in for afternoon ser- 
mon. But at Paris, all steeples are clangouring not for sermon ; 
the alarm-gun booming from minute to minute ; Champ-de-Mars 
and Fatherland’s Altar boiling with desperate terror-courage : 
what a miserere going up to Heaven from this once Capital of the 
Most Christian King ! The Legislative sits in alternate awe and 
effervescence ; Vergniaud proposing that Twelve shall go and dig 
personally on Montmartre ; which is decreed by acclaim. 

But better than digging personally with acclaim, see Danton 
enter the black brows clouded, the colossus-figure tramping 
heavy ; grim energy looking from all features of the rugged man ! 
Strong is that grim Son of P'rance, and Son of Earth ; a Reality 
and not a Formula he too ; and surely now if ever, being hurled 
hnv enough, it is on the Earth and on Realities that he rests. 
“Legislators !” so speaks the stentor-voice, as the Newspapers yet 
preserve it for us, “ it is not the alarm-cannon that you hear : it is 
the pas-de-charjre against our enemies. To conquer them, to hurl 
them back, what do we require ? II nousfautde l^audace^ et eitcore 
de Vaudace.^ et ioujours de faudace^To dare, and again to dare, and 
withb'ut end to dare ! ”t — Right so, thou brawny Titan ; there is 
nothing left for thee but that. Old men, who heard it, will still 
tell you how the reverberating voice made all hearts swell, in that 
moment ; and braced them to the sticking-place ; and thrilled 
abroad over France, like electric virtue, as a word spoken in 
season. 

But the Commune, enrolling in the Champ-de-Mars ? But the 
Committee of Watchfulness, become now Committee of Public 
Salvation ; whose conscience is Marat? The Commune enrolling 
enrolls many ; provides Tents for them in that Mars’-Field, that 
they may marph with dawn on the morrow : praise to this part of 
the Commune ! To Marat and the Committee of Watchfulness 
not praise ; — not even blame, such as could be meted out in these 
insufficient dialects of ours ; expressive silence rather 1 Lone 
Marat, the man forbid, meditating long in his Cellars of refuge, on 
his Stylites Pillar, could sec salvation in one thing only : in the 
fall of ‘ two hundred and sixty thousand Aristocrat heads.’ With 
so many score of Naplcft Brat’ oes, each a dirk in his right-hand, a 
muff on his left, he would traverse France, and do it. But the 
world laughed, mocking the severe-benevolence of a People's- 

* Biographic des Ministres (Bruxelles, i8a6), p. 96, 

t Monitmr (in HUU Part, xvji, 3^7!, 
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Friend ; and his idea could not become an action, but only aiixed* 
idea. Lo, now, however, he has come down from his Stylites 
Pillar, to a Tribune particuli^re ; here now, without the dirkd, 
without the muffs at least, were it not grown possible,— ^now in the 
knot of the crisis, when salvation or destruction hangs in the 
hour ! 

The Ice-Tower of Avignon was noised of sufficiently, and lives 
in all memories ; but tlie authors were not punished : nay we saw 
Jourdan Coupe-t6te, borne on men’s shoulders, like a copper Por- 
tent, ‘ traversing the cities of the South.* — What phantasms, squalid- 
horrid, shaking their dirk and muff, may dance through the brain 
of a Marat, in this dizzy pealing of tocsin-miserere, and universal 
frenzy, seek not to guess, O Reader ! Nor what the cruel Billaud 
‘ in his short brown coat was thinking ;* nor Sergent, nolyeX Agate^ 
Sergent ; nor Panis the confident of Danton nor, in a word, how 
gloomy Orcus does breed in her gloomy womb, and fashion her 
monsters, and prodigies of Events, which thou seest her visibly 
bear ! Terror is on these streets of Paris ; terror and rage, tears 
and frenzy : tocsin-miserere pealing through the air ; fierce des- 
peration rushing to battle; mothers, with sti earning eyes and wild 
hearts, sending forth their sons to die. * Carnage-horses are 

* seized by the bridle/ that they may draw cannon ; ‘ the traces cut, 

* the carriages left standing.* In such tocsin-miserere, and murky 
bewilderment of Frenzy, are not Murder, Ate, smd all Furies near 
at hand ? On slight hint, who knows on how slight, may not 
Murder come ; and, with her snaky-sparkling head, illuminate this 
murk ! 

How it was and went, what part might be premeditated, what 
was improvised and accidental, man will never know, till the great 
Day of Judgment make it known. But with a Marat for keepeP of 
the Sovereign’s Conscience — And we know what the ultima ratio 
of Sovereigns, when they arc driven to it, is ! In this Paris there 
are as wicked men, say a hundred or more, as exist in all the 
Earth : lo be hired, and set on ; to set on, of their own accord, 
unhired. —And yet we will remark that premeditation itself is not 
performance, is not surety of performance ; that it is perhaps, at 
most, surety of whosoever wills perform. From the purpose 

of crime to the act of crime there is an abyss ; wonderful to think 
of. The finger lies on the pistol ; but the man is not yet a mur-, 
derer ; nay, his whole nature staggering at such consummation, is 
there not a confused pause rather, — one last instant of possibility 
for him? Not yet a murderer; it is at the mercy of light trifles 
whether t’le most fixed idea may not yet becomg unfixed. Pne 
slight twitch of a muscle, the death flash bursts ; and he is it, and 
will for Eternity be it ; — and Earth has become a penal Tartarus 
for him ; his horizon girdled now not with golden hope, but with 
red flames of remorse ; voices from the ^epths of Nature sounding, 
Wo, wo on him ! . 

Of such stuff are we all made ; on such powder-mines of bottom- 
less guilt and criminality, ‘ if God restrained not ’ as is well said, — 
does the purest of us walk. There are depths in man that go the 
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icnjjtu of lowest Hell, as there arc heights that reach highest 
ileaven for are not both Heaveil and Hell made out of him, 
m^*de by him, everlasting Miracle and Mystery as he is?— Bui 
looking on this Champ-de-Mars, with its tent-buildings, and frantic 
enrolments ; on this murky-simmering Paris, with its crammed 
Prisons (supposed about to burst), with its tccsin-misererc, its 
mothers’ tears, and soldiers’ farewell shoutings, — the pious soul 
might have prayed, that day, that God’s grace would restrain, and 
greatly restrain ; lest on slight best or hint, Madness, Horror and 
Murder rose, and this Sabbath-day of September became a Day 
black in the Annals of Men. — 

The tocsin is pealing its loudest, the clocks inaudibly striking 
Three^ when poor Abbe Sicard, with some thirty other Nonjurant 
Priests, in six carriages, fare along the streets, from their pre- 
liminary House of Detention at the Townhall, westward towards 
the Prison of the Abbaye. Carriages enough stand deserted on 
the streets ; these six move on, — through angry multitudes, curs- 
ing as they move. Accursed Aristocrat Tartuffes, this is the pass 
ye have brought us to ! And now ye will break the Prisons, and 
set Capet Veto on horseback to ride over us ? Out upon you, 
Priests of Beelzebub and Moloch ; of Tartuffery, Mammon, and 
the Prussian Gallows, — which ye name Mother- Church and God 1 
Such reproaches have the poor Nonjurants to endure, and worse ; 
spoken in on them by frantic Patriots, who mount even on the 
carriage-steps ; the very Guards hardly refraining. Pull up your 
carriage-blinds ! — No ! answers Patriotism, clapping its horny paw 
on the carriage-blind, and crushing it down again. Patience in 
oppression has limits : we are close on the Abbaye, it has lasted 
long : a poor Nonjurant, of quicker temper, smites the hornj'' paw 
with his cane ; nay, finding solacement in it, smites the unkempt 
head, sharply and again more sharply, twice over, — seen clearly of 
us and of the world. It is the last that we see clearly. Alas, next 
moment, the carriages are locked and blocked in endless raging 
tumults ; in yells deaf to the cr)^ for mercy, which answer the cry 
for mercy with sabre-thrusts through the heart.* The thirty 
Priests are torn out, are massacred about the Prison-Gate, one 
after one, — only the poor Abb^ Sicard, whom one Mot on a watch- 
maker, knowing him, heroically tried to save, and secrete in the 
Prison, escapes to tell ; — and it is Night and Orcus, and Murdet-’s 
snaky-sparkling head has risen in the murk ! — 

From Sunday afternoon (exclusive of intervals, and pauses not 
final) till Thursday evening, there follow consecutively a Hundred 
Hours. Which hundred hours are to be reckoned with the hours 
of the Baithoiomew Butchery, of the Armagnac Massacres, 
Sicilian Vespers, or whatsoever is savagest in the annals of this 
world. Horrible the hour when man’s soul, in its paroxysm^ 
spurns asunder the barrjcrsrand rules ; and shews what dens and 

^ F^lflmhcsi (anagranf for Meh^e Fils). La Viriti iaptf enti^rt^ sur Us vrail 
auieurs dt la joumdt du 2 Siptewtbr$ 1792 (reprinted in Hist, Pari, arviii 
156-181). p. 167, 
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depths arc in it ! For Night and Orcu^ ^9 we say, as was long 
prophesied, have burst forth, here in this Paris, from their sub- 
terranean imprisonment : hideous, dim, contused ; which it is 
painful to look on; and yet which Cannot, and indeed wliich should 
not, be forgotten. 

The Reader, who looks earnestly thiough this dim Phantasma- 
gory of the Pit, will discern few fixed certain objects ; and yet still 
a few. He will observe, in this Abbaye l^rison, the sudden 
massacre of the Priests being once over, a strange Court of 
Justice, or call it Court of Revenge and Wild-Justice, swiftly 
fashion itself, and take seat round a table, with the Prison-Regis- 
ters spread before it ; — Stanislas Maillard, Bastile-hero, famed 
Leader of the Menads, presiding. O Stanislas, one hoped to 
meet thee elsewhere than here ; thou shifty Riding-Usher, with an 
inkling of Law ! This work also thou hadst to do ; and then — to 
depart for ever from our eyes. At La Force ^ at the Chdtelet^ the 
CQHciergerie.^ the like Court forms itself, with the like accompani- 
ments : the thing that one man does other men can do. There 
are some Seven Prisons in Paris, full of Aristocrats with con- 
spiracies ; — nay net even BicHre and SalpetriPrc shall escape, with 
their Forgers of Assignats : and there are seventy times seven 
hundred Patriot hearts in a state of frenzy. Scoundrel hearts also 
there are ; as perfect, say, as the Earth holds, — if such are heeUed. 
To whom, in this mood, law is as no-law ; and killing, by what 
name soever called, is but work to be done. 

So sit these sudden Courts of Wild- Justice, with the Prison- 
Registers before them ; unwonted wild tumult howling all round : 
the Prisoners in dread expectancy within. Swift : a name is 
called ; bolts jingle, a Prisoner is there. A few questions are put ; 
swiftly this sudden Jury decides : Royalist Plotter or not? Clearly 
not ; in that case, Let the Prisoner be enlarged with la 
J^aiion, Probably yea ; then still, Let the Prisoner be enlarged, 
but without Vive la Nation; or else it may run, Let the Prisoner 
be conducted to La Force. At La Force again their formula is. 
Let the Prisoner be conducted to the Abbaye. — “ To La Force 
then ! ” Volunteer bailiffs seize the doomed man ; he is at the 
outer gate; ‘enlarged,’ or ‘conducted,’ — not into La Force, but 
into a howling sea ; forth, under an arch of wild sabres, axes and 
pikes ; and sinks, hewn asunder. And another sinks, and another ; 
and there forms itself a piled heap of corpses, and the kennels 
begin to run red. Fancy the yells of these men, their faces of 
sweat and blood ; the crueller shrieks of these women, for there 
are women too ; and a fellow-mortal hurled naked into it all t 
Jourgniac de Saint M^ard has seen battle, has«seen an efferves- 
cent Regiment du Roi in mutiny ; but the bravest heart may quail 
at this. The Swiss Prisoners, remnants of the Tenth of August, 
‘ clasped each otjier spasmodically,’ and hung back ; grey veterans 
‘crying: “Mercy Messieurs; ah, mgrey ! ” But there was no 
‘ mercy. Suddenly, however, one of these men steps forwqfd. He 
‘had a blue frock coat ; he seemed to be about thirty, his stature 
"was above common, his look noble and martial. “ I go 
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*8aid he, ^Since it must be so : adieu ! ” Then dashing his hat 
^sharply l^ehind him : “ Which way ? cried he to the Brigands : 
•*^shew it me, then.” They open the folding gate; he is an- 
‘nounced to the multitude. He stands a moment motionless; 
‘then plunges forth among the pikes, and dies oi a thousand 
‘wounds.’* 

Man after man is cut down ; the sabres need sharpening, the 
killers refresh themselves from wine jugs. Onward and onward 
goes the butchery ; the loud yells wearying down into bass growls. 
A sombre-faced, shifting multitude looks on ; in dull approval, or 
dull disapproval; in dull recognition that it is Necessity. ‘An 
^Anglais in drab greatcoat ’ was seen, or seemed to be seen, serv- 
ing liquor from his own dram-bottle ; — for what purpose, ‘ if not 
‘ set on by Pitt,’ Satan and himself know best ! Witty Dr. Moore 
grew sick on approaching, and turned into another street.f — 
Quick enough goes this Jury-Court ; and rigorous. The brave are 
not spared, nor the beautiful, nor the weak. Old M. de Mont- 
morin, the Minister’s Brother, was acquitted by the Tribunal of 
the Seventeenth ; and conducted back, elbowed by howling 
galleries ; but is not acquitted here. Princess de Lamballe has 
lain down on bed : “ Madame, you are to be removed to the 
Abbaye.” “ I do not wish to remove ; I am well enough here.” 
There is a need-be for removing. She will arrange her dress a 
little, then ; rude voices answer, “ You have not far to go.” She 
too is led to the he\l-gate ; a manifest Queen’s-Friend. She shivers 
back, at the sight of bloody sabres ; but there is no return : On- 
wards ! That fair hindhead is cleft with the axe ; the neck is 
severed. That fair body is cut in fragments ; with indignities, and 
obscene horrors of moustachio i^rands-levres, which human nature 
wopld fain find incredible, — wliich shall be read in the original 
language only. She was beautiful, she was good, she had known 
no happiness. Young hearts, generation after generation, will 
think with themselves ; O worthy of worship, thou king-descended, 
god* descended and poor sister- woman ! why was not 1 there ; and 
some Sword Balmung, or Thor’s Hammer in my hand 1 Her head 
is fixed on a pike ; paraded under the windows of the Temple ; 
that a still more hated, a Marie Antoinette, may see. One Muni* 
cipal, in the Temple with the Royal Prisoners at the moment, said, 
“ Look out.” Another eagerly whispered, “ Do not look.” The 
Circuit of the Temple is guarded, in these hours, by a long stretched 
tricolor riband ; terror enters, and the clangour of infinite tumult : 
hitherto not regicide, though that- too may come. i 

But it is more edifying to note what thrillings of affection, what, 
fragments of wild virtues turn up, in this shaking asunder of man’s 
existence, for of these too there is a proportion. Note old Mar- 
quis Cazottc : he is doomed to die ; but his young Daughter 
clasps him in her arms, with an inpsiration of eloquence, with a 
love which is stronger *thaiff very death ; the heart of the killet:^ 
themsdves is touched by it ; the old man is spared. Yet he wa$ 

* F^l^mhesi, La Viriti tout eniiire (ut suprA), p. 173, 

t Moore’s ^jhumal^ i, 185-195, 
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mire sympton of Social Unrest : in such way, most infallibly of 
does Social Unrest exhibit itself; find solacemcnt, and also 
nutriment. In every French head there hango now, whether for 
terror or for hope, some prophetic picture of a New France : 
prophecy which brings, nay which almost m, its own fulfilment ; 
and in all ways, consciously and unconsciously, works towards 
that. 

Observe, moreover, how the Aggregative Principle, let it be but 
deep enough, goes on aggregating, and this even in a geometrical 
progression : how when the whole world, in such a plastic time, is 
forming itself into Clubs, some One Club, the strongest or luckiest, 
shall, by friendly attracting, by victorious compelling, grow ever 
stronger, till it become immeasurably strong ; and all the others, 
with their strength, be either lovingly absorbed into it, or hostilely 
abolished by it ! This if the Club-spirit is universal ; if the time 
is plastic. Plastic enough is the time, universal the Club-spirit : 
such an all-absorbing, paramount One Club cannot be wanting. 

What a progress, since the first salient-point of the Breton 
Committee ! It worked long it secret, not languidly ; it has come 
with the National Assembly to Paris ; calls itself Club ; calls 
itself in imitation, as is thought, of those generous Price-Stanhope 
English, French Revolution Club; but soon, with more originality. 
Club of Friends of the Constitution, Moreover it has leased for 
itself, at a fair rent, the Hall of the Jacobin^s C^onvent, one of our 
‘ superfluoui edifices ' and does therefrom now, in these spring 
months, begin shining out on an admiring Paris. And so, by 
degrees, under the shorter popular title of Jacobind Cluby it shall 
become * emoraMe to all times and lands. Glance into the 
interior : strongly yet modestly benched and seated ; as many as 
Thirteen Hundred chosen Patriots ; Assembly Members not a 
few. Barnave, the two Lamcths are seen there ; occasionally 
Mirabeau, perpetually Robespierre ; also the ferret-visage of 
Fouquier-Tinville with other attorneys ; Anacharsis of Prussian 
Scythia, and miscellaneous Patriots, — though all is yet in the most 
perfectly clean-washed “tate ; decent, nay dignified. President on 
platform, PresidenPs bell are not wanting; oratorical Tribune 
high-raised ; nor strangers' galleries, wherein also sit women. 
Has any French Antiquarian Society preserved that written Lease 
of the Jacobins Convent Hall? Or was it, unluckier even than 
Magna Charta, dipt by sacrilegious Tailors? Universal Histor/ 
is not indifferent to it. 

These Friendo of the Constitution have met mainly, as ^ir 
name may foreshadow, to look after Elections when an Eleftion 
comes, and procure fit men ; but likewise to consult generally that 
the Commonweal take no damage ; one as yet sees not how. For 
indeed let two or three gather together any where, if it be n<^' in 
Church, where all are b^nd to the p^sive state ; no can 

say accoratelyi themselves as little as any, for *mhat tifty ^ 
gathered. How often has the broached barrel proved not to be 
for joy and heart effusion, but fen: duel and head-breakage ; and 
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the promised feast become a Feast of the Lapithae ! This Jacobins 
Club, which at first shone resplendent, and was thought to be a 
new celestial Sun for enlightening the Nations, had, as things all 
have, to work through its appointed phases : it burned unfortu- 
nately more and more lurid, more sulphurous, distracted ;-*and 
swam at last, through the astonished Heaven, like a Tartarean 
Portent, and lurid-burning Prison of ‘^Spirits in Pain. 

Its style of eloquence ? Rejoice, Reader, that thou knowest it 
not, that thou canst never perfectly know. The Jacobins pub- 
lished a Journal of Debates, where they that have the heart may 
examine : impassioned, dull-droning Patriotic-eloquence ; implac- 
able, unfertile — save for Destruction, which was indeed its work : 
most wearisome, though most deadly. Be thankful that Oblivion 
covers so much ; that all carrion is by and by buried in the green 
Earth^s bosom, and even makes her grow the greener. The 
Jacobins are buried ; but their work is not ; it continues ‘ making 
‘ the tour of the world,* as it can. It might be seen lately, for 
instance, with bared bosom and death-defiant eye, as far on as 
Greek Missolonghi ; and, strange enough, old slumbering Hellas 
was resuscitated, into somnambulism which will become clear 
wakefulness, by a voice from the Rue St. Honors ! All dies, as 
we often say \ except the spirit of man, of what man does. Thus 
has not the very House of the Jacobins vanished ; scarcely linger- 
ing in a few old men’s memories? The St. Honord Market has 
brushed it away, and now where dull- droning eloquence, like a 
Trump of Doom, once shook the world, there is pacific chaffering 
for poultry and greens. The sacred National Assembly Hall itseB 
has become common ground ; President’s platform permeable to 
wain and dustcart ; for the Rue de Rivoli runs there. Verily, at 
Cockcrow (of this Cock or the other), all Apparitions do melt and 
dissolve in space. 

The Paris Jacobins became * the Mother- Society, SocUU-Mhre;^ 
and had as many as ‘ three hundred ’ shrill-tongued daughters in 
* direct correspondence’ with her. Of indirectly corresponding, 
what we may call grand-daughters and minute progeny, she 
counted 'forty-four thousand ! ’ — But for the present we note only 
two things : the first of them a mere anecdote. One night, a 
couple of brother Jacobins are doorkeepers ; for the members take 
this post of duty and honour in rotation, and admit none that 
have not tickets : one doorkeeper was the w^orthy i ieur Lais, a 
patriotic Opera-singer, stricken in years, whose windpipe is long 
since closed without result ; the other, young, and named Louis 
Philippe, d’Oileans’s firstborn, has in this latter lime, after un- 
heaiil-of destinids, become Citizen-King, and struggles to rule for 
a season. All-flesh is grass ; higher reedgrass or creeping herb. 

The second thing we have to note is historical ; that the 
Mother-Society, even in this its effulgent period, cannot content 
^ Patriots. Already H rtiust throw off, so to speak, two dis-- 
satisfied swarms ; a swarm to the right, a swarm to the left. One 
party, which thinks the Jacobins lukewarm, constitutes itself into 
Clmb of the Cordeliers j a hotter Club : it is Danton’s element : 
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with whom goes Desmoulins. The other party, again, which 
thinks the Jacobins scalding-hot, flics off to the right, and becomes 
‘ Club of 1789, Friends of the Monarchic Constitution.' They are 
afterwards named ‘ Feuillans Club j ’ their place of meeting being 
the Feuillans Convent. Lafayette is, or becomes, their chief-man ; 
supported by the respectable Patriot everywhere, by the mass of 
Property and Intelligence, —with the most flourishing prospects. 
They, in- these June days of 1790, do, in the Palais Royal, dine 
solemnly with open windows ; to the cheers of the people ; with 
toasts, with inspiriting songs,— with one song at least, among the 
feeblest ever sung.* They shall, in due time be hooted forth, over 
the borders, into Cimmerian Night. 

Another expressly Monarchic or Royalist Club, ^ Club dts 
MonarchienSj though a Club of ample funds, and all sitting in 
damask sofas, cannot realise the smallest momentary cheer ; 
realises only scoffs and groans ; — till, ere long, certain Patriots in 
disorderly sufficient number, proceed thither, for a night or for 
nights, and groan it out of pain. Vivacious alone shall the 
Mother-Society and her family be. The very Cordeliers may, as 
it were, return into her bosom, which will have grown warm 
enough. 

Fatal-looking ! Are not such Societies an incipient New Order 
of Society itself.^ The Aggregative Principle anew at work in a 
Society grown obsolete, cracked asunder, dissolving into rubbish 
and primary atoms ? 


CHAPTER VI. 

JE LE JURE. 

With these signs of the times, is it not surprising that the 
dominant feeling all over France was still continually Hope ? O 
blessed Hope, sole boon of man ; whereby, on his strait prison 
walls, are painted beautiful far-stretc' landscapes ; and into the 
night of very Death is shed holiest dawn ! Thou art to all an inde- 
feasible possession in this God's-world : to the wise a sacreff 
Constantine’s-banner, written on the eternal skies ; under which 
they shall conquer, for the battle itself is victory : to the foolish 
some secular mira^s^Cy or shadow of still waters^ painted on^ the 
parched Earth ; whereby at least their dusty pilgrimage, if devious, 
becomes cheerfuller, becomes possible. 

In the death-tumults of a sinking Society, French Hope sees 
only the birth-struggles of a new unspeakably better Society ; and 
sings, with full assurance of faith, her brisk Melody, which some 
in^ired fiddler has in these very days composed for hef, — the 

* /lisf. ParL vi. 334* 
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world-famous ga-tra. Yes ; ‘that will go : ' and then there will 
come^} All men hope : even Marat hopes — that Patriotism will 
take muff and dirk. King Louis is not without hope : in the 
chapter of chances ; in a flight to some Bouilld ; in getting popu- 
larized at Paris. But what a hoping People he had, judge by the 
fact, and series of facts, now to be noted. 

Poor Louis, meaning the best, with little insight and even less 
determination of his own, has to follow, in that dim wayfaring of 
his, such signal as may be given him ; by backstairs Royalism, by 
official or backstairs Constitutionalism, whichever for the month 
may have convinced the royal mind. If flight to Bouill^, and 
(horrible to think !) a drawing oi the civil sword do hang as theory, 
portentous in the background, much nearer is this fact of these 
Twelve Hundred Kings, who sit in the Salle de Manage. Kings 
uncontrollable by him, not yet irreverent to hini. Could kind 
management of these but prosper, how much better were it than 
armed Emigrants, Turin-intrigues, and the help of Austria ! Nay, 
are the two hopes inconsistent ? Rides in the suburbs, we have 
found, cost little ; yet they always brought vivats* Still cheaper 
is a soft word ; such as has many times turned aw^ay wrath. In 
these rapid days, while France is all getting divided into Depart- 
ments, Clergy about to be remodelled. Popular Societies rising, 
and Feudalism and so much else is ready to be hurled into the 
melting-pot,---migh^ one not try? 

On the 4th of February, accordingly, M. le President reads to 
his National Assembly a short autograph, announcing that his 
Majesty will step over, quite in an unceremonious way, probably 
about noon. Think, therefore, Messieurs, what it may mean ; 
especially, how ye will get the Hall decorated a little. The 
SewetarieS' Bureau can be shifted down from the platform ; on the 
Presidents chair be slipped this cover of velvet, ‘ of a violet colour 
‘ sprigged with gold fleur-de-lys ; ^ — for indeed M. le President has 
had previous notice underhand, and taken counsel with Doctor 
Guillotin. Then some fraction of ‘ velvet carpet,’ of like texture 
and colour, cannot that be spread in front of the chair, where the 
Secretaries usually sit ? So has judicious Guillotin advised: and 
the effect is found satisfactory. Moreover, as it is probable that 
his Majesty, in spite of the fleur-de-lys-velvct, will stand and hot 
sit at all, the President himself, in the interim, presides standing. 
And so, while some honourable Member is discussing, say, the 
division of a Department, Ushers announce: “His Majesty 
In person, with small suite, enter Majesty : the honourable Mem- 
ber stops short the Assembly starts to its feet ; the Twelve 
Hundred Kings ‘ almost all,’ and the Galleries no less, do welcome 
the Restorer of French Liberty with loyal shouts. His Majesty’s 
Speech, in diluted conventional phraseology, expresses this 
mainly : That he, most of ^11 Frenchmen, rejoices to see France 
getting regenerated ; is sure, at the same time, that they will deal 
gently Vvith her in the process, and not regenerate her roughly^ 


See Bertrand-Moleville, i. 241, &e. 
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9uch was his Mjgesty's Speech : the feat he performed was coming 
to speak it, and going back again. 

Surely, except to a very hoping People, there was not much here 
to build upon. Yet what did they not build ! The fact that the 
King has spoken, that he has voluntarily come to speak, how 
inexpressibly encouraging ! Did not the glance of his ^ royal 
countenance, like concentrated sunbeams, kindle all hearts in an 
august Assembly ; nay thereby in an inflammable enthusiastic 
France? To move ‘ Deputation of thanks' can be the happy lot 
of but one man ; to go in such Deputation the lot of not many. 
The Deputed have gone, and returned with what highest-flown 
compliment they could ; whom also the Queen met, Dauphin in 
hand. And still do not our hearts burn with insatiable gratitude ; 
and to one other man a still higher blessedness suggests itself : To 
move that we all renew the National Oath. 

Happiest honourable Member, with his word so in season as 
word seldom was ; magic Fugleman of a whole National Assembly, 
which sat there bursting to do somewhat ; Fugleman of a whole 
onlooking France ! The President swears ; declares that every 
one shall swear, in distinct je le jure. Nay the very Gallery sends 
him down a written slip signed, with their Oath on it ; and as the 
Assembly now casts an eye that way, the Gallery all stands up 
and swears again. And then out of doors, consider at the,H 6 tel- 
de-Ville how Bailly, the great Tennis-Court swearer, again swears, 
towards nightfiil, with all the IMunicipals, and Heads of Districts 
assembled there. And ‘ M. Dantoii suggests that the public 
‘ would like to partake : ' whereupon Bailly, wdth escort of Twelve, 
steps forth to the great outer staircase ; sways the ebullient 
multitude with stretched hand : takes their oath, with a thunder 
of ‘ rolling drums,' with shouts that rend the welkin. And« on 
all streets the glad people, with moisture and fire in their eyes, 
‘spontaneously formed groups, and swore one another,'* — and the 
whole City was illuminated. This was the Fourth of February 
1790 : a day to be marked while in Constitutional annals. 

Nor is the illumination for a night only, but partially or totally 
it lasts a series of nights. For each District, the Electors of each 
District, wTtl swear specially ; and always as the District swears ; 
it illuminates itself. Behold them, District after District, in some 
open square, where the Non-Electing People can all see and join ; 
with their uplifted right hands, and je le jure : with rolling drum5, 
v/ith embracings, and that infinite hurrah of the enfranchised,-— 
w'hich any tyrant that there may be <Sin consider ! Faithful to 
the King, to the Law, to the Constitution which the National 
Assembly shall make. 

Fancy, for example, the Professors of Universities parading the 
streets with their young France, and swearing, in an enthusiastic 
manner, not without tumult. By a larger exercise of fancy, 
expand duly this little word : The like Vas repeated in every Town 
and District of France 1 Nay one Patriot Mother, in Lagnon of 
'Srittan^, assembles her ten children ; and, with her own aged 
* * NewsDdDers fin Hist. Pari. iv. 44*i)« 
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hand, swears them all herself, the highsouled venerable woman. 
Of all which, moreover, a National Assembly must be eloquently 
apprised. Such three weeks of swearing ! Saw the sun ever 
such a swearing people? Have they been bit by a swearing 
tarantula? No : but they are men and Frenchmen; they have 
Hope ; and, singular to say, they have Faith, were it only in the 
Gospel according Jean Jacques. O my Brothers ! would to 
Heaven it were even as ye think and have sworn ! But there are 
Lovers’ Oaths, which, had they been true as love itself, cannot be 
kept ; not to speak of Dicers’ Oaths, also a known sort. 


CHAPTER VII. 

PRODIGIES. 

To such length had the Conirat Social brought it, In believing 
hearts. Man, as is well said, lives by faith ; each generation has 
its own faith, more or less ; and laughs at the faith of its prede- 
cessor, — most unwisely. Grant indeed that this faith in the Social 
Contract belongs to the stranger sorts ; that an unborn generation 
may very wisely, if not laugh, yet stare at it, and piously consider. 
For, alas, what is Contrat ? If all men were such that a mere 
spoken or sworn Contract would bind them, all men were then 
true men, and Government a supertluity. Not what thou and I 
have promised to each other, but what the balance of our forces 
can- make us perform to each other : that, in so sinful a world as 
ours, is the thing to be counted on. But above all, a People and 
a Sovereign promising to one another ; as if a whole People, 
changing from generation to generation, nay from hour to hour, 
could ever by any method be made to speak or promise ; and to 
speak mere solecisms : “ We, be the Heavens witness, which 
Heavens however do no miracles now ; we, ever-changing 
Millions, will allow thee, changeful Unit, to force us or govern 
us ! ” The world has perhaps seen few faiths comparable to that. 

So nevertheless had the world then construed the matter. Had 
they not so construed it, how different had their hopes been, their 
attempts, their results ! But so and not otherwise did the Upper 
Powers will it to be. Frdbdom by Social Contract : such was verily 
the Gospel of that Era. And all men had believed in it, as in a 
Heaven’s Glad-tidings men should; and with overflowing heart 
and uplifted voice c)ave to it, and stood fronting Time and Eternity 
on it Nay smile not ; or only with a smile sadder than tears I 
This too was a better faith than the one it had replaced : than 
faith merely in the Everlasting Nothing and man's Digestive 
Power^ lower than whwh no faith can go. 

Not that such universally prevalent, universally jurant, feeling of 
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Hope, could be a unanimous one. Far from that ! Tho time was 
ominous : social dissolution near and certain ; social renovation 
adil a problem, difficult and distant even though sure. But if 
ominous to some clearest onlooker, whose faith stood not with one 
side or with the other, nor in the ever-vexed jarring of Greek with 
Greek at ail, — how unspeakably ominous to dim Royalist partici^** 
]>ators ; for whom Royalism was Mankind’s palladium ; for whom, 
with the abolition of Most-Christian Kingship and Most-Talleyrand 
Dishopship, all loyal obedience, all religious faith was to expire^ 
and final Night envelope the Destinies of Man ! On serious 
hearts, of that persuasion, the matter sinks down deep ; prompting, 
as we have seen, to backstairs Plots, to Emigration with pledge of 
war, to Monarchic Clubs ; nay to still madder things. 

The Spirit of Prophecy, for instance, had been considered 
extinct for some centuries : nevertheless these last-times, as 
indeed is the tendency of last-times, do revive it ; that so, of French 
mad things, we might have sample also of the maddest. In remote 
rural districts, whither Philosophism has not yet radiated, where a 
heterodox Constitution of the Clergy is bringing strife round the 
altar itself, and the very Church-bells are getting melted into 
small money-coin, it appears probable that the End of the Wo^ld 
cannot be far off. Deep-musing atribaliar old men, especially old 
women, hint in an obscure way that they know what they know. 
The Holy Virgin, silent so long, has not gone ^mb ; — and truly 
now, if ever more in this world, were the time for her to speak. 
One Prophetess, though careless Historians have omittea her 
name, condition, and whereabout, becomes audible to the general 
ear ; credible to not a few : credible to Friar Gcrle, poor Patriot 
Chartreux, in the National Assembly itself ! She, in Pythoness’ 
recitative, with wildstaring eye, sings that there shall be a SigR ; 
that the heavenly Sun himself will hang out a Sign, or Mock-Sun, 
— which, many say, shall be stamped with the Head of hanged 
Favras. List, Dom Gcrle, with that poor addled poll of thine; 
list, O list ; — and hear nothing.* 

Notable however was that ‘ magnetic vellum, ?////« 
of the Sicurs d’Hozier and Petit-Jean, Parlementeers of Rouup. 
Sweet young d’Hozier, ‘ bred in the faith of his Missal, and of 
‘ parchment genealogies,’ and of parchment generally : adust, 
melancholic, middle-aged Petit- Jean : why came these two to Saint- • 
Cloud, where his Majesty was hunting, on the festival of St. Peter 
and St. Paul ; and waited there, in antechambers, a wonder to 
v;hispering Swiss, the li\clong day ; and even w^aited without the 
Grates, when turned out ; and had dismissed their yalets to Pads, 
as with purpose of endless waiting ? They have a magnetic vellum^ 
these two ; whereon the Virgin, w'onderfully clothing herself in Mes- 
merean Cagliostric Occult-Philosophy, has inspired them down 

instructions and predictions for a much-^raitened King. To whi;^ 
by Higher Order, they will this day present it ; and aavf me 
Monarchy and World. UnaccouptaWe pajr of vi5ual-<»tsy!ectsl if 
Aould be men, and of the Eighteenth Century ; butyoprmaiipetic 
* Deux Amit, v, c. 7, 
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vellum forbids us so to interpret Say, are ye aught ? Thus ask 
the Guardhouse Captains, the Mayor of St. Cloud ; nay, at great 
length, thus asks the Committee of Researches, and not Hiie 
Municipal, but the National Assembly one. No distinct answer, 
for weeks. At last it becomes plain that the right answer is nega’^ 
five. Go, ye Chimeras, with your m^netic vellum ; sweet young 
Chimera, adust middle-aged one ! The Prison-doors are open. 
Hardly again shall ye preside the Rouen Chamber of Accounts 5 
but vanish obscurely into Limbo.* 


CHAPTER VIII. 

SOLEMN LEAGUE AND COVENANT, 

Such dim masses, and specks of even deepest black, work in 
that white-hot glow of the French mind, now wholly in fusion, and 
co^tfusion. Old women here swearing their ten children on the 
new Evangel of Jean Jacques ; old women there looking up for 
Favras’ Heads in the celestial I.uminary : these are preternatural 
signs, prefiguring somewhat. 

In fact, to the ‘ Patriot children of Hope themselves, it is un- 
deniable that difficulties exist : emigrating Seigneurs ; Parlements 
in sneaking but most malicious mutiny (though the rope is round 
their neck) ; above all, the most decided ‘ deficiency of grains.* 
Sorrowful ; but, to a Nation that hopes, not irremediable. To a 
Nation which is in fusion and ardent communion of thought ; 
wnich, for example, on signal of one Fugleman, will lift its right 
hand like a drilled regiment, and swear and illuminate, till every 
village from Ardennes to the Pyrenees has rolled its village-drum, 
and sent up its little oath, and glimmer of tallow-illumination some 
fathoms into the reign of Night ! 

If grains are defective, the fault is not of Nature or National 
Assembly, but of Art and Antinational Intriguers. Such malign 
individuals, of the scoundrel species, have power to vex us, while 
the Constitution is a-makmg. Endure it, ye heroic Patriots : nay 
rather, why not cure it ? Grains do grow, they lie extant there in 
sheaf or sack ; only that regraters and Royalist plotters, to pro- 
voke the people into illegality, obstruct the transport of grains. 
Quick, ye organised Patriot Authorities, armed National Guards, 
meet together * unite your goodwill ; in union is tenfold strength : 
let the concentred flash of your Patriotism strike stealthy Scoun- 
drelism blind, paralytic, as with a coup de soldi. 

Under which hat or nightcap of the Twenty-five millions, this 
pregnant Idea first rose, for in some one head it did rise, no man 
can row say, A most small idea, near at hand for the whole world: 
but a living one, fit ; and which waxed, whether into greatness gr 

♦ 3ee De^(^ Amis, v, 199. 
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not; into immeasurable aize. When a Nation is in this state thzfc 
the Fugleman can operate on it, what will the word in season, the 
act in season, not do I It will grow verily, like the Boy’s Bean in 
the Fairy-Tale, heaven-high, with habitations and adventures 
on it, in one night. It is nevertheless unfortunately still a 
Bean (for your long-lived Oak grows so) ; and, the next 
night, it may lie felled, horizontal, trodden into common mud. — 
But remark, at least, how natural to any agitated Nation, which 
has Faith, this business of Covenanting is. The Scotch, believing 
in a righteous Heaven above them, and also in a Gospel, far other 
than the Jean-Jacqnes one, swore, in their extreme need, a Solemn 
League and Covenant, —as Brothers on the forlorn-hope, and im- 
minence of battle, who embrace looking (iodward ; and got the 
whole Isle to *5 wear it ; and even, in their tough Old- Saxon 
Hebrew-Presbyterian way, to keep it more or less ; — for the thing, 
as such things are, was heard in Heaven, and partially ratified 
there ; neither is it yet dead, if thou wilt look, nor like to die. The 
French too, with their Gallic-Ethnic excitability and effervescence, 
have, as we have seen, real Faith, of a sort ; they are hard bestead, 
though in the middle of Hope : a National Solemn League and 
Covenant there may be in France too ; under how different con* 
ditions ; with how different developement and issue ! 

Note, accordingly, the small commencement ; first spark of'a 
mighty firework ; for if the particular /taf cannot be fixed upon, thtf 
particular District can. On the zqlh day of last November, wer4 
National Guards by the thousand seen filing, from far and near, 
with military music, with Municipal officers in tricolor sashes, to- 
wards and along the Rhonc-stieam, to the little town of Etj^ile. 
There with ceremonial evolution and manoeuvre, with farfaronad- 
iiig, musketry -salvoes, and what else the Patriot genius could 
devise, they made oath and obtestation to stand faithfully by one 
another, under Law and King ; in particular, to hav e all manner 
of grains, while grains there were, freely circulaU d, in spite both 
of robber and regrater, 'fhis was the meeting of Ktoilc, in the 
mild end of November 1789. 

But now, if a mere empty Review, followed by Review-dinner, 
ball, and such gesticulation and flirtation as there may be, interests 
the happy County-town, and makes it the envy of surrounding 
County-towns, how much more might this ! In a fortnight, larger 
Montdiimart, half ashamed of itself, will do as good, and better. 
On the Plain of Mont^limart, or what is equally sonorous, ^ under 

the Walls of Mont^limart,^ the thirteenth of December sees •new 
gathering and obtestation ; six thousand strong ; and now indeed, 
with these three remarkable improvements, as unanimously re- 
solved on there. First that the men of Montdlimart do federate 
with the already fede^rated men of Etoiic. Second, that, implying 
not expressing the circulation of grain, they ‘ swear in the iace of 
* and their Cpuntry ' with much more emphasis and compr«> 
hensiveness, * to obey all decreen of the National Assembly^ anti 
see them obeyed, till death, Third, ana most 
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important, that official record of all thisA» solemnly delivet'od in 
to the National Assembly, to M. de Lafayette, and ‘ to the Restorer 

* of French Liberty ; ^ who shall all take what comfort frotUK it 
they can. Thus does larger Mont^limart* vindicate its Patriot in^ 
portance, and maintain its rank in the municipal scale.* 

And so, with the New-year, the signal is hoisted ; for is not a 
National Assembly, and solemn deliverance there, at lowest a 
National Telegraph ? Not only grain shall circulate, while there 
is grain, on highways or the Rhone-waters, over all that South- 
Eastern region, — ^where also if Monsiegneur d’ Artois saw good to 
break in from Turin, hot welcome might wait him; but whatsoever 
Province of France is straitened for grain, or vexed with a muti- 
nous Parlement, unconstitutional plotters. Monarchic Clubs, or any 
other Patriot ailment,— can go and do likewise, or even do better. 
And now, especially, when the February swearing has set them all 
agog! From Brittany to Burgundy, on most Plains of France, 
under most C'ily-walls, it is a blaring of trumpets, waving of 
banners, a constitutional nianceuvring : under the vernal skies, 
while Nature loo is putting forth her green Hopes, under bright 
sunshine defaced by tlic stormful luist ; like Patriotism victori- 
ous, though with difljculty, over Aristocracy and defect of grain ! 
There march and constitutionally wheel, to the mood 

of fife and drum, unrlor tlicir tricolor Municipals, our clear- 
gleaming Phalanxbs ; or halt, with uplifted right-hand,^ andgj.rtil- 
lery-salvoes lliat imitate Jove\s thunder ; and all the Country, 
and metaphorically all ‘the Universe,* Is looking om Wholly, 
in their best apparel, brave men, and beautifully dizened women, 
most of whom have lovers there ; swearing, by the eternal 
Havens and this green-growing all-nutritive Earth, that France 
is free ) 

Sweetest days, when (astonishing to say) mortals have actually 
met together in communion and fellowship ; and man, were it only 
once through long despicable centuries, is for moments verily the 
brother of man ! — And then the Deputations to the National As- 
sembly, with highflown descriptive harangufe ; to M. de Lafayette, 
and the Restorer; very frequently moreover to the Mother of 
Patriotism sitting on her stout benches in that Hall of the Jaco- 
bins ! The general ear is filled with Federation, New names of 
•Patriots emerge, which shall one day become familiar : Boyer- 
Fonfridc eloquent denunciator of a rebellious Bourdeaux Parle- 
ment ; Max Isnard eloquent reporter of the Federation of Draguig- 
nan'; eloquent pair, separated by the whole breadth of France, who 
are*lnevertheles« to meet. Ever wider bums the flame of Federa- 
tion ; ever wider and also briglitcr. 'Fhus the Brittany and Anjou 
brethren mention a Fralei nity of all true i’'renchmen ; and go the 
length of invoking ‘perdition and death’ on any renegade : more- 
over, if in their NationaU^ssembly harangue, they glance plain- 
tivelyiat the marc argent which makes so many citizens 
they, over in the Mother-Society, ask, being henceforth thems||«es 

* neither Bretons nor Ange«rins but French,* Why aU Fmnc#niKS 

* HUi^ Pari vii. 4, 


SOLEMN LEAGUE AND COVENANT, 


not one Federation, and universal Oath of Brotherhood, once for 
all?* A most pertinent suggestion'; dating from the end of 
March. Which pertinent suggestion the whole Patriot world cam 
not but catch, and reverberate and agitate till it become Uu/i; 
—which, in that case, the Townhall Municipals had better take 
up, and meditate. 

Some universal Federation seems inevitable : the Where is 
ijiven ; clearly Paris ; only the When, the How ? These also pro- 
ductive Time will give; is already giving. For always as the 
Federative work goes on, it perfects itself, and Patriot genius adds 
contribution after contribution. Thus, at Lyons, in the end of the 
May month, we behold as many as fifty, or some say sixty thou- 
sand, met to federate ; and a multitude looking on, which it would 
be difficult to number. From dawn to dusk! For our Lyons 
Guardsmen took rank, at five in the bright dewy morning ; came 
pouring in, bright -gleaming, to the Ouai dc Rhone, to march 
thence to the I cderation-field ; .amid wavmgs of hats and lady- 
handkcrchicfs ; glad shoutings of some two hundred thousand 
Patriot voices and hearts ; the beautiful and brave ! Among whom, 
courting no notice, and yet the notablcst of all, what queenlike 
Figure is this ; with her escort of house-friends and Champagneux 
the Patriot Editor ; come abroad with the earliest ? Radiant with 
enthusiasm arc those dark eyes, is that strong Minciva-facc, look- 
ing dignity and earnest joy ; jo} fullest she uhcrc all are joyful. It 
is Roland de la Platri^re’s Wife ! t Strict eldeily Roland, King's' 
Inspector of Manufactures here ; and now likewise, by popular 
choice, the strictest of our new Lyons Municipals : a man who has 
gained much, if worth and faculty be gam; but, above all things, 
has gained to wife I'hlipon the J\iris Engraver’s daughter. Reader, 
mark that qiieenlike burgher-woman : beautiful, Amazonian-graqp- 
ful to the eye ; more so to the mind. Unconscious of her worth 
(as all worth is), of her greatness, of her crystal clearness ; 
genuine, the creature of Sincerity and Nature, in an age of Arti- 
ficiality, Pollution and Cant ; there, in her still completeness, in 
her still invincibility, sZ/e, if thou knew it, is the noblest of all living 
Frenchwomen, — and will be seen, one day. O blessed radifer 
while ?^;/seen, even of herself! For the present she gazes, nothm|^ 
doubting, into this grand theatricality ; and thinks her young 
dreams are to be fulfilled. 

From dawn to dusk, as we said, it lasts : and truly a sight like 
few. Flourishes of drums and trumpets are something : but think 
of an ‘ artificial Rock fifty feet high,’ all cut into crag-steps, not 
without the similitude of * shrubs ! ’ The interior cavity, for in 
sooth it is made of deal, — stands solemn, a * Temple of Concord : ’ 
on the outer summit n:,cs ‘ a Statue of I.iberly,’ colossal, seen for 
miles, with her Pike and Phrygian Cap, and civic column ; at her 
feet a Country’s Altar, ‘ Ai^fe/ dc la Paine .-’—on all which neither 
deal-timber nor lath and plaster, with paint of various colours, 
have been spared. But fancy then the banners all placed the 

* Reports, 8lc. (in /Psf. Pari, ix. 122-147), 
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36 


THE FEAST OF PIKES. 


steps of the Rock ; hi?h-mass chaunted ; and the civic oath of 
fifty thousand :• with what volcanic outburst of sound from iron 
and other throats, enough to frighten back the very Soane and 
Rhone ; and how the brightest fireworks, and balls, and even 
repasts closed in that night of the gods I * And so the Lyons 
Federation vanishes too, swallowed of darkness and yet not 
wholly, for our brave fair Roland was there ; also she, though in 
the deepest privacy, writes her Narrative of it in Champagneux’s 
Courier de Lyons ; a piece which ‘ circulates to the extent of sixty 
'thousand ; * which one would like now to read. 

But on the whole, Paris, we may see, will have little to devise ; 
will only have to borrow and apply. And then as to the day, what 
day of all the calendar is fit, it the Bastille Anniversary be not ? 
The particular spot too, it is easy to see, must be the Champ-de- 
Mars ; where many a Julian the Apostate has been lifted on 
bucklers, to France’s or the world’s sovereignty ; and iron Franks, 
loud-clanging, have responded to the voice of a Charlemagne ; and 
from of old mere sublimities have been familiar. 


CHAPTER IX. 

SYMBOLIC. 

How natural, in all decisive circumstances, Is Symbolic Repre- 
sentation to all kinds of men I Nay, what is man’s whole terrestrial 
Wfe but a Symbolic Representation, and making visible, of the 
Celestial invisible Force that is in him? By act and world he 
-strives to do it ; with sincerity, if possible ; failing that, with 
theatricality, which latter also may have its meaning. An A1 mack’s 
Masquerade is not nothing ; in more genial ages, your Christmas 
Guisings, Feasts of the Ass, Abbots of Unreason, were a consider- 
able something ; sincere sport they were ; as Almacks may still be 
sincere wish for sport. But what, on the other hand, must not 
sincere earnest have been : say, a Hebrew Feast of Tabernacles 
have been ! A whole Nation gathered, in the name of the 
Highest, under the eye of the Highest ; imagination herself flag- 
Ijing under the reality ; and all noblest Ceremony as yet not grown 
ceremonial, but solemn, significant to the outmost fringe ! Neither, 
ir^ modern private life, are theatrical scenes, of tearful women 
wetting whole ells of cambric in concert, of impassioned bushy- 
whiskered youth threatening suicide, and such like, to be so 
entirely detested : drop thou a tear over them thyself rather. 

At any rate, one can remark that no Nation will throw-by its 
work, and deliberately go out to make a scene, without meaning 
laalathing thereby. For indeed no scenic individuaft with knavish 

• Pori. xQ. •74) 
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hypocritical views, will take the trouble to soUhquise a seeiiA : 
and now consider, is not a scenic Nation placed precisely in that 
predicament of soliloquising ; for its own behoof alone ; to solace 
its own sensibilities, maudlin or other ? — Yet in this resist, of 
readiness for scenes, the difference of Nations, as of men, is very 
great. If our Saxon-Puritanic friends, for example, swore and 
signed their National Covenant, without discharge of ^npovirder, 
or the beating of any drum, in a dingy Covenant- Close of the 
Edinburgh High-street, in a mean room, where men now drink 
mean liquor, it was consistent with their ways so to swear it. Our 
Gallic- Encyclopedic friends, .again, must have a Champ-de-Mars, 
seen of all the world, or universe ; and such a Scenic Exhibition, 
to which the Coliseum Amphitheatre was but a stroller’s barn, as 
this old Globe of ours had never or hardly ever beheld. Which 
method also we reckon natural, then and there. Nor perhaps 
was the respective keeping of these two Oaths far out of due pro* 
portion to such respective display in taking them : inverse pro- 
portion, namely. For the theatricality of a People goes in a 
compound-ratio : ratio indeed of their trustfulness, sociability, 
fervency ; but then also of their excitability, of their porosity, not 
continents or say, of their explosiveness, hot-flashing, but which 
does not last. 

How true also, once more, is it that no man or Nation of men, 
conscious of doing a great thing, was ever, in jhat thing, doing 
other than a small one I O Champ-de-Mars Federation, witVi 
three hundred drummers, twelve hundred wind-musicians, and 
artillery planted on height after height to boom the tidings of it 
all over France, in few minutes ! Could no Atheist-Naigeou 
contrive to discern, eighteen centuries off, thpse Thirteen most 
poor mean-dressed men, at frugal Supper, in a mean Tewwh 
dwelling, with no symbol but hearts god-initiated into the * Divine 
‘ depth of Sorrow,* and a Do this in remembrance of me ; — and so 
cease that small difficult crowing of his, if he were not doomed to 
it? 


CHAPTER X. 

MANKIND. 

Pardonable are human theatricalities ; nay perhaps tquchii^, 
like the passionate utterance of a tongue which with sincerity 
stammers; of a head which with insincerity babbhs , — having gOiie 
distracted. Yet, in comparison with unpremeditatra outbursts of 
Nature, such as an Insurrection of Wo&en, how foisonlessL un- 
edifying, undelightful ; like small ale palled, like an efftstvtsm^ 
that has effervesced 1 Such scenes, coming of forethought^ mro 
they world-great, and never so cunningly devised, are at hekkm 
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mainly pasteboard and paint But the others are original ; 
emitted from the great overliving heart of Nature herself : what 
figure they will assume is unspeakably significant. To us, there- 
fore, let the French National Solemn League, and Federation, be 
the highest recorded triumph of the Thespian Art ; triumphant 
surely, since the whole Fit, which was of Twenty-five Millions, not 
only claps hands, but docs itself spring on the boards and passion- 
ately set to playing there. And being such, be it treated as such : 
with sincere cursory adnuiation ; with wonder from afar. A 
whole Nation gone miiinming deserves so much ; but deserves not 
that loving minuteness a Menadic Insurrection did. Much more 
let prior, and as it were, rehearsal scenes of f ederation come and 
go, henceforward, as they list ; and, on Plains and under City- 
walls, innumerable regimental bands blare off into the Inane, 
without note from us. 

(Jnc scene, however, the hastiest reader wall momentarily pause 
on : that of Anacharsis Clootz and the Collective sinful Posterity 
of Adam. — For a Patriot Municipality has now, on the 4 th of June, 
got its plan concocted, and got it sanctioned by National Assembly ; 
a Patriot King assenting ; to w^honi, were he even free to dissent, 
Federative harangues, overflowing with loyalty, have doubtless a 
transient sweetness. There shall come Deputed National Guards, 
so many in the hundred, from each of the Eighty-three Depart- 
ments of France. ^ Likewise from all Naval and Military King^s 
Forces, shall Deputed quotas come ; such Federation of National 
with Royal Soldier has, taking place spontaneously, been already 
seen and sanctioned. For the rest, it is hoped, as many as forty 
thousand may arrive : expenses to be borne by the Deputing 
District ; of all which let District and Department lake thought, 
aitd elect fit men, — whom the Pans brethren will fly to meet and 
welcome. 

Now, therefore, judge if our Patriot Artists are busy ; taking 
deep counsel how to make the Scene worthy of a look from the 
Universe ! As many as fifteen thousand men, spade-men, barrow- 
men, stone-builders, rammers, with their engineers, are at work on 
the Champ-de-Mars ; hollowing it out into a natural Amphi- 
theatre, fit for such solemnity. For one may hope it will be 
annual and perennial ; a ‘Feast of Pikes, F^te dcs Piques^ 
notablest among the high-tides of the year : in any case ought 
not a Scenic free Nation to have some permanent National 
Amphitheatre ? The Champ-de-Mars is getting hollowed out ; 
and the daily talk and the nightly dream in most Parisian 
he^ds is of Federation, and that only. Federate Deputies are 
already under* way. National Assembly, what with "its natural 
work, what with hearing and answ'ering harangues of Federates, 
of this FederaHon, will have enough to do 1 Harangue of 
‘American Committee,* among whom is that faint fi^re of 
Pmil Jones ‘ as with stars dim-twinkling through 
tO '*lt^ngratula{e us m the prospect of such auspicious day. 

of Bastille Gompierors, come to * renoumee^ any special 
tecoai^Eiense^ any pecUliat« at the solannity ;^siiiea ibe 
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Centre Grenadiers rather grumble. Harangue of ‘ Tennis-Court 
^ Club,’ who enter with far-gleaming Brass-plate, aloft on a pole, 
and the Tennis-Court Oath engraved thereon ; which far gleaming 
Brass-plate they purpose to affix solemnly in the Versailles original 
locality, on the 20th of this month, which is the anniversary, as a 
deathless memorial, foi some years : they will then dme, as they 
come back, m the Bois de Boulogne cannot, however, do it 
without apprising the world To such things does the august 
National Assembly evet and anon cheerfully listen, suspending its 
legcnerative labouts; and with some touch of impromptu elo- 
([ucnce, make friendly leply ; — as indeed the wont has long been ; 
for it IS a gcstic ulating, sympathetic People, and has a heart, and 
weais It on its sleeve. 

in which circumstances, it occurred to the mind of Anacharsis 
Clootz that while so much w'as embodying itself into Club or 
Committee, and perorating applauded, there yet remained a 
greater and greatest ; of which, it tt also took body and perorated, 
what might not the effect be : Humankind namely, le Genre 
Humain itself 1 In what lapt creative moment the Thought rose 
m Anacharsis’s soul ; all his throes, while he went about giving 
shape and birth to it ; how he w'^as sneered at by cold worldlings ; 
but, did sneer again, being a map of polished sarcasm; and 
moved to and fro pei suasivc in coffeehouse and soirde, and dived 
down assiduous-obscure m the gieat deep o^ Pans, making his 
Thought a Fact : of all this the spintual biographies of that 
period say nothing. Enough that on the 19th evening of June 
1790, the Sun’s slant rays lighted a spectacle such as our foolish 
little Planet has not often had to show : Anacharsis Clootz enters 
ing the august Salle de Mandge, with the Human Species at his 
heels. Swedes, Spaniards, Polacks ; Turks, Chaldeans, Greeks, 
dwellers in Mesopotamia : behold them all ; they have come t6 
chum place m the grand Federation, having an undoubted interest 
in it 

" Our ambassador titles,” said the flervid Clootz, “ are not writ-* 
ten on parchment, but on the living hearts of all men.” These 
wlnskered Polacks, long-flowing turbaned Ishmaelites, astrologicsd 
Chaldeans, who stand so mute here, let them plead with you, 
august Senators, more eloquently than eloquence could* They 
are the mute repi esentatives of their tongue-tied, befettered, heavy- 
laden Nations ; who from out of that dark bewilderment gaze wistful^ 
funazed, with half-incredulous hope, towards you, and this your 
bright light of a French Federation : bright particular day*8t;ar> 
the herald of universal day. We claim to stand there^ as mute 
monuments, pathetically adumbrative of much.-— From bench and 
l^allery comes * repeated applause ; ’ fmr what august Senator but 
1$ flattered even by the very shadow of Human Species depending 
on him? From President Sieyes, wlio presides this remadcoUe 
foitn^ht, in spite of his small voice, ihim emnes eloquenii;thb«tgli 
shrill roj^y. Anacharsis and the ^ Formers 
haye place at the Federal of 
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spective Peoples what they see there. In the mean time, we 
invite them to the * honours of the sitting, honmur in siance,* 
A long-flowing Turk, for rejoinder, bows with Eastern solemnity, 
and utters articulate sounds : but owing to his imperfect knowledge 
of the French dialect,* his words are like spilt water ; the thought 
he had in him remains conjectural to this day. 

Anacharsis and Mankind accept the honours of the sitting ; 
and have forthwith, as the old Newspapers still testify, the satis- 
faction to see several things. First and chief, on the motion of 
Lameth, Lafayette, Saint-Fargeau and other Patriot Nobles, let 
the others repugn as they will : all Titles of Nobility, from Duke 
to Esquire, or lower, are henceforth abolished. Then, in like 
manner, Livery Servants, or rather the Livery of Servants. 
Neither, for the future, shall any man or woman, self-styled noble, 
be ‘ incensed, “foolishly fumigated with incense, in Church ; as 
the wont has been. In a word. Feudalism being dead these ten 
months, why should her empty trappings and scutcheons survive ? 
The very Coats-of-arms will require to be obliterated ; — and yet 
Cassandra Marat on this and the other coach-panel notices 
that they ‘are but painted- over,^ and threaten to peer through 
again. 

So that henceforth de Lafayette is but the Sieur Motier, .and 
Saint-Fargea;*’ is plain Michel Lepelletier ; and Mirabeau soon 
after has to say huffingly, “ With your Riquetti you have set Europe 
at cross-purposes for three days.” For his Counthood is not in- 
different to this man ; which indeed the admiring People treat 
him with to the last. But let extreme Patriotism rejoice, and 
chiefly Anacharsis and Mankind ; for now it seems to be taken for 
granted that one Adam is Father of us all ! — 

Such was, in historical accuracy, the famed feat of Anacharsis. 
Thus did the most extensive of Public Bodies find a sort of spokes- 
man, Whereby at least we may judge of one thing : what a 
humour the once sniffing mocking City of Paris and Baron Clootz 
had got into ; when such exhibition could appear a propriety, next 
door to a sublimity. It is true, Envy did. in after times, pervert 
this success of Anacharsis ; making him, from incidental 
‘ Speaker of the Foreign- Nations Committee,’ claim to be official 
permanent ‘ Speaker, Orateury of the Human Species,’ which he 
only^ deserved to be ; and alleging, calumniously, that his astro- 
tbgical Chaldeans, and the rest, were a mere French tag-rag-and- 
bobtail disguised for the nonce ; and, in short, sneering and fleer- 
ing at him in her cold barren way ; all which, however, he, the 
man he was, could receive on thick enough panoply, or even 
rebAind therefrSm, and also go his way. 

Most extensive of Public Bodies, we may call it ; and also the 
most unexpected : for who could have thought to see All Nations 
in the Tuileries Riding-Hall ? But so it is ; and truly as strange 
things may happen wherf’ a whole People goes mumming and 
mimiifg. Hast not tWi thyself perchance seen diademed Cleo- 
patra, daughter of the Ptolemies, pleading, almost with bended 
* MoniUur, &c. (ia Hist, Pari, xii. 283), 
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knee, in unheroic tea-parlour, or dimlit retail-shop, to indexible 
gross Burghal Dignitary, for leave to reign 4nddie ; being dressed 
for it, and moneyless, with small diildren ; — while suddenly Con- 
stables have shut the Thespian barn, and her Antony pleaded in 
vain ? Such visual spectra flit across this Earth, if the Thespian 
Stage be rudely interfered with : but much more, when, aS was 
said, Pit jumps on Stage, then is it verily, as in Herr Tieclds 
Drama, a Verkehrte IVeliy of World Topsyturvied I 

Having seen the Human Species itself, to have seen the ^ Dean 
* of the Human Species,’ ceased now to be a miracle. Such 
‘ Doyen du Genre Uumain^ Eldest of Men,’ had shewn himseU 
there, in these weeks : Jean Claude Jacob, a born Serf, deputed 
from his native Jura Mountains to thank the National Assembly 
for enfranchising them. On his bleached worn face are ploughed 
the furrowings of one hundred and twenty years. He has heard 
dim /iz/w-talk, of immortaJ Grand-Monarch victories ; of a burnt 
Palatinate, as he toiled and moiled to make a little speck of this 
Earth greener ; of Cevennes Dragoonings ; of Marlborough going 
to the war. Four generations have bloomed out, and loved and 
hated, and rustled off : he was forty-six when Louis Fourteenth 
died. The Assembly, as one man, spontaneously rose, and did 
reverence to the Eldest of the World ; old Jean is to take stance 
among them, honourably, with covered head. • He gazes feebly 
there, with his old eyes, on that new wonder-scene ; dreamlike to 
him, and uncertain, wavering amid fragments of old memories and 
dreams. For Time is all growing unsubstantial, dreamlike ; Jean’s 
eyes and mind are weary, and about to close, — and open on a far 
other wonder-scene, which shall be real. Patriot Subscription, 
Royal Pension was got for him, and he returned home glalfl;. 
but in two months more he left it all, and went on his unknown 
way.* 


CHAPTER XL 

AS IN THE AGE OF GOLD. 

Meanwhile to Paris, ever going and returning, day after dajr, 
and all day long, towards that Field of Mars, it becomes pain^fy 
apparent that the spadework there cannot be got done in time. 
There is such an area of it ; three hundred thousand square feet ; 
for from the Ecole militaire (which will need to be done up in 
wood with balconies and galleries) westward to the Gate by the 
river (where also shall be wood, in triumphal arches), we count 
same thousand yards of length ; and for breadth, from thjr um- 
brageous Avenue of eight rows, on the South side, to that com- 
* Deux AfUie, Iv. iii* 
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sponding one on the North, some thousand feet, more or less. All 
this to be scooped out, and wheeled up in slope along the sides ; 
high enough ; for it must be rammed down there, and shaped 
stair-wise into as many as ‘thirty ranges of convenient seats,^’ 
firm-trimmcd with turf, covered with enduring timber ; — and then 
our huge pyramidal Fatherland’s- Altar, Auiel de la Patriej in the 
centre, also to be raised and stair-stepped ! Force-work with a 
vengeance ; it is a World^s Amphitheatre ! There are but fifteen 
days good ; and at this languid rate, it might take half as many 
weeks. What is singular too, the spademen seem to work lazily ; 
they will not work double-tides, even for offer of more wages, 
though their tide is but seven hours ; they declare angrily that the 
human tabernacle requires occasional rest ! 

Is it Aristocrats secretly bribing ? Aristocrats were capable of 
that. Only six months since, did not evidence get afloat that sub- 
terranean Paris, for we stand over quarries and catacombs, 
dangerously, as it were midway between Heaven and the Abyss, 
and are hollow underground, — was charged with gunpowder, which 
should make us ‘ leap ? ' Till a Cordelier’s Deputation actually 
went to examine, and found it — carried off again !* An accursed, 
incurable brood ; all asking for ‘ passports,’ in these sacred days. 
Trouble, of rioting, chateau-burning, is in the Limousin and else- 
where ; for they are busy ! Between the best of Peoples and the 
best of Restorer-Kings, they would sow grudges : with what a 
fiend’s-grin would they sec this Federation, looked for by the 
Universe, fail 1 

Fail for want of spadework, however, it shall not. He that has 
fo^r limbs, and a French heart, can do spadework ; and will ! On 
the first July Monday, scarcely has the signal-cannon boomed ; 
scarcely have the languescent mercenary Fifteen Thousand laid 
down their tools, and the eyes of onlookers turned sorrowfully 
to the still high Sun ; w^hen this and the other Patriot, fire in his 
eye, snatches barrow and mattock, and himself begins indignantly 
wheeling. Whom scores and then hundreds follow ; and soon a 
volunteer Fifteen Thousand are shovelling and trundling ; with 
the heart of giants ; and all in right order, w ith that extemporaneous 
adroitness of theirs : whereby S 2 ich a lift has been given, worth 
•three mercenary ones which may end when the late twilight 
thickens, in triumph shouts, heard or heard of beyond Mont' 
martre ! 

A sympathetic population will waity next day, with eagerness, 
tniMthe tools are free. Or why wait? Spades elsewhere exist 1 
And so now bursts forth that effulgence of Parisian enthusiasm, 
good-heartedness and brotherly love; such, if Chroniclers are 
trtistworthy, as was^ not witnessed since ihe Age of Gold. Paris, 
mde and female, precipitates itself towards its South-west ex- 
spade on Shoulder. Streams of men, withont 1 P* 
in braer, as ranked fellow-onaftsmen, as nat;*M’al or Accidental 

♦ Decemhsr, x;fp ia Pari Iv. 44 ). 
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reunions, march towards the Field of Mars. Three-deep these 
march ; to the sound of stringed music ; preceded by young girls 
with green boughs, and tricolor streamers : they have shouldered, 
soldier-wise, their shovels and picks ; and with one throat are 
singing qa~ira. Yes, pardieu ^a-ira^ cry the passengers on tlie 
streets. All corporate Guilds, and public and private Bodies of 
Citizens, from the highest to the lowest, march ; the very Hawkers, 
one finds, have ceased bawling for one day. The neighbouring 
Villages turn out ; their able men conic marching, to village fiddle 
or tambourine and triangle, under their Mayor, or Mayor and 
Curate, who also walk bespacled, and in tricolor sash. As many i 
as one hundred and fifty thousand workers : nay at certain 
seasons, as some count, two hundred and fifty ijiousand ; for, in 
the afternoon especially, what mortal but, finishing his hasty day’s 
work, would run I A stirring city : from the time you reach the 
Place Louis Quinze, southward over the River, by all Avenues, 
it is one living throng. So many workers ; and no m^rcen^ 
mock-workers, but real ones that lie freely to W: each Patriot 
stretches himself against the stubborn glebe ; hews and wheels 
with the whole weight that is in him. 

Amiable infants, aimables enfans I They do the ^police tks 
^ V atelier^ too, the guidance and governance, themselves; with 
that leady will of theirs, with that extemp^jraneous adroitness. Ib 
is a true brethren's work ; all distinctions confounded, abolished ? 
as it was in the beginning, when Adam himself delved. Longfrocked 
tonsured Monks, with short-skirted Water-carriers, with swallow- 
tailed \ieXL-‘ix\z'£i^<\lncroyabl€s of a Patiiot turn ; dark Charcoalmen, 
meal-white Peruke-makers ; or Peruke-wearers, for Advocate and 
Judge are there, and all Heads of Districts ; sober Nuns sisterlike 
with flaunting Nymphs of the Opera, and females in commoif dr*’ 
cumstances named unfortunate : tl^ patriot Rag-picker, and per- 
fumed dweller in palaces ; for Patriotism like New-birth, and also 
like Death, levels all. The l^riniers have come marching, Prud- 
honimc’s all in Paper-caps with Revolutions de Paris printed on 
them ; as Camille notes ; wishing that in these great days there 
should be a Facie des Ecrivains too, or Federation of Able 
Editors.* Beautiful to see ! The snowy linen and delicate panta^ 
loon alternates with the soiled check-shirt and bushel-brOeches*; 
for both have cast their coats, and under both are four limbs 
and a set of Patriot muscles. There do they pick and shovel ; or« 
bend forward, yoked in long strings to box-barrow or overloaded 
tumbril j joyous, with one mind. *Abbd Sieves is seen pulling, 
wi^, vehement, if too light for draught ; by tne ^ide of Bea^^hat- 
nais, who shall get Kings though he be none. Abbd Maury did 
not pull ; but the Charcoalmen brought a mummer guised like 
him, so he had to pull in efligy. X.et no august Senator dMain 
the work : Mayor Bailly, Qeneralisaiipo Lafayette are 
and; Hlas, akaH be there another day I The King 
comes to see ; slty-rendung ‘ and suddeMy^ 


* See ^ jr^. 
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'shouldered spades they form a guard of honour round him.* 
Whosoever can come comes ; to work, or to look, and bless the 
work. 

Whole families have come. One whole family we see clearly, of 
three generations : the father picking, the mother shovelling, the 
young ones wheeling assiduous ; old grandfather, hoary with 
ninety-three years, holds in his arms the youngest of all :* frisky, 
not helpful this one ; who nevertheless may tell it to his grand- 
children ; and how the Future and the Past alike looked on, and 
with failing or with half-formed voice, faltered their i;a-ira. A 
vintner has wheeled in, on Patriot truck, beverage of wine : 
“ Drink not, my brothers, if ye are not dry ; that your cask may 
last the longer neither did any drink, but men ‘ evidently ex- 
‘hausted.* A dapper Abbd looks on, sneering “ To the baiTow !” 
cry several ; whom he, lest a worse thing befal him, obeys : never- 
theless one wiser Patriot barrowman, arriving now, interposes his 
^^arreiez;'^ setting down his own barrow, he snatches the Abbd*s ; 
trundles it fast, like an infected thing, forth of the Champ-de-Mars 
circuit, and discharges it there. Thus too a certain person {^of some 
quality, or private capital, to appearance), entering hastily, flings 
down his coat, waistcoat and two watches, and is rushing to the 
thick of the work : But your watches?'^ cries the general voice. 
— “ Does one distrust his brothers ? answers he ; nor were the 
watches stolen. How beautiful is noble-sentiment : like gossamer 
gauze, beautiful and cheap ; which will stand no tear and wear ! 
Beautiful cheap gossamer gauze, thou film- shadow of a raw- 
material of Virtue, which art not woven, nor likely to be, .’nto 
Duty ; thou art better than nothing, and also worse ! 

Young Boarding-school Boys, College Students, shout Vive la 
Natibn, and regret that they have yet ‘ only their sweat to give.* 
'What say we of Boys.^ Beautifullest Hebes ; the loveliest of 
Paris, in their light air-robes, with riband-girdle of tricolor, are 
there ; shovelling and wheeling with the rest ; their Hebe eyes 
brighter with enthusiasm, and long hair in beautiful dishevelment : 
hard-pressed are their small fingers ; but they make the patriot 
barrow go, and even force it to the summit of the slope (with a 
little tracing, which what man’s arm were not too happy to lend? ) 
— then bound down with it again, and go for more ; with their 
Iqpg locks and tricolors blown back : graceful as the rosy Hours. 
O, as that evening Sun fell over the Champ-de-Mars, and tinted 
with fire the thick umbrageous boscage that shelters it on this 
. hand and on that, and struck direct on those Domes and two-and- 
forty (Windows o{ the Ecole Militaire, and made them all of bur- 
nished gold, — saw he on his wide zodiac road other such sight ? 
A living garden spotted and dotted with such flowerage ; all 
colours of the prism ; the beautifullest blent friendly with the 
usefuUest ; all growing and working brotherlike there, under one 
warm feeling, were it but for days ; once and no second time ! 
But Night is sinking ; thea^ Nights too, into Eternity. The 


* Mercier. U. 76, &c. 
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hastiest Traveller Versailles-ward has drawn bridle on the heights 
of Chaillot ; and looked for moments over the River ; reporting 
at Versailles what he saw, not without tears.* 

Meanwhile, from all points of the compass, Federates are 
arriving : fervid children of the South, ^who glory in theif 
‘Mirabeau;' considerate North-blooded Mountaineers of Jura) 
sharp Bretons, with their Gaelic suddenness ; Normans not to bo 
overreached in bargain : all now animated with one noblest fire of 
Patriotism. Whom the Paris brethren march forth to receive \ 
with military solemnities, with fraternal embracing, and a hospi- 
tality worthy of the heroic ages. They assist at the Assembly's 
Debates, these Federates : the Galleries are reserved for them. 
They assist in the toils of the Champ-de-Mars ; each new troop 
will put its hand to the spade ; lift a hod of earth on the Altar of 
the Fatherland. But the flourishes of rhetoric, for it is a gesticu- 
lating People ; the moral-sublime of those Addresses to an august 
Assembly, to a Patriot Restorer! Our Breton Captain of Federates 
kneels even, in a fit of enthusiasm, and gives up his sword ; he 
wet-eyed to a King wet-eyed. Poor Louis ! These, as he said 
afterwards, were among the bright days of his life. 

Reviews also there must be ; royal Federate-reviews, with 
King, Queen and tricolor Court looking on : at lowest, if, as is too 
common, it rains, our Federate Volunteers •will file through^ the 
inner gateways, Royalty standing dry. Nay there, should some 
stop occur, the beautifullest fingers in France may take you softly 
by the lapelle, and, in mild flute-voice, ask : Monsieur, of what 
Province are you.?” Happy he who can reply, chivalrously 
lowering his sword’s point, “Madame, from the Province your 
ancestors reigned over.” He that happy ‘Provincial Adv?)cate,* 
now Provincial Federate, shall be rewarded by a sun-smile, and 
such melodious glad words addressed to a King : “ Sire, these are 
your faithful Lorrainers,” Cheerier verily, in these holidays, is 
this *skyblue faced with red’ of a National Guardsman, than the 
dull black and gray of a Provincial Advocate, which in workdays 
one was used to. For the same thrice-blessed Lorrainer shall, 
this evening, stand sentry at a Queen’s door ; and feel that ho 
could die a thousand deaths for her : then again, at the outer 
gate, and even a third time, she shall see him ; nay he will 
her do it ; presenting arms with emphasis, * making his musket 
‘jingle again’ : and in her salute there shall again be a sun-smile, 
and that little blonde-locked too hasty Dauphin shall be ad- 
monished, “ Salute then, Monsieur, don’t bo unpolite and 
therewith she, like a bright Sky-wanderer or Planet with her little 
Moon, issues forth peculiar, t 

But at night, when Patriot spadework is over, figure the sacred 
rights of hospitality ! Lepelletier ^aint-Fargeau, a mere private 
senator, but with great possessions, has daily his ‘ hundred dittner- 
^guests ; ’ the table of GeneraUssimo Lafayette may dtmble that 

* Mercier, ii, 81. 
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niunber^ In lowly parlour, as in lo^y salooo, the wine-dup passes 
rottod ; crowned by the smiles of Beauty j be it of lightly-tripping 
Grisctte, or of high-sailing Dame, for both equally have beaut^* 
and smiles precious to the brave. 


CHAPTER XII. 

SOUND AND SMOKE. 

And so now, in spite of plotting Aristocrats, lazy hired spademen, 
and almost of Destiny itself (for there has been much rain), the 
Champ-de-Mars, on the 13th of the month is fairly ready; 
trimmed, rammed, buttressed with firm masonry ; and Patriotism 
can stroll over it admiring ; and as it were rehearsing, for in every 
bead is some unutterable image of the morrow. Pray Heaven 
there be not clouds. Nay what far worse cloud is this, of a mis- 
guided Municipality that talks of admitting Patriotism, to the 
solemnity, by tickets ! Was it by tickets we were admitted to thp 
work ; and to what brought the work ? Did we take the Bastille 
by tickets ? A mi^uided Municipality sees the error ; at late 
midnight, rolling drums announce to Patriotism starting half 
out of its bed-clothes, that it is to be ticketless. Pull down 
tiiy night-cap therefore ; and, with demi-articulate grumble, 
significant of several things, go pacified to sleep again. To- 
morrow is Wednesday morning ; unforgetable among the fasti 
of the world. 

' The morning comes, cold for a July one ; but such a festivity 
would make Greenland smile. Through every inlet of that 
National Amphitheatre (for it is a league in circuit, cut with open- 
ings at due intervals), floods-in the living throng ; covers without 
tumult space after space. The Ecole Militaire has galleries and 
overvaulting canopies, where Carpentry and Painting have vied, 
for the upper Authorities ; triumphal arches, at the Gate by the 
I^ver, bear inscriptions, if weak, yet well-meant, and orthodox. 
Far aloft, over the Altar of the Fatherland, on their tall crane 
standards of iron, swing pensile our antique Cassolettes or pans of 
incense ; dispensing sweet incense-fumes, — unless for the Heathen 
Mythology, one oees not for whom. Two hundred thousand 
Patriotic Men ; and, twice as good, one hundred thousand Patriotic 
Women, all (Jecked and glorified as one can fancy, sit waiting in 
this Champ-de-Mars. 

.What a picture : that circb of bright-dyed Life, spread up there, 
on its tlurty-seated Slope ; leaning, one would say, on the tliick um- 
brage of those Avenue-Trees, for the stems of them are hidden by the 
height ; and all beyond it mere keenness of Summer Earth, with 
the gleams of waters, or white sparklings of stone-cdifices : little 
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circular enamul-picture in the centre of 4uch a yaser-of emerald I 
A vase not em|>ty : the Invalides Cupolas want not their papula- 
tion, nor the distant Windmills of Montmartre j on remotest 
steeple and invisible village belfry, stand men with spy<*glaases. 
On the heights of Chaillot are many-coloured undulating gtOtaps ; 
round and far on, over all the circling heights that ettihosom 
Paris, it is as one more or less peopled Amphitheatre ; which the 
eye grows dim with measuring. Nay heights, as was before 
liinted, have cannon ; and a floating-battery of cannon is on. the 
Seine. When eye fails, ear shall serve ; and all Prance properly 
is but one Amphitheatre : for in paved town and unpaved hamlet, 
men walk listening; till the muffled thtmder sound audible “on 
their horizon, that they too may begin swearing and firing But 
now, to streams of music, come Federates enough,— for they have 
assembled on the Boulevard Saint- Antoine pr thereby, and come 
marching through the City, with their Eighty-three Depai^tment 
Banners, and blessings not loud but deep ; comes National 
Assembly, and takes seat under its Canopy ; comes Royalty, and 
takes seat on a throne beside it. And Lafayette, on white charger, 
is here, and all the civic Functionaries ; and the Federates form 
dances, till their strictly military evolutions and manoeuvres can 
begin. 

Evolutions and manoeuvres ? Task not the pen of mortal 'to 
describe them : truant imagination droops ;-^declares that it is 
not worth while. There is wheeling and sweeping, to slow, to 
quick, and double quick- time : Sieur Morter, or Generalisskno 
Lafayette, for they are one and the same, and he is General of 
France, in the King's stead, for four-and-twenty hours ; Sieur 
Metier must step forth, with that sublime chivalrous gait of his 
solemnly ascend the steps of the Fatherland's Altar, in sight ox 
Heaven and of the scarcely breathing Earth ; and, under the 
creak of those swinging Cassolettes^ ‘ pressing his sword's point 
firmly there,' pronounce the Oath, To King, to Lau^ and Nation 
(not to mention ‘ grains ' with their circulating), in his own name 
and that of armed France. Whereat there is waving of banners 
and acclaim sufficient The National Assembly must swear, stand- 
ing in its place i the King himself audibly. The King swears ; and 
now be the welkin split with vi vats ; let citizens enfranchised embrace, 
each smiting heartily his palm into his fellow's ; and armed Fede- 
rates clang their arms ; above all, that floating battery speak ! ti 
has spoken, — to the four corners of France. From eminence to 
eminence, bursts the thunder ; faint-heard, loud-repeated. What 
a stone, cast into what a lake ; in circles that do not grow famter. 
From Arras to Avignon ; from Metz to Bayonne*! Over Orleans 
and Blois it rolls, in cannon-recitative ; Puy bellows of it amid his 
granite mountains ; Pau where is the shell-cradle of Great Henri. 
•At far Marseilles, one can think, the ruddy evening witnesses it ; 
over the deep-blue Mediterranean waters, the Castle of If ruddy- 
tinted darts forth, from every cannon's mouth, its tongue df fire ; 
and all the people shout : Yes, France is free. O glorious France 

* Peujf 4mts, V. 
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that has burst out so ; into universal sound and smoke and at- 
tained — the Phrygian Cap of Liberty 1 In all Towns, Trees of 
liberty also may be planted ; with or without advantage. Said 
we not, it is the highest stretch attained by the Thespian Art on 
this Planet, or perhaps attainable ? 

The Thespian Art, unfortunately, one must still call it ; for behold 
there, on this Field of Mars, the National Banners, before there 
could be any swearing, were to be all blessed. A most proper 
operation ; since surely without Heaven^s blessing bestowed, say 
even, audibly or inaudibly sought, no Earthly banner or contrivance 
can prove victorious : but now the means of doing it ? By what 
thrice-divine Franklin thimder-rod shall miraculous fire be drawn 
out of Heaven ; and descend gently, life-giving, with health to the 
souls of men? Alas, by the simplest : by Two Hundred shaven- 
crowned Individuals, ^ in snow-white albs, Avith tricolor girdles,’ 
arranged on the steps of Fatherland’s Altar ; and, at their head for 
spokesman. Soul’s Overseer Talleyrand-Perigord ! These shall 
act as miraculous thunder-rod, — to such length as they can. O ye 
deep azure Heavens, and thou green all-nursing Earth ; ye Streams 
ever-flowing ; deciduous Forests that die and are bom again, con- 
tinually, like the sons of men ; stone Mountains that die daily with 
every rain-shower, yet are not dead and levelled for ages of ages, 
nor born again (it seems) but with new world-explosions, and such 
tumultuous seething and tumbling, steam half way to the Moon ; 
O thou unfathomable mystic All, garment and dwellingplace of the 
Unnamed ; O spirit, lastly, of Man, who mouldest and modellest 
that Unfathomable Unnameable even as we see, — is not therg a 
miracle: That some French mortal should, we say not’ have be- 
lieved, but pretended to imagine that he believed that Talleyrand 
and Two Hundred pieces of white Calico could do it ! 

Here, however, we are to remark with the sorrowing Historians 
of that day, that suddenly, while Episcopus Talleyrand, long-stoled, 
with mitre and tricolor belt, was yet but hitching up the Altar-steps, 
to do his miracle, the material Heaven grew black ; a north- wind, 
moaning cold moisture, began to sing ; and there descended a 
very dduge of rain. Sad to see I The thirty-staired Seats, all 
round our Amphitheatre, get instantaneously slated with mere 
umbrellas, fallacious when so thick set : our antique Cassoiettes 
become Water-pots ; their incense-smoke gone hissing, in a whiff 
8f muddy vapour. Alas, instead of vivats, there is nothing now 
but the furious peppering and rattling. From three to four hun- 
dred thousand human individuals feel that they have a skin ; 
happily iV^pervjpus. The General’s sash runs water : how all 
militaiy banners droop ; and will not wave, but lazily flap, as if 
metamorphosed into painted tin-banners ! Worse, far worse, 
these hundred thousand, such is the Historian’s testimony, of the 
fairest of France ! Their snowy muslins all splashed and 
draggled ; the ostrich feather shrunk shamefully to the backbone 
of a feather : all caps are ruined ; innermost pasteboard molten 
into its original pap : Beauty no longer swims decorated in her 
garniture, like Love-goddess hiddon-revealed in her Paphiau 
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clouds, but struggles in disastrous imprisonment in it, for ‘the 
‘ shape was noticeable j * and now only sympathetic interjections, 
titterings, teeheeings, and resolute good-humour will avail A 
deluge ; an incessant sheet or fluid-column of rain ; — such that 
our Overseer's very mitre must be filled ; not a mitre, but a filled 
and leaky fire-bucket on his reverend head I— Regardless of which, 
Overseer Talleyrand performs his miracle : the Blessing of Talley- 
rand, another than that of Jacob, is on all the Eighty-three depart- 
mental flags of France ; which wave or flap, with such thankfulness 
as needs. Towards three o'clock, the sun beanta out again ; the 
remaining evolutions can be transacted under bright heavens, 
though with decorations much damaged.* 

On Wednesday our Federation is consummated : but the 
festivities last out the week, and over into the next. Festivities 
such as no Bagdad Caliph, or Aladdin with the Lamp, could have 
equalled. There is a Jousting on the River; with its water- 
somersets, splashing and haha-ing : Abbe Fauchet, Te*Deum 
Fauchet, preaches, for his part, in ‘the rotunda of the Corn- 
‘ market,' a Harangue on Franklin ; for whom the National 
Assembly has lately gone thiee days in black. The Metier and 
Lepelletier tables still groan with viands ; roofs ringing with 
patriotic toasts. On the fifth evening, which is the Christian 
Sabbath, there is a universal Ball Paris, out of doors and in, 
man, woman and child, is jigging it, to the ^ound of barp arid 
four-stringed fiddle. The hoariest-headed man will tread one 
other measure, under this nether Moon ; •speechless nurselings, 
iijfants as we call them, vqma rtKpa, crow in arms ; and sprawl out 
numb-plump little limbs, — impatient for muscularity, tliey know 
not why. The stiffest balk bends more or less ; all joists creak. 

Or out, on the Earth's breast itself, behold the Ruins ofr the 
Bastille. All lamplit, allegorically decorated : a Tree of Liberty 
sixty feet high ; and Phrygian Cap on it, of size enormous, under 
which King Arthur and his round-table might have dined 1 In 
the depths of the background, is a single lugubrious lamp, render- 
ing dim-visible one of your iron cages, half-biiried> and some 
Prison stones, — Tyranny vanishing downwards, all gone but the 
skirt : the rest wholly lamp-festoons, trees real or of pasteboard ; in 
the similitude of a fairy grove ; with this inscription, readable to 
runner : *fci Von danse^ Dancing Here,' As indeed had been 
obscurely foreshadowed by Cagliostrot prophetic Quack of Quacks, 
when he, four years ago, quitted the grim durance ; — to fall into a 
grimmer, of the Roman Inquisition, and not quit it. 

But, after all, what is this Bastille business to tl^ipt of the Ch^mp^ 
Efys^es / Thither, to these Fields well named Elysian, all feet 
tend. It is radiant as day with festooned lamps ; little oil-cups, 
like variegated fire-flies, daintily illumine the highest leaves : trees 
there are all sheeted with variegated f\fe, shedding far a glimmer 
into the dubious wood. There, under the free sky, do tight* 
Umbed Federates, with fairest newfound sweethearts, elastic as 

* Deux Amis, v. 143-179. 

f See his aM Peuplf (London, 1786). 
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Diana» and not of that coyness and tart humour of Piana, thread 
their jocund mazes, all through the ambrosial night ; and hearts 
were touched and hred ; and seldom surely had our old Pianett m 
that huge conic Shadow of hers ‘ which goes beyond the Moon, 
^ and is named Nighty ‘curtained such a Ball-room, O if, accord- 
ing to Seneca, the very gods look down on a good man struggling 
with adversity, and smile ; what must they think of Five-and- 
twenty million indifferent ones victorious over it, — ^for eight days 
and more ? 

In this way, and in such ways, however, has the Feast of Pikei 
danced itself off ; gallant Federates wending homewards, towards 
every point of the compass, with feverish nerves, heart and head 
much heated ; some of them, indeed, as Dampmartin’s elderly 
respectable friend, from Strasburg, quite ‘ burnt out with liquors/ 
and flickering towards extinction.* The Feast of Pikes has 
danced itself off, and become defunct, and the ghost of a Feast ; — 
nothing of it now remaining but this vision in men^s memory ; and 
the place that knew it (for the slope of that Champ-de-Mars is 
crumbled to half the original heightf) now knowing it no more. 
Undoubtedly one of the memorablest National Hightides. Never 
or hardly ever, as we said, was Oath sworn with such heart-effusion, 
emphasis and expenditure of joyance ; and then it was broken 
irremedillbly within year and day. Ah, why ? When the swearing 
of it was so heavenly-joyful, bosom clasped to bosom, and Five- 
and-twenty million hearts all burning together : O ye inexorable 
Destinies, why? — Partly because it was sworn with such over- 
joyance ; but chiefly, indeed, for an older reason : that Sin had 
come into the world and Misery by Sin ! These Five-and-twenty 
millions, if we will consider it, have now henceforth, with that 
Phrygian Cap of theirs, no force over them, to bind and guide ; 
neither in them, more than heretofore, is guiding force, or rule of 
just living : how then, while they all go rushing at such dipacey on 
unknown ways, with no bridle, towards no aim, can hurlyburly un- 
utterable fail ? For verily not Federation-rosepink is the colour of 
this Earth and her work : not by outbursts of noble-sentiment, 
but with far other ammunition, shall a man front the world. 

But how wise, in all cases, to ‘ hu§band your fire ; ’ to keep it 
deep down, rather, as genial radical-heat I Explosions, the 
lorciblest, and never so well directed, are questionable ; far oftenest 
futile, always frightfully wasteful ; but think of a man, of a Nation 
of men, spending its whole stock of fire in one artificial Firework ! 
So biive we secubfond v/ed dings (for individuals, like Nations, have 
their Hightides) celebrated with an outburst of triumph and deray, 
at which the elderly shook their heads. Better had a serious 
cheerfulness been } for the enterprise was great Fond pair t the 
more triumphant ye feel, a^d victorious over terrestrial evil; which 
seems all a&>li$h^» the wider-eyed will your disappointthent be to 
find terrestrial evil sdll extant.^ And why extant?*^ will each <4 

* Dampmartin. Evmm^ns, i. 144-184. 

t FariSf vfli, 915, 
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you cry : Because mr false mate has played4he txaltor : evil was 
abolished ; / meant faithfully, and did, or would have done.* 
Whereby the oversweet moon of honey changes itself into long 
years of vinegar ; perhaps divulsive vinegar, like HannibaFs. 

Shall we say then, the French Nation has led Royal^, or wooed 
and teased poor Royalty to lead her^ to the hymeneal Fathetland’s 
Altar, in such oversweet manner ; and has, mos^ thoughtlessly, to 
celebrate the nuptials with due shine and demonstration, --iHind; 
her bed ? 




BOOK SECOND. 
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CHAPTER I. 

BOUILLE. 

Dimly visible, at Metz on the North-Eastern frontier, a certain 
brave Bouilld, last refuge of Royalty in all straits and meditations 
of flight, has for many months hovered occasionally in our eye ; 
^ some name or shadow of a brave Bouilld : let us now, for a little, 
loo4c fixedly at hwn, till he become a substance and person for us. 
The man himself is worth a glance ; his position and procedure 
there, in these days, will throw light on many things. 

For it is with Bouilld as with all French Commanding Officers ; 
only in a more emphatic degree. The grand National Federation, 
we already guess, was but empty sound, or worse : a last loudest 
uTiiversal Hep-hep-hurrah, with full bumpers, in that National 
Lapithae-feast of Constitution-making ; as in loud denial of the 
palpably existing ; as if, with hurrahings, you would shut out 
notice of the inevitable already knocking at the gates ! Which 
new National bumper, one may say, can but deepen the drunken- 
ness ; and so, the louder it swears Brotherhood, will the sooner 
and the more surely lead to Cannibalism. Ah, under that fra- 
ternal shine and clangour, what a deep world of irreconcileable 
discords lie momentarily assuaged, damped down for one moment ! 
Respectable military Federates have barely got home to their 
quarters ; and the inflammablest, ‘ dying, burnt up with liquors, 
‘ and kindness,’ has not yet got extinct ; the shine is hardly out 
of men’s eyes, and still blazes filling all men’s memories,— when 
your discords burst forth again very considerably darker than 
ever. Let us look at Bouilld, and see how. 

Bouilld for the present commands in the Garrison of Metz, and 
far and wide over the East and North ; being indeed, by a late 
act o€ Government with,sanction of National Assembly, appointed 
on& of our Four supreme Generals. Rochambeau and Mailly, 
men and Marshals of note in these days, though to us of small 
moment, are two of his colleagues ; tough old babbling Ltickner, 
also of small moment for us; will probably be the third. Marquis 
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ae Bouili^ is a determined Loyalist ; not indeed disinclined to 
r/joderate reform, but resolute against immoderate* A man long 
suspect to Patriotism ; who has more than once given the august 
Assembly trouble ; who would not, for example, take the National 
Oath, as he was bound to do, but always put it off on this or the 
other pretext, till an autograph of Majesty requested him to do it 
as a favour. There, in this post if not of honour, yet of eminence 
and danger, he waits, in a silent concentered manner ; very 
dubious of the future. ‘ Alone,* as he says, or almost alone, of all 
the old military Notabilities, he has not emigrated ; but thinks 
always, in atrabiliar moments, that there will be nothing for him 
too but to cross the marches. He might cross, say, to Treves or 
Coblentz where Exiled Princes will be one day ranking ; or say, 
over into Luxemburg where old Broglie loiters and languishes. 
Or is there not the great dim Deep of European Diplomacy ; 
where your Calonnes, your Breteuils are beginning to hover, dimly 
discernible ? 

With immeasurable confused outlooks and purposes, with no 
clear purpose but this of still trying to do His Majesty a service, 
Bouillfe waits ; struggling what he can to keep his district loyal, 
his troops faithful, his garrisons furnished. He maintains, as yet, 
with his Cousin Lafayette, some thin diplomatic correspondence, 
by letter and messenger ; chivalrous constitutional professions on 
the one side, military gravity and brevity on the o4]her ; which thin 
correspondence one can see growing ever the thinner and hollower, 
towards the verge of entire vacuity.* A quick, choleric, sharply 
discerning, stubbornly endeavouring man ; with suppressed-ex- 
plosive resolution, with valour, nay headlong audacity : a man who 
was more in his place, lionlike defending those Windward Isles, 
or, as with military tiger-spring, clutching Nevis and Montserrat 
from the English,— than here in this suppressed condition, muzzled 
and fettered by diplomatic packthreads ; looking out for a civil 
war, which may^never arrive. Few years ago BouilltS was to have 
led a French East- Indian Expedition, and reconquered or con- 
quered Pondicherri and the Kingdoms of the Sun : but the whole 
world is suddenly changed, and he with it ; Destiny willed it not 
vn tliat way but in this. 


CHAPTER IL 
ARREARS AND ARISTOCRATS. 

Inbaed, as to the general outlook of things, Bouilld himself 
augurs not well of it. The French Anrfy, ever since those old 
Bastille days, and earlier, has been universally in the questionablest 
state, and growing daily worse. Discipline, which is at all times 

^ Bouill^, Mimoint (London, i c. 8» 
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a kind of miracle, and works by faith, broke down then ; one seeS 
not with thit near prospect jnf recovering itself. The Garddk 
Fran^aiscs played a deadly game; but how they won it, and*wear 
the prizes of it, all men know. In that general overturn, \ve saw 
the Hired Fighters refuse to fight. The very Swiss of Chateau- 
Vieux, which indeed is a kind of French Swiss, from Geneva and 
the Pays de Vaud, are understood to have declined. Deserters 
gilded over ; Royal-Allcmand itself looked disconsolate, though 
stanch of purpose. In a word, we th^?re saw Military Rule, in 
shape of poor Besenval with that convulsive unmanageable 
Xamp of his, pass two martyr days on the Champ-de-Mars ; and 
then, veiling itself, so to speak, ‘ under cloud of night,' depart 
* down the left bank of the Seine,’ to seek refuge elsewhere ; this 
ground having clearly become too hot for it. 

But what new ground to seek, what remedy to try ? Quarters 
that were ‘ uninfected this doubtless, with judicious strictness of 
drilling, were the plan. Alas, in all quarters and places, from 
Paris onward to the remotest hamlet, is infection, is seditious 
contagion : inhaled, propagated by contact and converse, till the 
dullest soldier catch it 1 There is speech of men in uniform 
with men not in uniform ; men in uniform read journals, and even 
write in them.* There are public petitions or remonstrancesj 
private emissaries and associations ; there is discontent, jealousy, 
uncertainty, sullen suspicious humour. The whole French Army, 
fermenting in dark heat, glooms ominous, boding good to no one. 

So that, in the general social dissolution and revolt, we are to 
have this deepest and dismallest kind of it, a revolting soldiery ? 
Barren, desolate to look upon is this same business of revolt 
tinder all its aspects ; but how infinitely more so, when it takes 
Ihfc aspect of military mutiny J The very implement of rule and 
restraint, whereby all the rest was managed and held in order, has 
become precisely the frightfullest immeasurable implement of mis- 
rule ; like the element of Fire, our indispensable all-ministering 
servant, when it gets the mastery, and becomes conflagration. 
Discipline we called a kind of miracle : in fact, is it not miracu- 
lous how one man Ynoves hundreds of thousands ; each unit of 
whom it may be loves him not, and singly fears him not, yet has 
to obey him, to go hither or go thither, to march and halt, to give 
death, and even to receive it, as if a Fate had spoken; and the 
word-of-command becomes, almost in the literal sense, a magic- 
word ? 

9 Vhich magic-word, again, if it be once forgotten ; the spell of it 
onpe broken !, The legions of assiduous ministering spirits rise 
on you now as menacing fiends ; your free orderly arena becomes 
a tumult-place of the Nether Pit, and the hapless magician is rent 
limb from limb. Military mobs are mobs with muskets in their 
hands ; and also with d^th hanging over their heads, for death 
is the penalty of disobedie!\ce and they have disobeyed. And 
now*if all mobs are properly frenzies, and woric frenetically with 
mad fits of hot and of cold, fierce rage alternating so incoherentbr 
* See Newspapers of Jaiyi 1789 (k BUk Park U. 35), to 
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with panic terror, consider what your military mob will be, with 
such a conflict of duties and penalties, whirled between remorse 
and fury, and, for the hot fit, loaded fire-arms in its hand I To 
the soldier himself, revolt is frightful, and oftenest perhaps pitiable ; 
and yet so dangerous, it can only be hated, cannot be pitied. An 
anomalous class of mortals these poor Hired Killers ! With a 
frankness, which to the Moralist in these times seems surprising, 
they have sworn to become machines ; and nevertheless they are 
still partly men. Let no prudent person in authority remind them 
of this latter fact ; but always let force, let injustice above 
stop short clearly on this side of the rebounding-point 1 Soidiem, 
as we often say, do revolt ; were it not so, several things which are 
transient in this world might be perennial. 

Over and above the general quarrel which all sons of Adam 
maintain with their lot here below, the grievances of the French 
soldiery reduce themselves to two, First that their Officers are 
Aristocrats ; secondly that they cheat them of their Pay. Two 
grievances ; or rather wc might say one, capable of becoming a 
hundred ; for in that single first proposition, that the Officers are 
Aristocrats, what a multitude of corollaries lie ready ! It is a 
bottomless ever-flowing fountain of grievances this ; what y-ou 
may call a general raw-material of grievance, wherefrom indiviaual 
grievance after grievance will daily body itself forth. Nay there 
will c^en be a kind of comfort in getting it, fiom time to time, so 
embodied. Peculation of one’s Pay! It is embodied; made 
tangible, made denounceable ; exhalable, if only in angry words. 

For unluckily that grand fountain of grievances docs exist : 
Aristocrats almost all our Officers necessarily are ; they have it in 
the blood and bone. By the law of the case, no man can'prcitend 
to be the pitifullest lieutenant of militia, till he have first verified, 
to the saiisfaction of the L^on-King, a Nobility of four genera- 
tions. Not Nobility only, but four generations of it : this latter is 
the improvement hit upon, in comparatively late years, by a certain 
War-minister much pressed for commissions.* An improvement 
which did relieve the over-pressed War-minister, but which split 
France still further into yawning contrasts of Commonalty and 
Nobility, nay of new Nobility and old ; as if already with your 
new and old, and then with your old, older and oldest, there were 
not contrasts and discrepancies enough -the general clash whereof 
men now see and hear, and in the singular whirlpool, all contrasts 
gone together to the bottom 1 Gone to the bottom or going ; with 
uproar, without return ; going every where save the Miljfary 
section of things ; and there, it may be asked, can they hope to 
continue always at the top ? Apparently, not. 

It is true, in a time of exteimal Peace, when there is no fighting 
but only drilling, this question, How you rise from the ranks, 
seem theoretical rather. But in refereifce to the Rights of Man it 
is continually practical The soldier sworn to be faithM not 
to the King omy, but to the fewv aod the Nation/ Do our 
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manders love the Revolution ? ask all soldiers. Unhappily no. 
they hate it, and love the Counter-Revolution. Young epauletted 
men, with quality-blood in them, poisoned with quality-pride, do 
sniff openly, with indignation struggling to become contempt, at 
our Rights of Man, as at some newfangled cobweb, which shall 
be brushed down again. Old officers, more cautious, keep silent, 
with closed uncurled lips ; but one guesses what is passing within. 
Nay who knows, how, under the plausiblest word of command, 
might lie Counter-Revolution itself, sale to Exiled Princes and the 
Austrian Kaiser : treacherous Aristocrats hoodwinking the smalf 
it&ight of us common men ?— In such manner works that general 
raw-material of grievance ; disastrous ; instead of trust and reve- 
rence, breeding hate, endless suspicion, the impossibility of com- 
manding and obeying. And now when this second more tangible 
grievance has articulated itself universally in the mind of the com- 
mon man : Peculation of his Pay ! Peculation of the despicablest 
sort does exist, and has long existed ; but, unless the new-declared 
Rights of Man, and all rights whatsoever, be a cobweb, it shall no 
longer exist. 

The French Military System seems dying a sorrowful suicidal 
death. Nay more, citizen, as is natural, ranks himself against citizen 
in this cause. The soldier finds audience, of numbers and sympathy 
unlimited, among the Patriot lower-classes. Nor are the. higher 
wanting to the officer. The officer still dresses and perfumes him- 
self for such sad unemigrated soiree as there may still be ; and 
speaks his woes, — which woes, are they not Majesty’s and Nature’s ? 
Speaks, at the same time, his gay defiance, his firm*set resolution. 
Citizens, still more Citizenesses, see the right and the wrong ; not 
the Military System alone will die by suicide, but much along with 
it. s\s was said, there is yet possible a deeper overturn than any 
yet witnessed : that deepest w/turn of the black-burning sul- 
phurous stratum whereon all rests and grows ! 

But how these things may act on the rude soldier-mind, with its 
military pedantries, its inexperience of all that lies off the parade- 
ground ; inexperience as of a child, yet fierceness of a man and 
vehemence of a Frenchman ! It is long that secret communings 
in mess-room and guard -room, sour looks, thousandfold petty 
vexations between commander and commanded, measure every 
where the weary military day. Ask Captain Dampmartin ; an 
alithentic, ingenious literary officer of horse ; who loves the Reign 
of Liberty, after a sort ; yet has had his heart grieved to the quick 
many times, in the hot South-Western region and elsewhere ; and 
has span riot, civil battle by daylight and by torchlight, and anarchy 
hatcfuUer than death. How insubordinate Troopers, with drink 
in their heads, meet Captain Dampmartin and another on the 
ramparts, where there is no escape or side-path ; and make mili- 
tary salute punctually, for ^e look calm on them ; yet makp it in 
a snappish, almost insulting manner : how one morning they 
* leave %11 their chamois shirts ’and superfluous buffs, which they 
are tired of, laid in piles at the Captain’s doors ; whereat ^ we 
'iaugh,^ aft the ass does, eating thistles : xtay how they * knot tw^ 
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* forage-cords together/ with universal noisy cursilig, with evident 
intent to hang the Quarter-master all this the worthy Captain, 
looking on it through the ruddy-and-sable of fond rej^tful 
memory, has flowingiy written down.** Men growl in vague 
discontent ; officers ding up their commissions, and emigrate in 
disgust. 

Or let us ask another literary Officer ; not yet Captain ; Sub - 
lieutenant only, in the Artillery Regiment La F^re : a young man 
of twenty-one ; not unenlitled to speak ; the name of him is 
Napoleon Buonaparte, To such height of Sublieutenancy has h^ 
now got promoted, from Brienne School, five years ago ; ‘ being 
‘found qualified in mathematics by La Place.* He is lying at 
Auxonne, in the West, in these months ; not sumptuously lodged — 

‘ in the house of a Barber, to whose wife he did not pay the cus- 
‘ tomary degree of respect ; * or even over at the Pavilion, in a 
chamber with bare walls ; the only furniture an indifferent ‘ bed 
‘ without curtains, two chairs, and in the recess of a window a table 
‘ covered with books and papers : his Brother Louis sleeps on a 
‘ coarse mattrass in an adjoining room.* However, he is doing 
something great : writing his first Book or Pamphlet, — eloquent 
vehement Letter to M. Maiteo Butta/uoco, our Corsican Deputy, 
who is not a Patriot but an Aristocrat, unworthy of Deputyship. 
Joly of Dole is Publisher. The literary Sublieutenant corrects thb 
proofs ; ‘ sets out on foot from Auxonne, cveiBy morning at four 
‘ o*clock, for D61e : after looking over the proofs, he partakes of an 
‘ extremely frugal breakfast with Joly, and immediately prepares 
‘ for returning to his Garrison ; where he arrives before noon, 
‘having thus walked above twenty miles in the course of the 
‘ morning.* 

This Sublieutenant can remark that, in drawing-rooms, '®on 
streets, on highways, at inns, every where men*s minds are ready 
to kindle into a flame. That a Patriot, if he appear in the drawing- 
room, or amid a group of officers, is liable enough to be dis- 
couraged, so great is the majority against him : but no sooner 
does he get into the street, or among the soldiers, than he feels 
again as if the whole Nation were with him. That after the 
famous Oath, To the King, to the Nation and Law, there was a 
great change ; that before this, if ordered to fire on the people, he 
for one would have done it in the King's name ; but that after this,^ 
in the Nation's name, he would not have done it. Likewise that 
the Patriot officers, more numerous too in the Artillery and 
^Engineers than elsewhere, were few in number ; yet that having 
the soldiers on their side, they ruled the regiment :> and did often 
deliver the Aristocrat brother officer out of oeril and strait. One 


day, for example, ‘ a member of our own mess roused the m6b, by 
‘ singing, from the windows of our dining-room, 0 Richard^ 0 my 
‘ Kings and I had to snatch him from t^eir fury.'f 
AH which let the reader multiply by ten thousand ; and Sjgread 
♦ Dampniartin, Eyhnimcns, i. 122-146. 

t Norvins, Hutoirtde Napoleon^ 1 . 47; Cases, Mdmfiims (httDSiaM 
Into Hariitfs Life of Napolwu, i. 23-31). 
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it with slight variations over all the camps and garrisons of 
France. The French Army seems on the verge of universal 
mutiny. 

Universal mutiny! There is in that what may well make 
Patriot Constitutionalism and • an august Assembly shudder* 
Something belioves to be done ; yet what to do no man can tell. 
Mirabeau pioposes even that the Soldiery, having como to such a 
pass, be fortliwith disb.indcd, the whoic 'I'wo Hundred and Eighty 
Thousands of them ; and oig.ini&eJ anew.^ Impossible this, in so 
sudden a manner ! cry all men. And yet literally, answer we, it 
is inevitable, in one manner or another. Such an Army, with its 
four-generation Nobles, its Peculated Pay, and men knotting 
forage cords to hang their quartermaster, cannot subsist beside 
such a Revolution. Your alternative is a slow-pining chronic dis- 
solution and new organization ; or a swift decisive one ; the 
agonies spread over years, or concentrated into an hour. With a 
Mirabeau for Minister or Governor the latter had been the 
choice ; with no Mirabeau for Governor it will naturally be the 
former. 


CHAPTER III. 

BOUILLE at METZ. 

To Bouilld, in his North-Eastern circle, none of these things aie 
altcgether hid. Many times flight over the marches gleams out 
on him as a last guidance in such bewilderment : nevertheless he 
^ continues here : struggling always to hope the best, not from new 
organisation but from happy Counter-Revolution and return to the 
old. For the rest it is clear to him that this same National 
Federation, and universal swearing and fraternising of People and 
Soldiers, has done ‘incalculable mischief.' So much that fer- 
mented secretly has hereby got vent and become open : National 
Guards and Soldiers of the line, solemnly embracing one another 
on all parade-flelds, drinking, swearing patriotic oaths, fall into 
Cjisorderly street-processions, constitutional unmilitary exclama- 
tions and hurrahings. On which account the Regiment Picardie, 
for one, has to be drawn out in the square of the barracks, here at 
Me^, and sharply harangued by the General himself; but ex- 
pre^sses penitence.t 

Far and near, as accounts testify, insubordination has begun 
grumbling louder and louder. Officers have been seen shut up in 
their mess-rooms ; assaulted with clamorous demands, not without 
menaces. The insubordinate ringleader is dismissed with ‘ yellow 
* furlowgh,' yellow infamous thing they call cartouche jaune: but 
ten new ringleaders rise in his Stead, and the yellow cartoucki 

* Moniteur, 1790. No. 233. t Bouill^, Mtmoires, 1 . 1x3. 



BOVILLE at METZ. 


ceAses to be thought disgraceful ‘Within a fortnight,’ or at 
lurthcst a month, of that sublime P'east of Pikes, the iqi^ole French 
Army, demanding Arrears, forming Reading Clubs, frequenting 
1 opular Societies, is in a state which Bouille can call by no name 
but that of mutiny. Bouille knows it as few do ; and speaks by 
dire experience. Take one instance instead of many. 

It is still an early day of August, the precise date now undis- 
roverable, when Bouille, about to set out for the waters of Aix la 
Chapelle, is once more suddenly sumnioned to the barracks of 
Metz. The soldiers stand ranked in fighting order, muskets 
loaded, the officers all there on compulsion ; and require, with 
maiiy-voiced emphasis, to have their arrears paid Picardie was 
penitent ; but we see it has relapsed : the wide space bristles and 
lours with mere mutinous armed men. Brave Bouille advances to 
the nearest Regiment, opens his commanding lips to harangue ; 
obtains nothing but querulous-indignant discordance, and the 
sound of so many thousand livres legally due. The moment is 
trying ; there are some ten thousand soldiers now in Metz, and 
one spirit seems to have spread among them. 

Bouille is firm as the adamant; but what shall he do? A 
German Regiment, named of Salm, is thought to be of better 
temper : nevertheless Salm too may have heard of the precept, 
Thoi{ shalt not steal j Salm too may know that money is money. 
Bouilld walks trustfully towards the Regiment de Salm, speaks 
trustful words ; but here again is answered by the cry of forty-four 
thousand livres odd sous. A cry waxing more and more vociferous, 
as Salin’s humour mounts ; which cry, as it will produce no cash or 
promise of cash, ends in the wide simultaneous whirr of shouldered 
muskets, and a determined quick-time march on the part Salm 
— towards its Colonel’s house, in the next street, there to seize*lhe 
colours and military chest. Thus does Salm, for its part ; strong 
in the faith that meum is not tmt/n, that fair speeches are not 
forty-four thousand bvres odd sous. 

Unrestrainable ! Salm tramps to military time, qtiick C6n- 
suming the way. Bouille and the officers, drawing sword, have 
to dash into double quick pas-de-charge, or unmilitary running ; 
to get the start ; to station themselves on the outer staircase, and 
stand there with what of death-defiance and sharp steel they 
have ; Salm truculently coiling itself up, rank after r^nk, opposite 
them, in such humour as we can fancy, which happily has not yet 
mounted to the murder-pitch. There will Bouifid stand, certain 
at least of one man’s purpose; in grim calmness, awaiting the 
issue. What the intrepidest of men and generals«Can do is d»ne. 
Bouilld, though there is a barricading picket at each end of the 
street, and death under his eyes, contrives to send for a Dragoon 
Regiment with orders to charge : the dragoon officers mount the 
dragoon men will not : hope is none there for him. The street, 
as we say, barricaded ; the Earth all shut out, only tlie indii{erent 
heavenly Vault overhead : perhaps here or there a timorous 
householder peering out of window, with prayer for Bouille ; 
copious Rascality, on thfiSTpavement, with prayer for Salm : there 
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do the two parties stand ; — like chariots locked in a_^narrow 
thoroughfare^ like locked wrestlers at a dead-grip ! r or iwo 
hours they stand ; Bonilla’s sword glittering in his hand, adaman- 
tine resolution clouding his brows : for two hours by the clocks of 
Metz. Moody- silent stands Salm, with occasional clangour ; but 
does not fire. Rascality from time to time urges some grenadier 
to level his musket at the General ; who looks on it as a bronze 
General would ; and always some corporal or other strikes it up. 

In such remarkable attitude, standing on that staircase for two 
hours, docs brave Bouille, long a shadow, dawn on us visibly otft 
of the dimness, and become a person. For the rest, since Salm 
has not shot him at the first instant, and since in himself there is 
no variableness, the danger will diminish. The Mayor, * a man 
* infinitely respectable,’ with his Municipals and tricolor sashes, 
finally gains entrance ; remonstrates, perorates, promises ; gets 
Salm persuaded home to its barracks. Next day, our respectable 
Mayor lending the money, the officers pay down the half of the 
demand in ready cash. With which liquidation Salm pacifies 
itself, and for the present all is hushed up, as much as may be.* 

Such scenes as this of Metz, or preparations and demonstra- 
tions towards such, are universal over France : Dampmartin, with 
his knotted forage-cords and piled chamois jackets, is at Stras- 
burg in the South East ; in these same days or rather nights, 
Royal Champagne is ‘ shouting Vive la JVaiionf au diable les 
^ Aristocrates^ with some thirty lit candles,’ at Hesdin, on the far 
North-West. ‘‘The garrison of Bitche,” Deputy Rewbell is sorry 
to stale, “ went out of the town, with drums beating ; deposed its 
officers i and then returned into the town, sabre in hand.^t 
Ou^t not a National Assembly to occupy itself with these ob- 
jects ? Military France is everywhere full of sour inflammatory 
numour, which exhales itself fuliginously, this way or that : a 
whole continent of smoking flax ; which, blown on here or there 
by any angry wind, might so easily start into a blaze, into a con- 
tinent of fire ! 

Constitutional Patriotism is in deep natural alarm at these 
things. The august Assembly sits diligently deliberating ; dare 
nowise resolve, with Mirabeau, on an instantaneous disbandment 
^d extinction ; finds that a course of palliatives is easier. But at 
least and lowest, this grievance of the Arrears shall be rectified 
A plan, much noised of in those days, under the name ‘ Decree of 
‘ the Sixth of August,’ has been devised for that. Inspectors shall 
visit^ll armies ;rand, with certain elected corporals and ‘ soldiers 
‘ able to write,’ verify what arrears and peculations do lie due, and 
make them good. Well, if in this way the smoky heat be cooled 
down ; if it be not, as we say, ventilated over-much, or, by sparks 
and collision somewhere, Sf^nt up ! 

* Bouill^, i, 140-5. t Moniteur (in Hist. ParUy^A. 09). 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ARREARS AT NANCI. 

We are to remark, however, that of all districts, this of Bouill^’s 
seems the inflammablest. It was always to Bouilld and Metz that 
Royalty would fly : Austria lies near ; here more than elsewhere 
must the disunited People look over the borders, into a dim sea of 
Foreign Politics and 13iplomacies, with hope or apprehension, 
with mutual exaspeiation. 

It was but in these days that certain Austrian troops, marching 
peaceably across an angle of this region, seemed an Invasion 
realised ; and there rushed towards Stenai, with musket on 
shoulder, from all the winds, some thirty thousand National 
Guards, to inquire what the matter was.* A matter of mere 
diplomacy it proved ; the Austrian Kaiser, in haste to get to Bel- 
gium, had bargained for this short cut. The infinite dim move- 
ment of European Politics waved a skirt over these spaces, pass- 
ing on its way ; like the passing shadow of a condor ; and such a 
winged flight of thirty thousand, with mixed cackling and crowing, 
rose in consequence ! For, in addition to all, this people, as we 
said, is much divided : Aristocrats abound ; Patriotism has bpth 
Aristocrats and Austrians to watch. It is Lorraine, this region i 
not so illuminated as old F ranee : it remembers ancient F eudal- 
isms ; nay, within man’s memory, it Lad a Court and King of its 
own, or indeed the splendour of a Court and King, without the 
burden, •Then, contrariwise, the Mother Society, whicl^ijj^ in 
the Jacobins Church at Paris, has Daughters in the Towns here ; 
shrill-tongued, driven acrid : consider how the memoiy of good 
King Stanislaus, and ages of Imperial Feudalism, may comport 
with this New acrid Evangel, and what a virulence of discord 
there may be ! In all which, the Soldiery, officers on one side, 
private men on the other, takes part, and now indeed principal 
part ; a Soldiery, moreover, all the hotter here as it lies the denser, 
the frontier Province requiring more of it. 

So stands Lorraine : but the capital City, more especially so. The 
pleasant City of Nanci, which faded Feudalism loves, where King 
Stanislaus personally dwelt and shone, has an Aristocrat Municipa- 
lity, and then also a Daughter Society: it has some forty thousand 
divided souls of population ; and tliree large Regiments, one of 
which is Swiss Chateau- Vieux, dear to Patriotisnt ever since^t re- 
fused fighting, or v»as thought to refuse, in the Bastille days. Here 
unhappily all evil influences seem to meet concentered ; here, of 
all places, may jealousy and heat evolve itself. These many 
months, accordingly, man has been •set against man, Washed 
against Unwashed; Patriot Soldier against Aristocrat Cjiptain, 
ever the more bitterly ; and a long score of grudges has been run* 
ning up. 

* Sitaaee du o Ae4t sygei 
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l^Tameable grudges, and likewise unnameable : for there is a 
punctual nature in Wrath ; and daily, were there but glances of 
the eye, tones of the voice, and minutest commissions or omissions, 
it will jot down somewhat, to account, under the head of sundries, 
which always Swells the sum-total. For .example, in April last, 
in those times of pieliminary Federation, when National Guards 
and Soldiers were every where swearing brotherhood, and all 
France was locally federating, preparing for the grand National 
Feast of Pikes, it was observed that these Nanci Officers threw 
cold water on the wliole brotherly business ; that they first hung 
back from appearing at the Nanci Federation ; then did appear, 
but in mere rSdingote and undress, with scarcely a clean shirt on ; 
nay that one of them, as the National Colours flaunted by in that 
solemn moment, did, without visible necessity, take occasion to 
jr///.* 

Small ^ sundries as per journal,’ but then incessant ones ! The 
Aristocrat Municipality, pretending to be Constitutional, keeps 
mostly quiet ; not so the Daughter Society, the five thousand adult 
male Patriots of the place, still less the five thousand female : not 
so the young, whiskered or whiskerless, four-generation Noblesse 
in epaulettes ; the grim Patriot Swiss of Chateau-Vieux, efferves- 
cent infantry of Regiment du Roi, hot troopers of Mestre-de- 
Canip ! Walled Nanci, which stands so bright and trim, with its 
straight streets, spacious squares, and Stanislaus’ Architecture, on 
the fruitful alluvium of the Meurthe \ so bright, amid the yellow 
cornfields in these Reaper- Months, — is inwardly but a den of dis- 
cord, anxiety, inflammability, not far from exploding. Let Bouilld 
look to it. If that universal military heat, which we liken to a vast 
continent of smoking flax, do any where take fire, his b^'ard, here 
in ^-orraine and Nanci, may the most readily of all get singed 
by it. 


Bouilld, foi his part, is busy enough, but only with the general 
superintendence ; getting his pacified Salm, and all other still 
tolerable Regiments, marched out of Melz,to southward towns and 
villages ; to rural Cantonments as at Vic, Marsal and thereabout, 
by the still waters ; where is plenty of horse-forage, sequestered 
parade-ground, and tlie soldier’s speculative faculty can be stilled 
t)y drilling. S.ihn, as wc baid, received only half payment of 
art'ears ; naturally not without grumbling. Nevertheless that 
scene of the drawn sword may, after all, have raised Bouilld in the 
mind of Salm ; for men and soldiers love intrepidity and swift in- 
flexible decision, even when they suffer by it. As indeed is not 
this fundamentally the quality of <(ualities for a man? A quality 
uliich by itself is next to nolliing, since inferior animals, asses, 
dogs, even mules have it ; yet, in due combination, it is the indis- 
pensable habis of all, ^ 

OftfNanci and its heats. Bouillc, commander of the whole, knows 
nothing .‘Special ; understands generally that the troops in thjtt 

* Deux AmiSi v. aiy, 
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. Ciiy are perhaps the worsts The there have it as 

they have long had it, to themselves ; and nnhappaly seem to mah* 
age it ill. ‘Fifty yellow furloughs/ given out hi one batch, do 
' surely betoken difficulties. But wHat was Patriotism to think of 
certain light-fencing Fusileers ‘set on/ or supposed to be set on, 
‘ to insult the Grenadier-club,* considerate speculative Grenadiers, 
j and that reading-room of theirs ? With shoutings, with bootings ; 
/ till the speculative Grenadier drew his side-arms too ; and there 
j ensued battery and duels ! Nay more, are not swashbucklers of 
the same stamp ‘ sent out * visibly, or sent out presumably, how in 
the dress of Soldiers to pick quarrels with the Citizens ; now, dis- 
I guised as Citizens, to pick quarrels with the Soldiers ? For a cer- 
I tain Roussi^re, expert in fence, was taken in the very fact ; four 
I Officers (presumably of tender years) hounding hipi on, who there- 
upon fled precipitately ! Fence-master Roussi^jre, haled to the 
guardhouse, had sentence of tlirec months* imprisonment : but his 
comrades demanded ‘ yellow furlough * for /t/m of all persons; nay, 
thereafter they produced him on parade ; capped him in paper- 
helmet inscribed, /sar; ioi ; marched him to the gate of City ; and 
there sternly commanded him to vanish for evermore. 

I On all which suspicions, accusations and noisy procedure, and 
on enough of the like continually accumulating, the Officer could 
not but look with disdainful indignation ; perhaps disdainfully 
express the same in words, and ‘soon after •fly over to thp 
^ ‘ Austrians.* 

So that when it here as elsewhere comes to the question of 
Arrears, the humour and procedure is of the bitterest : Regiment 
Mestre-de-Camp getting, amid loud clamour, some three goldlouis a- 
man,— which have, as usual, to be borrowed from the Municipaliij^; 
Swiss ChAtcau-Vieux applying for the like, but getting instead in- 
stantaneous courrois^ or cat-o ’-nine-tails, with subsequent iinsufiTer* 
able hisses from the women and children ; Regiment du Roi, sick 
of hope deferred, at length seizing its military chest, and marching 
it to quarters, but next day marching it back again, through streets 
all struck silent : — unordered paradmgs and clamours, not without 
> strong liquor ; objurgation, insubordination ; your military ranked 
Arrangement going all (as the Typographers say of set types, in a 
similar case) rapidly to pic'!\ Such is Nanci in these early days of 
^ August ; the sublime Feast of Pikes not yet a month old. 

Constitutional I\itTiotism, at Paiis and elsewhere, may wel^ 
quake at the news. War-Minister Latour du Pin runs breathless 
t to the National Assembly, with a written message that ‘ all is 
‘ burning, tout tout pressed The National Assembly, on tlTe 

spur of the instant, rendets such Decrct^ and ‘ order to submit and 
‘ repent,* as he requires ; if it will a^ail any thing. On the other 
hand, Journalism, through all its throats, gives hoarse outcry, con- 
demnatory, elegiac-applausive. The Forty-eight Sections, lift up 
voices ; sonorous Brewer, or call him now Colonel Santerre, is pot 
silent, m the Faubourg Saint-Antoine. For, meanwhile, the Nanci 
Soldiers have sent a Deputation of Ten, furnished with documents 

^ Bouill^, i. c. 9. f Amts, v. c. 8. 




NANCL 


and proofs ; who will toll another story than the ‘ all-is-burning ’ 
one. Which deputed Ten, before ever they reach the Assembly 
Hall, assiduous Latour du Pin picks up, and on warrant of Mayor 
Bailly, claps in prison 1 Most unconstitutionally ; for they had 
officers’ furloughs. Whereupon Saint-Ajitoine, m indignant un- 
certainty of the future, closes its shops. Is Bouille a traitor then, 
sold to Austria ? In that case, these poor private sentinels have 
revolted mainly out of Patriotism ? 

New Deputation, Deputation of National Guardsmen now, sets 
forth lErom Nanci to enlighten the Assembly. It meets the old 
deputed Ten returning, quite unexpectedly w«hanged ; and pro- 
ceeds thereupon with better prospects ; but effects nothing. De- 
putations, Government Messengers, Orderlies at hand-gallops, 
Alaims, thousand-voiced Rumours, go vibrating continually ; 
backwards and forwards, — scattering distraction. Not till the last 
week of August does M. de Malseigne, selected as Inspector, get 
down to the scene of mutiny ; with Authority, with cash, and 
‘ Decree of the Sixth of August.’ He now shall see these Arrears 
liquidated, justice done, or at least tumult quashed. 


CHAPTER V. 

INSPECTOR MALSEIGNE. 

Of Inspector Malseigne we discern, by direct light, that he is 
'of Herculean stature ; ’ and infer, with probabili^, that he is of 
truculent moustachioed aspect, — for Royalist Officers now leave 
the upper lip unshaven ; that he is of indomitable bull-heart ; and 
also, unfortunately, of thick bull-head. 

On Tuesday the 24th of August, 1790, he opens session as 
Inspecting Commissioner ; meets those ‘ elected corporals, and 
‘ soldiers that can write.’ He finds the account of Chiteau-Vieux ^ 
to be complex ; to require delay and reference : he lakes to haran- 
guing, to reprimanding ; ends amid audible grumbling. Next 
morning, he resumes session, not at the Townhall as prudent 
Municipals counselled, but once moie at the banacks. Unfortu- 
nately Chateau- Vieux, grumbling all night, will now hear of no 
delay or reference ; from reprimanding on his pait* it goes to 
bullying, — answered with continual cries of tout de suite, 

Judge it at once whereupon M de Mabcigiie will off in a huff. 
But lo, Chdteau-Vieux, swarming all about the barrack-court, has 
sentries at every gate ; M. de Malseigne, demanding egress, can- 
not get it, though Compiandant Denoiie backs him ; can get only 
Jugez tout dc suitel^ Here is a nodus ! 

^ull-hearted M. de Malseigne draws his sword ; and will force 
egress. Confused spluttti** dc Malscigne’s sword breaks ; he 
Inatehes CommaAdanl Denout’s \ the sentry is wounded. M. de 
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Malseigne, whom one is loath to kill, does force egress, — followed 
by Ch£teau-Vieux all in disarray ; a spectacle to Nanci. M. de 
Malseigne walks at a sharp pace, yet never runs ; wheeling from 
time to time, with menaces and movements of fence ; and so 
reaches Denoue’s house, unhurt ; which house Ch^teaii-Vieux, in 
an agitated manner, invests, — hindered at yet from entering, by a 
crowd of officers formed on the staircase. M. de Malseigne 
retreats by back ways to the Townhall, flustered though undaunted; 
amid an escort of National Guards. From the Townhall he, on 
the morrow, emits fresh orders, fresh plans of settlement with 
Chateau-Vieux ; to none of which will Chateau- Vieux listen : 
whereupon finally he, amid noise enough, emits order that 
Ch^lteau-Vieux shall march on the morrow morning, and quarter 
at Sarre Louis. Chateau-Vieux flatly refuses marching ; M, de 
Malseigne ‘takes act^ due notarial protest, of such refusal, — if 
happily that may avail him. 

This is the end of Thursday ; and, indeed, of M. de Malseigne^s 
Inspectorship, which has lasted some fifty hours. To such length, 
in fifty hours, has he unfortunately brought it. Mestre-de-Camp 
and Regiment du Roi hang, as it were, fluttering ; Chdteau-Vieux 
is clean gone, in what way we see. Over night, an Aide-do- Camp 
of Lafayette’s, stationed here for such emergency, sends swift 
emissaries far and wide, to summon National Guards. The slum- 
ber of the country is broken by clattering hooff, by loud fratem^ 
knockings ; every where the Constitutional Patriot must clutch hift 
fighting-gear, and take the road for Nanci. 

And thus the Herculean Inspector has sat all Thursday, among 
terror-struck Municipals, a centre of confused noise : all Thurs- 
day, Friday, and till Saturday towards noon. Ch&teau-VittU^ir* 
spite of the notarial protest, will not march a step. As many as 
four thousand National Guards are dropping or pouring in ; un- 
certain what is expected of them, still more uncertain what will be 
obtained of them. For all is uncertainty, commotion, and sus- 
picion : there goes a word that Bouilld, beginning to bestir himself 
in the rural Cantonments eastward, is but a Royalist traitor ; that 
Chiteau-Vieux a id Patriotism are sold to Austria, of which latter 
M. de Malseigne is probably some agent. Mestre-de-Camp and 
Roi flutter still more questionably : Chateau-Vieux, far from 
marching, ‘ waves red flags out of two carriages,’ in a passionate, 
manner, along the streets ; and next morning answers its Officers : 
“ Pay us, then ; and we will march with you to the world’s end I " 

Under which circumstances, towards noon on Saturd-ay, M. de 
Malseigne thinks it were good perhaps to inspect the rampartf, — 
on horseback, hie mounts, accordingly, with escort of three 
troopers. At the gate of the city, he bids two of them wait for 
his return ; and with the third, a trooper to be depended upon, he 
— gallops off for Lun^ville ; where lies a certain Carabineer 
Regiment not yet in a mutinous state ! The two left troopers 
soon get uneasy ; discover how it is, and give the alarm. Mesire- 
de-Camp, to the number of a hundred, saddles in frantic haste, as 
if sold to Austria ; gallons out peHmell in chase of its Inspector. 

VOL. II 3^ 
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And so they spur, and the Inspector spurs ; careering, with noise 
and jingle, up the valley of the River Meurthe, towards Luneville 
and the midday sun : through an astonished country ; indeed 
almost their own astonishment. 

What a hunt , Acta;on-like ; — which Actcneon de Malseigne 
happily gains / 1 o arms, ye Carabineers of Luneville : to chas- 
tise mutinous men, insulting your General Officer, insulting your 
own quarters above all things, fire soon^ lest there be parleying 
and ye refuse to fire ! The Carabineers fire soon, exploding upon 
the firsT stragglers of Mestre-de-Camp ; who shrink at the very 
flash, and fall back hastily on Nanci, in a state not far from dis- 
traction. Panic and fury : sold to Austria without an if; so much 
per regiment, the very sums can be specified ; and traitorous Mal- 
seigne is fled ! Help, O Heaven ; help, thou Earth, — ye un- 
washed Patriots ; ye too are sold like us ! 

Effervescent Regiment du Roi primes its firelocks, Mestre-de- 
Camp saddles wholly : Commandant Denoue is seized, is flung in 
prison with a ‘canvass shirt* (sarreau de toile) about him *, 
Ch^teau-Vieux bursts up the magazines ; distributes ‘ three 
‘ thousand fusils * to a Pati iot people : Austria shall have a hot 
bargain, ^las, the unhappy hunting-dogs, as we said, have 
hunted amay their huntsman ; and do now run howling and 
baying, ^ what trail they know not ; nigh labid ! 

And so there isrtumultuous march of men, through the night ; 
with halt on the heights of Flinval, whence Lune^ville can be seen 
All illuminated. Then there is parley, at four in the morning ; and 
reparley ; finally there is agreement : the Carabineers give in ; 
Malseigne is surrendered, with apologies on all sides. After weary 
confused hours, he is even got under way ; the Lun^villers all 
tufiung out, in the idle Sunday, to see such departure: home- 
“ going of mutinous Mestre-de-Camp with its Inspector captive. 
Mestre-de-Camp accordingly marches ; the Lunevillers look. 
See ! at the corner of the first street, our Inspector bounds off 
again, bull-hearted as he is ; amid the slash of sabres, the crackle 
of musketry ; and escapes, full gallop, with only a ball lodged in 
his bufi’jerh'n. The Herculean ^pan ! And yet it is an escape to 
no purpose. For the Carabineers, to ^hom after the^ar4est 
Sunday’s ride on record, he has copae circling baj^sf^^’Sand de- 
‘ liberating by their nocturnal watch-fires ; ’ delilsitffating of Austria, 
of traitors, and the rage of Mestre-de-Camp. So that, on the 
’whole, the next sight we have is that of M. de Malseigne, on the 
Monday afternoon, faiing bull-hearted through the streets of 
N^ci ; in opqp carriage, a soldier standing over him with drawn 
sword ; amid the ‘ furies of the women,* hedges of National 
Guards, and confusion of Babel : to the Prison beside Com-^ 
mandint Denoue I That finally is the lodging of Inspector Mal- 

it is time Bouilll were drawing \ear. The Country all 
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round, alarmed with watchhres, iliuminated towns, and marching 
and rout, has been sleepless these several nights. Nanci, with its 
uncertain National Guards, with its distributed fusils, mutinous 
soldiers, black panic and redhot ire, is not a City but a Bedlam. 


CHAPTER VI. 

nOUILL^ AT NANCr. 

Haste with help, thou brave Bouillc: if swift help come not, 
all is now verily ‘burning;’ and may burn, — to what lengths and 
breadths ! Much, in these hours, depends on Bouilld ; as it shall 
now fare with him, the whole h'uture may be this way or be that. 
If, for example, he were to loiter dubitating, and not come : tf he 
were to come, and fail : the whole Soldiery of France to blaze into 
mutiny, National Guards going some this way, some that; and 
Royalism to draw its rapier, and Sansculottism to snatch its pike; 
and the Spirit of Jacobinism, as yet young, girt with sun-rays, to 
grow instantaneously mature, girt with hell-fire,— as mortals, in 
one night of deadly crisis, have had their heads turned gray i 

Brave Bouille is advancing fast, with the old inflexibility; 
gathering himself, unhapjiily ‘in small affluences,’ from East, from 
West and North ; and now on Tuesday morning, the last day of 
the month, he stands all concentered, unhappily still 
force, at the village of Frouarde, within some few miles. SOn of 
Adam with a more dubious task before him is not in the world 
this Tuesday morning. A weltering inflammable sea of doubt and 
peril, and Bouilld sure of simply one thing, his own determination. 
Which one thing, indeed, may be worth many. He puts a most 
firm face on the matter : ‘ Submission, or unsparing battle and 
‘destruction; twenty-four hours to make your choice : ' this was 
the tenor of his Proclamation ; thirty copies of which ^ sent 
yesterday to Nanci : — all which, we find, were intercepted fhd not 
posted.* ^ 

Nevertheless, at half-past eleven, this morning, seemingly by 
way of answer, there does wait on him at Frouarde, some Deputa- 
tion from the mutinpus Regiments, from the Ninci Municipals, to 
see what can be done. Bouilld receives this Deputation, win a 
‘large open court adjoining his lodging:’ pacified Salm, and the 
rest, attend also, being invited to do it, — all happily still in the 
right humour. The Mutineers pronounce themselves with a 
decisiveness, which to Bouilld seems insolence ; and happily to 
Salm also. Salm, forgetful of the Metz staircase and sabre, 
demands that the scoundrels ‘be hanged’ there and then, Bottille 
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represses the banging ; but answers that mutinous Soldiers have 
one course, and not more than one : To liberate, with heartfelt 
contrition, Messieurs Denoue and de Malseigne; to get ready 
forthwith for marching off, whither he shall order; and ‘submit 
‘and repent,' as the National Assembly has decreed, as he 
yesterday did in thirty printed Placards proclaim. These are his 
terms, unalterable as the decrees of Destiny. Which terms as 
they, the Mutineer deputies, seemingly do not accept, it were good 
for them to vanish from this spot, and even promptly ; with him 
too, in few instants, the word will be, Forward ! The Mutineer 
deputies vanish, not unpromptly ; the Municipal ones, anxious 
beyond right for their own individualities, prefer abiding with 
Bouilld. 

Brave Bouilld, though he puts a most firm face on the matter, 
knows his position full well : how at Nanci, what with rebellious 
soldiers, with uncertain National Guards, and so many distributed 
fusils, there rage and roar some ten thousand fighting men ; while 
with himself is scarcely the third part of that number, in National 
Guards also uncertain, in mere pacified Regiments, — for the 
present full of rage, and clamour to march ; but whose rage and 
clamour may next moment take such a fatal new figure. On the 
top of one uncertain billow, therewith to calm billows ! Bouilld 
must ‘abandon himself to Fortune;' who is said sometimes to 
favour the brave, c At half-past twelve, the Mutineer deputies 
having vanished, our drums beat; we march: for Nanci! Let 
Nanci bethink itself, then; for Bouilld has thought and de- 
termined. 

And yet how shall Nanci think : not a City but a Bedlam ! 
Gri n^ Q i^teau-Vieux is for defence to the death; forces the 
Muiffci^lity to order, by tap of drum, all citizens acquainted with 
artillery to turn out, and assist in managing the cannon. On the 
other hand, effervescent Regiment du Roi, is drawn up in its 
barracks ; quite disconsolate, hearing the humour Salm is in ; and 
ejaculates dolefully from its thousand throats; “Za loi^ la lot. 
Law, law 1” Mestre-de-Camp blusters, with profane swearing, in 
mixed terror and furor ; National Guards look this way and that, 
not knowing what to do. What a Bedlam-City : as many plans 
as he^ds ; all ordering, none obeying : quiet none, — except the 
Ijead, who sleep underground, having done their fighting ! 

And, behold, BouilM proves as good as his word : ‘ at half-past 
‘ two ' scouts report that he is within half a league of the gates ; 
rattling along, with cannon, and array; breathing nothing but 
destiuction. A^ew Deputation, Municipals, Mutineers, Officers, 
goes out to meet him ; with passionate entreaty for yet one other 
hour. Bouille grants an hour. Then, at the end thereof, no 
Denoue or Malseigne appearing as promised, he rolls his drums, 
and again takes the road. , Towards four o’clock, the terror-struck 
Townsmen may see him face to face. His cannons rattle there, 
in theft* carriages ; his vanguard is within thirty paces of the Gate 
Stanislaus. Onward like a Planet, by appointed times, by law of 
Nature ! What next ? Lo, flag of truce and chamade ; conjuration 
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to halt : Malseigne and Denoue are on the street, coming hither ; 
the soldiers all repentant, ready to submit and march ! Adaman- 
tine Bouill^’s look alters not ; yet the word Halt is gpven : gladder 
moment he never saw. Joy of joys ! Malseigne and Denoue do 
verily issue ; escorted by National Guards ; from streets all 
frantic, with sale to Austria and so forth : they salute Bouilld, un- 
scathed. BouilM steps aside to speak with them, and with other 
heads of the Town there ; having already ordered by what Gates 
and Routes the mutineer Regiments shall file out. 

Such colloquy with these two General Officers and other 
principal Townsmen, was natural enough ; nevertheless one 
wishes Bouille had postponed it, and not stepped aside. Such 
tumultuous inflammable masses, tumbling along, making way for 
each other ; this of keen nitrous oxide, that of sulphurous fire- 
damp, — were it not well to stand between them, keeping them well 
separate, till the space be cleared ? Numerous stragglers of Ch4- 
teau-Vieux and the rest have not marched with their main columns, 
which are filing out by the appointed Gates, taking station in the 
open meadow's. National Guards are in a state of nearly dis- 
tracted uncertainty ; the populace, armed and unharmed, roll openly 
delirious, — betrayed, sold to the Austrians, sold to the Aristocrats. 
There are loaded cannon with lit matches among them, and 
Bouilld’s vanguard is halted within thirty paces of the 
Gate. Command dwells not in that mad •inflammable mass ; 
which smoulders and tumbles there, in blind smoky rage ; which 
will not open the Gate when summoned r says it will open the 
cannon’s throat sooner ! —Cannonade not, O Friends, or be it 
through my body ! cries heroic young Dcsillcs, young Captain of 
lioiy clasping the murderous engine in his arms, and holdin g it. 
Chdteau-Vieux Swiss, by main force, with oaths and meflaces, 
wrench off the heroic youth ; who undaunted, amid still louder 
oaths, seats himself on the touch-hole. Amid still louder oaths ; 
with ever louder clangour,— and, alas, with the loud crackle of first 
one, and then three other muskets ; which explode into his body ; 
which roll it in the dust, — and do also, in the loud madness of such 
moment, bring lit cannon-match to ready priming ; and so, with 
one thunderous belch of grapeshot, blast some fifty of Bouill^’s 
vanguard into air ! 

Fatal ! That sputter of the first musket-shot has kindled suet a 
cannon-shot, such a death-blaze ; and all is now redhot madness, 
conflagration as of Tophet. With demoniac rage, the Bouille van- 
guard storms through that Gate Stanislaus ; with fiery sw'eep, 
sweeps Mutiny clear away, to death, or into shelters and cellars ; 
from which latter, again, Mutiny continues firing. The ranked 
Regiments hear it in their meadow ; they rush back again through 
the nearest Gates ; Bouilld gallops in, distracted, inaudible and 
now has begun, in Nanci, as in that doomed Hall of the Nibelun- 
gen, ‘ a murder grim and great.’ 

Miserable : such scene of dismal aimless madness as thb anger 
of Heaven but rarely permits among men 1 From cellar or from 
garret, from open street in front, from successive comers of cross- 
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streets on each hand, Chiteau-Vieux and Patriotism keep up the 
murderous rolling-fire, on murderous not Unpatriotic fires. Your 
blue National Captain, riddled with balls, one hardly knows on 
whose side fighting, requests to be laid on the colours to die : the 
patriotic Woman (name not given, deed surviving) screams to 
Chateau-Vieux that it must not fire the other cannon ; and even 
flings a pail of water on it, since screaming avails not.’**' Thou 
shalt fight ; thou shalt not fight ; and with whom shalt thou fight ! 
Could tumult awaken the old Dead, Burgundian Charles the Bold 
might stir from under that Rotunda of his : never since he, raging, 
sank in the ditches, and lost Life and Diamond, was such a noise 
heard here. 

Three thousand, as some count, lie mangled, gory ; the half of 
Chiteau-Vieux has been shot, without need of Court Martial. 
Cavalry, of Mcstre-de-Cainp or their foes, can do little Regiment 
du Roi was persuaded to its barracks; stands tlicic palpitating. 
Bouilld, armed with the terrors of the I.aw, and favoured of For- 
tune, finally triumphs. In two murderous hours he has penetrated 
to the grand Squares, dauntless, though with loss of forty officers 
and five hundred men : the shattered remnants of Chatcau-Vieux 
are seeking covert. Regiment du Roi, not effervescent now, alas 
no, but having effervesced, will offer to ground its arms ; will 
^ march in a quarter of an hour.* Nay these poor effervesced re- 
quire ‘ escort * to mUrch with, and get it ; though they are thousands 
strong, and have thirty ball-cartridges a man ! The Sun is not yet 
down, when Peace, which might have come bloodless, has come 
bloody : the mutinous Regiments are on march, doleful, on their 
three Routes ; and from Nanci rises wail of women and men, the 
voic^;, rf weeping and desolation ; the City weeping for its slain 
who awaken not. These streets are empty but for victorious 
patrols. 

Thus has Fortune, favouring the brave, dragged Bouille, as him- 
self says, out of such a frightful peril, ‘ l>y the hair of the head.* 
An intrepid adamantine man this Bouille : — had he stood in old 
Broglie’s place, in those Bastille days, it might have been all 
different ! He has extinguished mutiny, and immeasurable civil 
war. Not for nothing, as we see ; yet at a rate which he and Con- 
s^tutional Patriotism considers cheap. Nay, as for Bouille, he, 
tilled by subsequent contradiction which arose, declares coldly, it 
was rather against his own private mind, and more by public 
military rule of duty, that he did e^ctinguish it,i’ — immeasurable 
civil*war being «now the only chance. Urged, we say, by sub- 
sequent contradiction ! Civil war, indeed, is Chaos ; and in all 
vital Chaos, there is new Order shaping itself free : but what a 
faith this, that of all new Orders out of Chaos and Possibility of 
Man and his Universe,* Louis Sixteenth and Two-Chamber 
Mona^-chy were precisely the one that would shape itself ! It is 
like undertaking to throw deuce-ace, say only five hundred suo 
cessive times, and any other throw to be fatal — for Bouilld 
♦ Deu» 4 fnis, v, 8^8* Bouille, i. 175. 
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Rather thank Forttine, and Heaven, always, thou intrepid Bouill^ ; 
and let contradiction go its way ! Civil war, conflagrating uni- 
versally over France at this moment, might have led to one tliinjf 
or to another thing : meanwhile, to qne 7 ick conflagration, \vherc::o- 
ever one finds it, wheresoever one can ; this, in all times, is the 
rule for man and General Officer. 

But at Taris, so agitated and divided, fancy how it went, when 
the continually vibrating Orderlies vibrated thither at hand 
gallop, with such questionable news ! High is the gratuUtion ; 
and also deep tlie indignation. An august Assembly, by ovei- 
whelming majorities, passionately thanks Bouill^ ; a King’s auto- 
graph, the voices of all Loyal, all Constitutional men run to tlie 
same tenor. A solemn National funeral-service, for the Law- 
defenders slain at Nanci, is said and sung m the Champ de Mars ; 
Bailly, Lafayette and National Guards, all except the few that 
protested, assist. With pomp and circumstance, witli episcopal 
Calicoes in tricolor girdles, Altar of Fathcrhind smoldng with cas- 
solettes, or inccnsc-kcttles ; the vast Champ-dc-Mais wliolly hung 
round with black mortcloth, — which moridolh and c\i>cnditnre 
Marat thinks had better have been laid out in bread, in these dear 
days, and given to the hungry living Patriot.* Gn the other hand, 
living Patriotism, and Saint-Antoine, which we have seen noisily 
closing its shops and such like, assembles now * to the number 
^of forty thousand ; ’ and, with loud cries, uncter the very windows 
of the thanking National Assembly, demands rc venge for murdered 
Brothers, judgment on Bouilld, and instant dismissal of War- 
Minister Latour du Pin. 

At sound and sight of which things, if not War-Minister Latour, 
yet ^ Adored Minister’ Nccker, sees good on the 3d of Sgotembrx 
1790, to withdraw softly almost privily,- with an eye the 
‘recovery of his health,’ Home to native Svvit/crl.ind ; not as he 
last came ; lucky to reach it alive ! f ifteen moinhs ago, we saw 
him coming, with escort of horse, with sound of clarioji and 
trumpet : and now at Arcis-sur-Aubc, while ho departs unescorted 
soundless, the Populace and Municipals stop him as a fugitive, 
are not unlike massacring him as a traitor; the National 
Assembly, consulted on the matter, gives him free egress as a 
nullity. Such an unstable ‘drift-mould of Accident* is the 
substance of this lower world, for them that dwell in houses*of 
clay ; so, especially in hot regions and times, do the proudest 
palaces we build of it take wings, and become Sahara sand- 
palaces, spinning many pillared in the whirlwind, and bury us 
under their sand ! — 

In spite of the forty thousand, the National Assembly persists in 
its thanks ; and Royalist Latour du Pin continues M inister. The 
forty thousand assemble next day, as loud as ever ; roll towards 
Latour’s Hotel ; find cannon on tho porch-stops v/ith flambeau 
lit ; and have to retire elsewhither, and digest their spleen, or 
re-absorb it into the blood. • 

Over in Lorraine, meanwhile, they of the distributed fusils, 
* Ami du Pcuplc (in Hist, Pari, tibi sjiprk), 
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ringleaders of Mestre-de-Camp, of Roi, have got marked out for 
;u&ment ; — yet shall never ^et judged. Briefer is the doom of 
Chateau-Vieux. Chiteau-Vieux is, by Swiss law, given up for 
instant trial in Court-Martial of its own officers. Which Court- 
Martial, with all brevity (in not many hours), has hanged some 
Twenty-three, on conspicuous gibbets ; marched some Three- 
score in chains to th^ Galleys ; and so, to appearance, finished the 
matter off. Hanged men do cease for ever from this Earth ; but 
out of chains and the Galleys there may be resuscitation in 
triumph. Resuscitation for the chained Hero ; and even for the 
chained Scoundrel, or Semi-scoundrel ! Scottish John Knox, 
such World-Hero, as we know, sat once nevertheless pulling 
grim-taciturn at the oar of French Galley, ‘ in the Water of 
* Lores* and even fiung their Virgin-Mary over, instead of 
kissing her, — as ‘a pented bredd* or timber Virgin, who could 
naturally swim > So, ye of Chateau- Vieux, tug patiently, not 
without hope I 

But indeed at Nanci generally, Aristocracy rides triumphant* 
rough. Bouilld is gone again, the second day ; an Aristocrat 
Municipality, with free course, is as cruel as it had before been 
cowardly. The Daughter Society^ as the mother of the whole 
mischief, lies ignominiously suppressed ; the Prisons can hold no 
more ; bereaved down-beaten Patriotism murmurs, not loud but 
deep. Here and vjl the neighbouring Towns, ‘flattened balls' 
picked from the streets of Nanci are worn at buttonholes ; balls 
flattened in carrying death to Patriotism ; men wear them there, 
in perpetual memento of revenge. Mutineer Deserters roam the 
woods ; have to demand charity at the musket's end. All is 
dissolution, mutual rancour, gloom and despair ; — till National- 
Assa.tmy Commissioners arrive, with a steady gentle flame of 
Constitutionalism in their hearts ; who gently lift up the down- 
trodden, gently pull down the too upliited ; reinstate the Daughter 
Society, recall the Mutineer Deserter ; gradually levelling, strive 
in all wise ways to smooth and soothe. With such gradual mild 
levelling on the one side ; as with solemn funeral-service, 
Cassolett^ Courts-Martial, National thanks,— all that Officiality 
can do J^K>ne. The buttonhole will drop its flat ball ; the black 
ashes^,)io far as may be, get green again. 

•This is the ‘ Affair of Nanci by some called the * Massacre of 
‘ N .nci ; '--properly speaking, the unsightly wrong-side oi that 
thrice glorious Feast of Pikes, the right-side of which formed a 
jpect^cle for the^very gods. Right-side and wrong lie always so 
near : the one was in July, in August the other ! Theatres, the 
theatres over in London, are bright with their pasteboard simu- 
lacrum of that ‘ Federation of the French People,' brought out as 
Drama ; this of Nanci, we^may say, though not played in any 
pasteboard Theatre, did for many months enact itself, ai^ even 
walk spectrally— in all French heads. For the news of it fly 
pealing through all France ; awakening, in town and villagCi in 
^ Knox's Histbry of the Jtefrrmation^ b. i, 



BOUILLE AT NANCl. 


7 ) 

cliibrpon^ messrcx^ to the utmost borders, some mimic redex or 
imaginative repetition of the business ; always wilh the angry 
questionable assertion : It was right ; It was wrong. Whereby 
come controversies, duels ; embitterment, vain jargon ; the has- 
tening forward, the augmenting and intensifying of whatever new 
explosions lie in store lor us. 

Meanwhile, at this cost or at that, the mutiny, as we say, is 
stilled. The French Army has neither burst up in universal 
simultaneous delirium ; nor been at once disbanded, put an end 
to, and made new again. It must die in the chronic manner, 
through years, by inches ; with partial revolts, as of Brest *Sailors 
or the like, which dare not spread ; with men unhappy, insubor- 
dinate ; officers unhappier, in Royah^jt moustachioesj taking 
horse, singly or in bodies, across the Rhine :* sick dissatisfaction, 
sick disgust on both sides ; the Army moribund, fit for no duty : — 
till it do, in that unexpected manner, Pheenix-like, with long 
throes, get both dead and newborn ; then stai t forth strong, nay 
stronger and even strongest. 

Thus much was the brave Bouille hitherto fated to do. Where- 
with let him again fade into dimness ; and at Metz or the rural 
Cantonments, assiduously drilling, mysteriously diplomatising, in 
scheme within scheme, hover as formerly a faint shadow, the hope 

Royalty. 

* See Dampmartin, i. 249, &c. &c.^ 
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BOOK THIRD. 

THE TUILERIES. 


CHAPTER I. 

E P I M E N 1 D E S. 

How true that there is nothing dead in this Universe ; that 
what we call dead is only changed, its forces working in inverse 
ok'der ! * The leaf that lies rotting in moist winds, ^ says one, ‘ has 

* still force ; else how could it Our whole Universe is but 

an infinite Complex of Forces ; thousandfold, from Gravitation 
up to Thought and Will j man^s Freedom environed with Necessity 
of Nature : in all which nothing at any moment slumbers, but all 
is for ever awake and busy. The thing that lies isolated inactive 
thou shalt nowhere discover ; seek every where from the granite 
mountain, slow-mouldering since Creation, to the passing cloud- 
vajfAHir, to the living man ; to the action, to the spoken word of 
man. The word that is spoken, as we know, flies-irrevocable : 
not less, but more, the action that is done. * The gods themselves,* 
sings Pindar, ‘ cannot annihilate the action that is done.* No : 
this, once done, is done always ; cast forth into endless Time ; 
and, long conspicuous or soon hidden, must v erily work and grow 
for ever there, an indestructible new element in the Infinite of 
Things. Or, indeed, what ts this Infinite of Things itself, which 
men name Universe, but an action, a sum-total of Actions and 
Activities? The living ready-made sum-total of these three,— 
which Calculation cannot add, cannot bring on its tablets ; yet the 
sum, we say, is written visible : All that has been done, All that is 
doing, All that will be done ! Understand it well, the 'Hiing thou 
bqholclest, that Thing is an Action, the product and expression of 
exerted Force : the All of Things is an infinite conjugation of the 
verb To do. Shoreless Fountain-Ocean ot I orce, of power to do ,* 
wherein Force rolls and cinles, billowing, many-streamed, har- 
monious ; wide as Immensity, deep as lilternity ; beautiful and 
teirible, not to be comprehended : this i? what man names 
Existence and Universe ; this thousand-tinted FJamt^image, at 
once veil and revelation, reflex such as he, in his poor brain and 
heart, can paint, of One Unnameabte dwelling in inaccessible 
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Hght } From beyond the Star-galaxies, fh>m before the Beginning 
of Days, it billows and rolls,— round nay thyself art of it, in 

this point of Space where thou now standest, in this moment which 
thy clock measures. 

Or apart from all Transcendentalism, is it not a plaip truth of 
sense, which the duller mind can even consider as a truism, that 
human things wholly are in continual movement, and action and 
reaction ; working continually forward, phasis after phasis, by 
unalterable laws, towards prescribed issues ? How often must we 
say, and yet not rightly lay to heart : The seed that is sown, it will 
spring ! Given the summer’s blossoming, then there is also given 
the autumnal withering : so is it ordered not with seedfields only, 
but with transactions, arrangements, philosophies, societies, French 
Revolutions, whatsoever man works with in this lower world. The 
Beginning holds in it the End, and all that leads thereto ; as the 
acorn does the oak and its fortunes. Solemn enough, did we think 
of it, — which unhappily and also happily we do not very much I 
Thou there canst begin ; the Beginning is for thee, and there : but 
where, and of what sort, and for whom will the End be ? All 
grows, and seeks and endures its destinies : consider likewise how 
much grows, as the trees do, whether we think of it or not. So 
that when your Epimenides, your somnolent Peter Klaus, since 
named Rip van Winkle, awakens again, he finds it a chafig^d 
world. In that seven-years’ sleep of his, so nfuch has changed*! 
All that is without us will change while we think not of it j mucb' 
even that is within us. The truth that was yesterday a restless 
Problem, has«to-day grown a Belief burning to be uttered : on the^ 
morrow, contradiction has exasperated it into mad Fanaticism ; 
obstruction has dulled it into sick Inertness ; it is sinking V"!fyds 
silence, of satisfaction or of resignation. To-day is not Yesterday, 
for man or for thing. Yesterday there was the oath of Love ; 
to-day has come the curse of Hate. Not willingly : ah, no ; but 
it cotald not help coming. The golden radiance of youth, would 
it willingly have tarnished itself into the dimness of old age ? — 
Fearful ; how we stand enveloped, deep-sunk, in that Mystery of 
Time ; and are Sons of Time ; fashioned and woven out of Time ; 
and on us, and on all that we have, or see, or do, is written : Rest 
not, Continue not, Forward to thy doom 1 

But in seasons of Revolution, w’hich indeed distinguish them- 
selves from common seasons by their velocity mainly, your 
miraculous .Seven-sleeper might, with miracle enough, w^ake \oo?icr : 
not by the tentiiiy, or seven years, need he sleep ; erften not by*the 
seven months. Fancy, for example, some new Peter Klaus, sated 
with the jubilee of that Federation day, had lam down, say directly 
after the Blessing of Talleyrand; and, lerkoning it all safe 7tow, 
had fallen composedly asleep under the timber- woi k of the Father- 
land’s Altar ; to sleep there, not twenty-one years, but as it were 
year and day. The cannonading of Nanci, so far off, does not 
disturb him ; nor does the black mortcloth, close at hand, nor the 
requiems chantedr and minute guns, incense pans and concourse 
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right over his head : none of these ; but Peter sleeps through them 
alt Through one circling year, as we say ; from July the 14th of 
1790, till July the 17th of 1791 : but on that latter day, no Klaus, 
nor most leaden Epimenides, only the Dead could continue 
sleeping ; and so our miraculous Peter Klaus awakens. With 
what eyes, O Peter ! Earth and sky have still their joyous July 
look, and the Champ-de-Mars is multitudinous with men : but the 
jubilee-huzzahing has become Bedlam- shrieking, of terror and 
revenge ; not blessing of Talleyrand, or any blessing, but cursing, 
imprecation and shrill wail ; our cannon- salvoes are turned to sharp 
shot ; for swinging of incense-pans and Eighty- three Departmental 
'Banners, we have waving of the one sanguinous Dr apeau- Rouge , — 
Thou foolish Klaus ! The one lay in the Other, the one was the 
other minus Time ; even as Hannibars rock-rending vinegar lay 
in the sweet new wine. That sweet Federation was of last year ; 
this sour Divulsion is the self-same substance, only older by the 
appointed days. 

No miraculous Klaus or Epimenides sleeps in these times : and 
yet, may not many a man, if of due opacity and levity, act the 
same miracle in a natural way ; we mean, with his eyes open } 
Eyes has he, but he sees not, except what is under his nose. With 
a sparkling briskness of glance, as if he not only saw but saw 
through, such a one goes whisking, assiduous, in his circle of 
officialities ; not dreaming but that ii is the whole world : as, 
indeed, where your vision terminates, does not inanity begin theref 
and the world’s end clearly disclose itself — to you ? Whereby our 
brisk- sparkling assiduous official person (call him, for instance, 
Lafayette), suddenly startled, after year and day, by huge grape- 
shot tumult, stares not less astonished at it than Peter Klaus would 
ha^‘*^'done. Such natural-miracle Lafayette can perform ; and 
indeed not he only but most other officials, non-officials, and 
generally the whole P'rench People can perform it ; and do bounce 
lip, ever and anon, like amazed Seven-sleepers awakening; 
awakening amazed at the noise they themselves ma^e. So 
strangely is Freedom, as we say, environed in Necessity ; such a 
singular Somnambulism, of Conscious and Unconscious, of Volun- 
tary and Involuntary, is this life of man. If any where in the 
world there was astonishment that the Federation Oath went into 
^ape-shot, surely of all persons the P^rench, first swearers and 
then shooters, felt astonished the most 

Alas, ofifences must come. The sublime Feast of Pikes, witli 
its effulgence of brotherly love, unknown since the Age of Gold, 
haf changed npthing. 'Ihat prurient heat in Twenty-five millions 
of hearts is not cooled thereby ; bu is still hot, nay hotter. Lift 
off the pressure of command from so many millions ; all pressure 
or binding rule, except such melodramatic Federation Oath as 
they have bound themselves with ! For Thou shall was from 
of old the condition of man’s being, and his weal ^and blessedness 
was <n obeying that. Wo. for him when, were it on hest of the 
Clearest necessity, rebellion, disloyal isolation: and mere Iwiiip 
becomes his rule ! But the Gospel of Jean-Jacqres has comoi 
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and the fiist Sacrament of it has been celebrated : all things, as 
we say, are got into hot and hotter prurience ; and must go on 
pruriently fermenting, in continual change noted or unnoted. 

‘Worn out with disgusts,’ Captain after Captain, in Royalist 
moustachioes, mounts his warhorse, or his Rozinante war-garron, 
and rides minatory across the Rhine ; till all have ridden. Neither 
does civic Emigration cease : Seigneur after Seigneur must, in 
like manner, ride or roll ,* impelled to it, and even compelled. For 
the very Peasants despise him in that he dare not jom his order 
and fight.* Can he bear to have a Distaff, a Quenomlle sent to 
him ; say in copper-plate shadow, by post ; or fixed up in wooden 
reality over his gaw2-lintel : as if he were no Hercules but an 
Omohale ? Such scutcheon they forward to him diligently from 
behind the Rhine ; till he too bestir himself and march, and m 
sour humour, another Lord of Land is gone, not taking tne Land 
with him. Nay, what of Captains and emigrating Seigneurs? 
There is not an angry word on any of those Iwenty-five million 
French tongues, and indeed not an angry thought in their hearts, 
but is some fraction of the great Battle. Add many succepmns of 
angry words together, you have the manual brawl ; add brawls 
together, with the festering sorrows they leave, and they rise to 
riots and revolts. One reverfend thing after another ceases to meet 
reverence : in visible material combustion, ch^lteau chateau 

mounts up; in spiritual invisible combustion, (*ie authority ^ter 
another. With noise and glare, or noisily and unnoted, a whole 
Old System of things is vanishing piecemeal : on the monow 
thou shalt look and it is not. 


CHAPTER II. 

THE WAKEFUL 

Sleep who will, cradled in hope and short vision, like Lafayette, 

‘ who always in the danger done sees the last danger that wilt 
* threaten him,’ — Time is not sleeping, nor Time’s seedfield. 

That sacred Herald s-College of a new Dynasty ; we mean the 
Sixty and odd Billstickers with their leaden badges, are not sleep- 
ing. Daily they, with pastepot and cross-staff, sew clothe ^he 
w^s of Paris in colours of the rainbow : authoritative heraldic, as 
we say, or indeed almost magical thaumaturgic ; for no Placard- 
Journal that they paste but will convince some soul or souls ot 
men. The Hawkers bawl ; and the Balladsingers : great Journal- 
ism blows and blusters, through all its throats, forth from Pans 
towards all comers of France like an bolus’ Cave ; keepmg wfo 
all manner of fires. 
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Th]x>at& or Journals there m, as men county* to the nemher el 
some hundred and thirty-three Of various calibre; from your 
Cheniers, Oorsases, Camilles, down to your Marat, down now to 
your incipient Hdbert of the P^re Duchesne; th^e blow, with 
fierce weight of argument or quick light banter, for the Rights of 
Man : Durosoys, Royous, Peltiers, Sulleaus, equally with mixed 
tactics, inclusive, singular to say, of much profane Parody, f are 
blowing for Altar and Throne. As for Marat the Peojiie's-rriertd, 
his voice is as that of the bullfrog, or bittern by the solitary pools ; 
he, unseen of men, croaks harsh thunder, and that alone con- 
tinually, — of indignation, suspicion, incurable sorrow. The Peo- 
ple are sinking towards ruin, near starvation itself : * My dear 

* friends,’ cries he, * your indigence is not the fruit of vices nor of 

* idleness, you have a right to life, as good as Louis XVI., or the 
‘ happiest of the century. What man can say he has a right to 

* dine, when you have no bread ? ’J The People sinking on the 
one hand : on the other hand, nothing but wretched Sieur Motiers, 
treasonous Riquetti Mirabeaus ; traitors, or else shadows, and 
simulacra of Quacks, to be seen in high places, look where you 
will ! Men that go mincing, grimacing, with plausible speech and 
brushed raiment ; hollow within : Quacks l^olitical ; Quacks 
scientific, Academical ; all with a Ullow-feeling for each other, 
and kind of Quack public-spirit I Not great Lavoisier himsei-, or 
an> of the Foity oan escape this rough tongue ; ivhich wants not 
fanatic sincerity, nor, strangest of all, a certain rough caustic sense. 
And then the ‘ three thousand gaming-houses ’ that are in Paris ; 
cesspools for the scoundrelism of the world ; sinks of iniquity and 
debauchery, — whereas without good morals Liberty is impossible I 
Th ere, in these Dens of Satan, which one knows, and perseveringly 
deiftJTnices, do Sieur Motier’s mouchatds consort and colleague ; 
battening vampyre-like on a People next-door to starvation. ' O 
Peuplel^ cries he oftimes, with heart-rending accent. Treason, 
delusion, vampyrism, scoundrelism, from Dan to Beersheba l^'The 
soul of Marat is sick with the sight : but what remedy? To erect 
‘ Eight Hundred gibbets,’ in convenient rows, and proceed to 
hoisting ; ‘ Riquetti on the first of them !’ Such is the brief recipe 
of Marat, Friend of the People. 

So blow and bluster the Hundred and thirty-three : nor, as 
would seem, are these sufficient ; for there are benighted nooks in 
France, to which Newspapers do not reach ; and pvery where is 
^such an appetite for news as was never seen in atly country.’ 
Let an expeditious Dampmarlin, on furlough, set out to return 
hoipe from Paris, § he cannot get along for ‘peasants stopping him 
‘ on the highway ; overwhelming him with questions : ’ the Maitre 
de Paste will not send out the horses till you have well ni^h 
quarrelled with him, but asks always, What news ? At Autun, ‘ in 
‘spite of the rigorous frqst’ for it is now January, 1791, nothing 
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$fervebut you mu9t your Wftywotn Umbs, thoughts^ 

and *«peak to the multitudes from a*iiidnd<^ apemng into the 

* market-place/ It is the shortest method : good Christian 

people, is verily what an August Assembly seemed to me to be. 
doing ; this and no other is the news j 

' Now my weary lips I close ; 

Leave nio, leave me to repose,’ 

The good Dampmartin ! — But, on the whole, are^ ndl Nations 
tonishingly true to their National character ; which indeed runs in 
the blood? Nineteen hundred years ago, Julius Caesar, with his 
quick sure eye, took note how the Gauls waylaid men. * It is a 
‘habit of theirs,^ says he, ‘to stop travellers, were it Oven by 
‘ constraint, and inquire whatsoever each of them may have heard 

* or known about any sort of matter : in their towns, the common 

* people beset the passing trader ; demanding to hear from what 
‘ regions he came, what things he got acquainted with there. Ex- 
‘ cited by which rumours and hearsays they will decide about the 
‘ weightiest matters ; and necessarily repent next moment that they 

* did It, on such guidance of uncertain reports, and many a traveller 

‘ answering with mere fictions to please them, and get off/* Nine- 
teen hundred years ; and good Dampmartin, wayworn, in winter 
frost, prabably with scant light of stars and fish-oil, still perorates 
from the Inn- window ! lliis People is no longer called Gaulish ; 
and It has become hraccatiis, has got breeches, andsufferM 

change enough : certain fierce German Franken came storming 
over ; and, so to speak, vaulted on the back of it ; and always 
after, in their grim tenacious way, have ridden it bridled ; for 
German is, by his very name, C«crr^-man, or man that wars and 
fars. And so the People, as we say, is now called Frei»?sli or 
Frankish : nevertheless, does not the old Gaulish and Gaelic Celt- 
hood, with its vehemence, effervescent promptitude, and what good 
and ill it had, still vindicate itself little adulterated ? — 

For the rest, that in such prurient confusion, Clubbism thrives 
and spreads, need not be said. Already the Mother of Patriotism, 
sitting in the Jacobins, shines supreme over all; and has paled 
the poor lunar light of that Monarchic Club near to final extinc- 
tion. She, we say, shines supreme, girt with sun-light, not yet 
with infernal lightning ; reverenced, not without fear, by Munici- 
pal Authorities ; counting her Barnaves, Lameths, Fictions, of k 
National ^sefnbly ; most gladly of all, her Robespierre. Corde- 
liers, again, your Hdbert, Vincent, RibliopoUst Momoro, groan 
audibly that a tyrannous Mayor and Sieur Motier harrow them 
with rhe sharp irihula of Law, intent apparently to suppress them 
by tribulation, flow the Jacobin Mother-Society, as hinted for- 
merly, sheds forth Cordeliers on this hand, and then Feuillans on 
that; the Cordeliers ‘an elixir or double-distillation of JacobJn 
‘ Patriotism ; ' the other a wide-spread weak dilution thereof ; how 
she will re-absorb the foiroer into her Mother-bosom, ahd ?|orm- 
fuUy dissipate the latter into Hotient|ty : how she timds 
* Be Betk .fv. 
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brings forth Three Hundred Daughter- Societies ; her rearing of 
them, her correspondence, her endeavourings and continual 
travail : how, under an old figure, Jacobinism shoots forth organic 
filaments to the utmost corners of confused dissolved France; 
organising it anew this properly is the grand fact of the 
Time. 

To passionate Constitutionalism, still more to Royalism, which 
see all their own Clubs fail and die, Clubbism will naturally grow 
to seem the root of all evil. Nevertheless Clubbism is not death, 
but rather new organisation, and life out of death: destructive, indeed, 
of the remnants of the Old ; but to the New important, indispens- 
able. That man can co-operate and hold communion with man, 
herein lies his miraculous strength. In hut or hamlet, Patriotism 
mourns not now like voice in the desert : it can walk to the nearest 
Town ; and there, in the Daughter-Society, make its ejaculation 
into an articulate oration, into an action, guided forward by the 
Mother of Patriotism herself. All Clubs of Constitutionalists, 
and such like, fail, one after another, as shallow fountains ; Jaco- 
binism alone has gone down to the deep subterranean lake of 
waters ; and may, unless filled in^ flow there, copious, continual, 
like an Artesian well. Till the Great Deep have drained itself 
up : and all be flooded and submerged, and Noah’s Deluge out- 
deluged ( 

On the other haifd, Claude Fauchet, preparing mankind for a 
Golden Age now apparently just at hand, has opened his Cercle 
Social^ with clerks, corresponding boards, and so forth ; in the 
precincts of the Palais Royal. It is Te-Deum Fauchet ; the same 
who preached on Franklin’s Death, in that huge Medicean rotunda 
of the Halle aux bleds. He here, this winter, by Printing-press 
ancTmelodious Colloquy, spreads bruit of himself to the utmost 
City-barriers. ‘ Ten thousand persons ’ of respectability attend 
there ; and listen to this * Procureur-General de la Verity, Attorney- 
‘ General of Truth,’ so has he dubbed himself; to his sage Con- 
dorcet, or other eloquent coadjutor. Eloquent Attorney-General ! 
He blows out from him, better or worse, what crude or ripe thing 
he holds: not without result to himself ; for it leads to a Bishopric!^ 
though only a Constitutional one. Fauchet approves himself a 
glib-tong^ed, strong-lunged, whole-hearted human individual : 
0luch flowing matter there is, and really of the better sort, about 
Right, Nature, Benevolence, Progress ; which flowing matter, 
whether ‘ it is pantheistic,’ or is pot-theistic, only the greener mind, 
in these days, need read. Busy Brissot was long ago of purpose 
to establish pr«tcisely some such regenerative Social Circle : nay 
he had tried it, in ‘ Newman-street Oxford-street,’ of the Fog 
Babylon ; and failed, — as some say, surreptitiously pocketing the 
cash. Fauchet, not Brissot, was fated to be the happy man ; 
whereat, however, generous Brissot will with sincere heart sing 
a timber-toned Nunc Domine.* But ‘ten thousand persons ot 
* respectability :’ what bulk have many things in proportion to 

* See Brissot, Patrioie-Frau^ais Newspaper; Fauchet, Bpuche-de^Fert Ac. 
(excerpted in Hist, Pari, viii., ix. et seqq. ). 
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their magnitude ! This CercU Socialy for which Brissot chants in 
sincere timber-tones such Nunc DominCy what is it ? Unfortun- 
ately wind and shadow. The main reality one finds in it now, is 
perhaps this : that an ‘ Attorney-General of Truth ' did once take 
shape of a body, as Son of Adam, on our Earth, though but for 
months or moments ; and ten thousand persons of respectability 
attended, ere yet Chaos and Nox had reabsorbed him. 

Hundred and thirty-three Paris Journals ; regenerative Social 
Circle ; oratory, in Mother and Daughter Societies, from the bal- 
conies of Inns, by chimney-nook, at dinner-table,— polemical, 
ending many times in duel ! Add ever, like a constant growling 
accompaniment of bass Discord . scarcity of work, scarcity of 
food. The winter is hard and cold ; ragged Bakers^-queues, like 
a black tattered flag-of-distress, wave out ever and anon. It is 
the third of our Hunger-years this new year of a glorious Revolu- 
tion. The rich man when invited to dinner, in such distress- 
seasons, feels bound in politeness to carry his own bread in his 
pocket : how the poor dine ? And your glorious Revolution has 
done it, cries one. And our glorious Revolution is subtilety, by 
black traitors worthy of the Lamp-iron, perverted to do it, cries 
another! Who will paint the huge whirlpool wherein France, all 
shivered into wild incoherence, whirls t The jarring that went on 
under every French roof, in every French heart ; the diseased 
things that were spoken, done, the sum-total whereof is the French 
Revolution, tongue of man cannot telL Nor the laws of action 
that work unseen in the depths of that huge blind Incoherence ! 
With amazement, not with measurement, men look on the 
Immeasureable ; not knowing its laws ; seeingy with all different 
degrees of knowledge, what new phases, and results of its 

laws bring forth. France is as a monstrous Galvanic Mass, 
wherein all sorts of far stranger than chemical galvanic or electric 
forces and substances are at work ; electrifying one another, posi- 
tive and negative ; filling with electricity your Leyden-jars, — 
Twenty-five millions in number ! As the jars get full, there will, 
from time to time, be, on slight hint, an explosion. 


CHAPTER III. 

SWORD IN HAND. 

On such wonderful basis, however, has Law, Royalty, Authority, 
and whatever yet exists of visible Order, to maintain itself, while 
it can. Here, as in that Commixture of the Four Elements did 
the Anarch Old, has an august Assembly spread its pavilion cur- 
tained by the dark infinite of discords ; founded on the wavering 
bottomless of the Abyss ; and keeps continual hubbub. Time is 
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around it, and Eternity, and the Inane j and it does what it can, 
what is given it to do. 

Glancing relunctantly in, once more, we discern little that is 
edifying : a Constitutional Theory of Defective Verbs struggling 
forward, with perseverance, amid endless interruptions : Mirabcau, 
from his tribune, with the weight of his name and genius, awing 
down much Jacobin violence ; which in return vents itself the 
louder over in its Jacobins Hall, and even reads him sharp lectures 
there.* This man’s path is mysterious, questionable ; difficult, 
and he walks without companion in it. Pure Patriotism does not 
now count him among her chosen ; pure Royalism abhors him : 
yet his weight with the world is overwhelming. Let him travel 
on, companionlcss, unwavciing, whither he is bound, — while it is 
yet day with him, and the night has not come. 

But the chosen band of pure Patriot brothers is small; counting 
only some 'I'liirty, seated now on the extreme tip of the Left, 
separate from the world. A virtuous Pdtion ; an incorruptible 
Robespierre, most consistent, incorruptible of thin acrid men ; 
Triumvirs Barnave, Duport, Lameth, great in speech, thought, 
action, each according to his kind ; a lean old Goupil dc Prefeln : 
on these and what will follow them has pure Patriotism to 
depend. 

There too, conspicuous among the Thirty, if seldom audible, 
Philippe d’Orleans may be seen sitting : in dim fuliginous be- 
wilderment ; having, one might say, nrrived at Chaos ! Gleams 
there are, at once of a Lieutenancy and Regency ; debates in the 
Assembly itself, of succession to the Throne ‘ in case the present 
* Branch should fail ; ^ and Philippe, they say, walked anxiously, 
in si lence , through the corridors, till such high argument were 
doneT*15lit it came all to nothing; Mirabeau, glaring into the 
man, and through him, had to ejaculate in strong untranslatable 
language : Ce j — f— ne vaiit pas la peine qu'on se donne pour 
luL It came all to nothing ; and in the meanwhile Philippe’s ' 
money, they say, is gone ! Could he refuse a little cash to the 
gifted Patriot, in want only of that ; he himself in want of all bui 
that? Not a pamphlet can be printed without cash ; or indeed 
written, without food purchasable by cash. Without cash your 
hopefullest Projector cannot stir from the spot : individual patriotic 
or other Projects require cash : how much more do wide-spread 
Intrigues, which live and exist by cash ; lying widespread, with 
dragon-appetite for cash ; fit to swallow Princedoms ! And so 
Prince Philippe, amid his Sillerys, Lacloses, and confused Sons 
' of Night, has roUed along : the centre of the strangest cloudy 
coil ; out of which has visibly come, as we often say, an Epic 
Preternatural Machinery of Suspicion ; and within which there 
has dwelt and worked,— what specialties of treason, stratagem, 
aintfSd or aimless endeavour towards mischief, no party living (if it 
be not the Presiding Genius of St, Prince of the Power of m 
has now any chance to ki\ow. ^Camille’s cohjectare is the likeljiest v 
tl^t poor Philippe did mount up, a little tnUy, in 
• CamOtoll Hist Part. ix. 
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speculation, as he mounted formerly in one of the earliest Bal- 
loons ; but, frightened at the new position he was getting into, had 
soon turned the cock again, and come down. More fool than he 
rose ! To create Preternatural Susj)icion, this was his function in 
the Revolutionary Epos. But now if he have lost his coirocopia 
of ready-money, what else had he to lose? In thick darkness, 
in^'Taid and outward, he must welter and flounder on, itt that 
piteous death-element, the hapless man. Once, or even twice, we 
shall still behold him emerged ; struggling out of the thick death- 
clement : in vain. For one moment, it is the last moment, he 
starts aloft, or is flung aloft, even into clearness and a kind of 
memorability, — to sink then for evennore t 

The Droit persists no less ; nay with more animation than 
ever, though hope has now well nigh fled. Tough Abbd Matity, 
when the obscure country Royalist grasps his hand with transport 
of thanks, answers, rolling his indomitable brazen head : “ Hela^y 
Monsieur, all that I do here is as good as simply nothing^^ 
Gallant Faussigny, visible this one time in History, advances 
frantic, into the middle of the Hall, exclaiming : “ There is but 
one way of dealing with it, and that is to fall sword in hand on 
those gentry there, sabre d la main sur ces gctillards franticly 
indicating our chosen Thirty on the extreme tip of the Left ! 
Whereupon is clangour and clamour, debate, repentance, — 
evaporation. Things ripen towards downright incompatibility, 
and what is called * scission : ' that fierce theoretic onslaifghf of 
Faussigny^s was in August, 1790 ; next August will not have cofpe, 
till a famed Two Hundred and Ninety-two, the choseh of Royal- 
ism, make solemn final ‘ scission ’ from an Assembly given up to 
faction ; and depart, shaking the dust off their feet. 

Connected with this matter of sword in hand, there is yet 
another thing to be noted. Of duels we have sometimes spoken : 
how, in all parts of France, innumerable duels were fought ; and 
argumentative men and messmates, flinging down the wine-cup 
and weapons of reason and repartee, met in the measured field ; 
to part bleeding ; or perhaps not to part, but to fall mutually 
skewered through with iron, their wrath and life alike ending* — 
and die as fools die. Long has this lasted, and still lasts. But 
now it would seem as if in an august Assembly itself, traitorous 
Royalism, in its despair, had taken to a new course : that of cut- 
ting off Patriotism by systematic duel ! Bully-stv'ordsmen, 
‘ Spadassitis * of that party, go swaggering ; or indeed they can be 
had for a trifle of money. ‘Twelve Spada^sins ' jvere seen, by the 
yellow eye of Journalism, ‘ arriving recently out of Switzerland ; ' 
also ‘ a considerable number of Assassins, nonihre considerable 
* epassassinsi exercising in foncing^schools and at pisiol-targets,* 
Any Pa;B:iot ]D<^uty of ma^k can 1 % iislied out ^ m 
one tunci or tenvtiims^ra. tune 4 ecessarily iS*wh^ 1^ ihust 
falli and Fnmoe snottrm Hm txniny cartels has MiiMSbeM had^ 
«q^MdaU)r he wan liiA I ilfe 
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hundred : which he, since the Constitution must be made first, 
and his time is precious, answers now always with a kind of 
stereotype formula : “ Monsieur, you are put upon my List ; but I 
warn you that it is long, and I grant no preferences.” 

Then^ in Autumn, had we not the Duel of Cazal^s and Bar- 
nave ; the two chief masters of tongue-shot meeting now to ex- 
change pistol-shot? For Cazal^s, chief of the Royalists, whom 
we call * Blacks or Noirs/ said, in a moment of passion, “ the 
Patriots were sheer Brigands,” nay in so speaking, he darted, or 
seemed to dart, a fire-glance specially at Bamave ; who thereupon 
could not but reply by fire-glances, — by adjournment to the Bois- 
de-Boulogne. Barnave’s second shot took effect : on Cazal^s’s 
hat The ‘front nook’ of a triangular Felt, such as mortals then 
wore, deadened the ball ; and saved that fine brow from more 
than temporary injury. But how easily might the lot have fallen 
the other way, and Barnave’s hat not been so good ! Patriotism 
raises its loud denunciation of Duelling in general ; petitions 
an august Assembly to stop such Feudal barbarism by law. 
Barbarism and solecism : for will it convince or convict any man 
to blow half an ounce of lead through the head of him ? Surely 
not. — Barnave was received at the Jacobins with embraces, yet 
with rebukes. 

Mindful of whicU, and also that his reputation in America was 
that of headlong foolhardiness rather, and want of brain not of 
heart, Charles Lameth does, on the eleventh day of November, 
with little emotion, decline attending some hot young Gentlemen 
from Artois, come expressly to challenge him : nay indeed he first 
coldly engages to attend ; then coldly permits two Friends to 
attend ‘instead of him, and shame the young Gentleman out of it, 
which they successfully do. A cold procedure ; satisfactory to the 
two Friends, to Lameth and the hot young Gentleman ; whereby, 
one might have fancied, the whole matter was cooled down. 

' Not so, however : Lameth, proceeding to his senatorial duties, 
in the decline of the day, is met in those Assembly corridors by 
nothing but Royalist brocardsj sniffs, huffs, and open insults. 
Human patience has its limits : “Monsieur,” said Lameth, 
breaking silence to one Lautrec, a man with hunchback, or 
natural deformity, but sharp of tongue, and a Black of the 
deepest tint, “ Monsieur, if you were a man to be fought with ! ” 
— “ I am one,” cries the young Duke de Castries. Fast as fire- 
flash Lameth replies, “ Tout d Vheure^ On the instant, then ! ” 
And , so, as the shades of dusk thicken in that Bois-de-Boulogne, 
we behold two men with lion-look, with alert attitude, side fore- 
most, right foot advanced ; flourishing and thrusting, stoccado 
and passado, in tierce and quart ; intent to skewer one another. 
See, with most skewering purpose, headlong Lameth, with his 
whole weight, makes a furious lunge ; but deft Castries whisks 
aside j Lameth skewers only the air, — and slits deep and far, on 
Castries’ sword’s-point, his own extended left arm I Whereu^n 
with bleeding, pallor, suigeon’s-lint, and formalities, the Duel is 
considered satisfactorily done. 
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But will there be no end, then ? Beloved Lameth lies deep-slit, 
not out of danger. Black traitorous Aristocrat^ kill the People*s 
detenders, cut up not with arguments, but with rapier-slits. And 
the Twelve Spadassins out of Switzerland, and the considerable 
number of Assassins exercising at the pistol-target ? So meditates 
and ejaculates hurt Patriotism, with ever-deepening ever- widening 
fervour, for the space of six and thirty hours. 

The thirty-six hours past, on Saturday the 13th, one beholds a 
yiew spectacle : The Rue de Varennes, and neighbouring Boule- 
vard des Invalides, covered with a mixed flowing multitude : the 
Castries H6tel gone distracted, devil-ridden, belching from every 
window, ‘ beds with clothes and curtains,* plate of silver and gold 
with filigree, mirrors, pictures, images, commodes, chiffoniers, and 
endless crockery and jingle : amid steady popular cheers, abso- 
lutely without theft ; for there goes a cry, “ He shall be hanged 
that steals a nail ! *’ It is a Plebiscitumy or informal iconoclastic 
Decree of the Common People, in the course of being executed ! 
— The Municipality sit tremulous ; deliberating whether they will 
hang out the Drapcaii Rouge and Martial Law : National 
Assembly, part in loud wail, part in hardly suppressed applause ; 
Abl)e Maury unable to decide whether the iconoclastic Plebs 
amount to forty thousand or to two hundred thousand. 

Deputations, swift messengers, for it is at a distance ovei the 
River, come and go. Lafayette and National Guardes, though 
without Drapeau Rouge ^ get under way ; apparently in "no hot 
haste. Nay, arrived on the scene, Lafayette salutes with doffed 
hat, before ordering to fix bay (‘nets. What avails it? The 
Plebeian ‘ Court of Cassation^ as Camille might punningly name 
it, has done its work ; steps forth, with unbuttoned vest, with 
pockets turned inside out : sack, and just ravage, not plunder ] 
with inexhaustible patience, the Hero of two Worlds riSaon- 
strates ; persuasively, with a kind of sweet constraint, though 
also with fixed bayonets, dissipates, hushes down : on the morrow 
it is once more all as usual 

Considering which things, however, Duke Castries may justly 
f write to the President/ justly transport himself across the 
Marches ; to raise a corps, or do what else is in him. Royalism 
totally abandons that Bobadilian method of contest, and the 
Twelve Spndasshts return to Switzerland, — or even to Dreamla\}d 
through the Horn-gate, whichsoever their true home is. Nay 
Editor Prudhomme is authorised to publish a curious thing : ‘ We 
‘ are auihoribcd to publish,’ says he, dull-blustering Publisher, 

* that M. Boyer, champion of good Patriots, is»at the head of 

* Fifty Spada^suticides or Bu\ly-J^z//ers, His address is : Passage dii 
‘ liois-dc-Boulongc, Faubourg St. Denis.’* One of the strangest 
Institutes, this of Champion Boyer and the Bully-killers ! W^hose 
scr\ires, however, are not wanted ; Royalism having abandoned 
the rapier-method as plainly impracticable. 


* (in mt vtfl. 440}, 
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CHAPTER IV. 

TO FLY OR NOT TO FI.Y. 

The truth is Royalism sees itself verging towards sad extremities ; 
nearer and nearer daily. From over the Rhine it comes asserted 
that the King in his Tuileries is not free : this the poor King may 
fcontradict, with the official mouth, but in his heart feels often to 
be undeniable. Civil Constitution of the Clergy ; Decree of eject- 
ment against Dissidents from it : not even to this latter, though 
almost his conscience rebels, can he say ‘ Nay ; but, after two 
months' hesitating, signs this also. It was on January 2ist,' of 
this 1790, that he signed it ; to the sorrow of his poor heart yet, 
on another Twenty-first of January 1 Whereby come Dissident 
ejected Priests ; unconquerable Martyrs according to some, in- 
curable chicaning Traitors according to others. And so there has 
arrived what we once foreshadowed : with Religion, or with the 
Cant and Echo of Religion, all France is rent asunder in a new 
rupture of continuity ; complicating, embittering all the older ; — 
to be cured only, by stern surgery, in La Vendee ! 

Unhappy Royalj^y, unhappy Majesty, Hereditary (Represen- 
tative), K/prhentaht HMditaire^ or however they can name him; 
of whom much is expected, to whom little is given ! Blue National 
Guards encircle that Tuileries ; a Lafayette, thin constitutional 
Pedant ; clear, thin, inflexible, as water, turned to thin ice ; whom 
rto Queen's heart can love. National Assembly, its pavilion spread 
wheiie we know, sits near by, keeping continual hubbub. From 
without nothing but Nanci Revolts, sack of Castries H6tels, riots 
and seditions ; riots, North and South, at Aix, at Douai, at Bdfort, 
Usez, Perpignan, at Nismes, and that incurable Avignon of the 
^Pope's ; a continual crackling and sputtering of riots from the 
whole face of France ; — testifying how electric it grows. Add 
only the hard winter, the famished strikes of operatives ; that con- 
tinual running-bass of Scarcity, ground-tone and basis of all other 
Discords ! 

" The plan of Royalty, so far as it can be said to have any fixed 
plan, is still, as ever, that of flying towards tlic frontiers. In very 
truth, the only plan of the smallest promise for it ! P'ly to Bouille; 
bristle yourself round witli cannon, served by ) our ‘ forty-thousand 
‘ undebauched terinans summon the National Assembly to 
follow you, summon what of it is Roya.list, Constitutional, gainable 
by money ; dissolve the rest, by grapeshot if need be. Let 
Jacobinism and Revolt, with one wild wail, fly into Infinite vSpace ; 
driven by grapeshot. Thunder over France wiih the cannon's 
mouth ; commanding, not entreating, that this riot cease. And 
then to rule afterwards with utmost possible Constitutionality ; 
doing justice, loving mercy ; heihg Shepherd of this indigent People, 
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not Shearer merely, and Shepherd’s-similitude 1 All this, if ye 
dare. If ye dare not, then in Heaven^s name go to sleep : other 
handsome alternative seems none. 

Nay, it were perhaps possible ; with a man to do it. For if such 
inexpressible whirlpool of Uabylonish confusions (which our Era 
is) cannot be stilled by man, but only by l ime and men, a man 
may moderate its paroxysyms, may balance and sway, and keep 
himself unswallowed on the top ot it,— as several men and Kings 
in these days do. Much is ' possible for a man ; men will obey a 
man that kens and ^cans, and name him reverently their Ken-ning 
or King. Did not Charlemagne rule 1 Consider too whether he 
had smooth times of it ; hanging ‘thirty-thousand Saxons over 
‘the Wescr-Bridge,' at one dread swoop ! So likewise, who knows 
but, in this same distracted fanatic France, the right man may 
verily exist ? An olive-complexioned taciturn man ; for the present, 
Lieutenant in the Artillery-service, who once sat studying Mathe- 
matics at Brienne? The same who walked in the morning to 
correct proof-sheets at Dole, and enjoyed a frugal breakfast with 
M. Joly Such, a one is gone, whither also famed General Paoli 
his friend is gone, in these very days, to sec old scenes in native 
Corsica, and what Democratic good can be done there. 

Royalty never executes the evasion-plan, yet never abandons it ; 
living in variable hope ; undecisive, till fortune shall decide. In 
utmost sccresy, a brisk Correspondence goes on with Bouilld ; 
there is also a plot, which emerges more than once, for carrying 
the King to Rouen * plot after plot, emerging and submerging, 
like‘/^^j fatui in foul weather, which lead no whither. About 
‘ ten o'clock at night,' the Hereditary Repre§entative, in ptirtie 
quarree^ with the Queen, with Brother Monsieur, and Misiame, 
sits playing ^ wisk^ or whist. Usher Cam pan enters mysteriously, 
with a message he only half comprehends : How a certain Compte 
d'Inisdal wait*, anxious in the outer antechamber ; National Colonel, 
Captain of the watch for this night, is gained over ; post^icM’sefe 
ready all the way ; party of Noblesse sitting armed, determined : 
will His Majesty, before midnight, consent to go? Profound 
silence ; Campan waiting with upturned ear. “ Did your Majesty 
hear vi^hat Campan said?” asks the (2ueen. “Yes, I heard," 
answers Majesty, and plays on. “ 'Tw^as a pretty couplet, that 
Campan's,” hints Monsieur, who at times showed a pleasant wit : 
Majesty, still unresponsive, plays wisk. “ After all, one must say 
something to Campan," remarks the Queen. “Tell M. d'lnisdal,” 
said the King, and the Queen puts an emphasis on it, “ that the 
King cannot consent id be forced away.” — “ T sec! said d’Ii?isd.'.h 
whisking round, peaking himself into flame of irritancy : “ we 
have the risk ; wc arc to have all the blame if it fail,"f- and 
Vanishes, he and his plot, as will-o’-wisps do. The Queen sat till 
far in the night, parking jewels : but it came to nothing ; in that 
peaked frame of irritancy the Will-o’-wisp had gone aut, 

* Set Frst, Pari. vii. 316 ; Bertrancl-Molcville, &c. 
f Campan, ii. 105. 
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Little hope there is in all this. Alas, with whom to fly ? Our 
loyal Gardes-du-Corps, ever since the Insurrection of Women, are 
disbanded ; gone to their homes ; gone, many of them, across the 
Rhine towards Coblentz and Exiled Princes : brave Miomandre 
and brave Tardivet, these faithful Two, have received, in nocturnal 
interview with both Majesties, their viaticum of gold louis, of 
heartfelt thanks from a Queen’s lips, though unluckily his 
^ Majesty stood, back to fire, not speaking ; and do now dine 
through the Provinces ; recounting hairsbreadth escapes, in- 
surrectionary horrors. Great borrows ;*to be swallowed yet of 
greater. But on the whole what a falling off from the old splendour 
of Versailles ! Here in this poor Tuileries, a National Brewer- 
Colonel, sonorous Santerre, parades officially behind her Majesty’s 
chair. Our high dignitaries, all fled over the Rhine : nothing now 
to be gained at Court ; but hopes, for which life itself must be 
risked ! Obscure busy men frequent the back stairs ; with hear- 
says, wind projects, unfruitful fanfaronades. Young Royalists, at 
the Th^dtre de Vaudeville^ ‘ sing couplets ; ’ if that could do any 
thing. Royalists enough, Captains on furlough, burni-out Seigneurs, 
may likewise be met with, Mn the Caffi de Valois, and at Meot 
‘ the Restaurateur’s.’ There they fan one another into high loyal 
glow ; drink, in such wine as can be procured, confusion to Sans- 
culottism ; shew purchased dirks, of an improved structure, made 
to order; and, greatly daring, dine.f It is in these places, in 
these months, that*' the epithet Sansculotte first gets applied to 
indigent Patriotism ; in the last age we had Gilbert Sansculotte^ 
the indigent Poet.J Destitute-of-Breeches : a mournful Destitu- 
tion ; which however, if Twenty millions share it, may become 
more effective than most Possessions ! 

Meanwhile, amid this vague dim whirl of fanfaronades, wind- 
projects, poniards made to order, there does disclose itself one 
punctum-saliens of life and feasibility : the finger of Mirabeau 1 
Mirabeau and the Queen of France have met ; have parted with 
mutual trust 1 It is strange ; secret as the Mysteries ; but it is in- 
clubitable, Mirabeau took horse, one evening ; and rode west- 
ward, unattended, — to see F riend Claviere in that country house 
of his ? Before getting to Clavi^re’s, the much-musing horseman 
struck aside to a back gate of the Garden of Saint-Cloud : some 
Duke d’Aremberg, or tlie like, was there to introduce him ; the 
Queen was not far : on a ‘ round knoll, rond pointy the highest of 
* the Garden of Saint-Cloud,’ he beheld the Queen’s face ; spake 
with her, alone, under the void canopy of Night. What an inter- 
view ; fateful secret for us, after all searching ; like the colloquies 
of thh gods !§ She called him ‘ a Mirabeau : ’ elsewhere we read 
that she * was charmed with him,’ the wild submitted Titan ; as 
indeed it is among the honorable tokens of this high ill-fated 
heart that no mind of any endowment, no Mirabeau, nay no 
Barnave, no Dumouriez, ever came face to face with her but, in 
spite qf all prepossessions, she was forced to recognise it, to draw 

* Campan, ii. xop-zx. . f Pampmartin, ii t«9» 
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nigh to it, with trust. High imperial heart ; with the instinctive 
attraction towards all that had any height ! “You know not the 
‘^ueen,” said Mirabeau once in confidence ; “her force ot mind is 
prodigious ; she is a man for courage.”* — And so, under the void 
Night, on the crown of that knoll, she has spoken with a Mirabeau : 
he has kissed loyally the queenly hand, and said with enthusiasm : 
“Madame, the Monarchy is saved!” — Possible? The Foreign 
Powers, mysteriously sounded, gave favourable guarded response ;t 
Bouilld is at Metz, and could find forty-thousand sure Germans. 
With a Mirabeau for* head, and a Bouilld for hand, something 
verily is possible, — if Fate intervene not 

But figure under what thousandfold wrappages, and cloaks of 
darkness. Royalty, meditating these things, must involve itself. 
There are men with ‘ Tickets of Entrance ; ’ there are chivalrous 
consultings, mysterious plottings. Consider also whether, involve 
as it like, plotting Royalty can escape the glance of Patriotism ; 
lynx-eyes, by the ten thousand fixed on it, which see in the dark ! 
Patriotism knows much : know the dirks made to order,^ and can 
specify the shops ; knows Sieur Motier’s legions of mouchards ; 
the Tickets of Entrt^e^ and men in black ; and how plan of evasion 
succeeds plan, — or may be supposed to succeed it. Then conceive 
the couplets chanted at the Thi^dtre de Vaudeville ; or worse, the 
whispers, significant nods of traitors in moustaches. Conceive, on 
the other hand, the loud cry of alarm that came through the 
Hundred-and-Thirty Journals ; the Dionysius’-Ear of each of the 
Forty-eight Sections, wakeful night and day. 

Patriotism is patient of much ; not patient of all. The Cafi de 
Procope has sent, visibly along the streets, a Deputation of 
Patriots, * to expostulate with bad Editors,^ by trustful ^or^ of 
mouth : singular to see and hear. The bad Editors promise to 
amend, but do not. Deputations for change of Ministry were many ; 
Mayor Bailly joining even with Cordelier Danton in such : and 
they have prevailed. With what profit ? Of Quacks, willing or 
constrained to be Quacks, the race is everlasting : Ministers 
Duportail and Dutertre will have to manage much as Ministers 
Latour-du-Pin and Cice did. So welters the confused world. 

But now, beaten on for ever by such inextricable contradictor 
influences and evidences, what is the indigent French Patriot, in 
these unhappy days, to believe, and walk by ? Uncertainty all ^ 
except that he is wretched, indigent ; that a glorious Revolution, 
the wonder of the Universe, has hitherto brought neither Bread 
nor Peace ; being marred by traitors, difficult to discover. 
Traitors that dwell in the dark, invisible there*;— or seen*for 
moments, in pallid dubious twilight, stealthily vanishing thither ! 
Preternatural Suspicion once more rules the minds of men. 

‘ Nobody here,' writes Carra of the Annales Patriotiques, so 
early as the first of February, ‘ can entertain a doubt of the con- 
‘ slant obstinate project these people have on foot to get the Jwing 
'away ; or of the perpetual succession of manoeuvres they employ 

* Dumont, p. an. 
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^ for that’ Nobody : the watchful Mother of Patriotism deputed 
two Members to her Daughter at Versailles, to examine how the 
matter looked there. Well, and there ? Patriotic Carra continues : 

* The Report of these two deputies we all heard with our own ears 
‘ last Saturday. They went with others of Versailles, to inspect 
‘the King’s Stables, also the stables of the whilom Gardes du 
^ Corps j they found there from seven to eight hundred horses 
‘standing always saddled and bridled, ready for the road at a 
‘ moment’s notice. The same deputies, moreover, saw with their own 
‘ two eyes several Royal Carriages, which men were even then busy 
‘ loading with large well-stuffed luggage-bags,’ leather cowsy as we 
call them, ‘ v aches de cuirj the Royal Arms on the panels almost 
‘ entirely effaced.’ Momentous enough ! Also, ‘ on the same day the 
‘ whole Mardekaussdey or Cavalry Police, did assemble with arms, 
‘ horses and baggage,’ — and disperse again. They want the King 
over the marches, that so Emperor Leopold and the German 
Princes, whose troops are ready, may have a pretext for beginning : 

‘ this,* adds Carra, ‘ is the word of the riddle : this ‘ is the reason 
‘ why our fugitive Aristocrats are now making levies of men on the 
‘ frontiers ; expecting that, one of these mornings, the Executive 
‘Chief Magistrate will be brought over to them, and the civil war 
‘ commerce.’ * 

If indeed the Executive Chief Magistrate, bagged, say in one of 
these leather cow\,y were once brought safe over to them ! But the 
strangest thing of all is that Patriotism, whether barking at a 
venture, or guided by some instinct of preternatural sagacity, is 
actually barking aright this time ; at something, not at nothing. 
Bouill^’s Secret Correspondence, since made public, testifies as 
much^, 

Nay, it is undeniable, visible to all, that Mesdames the King’s 
Aunts arc taking steps for departure : asking passports of the 
Ministry, safe-conducts of the Municipality; which Marat warns 
all men to beware of. They will carry gold with them, ‘ these old 

* Beguifies j ’ nay they will carry the little Dauphin, * having nursed 
‘a changeling, for some time, to leave in his stead !* Besides, 
they are as some light substance flung up, to shew how the wintl 
sits ; a kind of proof-kite you fly off to ascertain whether the grand 
paper-kite. Evasion of the King, may mount I 

w In these alarming circumstances. Patriotism is not wanting to 
itself. Municipality deputes to the King ; Sections depute to the 
Municipality; a National Assembly will soon stir. Meanwhile, 
behold, on the 19th of February 1791, Mesdames, quitting Bellevue 
anti Versailles with all privacy, are off ! Towards Rome, seem- 
ingly ; or one knows not whither. They are not without King’s 
passports, countersigned ; and what is more to the purpose, a 
serviceable Escort. The Patriotic Mayor or Mayorlet of the 
Village of Moret tried to detain them ; but brisk Louis de Nar* 
boxme, of the Escort, dashed off at hand-gallop ; returned soon 
with thirty dragoons, and victoriously cut them out. And so the 
poor ancient women go their way ; to the terror of France and 
* Cana’s Newsp^jcr, ist Feb. 1791 (in Hist, Bari. ix. 39). 
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Paris, whose nervous excitability is' become extreme. Who else 
would hinder poor and GrailU, now grown so old, and 

fallen into such uhex^cted circumstances, when gossip its(^ 
turning only on terrors and horrors is no longer pleasant to the 
mind, and you cannot get so much as an orthodox confessor’ in 
peace, — from going what way soev^er the hope of any solacement 
might lead them ? 

They go, poor ancient dames, — whom the heart were hard that 
does not pity : they go ; with palpitations, with unmelodious su'p- 
pressed screcchings ; all France, screeching and cackling, in loud 
««suppressed terror, behind and on both hands of them : such 
mutual suspicion is among men. At Amay le Due, above half- 
way to the frontiers, a Patriotic Municipality and Populace again 
takes courage to stop them ; Louis Narbonne must now back to 
Paris, must consult the National Assembly. National Assembly 
answers, not without an effort, that Mesdames may go. Where- 
upon Paris rises worse than ever, screeching half- distracted. Tuil- 
erics and precincts are filled with women and men, while the 
National Assembly debates this question of questions ; Lafayette 
is needed at night for dispersing them, and the streets are to be 
illuminated. Commandant Bertliier, a Berthier before whom are 
great things unknown, lies for the present under blockade at Belle- 
vue in Versailles. By no tactics could he get Mesdames' Luggage 
stiri’ed from the Courts there ; frantic Versaittese women came 
screaming' about him ; his very troops cut the waggon- traces '5 he 
retired to the interior, waiting better times.* 

Nay, in thesfe same hours, while Mesdames hardly cut out from 
Moret by the sabre’s edge, are driving rapidly, to foreign parts, 
and not yet stopped at Arnay, their august Nephew pooj; Mon- 
sieur, at Paris has dived deep into his cellars of the Luxembourg 
for shelter ; and according to Montgaillard can hardly be per- 
suaded up again. vScreeching multitudes environ that Luxembourg 
of his : drawn thither by report of his departure : but, at sight 
and sound of Monsieur, they become crowing multitudes ; and 
escort Madame and him to the Tuileries with vivats.t It is a 
state of nervous excitability such as few Nations know. 


CHAPTER V. 

THE DAY OF PONIARDS. 

Or, again, what means this visible reparation of the Castle of 
Vincennes? Other Jails being all crowded with prisoners, new 
space is wanted here : that is the Municipal account For in such 
changing of Judicatures, Parlcments being abolished, and New 

* Campan, ii. 13a. 
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Courts but just set up, prisoners have accumulated Not to say 
that in these times of discord and club-law, offences and com- 
mittals are, at any rate, more numerous. Which Municipal ac- 
count, does it not sufficiently explain the phenomenon ? Surely, 
to repair the Castle of Vincennes was of ^1 enterprises than an 
enlightened Municipality could undertake, the most innocent. 

Not so however does neighbouring Saint-Antoine look on it : 
Saint-Antoine to whom these peaked turrets and grim donjons, all- 
too near her own dark dwelling, are of themselves an offence. Was 
not Vincennes a kind of minor Bastille? Great Diderot and 
Philosophes have lain in durance here ; great Mirabeau, in 
disastrous eclipse, for forty-two months. And now when the old 
Bastille has become a dancing-ground (had any one the mirth to 
dance), and its stones are getting built into the Pont Louis-Seize, 
does this minor, comparative insignificance of a Bastille dank 
itself with fresh-hewn mullions, spread out tyrannous wings ; 
menacing Patriotism ? New space for prisoners : and what 
prisoners ? A d’Orleans, with the chief Patriots on the tip of the 
Left ? It is said, there runs ‘ a subterranean passage ’ all the way 
from the Tuileries hither. Who knows? Paris, mined with 
quarries and catacombs, does hang wondrous over the abyss ; 
Paris was once to be blown up, — though the powder, when we went 
to look, had got withdrawn. A Tuileries, sold to Austria and 
Coblentz, should^ have no subterranean passage. Out of which 
might not Coblentz or Austria issue, some morning ; and, with 
cannon of long range, foudroyer^ bethunder a patriotic Saint- 
Antoine into smoulder and ruin ! 

So meditates the benighted soul of Saint-Antoine, as it sees the 
aproned workmen, in early spring, busy on these towers. An 
official-speaking Municipality, a Sieur Motier with his legions of 
mouchardSy deserve no trust at all. Were Patriot Santerre, in- 
deed, Commander ! But the sonorous Brewer commands only 
our own Battalion : of such secrets he can explain nothing, knows 
nothing, perhaps suspects much. And so the work goes on ; and 
afflicted benighted Saint-Antoine hears rattle of hammers, sees 
stones suspended in air.* 

Saint-Antoine prostrated the first great Bastille : will it falter 
over this comparative insignificance of a Bastille? Friends, what 
if we look pikes, firelocks, sledgehammers ; and helped our- 
selves ! — Speedier is no remedy ; nor so certain. On the 28th 
day of February, Saint-Antoine turns out, as it has now often 
done ; and, apparently with little superfluous tumult, moves east- 
wavd to that^ eye-sorrow of Vincennes. With grave voice of 
authority, no need of bullying and shouting, Saint-Antoine signi- 
fies to parties concerned there that its purpose is. To have this 
suspicious Stronghold razed level with the general soil of the 
country. Remonstrance may be proffered, with zeal : but it avails 
not. The outer gate goes up, drawbridges tumble ; iron window- 
stanShions, smitten out with sledgehammers, become iron-crow- 
baprs ; it rains furniture^ stone-masses, slates : with chaotic clatter 
# Montgaillard, ii. 2S5, 
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and rattle, Demolition clatters down. And now hasty expresses 
rush through the agitated streets, to warn Lafayette, and the 
Municipal and Departmental Authorities ; Rumour warns a 
National Assembly, a Royal Tuileries, and all men who care to 
hear it : That Saint-Antoine is up ; that Vincennes, and pro- 
bably the last remaining Institution of the Country, is coming 
down.* 

Quick, then ! Let Lafayette roll his drums and fly eastward ; 
for to all Constitutional Patriots this is again bad news. And 
you, ye Friends of Royalty, snatch your poniards of improved 
structure, made to order; your sword-canes, secret arms, and 
tickets of entry ; quick, by backstairs passages, rally round the 
Son of Sixty Kings. An effervescence probably got up by d’Or- 
leans and Company, for the overthrow of Throne and Altar : it is 
said her Majesty shall be put in prison, put out of the way ; what 
then will his Majesty be ? Clay for the Sanscnlottic Potter ! Or 
were it impossible to fly this day ; a brave Noblesse suddenly all 
rallying? Peril threatens, hope invites : Dukes de Villequier, de 
Duras, Gentlemen of the Chamber give tickets and admittance ; 
a brave Noblesse is suddenly all rallying. Now were the time to 
‘ fall sword in hand on those gentry there,’ could it be done with 
effect. 

The Hero of two Worlds is on his white charger; blue 
Nationals, horse and foot, hurrying eastward • janterre, with'the 
Saint-Antoine Pattahon, is already there,-— apparently indisposed 
to act. Heavy-laden Hero of two Worlds, what tasks are these ! 
The jeerings, provocative gamboliings of that Patriot Suburb, 
which is all out on the streets now, are hard to endure ; unwashed 
Patriots jeering in sulky sport ; one unwashed Patriot ‘ seizing tl^p 
* General by the boot ’ to unhorse him. Santerre, ordered to fire, 
makes answer obliquely, "These are the men that took the 
Bastille ; ” and not a trigger stirs ! Neither dare the Vincennes 
Magistracy give warrant of arrestment, or the smallest counte- 
nance : wherefore the General ‘ will take it on himself’ to arrest. 
By promptiude, by cheerful adroitness, patience and brisk valour 
without limits, the riot may be again bloodlessly appeased. 

Meanwhile, the rest of Paris, with more or less unconcern, may 
mind the rest of its business : for what is this but an efferves- 
cence, of which there are now so many ? The National Assenibly, 
in one of its stormiest moods, is debating a Law against Emigra- 
tion ; Mirabeau declaring aloud, " I swear beforehand that I \rill 
not obey it.” Mirabeau is often at the Tribune this day ; with 
endless impediments from without ; with the old unabated energy 
from within. What can murmurs and clamours, from Left or 
from Right, do to this man ; like Teneriffe or Atlas unremoved ? 
With clear thought ; with strong bass- voice, though at first low, 
uncertain, he claims audience, sways the storm of men : anon the 
sound of him waxes, softens; he rises into far-sounding melc^y 
of strength, triumphant, which subdues all hearts ; his rude- 
seamed face, desolate fire-scathed, becomes fire-lit, and radiates : 

* Deux Amist vi. 11-15; Newspapew (in Jiisi. ParL ix. zzz^iy).. 
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pi^ce again. in these bjeggarly ages, what is the potency 
and omnipotency of man^s word on the souls of men. ** I will 
triumph or be torn in fragments,” he was once heard to say. 
“Silence,” he cries now, in strong word of comm^d, in Jijnperial 
consciousness of strength, “ Silence, the thirty voices, SiUnce atix 
trente voix / ” — and Robespierre and the Thirty Voices di® into 
mutterings ; and the Law is once more as Mirabeau would have it. 

How different, at the same instant, is General Lafayette’s street 
eloquence ; wrangling with sonorous Brewers, with an ungram- 
matical Saint-Antoine ! Most different, again, from both is the 
Cafd^de- Valois eloquence, and suppressed fanfaronade, of diis 
multitude of men with Tickets of Entry ; who are are nqw inun- 
dating the Corridors of the Tuilcries. Such things can go on 
simultaneously in one City. How much more in one Country ; in 
one Planet with its discrepancies, every Day a mere crackling in- 
finitude of discrepancies — which nevertheless do yield some 
coherent net-product, though an infinitesimally small one ! 

Be this as it may, Lafayette has saved Vincennes ; and is 
marching homewards with some dozen of arrested demolitionists . 
Royalty is not yet saved nor indeed specially endangered. But 
to the King’s Constitutional Guard, to these old Gardes Franqaises, 
or Centre Ghenadiers, as it chanced to be, this affluence of men 
with Tickets of £ntry is becoming more and more unintelligible. 
Is his Majesty verily for Metz, then ; to be carried off by these 
men, on the spur of the instant ? That revolt of Saint-Antoine 
got up by traitor Royalists for a stalking-horse ? Keep a sharp 
outlook, ye Centre Grenadiers on duty here : good never came 
from^the * men in black.’ Nay they have cloaks, ridingotesj some 
of them leather-breeches, boots, — as if for instant riding ! Or 
what is this that sticks visible from the lapelle of Chevalier de 
Court ?* Too like the handle of some cutting or stabbing instru- 
ment ! He glides and goes ; and still the dudgeon sticks from his 
left lapelle. “ Hold, Monsieur ! ” — a Centre (Grenadier clutches 
him ; clutches the protrusive dudgeon, whisks it out in the face of 
the world : by Heaven, a very dagger ; hunting-knife, or whatso- 
ever you call it ; fit to drink the life of Patriotism ! 

So fared it with Chevalier de Court, early in the day ; not with- 
,, out noise ; not without commentaries. And now this continually 
increasing multitude at nightfall? Have tliey daggers too? Alas, 
with them too, after angry parleyings, there has begun a groping 
and a rummaging ; all men in black, spite of their Tickets of 
Entry, are clutched by the collar, and groped. Scandalous to 
think of j for always, as the dirk, sword-cane, pistol, or were it but 
tailor’s bodkin, is found on him, and with loud scorn drawn forth 
from him, he, the hapless man in black, is flung all too rapidly 
down stairs. Flung ; and ignommiously descends, head foremost ; 
accelerated by ignominious shovings from sentry after sentry ; nay, 
as is written, by smilings, twitchings,-— spurnings, a 
not to be named.' In mis accelerated way^ emerges, uncertain 
• Weber, ii. «86. 
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which uppenno^tj man after man in black, thrpugh all issues, 
into the Tuileries Garden. Emerges, aUs, int;o the arnii of an in- 
dignant multitude, now gathered and gathering^therej the hour 
of dusk# to s^what is toward, and whether the Hereditary Repre- 
sentative is carried off or not. Hapless men in black ; at last 
%onvtciid of poniards made to order ) convicted ‘ ChevalieroNif 
Poniard ! * Within is as the burning ship ; without is as the deep 
sea. Within is no help ; his Majesty, looking forth, one moment, 
from his interior sanctuaiies, coldly bids all visitors ‘ give up their 
* weapons ; * and shuts the door again. The weapons given up 
form a heap : the convicted Chevaliers of the Poniard Keep de- 
scending pellmell, with impetuous velocity ; and at the bottom of 
all staircases, the mixed multitude receives them, hustles, buffets# 
chases and disperses them.^ 

Such sight meets Lafayette, in the dusk of the evening, es he 
returns, successful with difficulty at Vincennes; Sansculotte 
Scylla hardly weathered, here is Aristocrat Charybdis gurgling 
under his lee ! The patient Hero of two Worlds almost loses 
temper. He accelerates, does not retard, the flying Chevaliers ; 
delivers, indeed, this or the other hunted Loyalist of quality, but 
rates him in bitter wouls, such as the hour suggested ; such as no 
saloon could pardon. Hero ill- bested ; hanging, so to speak, in 
mid-air; hateful to Rich divinities above; hateful to Indigent 
mortals below ! Duke de ViJlequicr, Gentleman of the Chamber, 
gets such contumelious rating, m presence of all people there, that 
he may see good first to exculpate himself in the Newspa«rs ; 
then, that not prospering, to retire over the Frontiers, and b«giti 
plotting at Brus 9 els,t His Apartment will stand vacant ; usefUuer, 
as we may find, than when it stood occupied. 

So fly the Chevaliers of the Poniard ; hunted of Patriotic men, 
shamcmlly in the thickening dusk. A dim miserable business ; 
bom of daikness ; dying away there in the thickening dusk and 
dimness ! In the midst of which, however, let the re^er discern 
clearly one figure running for its life : Crispin-Cataline d’Esprd- 
monil, — for the last time, or the last but one. It is not yet three 
years since these same Centre Grenadiers, Gardes Fran^aises 
then, marched him towards the Calypso Isles, in the gray of the 
May, morning ; aiKi he and they have got thus far. Buffeted, 
beaten down, delivered by popular Potion, he might well answer 
bitterly : " And I too, Monsieur, have been carried on the Peopled 
shoulders.”J A fact which popular Potion, if he like, can meditate. 

But happily, one way and another, the speedy night covers up 
this ignominious Day of Poniards ; and the Chevaliers escape, 
though maltreated, with torn coat-skirts and heavy nearts, to tneir 
respective dwelling-houses. Riot twofold is quelled; and little 
blood shed, if it be not insignificant blood from the nose : Vin- 
cennes stands undemolished, reparable ; and the Hereditary 
Representative has not been stolen, nor the Queen smugfi[led intc 
Prison^ A D^y long remembered ; commented on wit^loud 

f*. 139^. t Monigidliaid#, ik eSd# 
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hahas and deep grumblings ; with bitter scomfulness of l^mph, 
bitter rancour of defeat. Royalism, as usual, impute&t it to 
d’OrleanS and the Anarchists intent on insulting Majesty ; 
Patriotism, as usual, to Royalists, and even CGA|mttt^nalists, 

t ^nt on stealing Majesty to Metz : we, also as uSm to Pret^ 
^tut^Suspicion, and Phoebus Apollo having made'mmself lik# 
e Night. 

Thus however has the reader seen, in an unexptoed arena, on 
this last day of February 1791, the Three long-contending 
elements of French Society, dashed forth into singular comico- 
tragical collision ; acting and reacting openly to the eye. Con* 
stitutionalism, at once quelling Sansculottic riot at Vincennes, and 
Royalist treachery from the Tuileries, is great, this day, and 
prevails. As for poor Royalism, tossed to and fro in that manner, 
Its daggers all left in a heap, what can one think of it ? Every 
dog, the Adage says, has its day : has it ; has had it ; or will have 
it. For the present, the day is Lafayette’s and the Constitution’s. 
Nevertheless Hunger and Jacobinism, fast growing fanatical, still 
work ; their-day, were they once fanatical, will come. Hitherto, 
in all tempests, Lafayette, like some divine Sea-ruler, raises his 
serene head : the upper .<Eolus’ blasts fly back to their caves, like 
foolish unbidden winds : the under sea-billows they had vexed into 
froth allay themseives. But if, as we often write, the jwtoarine ^ 
Titanic Fire-powers came into play, the'^Ocean bed from beneath ' 
being burst? If they hurled Poseiaon Lafayette* and his Constitu- 
tion out of Space ; and, in the Titanic m^Mc, sea were mixed with 
sky? 


CHAPTER VI. 

MIRABEAU. 

The spirit of France waxes ever more acrid, fever-sick: towards 
the final outburst of dissolution and delirium. Suspicion rules all 
Ipinds : contending parties cannot now commingle ; stand sepa- 
rated sheer asunder, eying one another, in most aguish mood, of 
cold terror or hot rage. Counter-Revolution, Days of Poniards, 
Castries Duels ; Flight of Mesdames, of Monsieur and Royalty ! 
Jouw'nalism shiills ever louder its cry of alarm. The sleepless 
Dionysius’s Ear of the P'orty-eight Sections, how feverishly quick 
has it grown ; convulsing with strange pangs the whole sick Body, 
as in such sleeplessness and sickness, the ear will do ! 

Since Royalists get Poniaids made to order, and a Sieur Motier 
is no better than he should be, shall not Patriotism too, even of 
the indigent sort, have Pikes, secondhand Fi^locks, in i^dines$ 
for the worst ? The anvils ring, during this March month, with 
hammering of Pikes. A Constitutional Municipality promulgated 
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its Plaounlf that no citizen except the * active or ciithcitizen ’ was 
entitled to have arms ; but there rose, instantly resppnsjjfi, such a 
tempest of astonishment from Club and Section, that theBtonstitu- 
tional Placard, almost next morning, had to cover itsw up, and 
die away into inanity, in a second improved edition.* So the^ 
Itammermg continues ; as all that it betokens does* v 

Mark, again, how the extreme tip of the Left ia mOdn^l^ 4 ||| 
favour, if not in its own National Hall, yet with the Nation, 
daily with Paris, For in such universal panic of doqbt, tj^eopimotl 
that is sure of itself, as the meagrest opinion may the soonest be^ 
is the one to which all men will rally. Great is Belief, were 
never so meagre ; and leads captive the doubting heart I Incoi^ 
ruptible l^bespierre has been elected Public Accuser in out new 
Courts of Judicature ; virtuous Pdtioti, it is thought, may rise to 
be Mayor. Cordelier Danton, called also by triumphant 
ties, sits at the Departmental Council-table ; colleague there Of 
Mirabeau. Of incorruptible Robespierre it was long ago predictwi 
that he might go far, mean meagre mortal though he was ; for 
Doubt dwelt not in him. 

Under which circumstances ought not Royalty likewise to cease 
doubting, and begin dec iding and acting ? Royalty has always 
that sure trump-card in its hand: Flight out of Paiis. Which sure 
trump-card, Royalty, as we see, keeps ever and anon clutching at^ 
grasping ; and swashes it forth tentatively ; yet never ^bles' it; 
still puts it back again. Play it, () Royalty ! If there be a chance 
left, this seems it, and verily the chance ; and now every hour 
IS rendering this a doiibtfuller. Alas, one would so fain both fly 
and not fly ; play onc^s card and have it to play. Royalty, in all 
human likelihood, will not play its trump-card till the honours^ one 
after one, be mainly lost ; and such trumping of it prove to^ (he 
sudden finish of the game I 

Here accordingly a question always arises ; of the prophetlfs 
sort ; which cannot now be answered. Suppose Mirabeau, with 
whom Royalty takes deep counsel, as with a Prime Minister thtit 
cannot yet legally avow himself as such, had got his arrangements 
0 >mpUUdf Arrangements he has ; far-strctching plans that dawn 
'fitfully on us, by fragments, in the confused darkness. Thirty De- 
partments ready to sign loyal Addresses, of prescribed tenor: King 
carried out of Paris, but only to Compi^gne and Rouen, har<% ta 
Metz, since, once for all, no Emigrant rabble shall lake the lead Li 
it : National Assembly consenting, by dint of lo>al Addresses, by 
management, by force of Bouilld, to hear reason, and follow 
thither !t Was it so, on these terms, that Jacobinism and MTra- 
bcau were then to grapple, in theif^ Hercules and-Typhon duel ; 
^a^nevitable for the one or the other ? The duel itself is deter- 
minol^n, and sure : but on what terms ; much more, w,kh what 
issue, ^^l^n vain guess, 1 1 is vague darkness all : unknown what 

to be phinknown ^en what has already been. The giant 

* Ordonwnce du vj Mars 1791 {Hist* Part, ix. 257). 

See Pih vii. 1» 6 ; Immoat, c. ii, la, Z4* 
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beau walks in darkness, as we said ; companionless, on wild ways: 
what his thoughts during these months were, no record of Biogra- 
pher, notfvague Fils Adoptif^ will now ever disclose. 

To us, endeavouring to cast his horoscope, it of course remains 
doubly vague. There is one Herculean man ; in internecine duel 
with him, there is Monster after Monster. Emigrant Noblcss^ 
return, sword on thigh, vaunting of their Loyalty never sullied ; 
descending from the air, like Harpy- swarms with ferocity, with 
obscene greed. Earthward there is the Typhon of Anarchy, 
Political, Religious ; sprawling hundred-headed, say with Twenty- 
five million heads ; wide as the area of France ; fierce as Frenzy ; 
strong in very Hunger. With these shall the Serpent queller do 
battle continually, and expect no rest. 

As for the King, he as usual will go wavering chamcleonlike ; 
changing colour and purpose with the colour of his environment ; 
— good for no Kingly use. On one royal person, on the Oucen 
only, can Mirabeau perhaps place dependence. It is possible, the 
greatness of this man, not unskilled too iii blandishments, coiir- 
liership, and graceful adroitness, might, with most legitimate sor- 
cery, fascinate the volatile Queen, and fix her to him. She has 
courage for all noble daring ; an eye and a heart : the soul of 
'^^eresa^s Daughter. ^ Faut-il-donCy Is it fated then/ she passion- 
',tely writes to her Brother, ‘ that I with the blood 1 am come of, 

‘ with the sentiments I have, must live and die among such mor- 
*tals?** Alas, poor Princess, Yes. ‘She is the only as 

• Mirabeau observes, ‘ whom his Majesty has about him.^ Of one 
other man Mirabeau is still surer : of himself. There lies his re- 
sources ; sufficient or insufficient. 

Dim and great to the eye of Prophecy looks that future ! A 
perpetual life-and-death battle ; confusion from above and from 
below ; — mere confused darkness for us ; with here and there some 
streak of faint lurid light. We see King perhaps laid aside ; not 
tonsured, tonsuring is out of fashion now ; but say, sent away any 
whither, with handsome annual allowance, and stock of smith- 
tools. Wc see a Queen and Dauphin, Regent and Minor; a Queen 
‘ mounted on horseback,' in the din of battles, with Moriamur pro 
rege nostro / ‘ Such a day,' Mirabeau writes, ‘may come.' 

Din of battles, wars moie than civil, confusion from above and* 
from below : in such environment the eye of Prophecy sees Comte 
«de Mirabeau, like some Cardinal de Retz, stormfully maintain him- 
self ; with head all-devising, heart all-daring, if not victorious, yet 
unvanquished, while life is left him. The specialties and issues of 
itjjio eye of Prophecy ran guess at : it is clouds, w'c repeat, and 
tempestuous niglit ; and in the middle of it, now visible, far dart- 
ing, now labouring in eclipse, is Mirabeau indomitably struggling 
to be Cloud-Compeller !— One can say that, had Mirabeau bved, 
the History of France and oi the World had been difiRrei#. 
Further, that the man would have needed, as few men ever did,, 
the,>vhole compass of that same ‘ Art of Daring, which 

be 80 prized ; and likewise that he, aboveWl men then living, 
^ uW lupiii 




DEATH OF MIRA BEAU, 


99 


wotrld have practised and manifested it. Finally, that some sub- 
stantiality, and no empty simulacrum of a formula, would have 
been the result realised by him : a result you could have loved, a 
result you could have hated ; by no likelihood, a result you could 
only have rejected with closed Ups, and swept into quick forgetful- 
ness for ever. Had Mirabeau lived one other year ! 


CHAPTER VII. 

DEATH OF MIRABEAU. 

But Mirabeau could not live another year, any more than he 
could live another thousand years. Men’s years are numbered, 
and the tale of Mirabeau’s was now complete. Important, or un- 
important ; to be mentioned in World- History for some centuries, 
or not to be mentioned there beyond a day or two, — it matters not 
to peremptory P'ate. From amid the press of ruddy busy Life, the 
Pale Messenger beckons silently: wide-spreading interests, pro- 
jects, salvation of French Monarchies, what thing soever man has 
on hand, he must suddenly quit it all, and go. Wert thou saving 
French Monarchies ; vvert thou blacking shoes on tlic Pont Neuf ! 
The most important of men cannot stay ; did t4ie World’s History 
depend on an hour, that hour is not to be given. Whereby, indeed, 
it comes that these s«ime would-havc-brcn^ are mostly a vanity ; 
and the World s History could never in the least be what it would, 
or might, or should, by any manner of potentiality, but simply and 
altogether what it is. 

The fierce wear and tear of such an existence has wasted out 
the giant oaken strength cf M irabeau. A fret and fever that keeps 
heart and brain on fire : excess of effort, of excitement ; excess of 
all kinds : labour incessant, almost beyond credibility ! ‘ If I had 
‘ not lived with him,’ says Dumont, ‘ I should never have known 
‘ what a man can make of one day ; what things may be placed 
‘within the interval of twelve hours. A day for this man was 
‘ more than a week or a month is for others : the mass of things 
‘he guided on together was prodigious ; from the scheming to 
‘ executing not a moment lost.’ “ Monsieur le Comte,” said his 
Secretary to hhn once, “ what you require is impossible.” — “ Im- 
possible ! ” answered he starting from his chair, “ Ne me dites 
iamais ce bete de mo/, Never name to me lhat»bIockhead®of a 
word.’’"' And then the social repasts ; the dinner which he gives 
as Commandant of National Guards, which ‘ costs five hundred 
" * pounds ; ’ alas, and ‘ the Syrens of the Opera ; ’ and all the 
ginger that is hot in the mouth ; — down what a course is this map 
hurled I Cannot Mirabeau stop ; cannot he fly, and save himself 
Alive ? No ! Tijiiro is a Nessus^ Shirt on this Hercules } he nmt 
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storm and burn there, without rest, till he be consumed. Humao 
strength, never so Herculean, has its measure. Herald shadows 
9 it pale across the fire-brain of Mirabeau ; heralds of the pal^ 
repose. While he tosses and storms, straining every nerve, in that 
sea of ambition and confusion, there conies, sombre and still, a 
monition that for him the issue of it will be*swift death. 

In January last, you might see him as President of the Assembly ; 

* his neck wrapt in linen cloths, at the evening session : ' there was 
sick heat of the blood, alternate darkening and flashing in the eye- 
sight ; he had to apply leeches, after the morning labour, and 
preside bandaged. ^ At parting he embraced me,’ says Dumont, 
‘with an emotion I had never seen in him : “1 am dying, my 
‘ friend ; dying as by slow fire ; we shall perhaps not meet again. 
‘ When I am gone, they will know what the value of me was. The 

* miseries I have held back will burst irom all sides on France.” 
Sickness gives louder warning ; but cannot be listened to. On the 
ayth day of March, proceeding towards the Assembly, he had to 
seek rest and help in Friend de Lamarck’s, by the road ; and lay 
there, for an hour, half-fainted, stretched on a sofa. To the 
Assembly nevertheless he went, as if in spite of Destiny itself ; 
spoke, loud and eager, five several times ; then c^uitted the Tribune 
— for ever. He steps out, utterly exhausted, into the Tuileries 
Gardens ; many people press round him, as usual, with applica- 
tions, memorials ; ‘he says to the Friend who was with him : Take 
me out of this ! 

And so, on the last day of March 1791, endless anxious multi- 
tudes beset the Rue de la Chaussde d’Ar tin ; incessantly inquiring : 
within doors there, in that House numbered in our time ‘ 42/ the 
ove5 wearied giant has fallen down, to die.f Crowds, of all parties 
and kinds ; of all ranks from the King to the meanest man ! The 
King sends publicly twice a-day to inquire ; privately besides ; 
from the world at large there is no end of inquiring. ‘ A written 
‘ bulletin is handed out every three hours,’ is copied and circulated ; 
in the end, it is printed. The People spontaneously keep silence , 
no carriage shall enter with its noise : there is crowding pressure ; 
but the Sister of Mirabeau is reverently recognised, and has free 
way made for her. The People stand mute, heart- stricken ; to all 
it seems as if a great calamity were nigh : as if the last man of 
Prance, who could have swayed these coming troubles, lay there 
at hand-grips with the unearthly Power. 

The silence of a whole People, the wakeful toil of Cabanis, 
Friend and Ph^^sician, skills not : on Saturday, the second day of 
April, Mirabeau feels that the last of the Days has risen for him ; 
that, on this day, he has to depart and be no more. His death is 
Titanic, as his fife has been. Lit up, for the last time, in the glare 
of coming dissolution, the mind of the man is all glowing and 
burning ; utters itself in sayings, such as men long remember. He 
long^to live, yet acquiesces in death, argues not with the inexor* 
able. His s;^ech id wild and wondrous : Mi||arthly Phantasme 
Hancing now their tor^-dance round his shBl ; the soul itself 
* Dutnont, p. S67, t viii. 4ao^ 
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booking out, fire-radiant, motionless, girt together for that great 
hour ! At times comes a beam of light from him on the world hr 
ifl quitting* “ 1 carry in my heart the death-dirge of the French 
Monarchy ; the dead remains of it will now be the spoil of the 
factious.*’ Or again, when he heard the cannon fire, what is cha- 
racteristic too: “Have we the Achilles’ Funeral already?” So 
likewise, while some friend is supporting him : “ Yes, support that 
head ; would I could bequeath it thee ! ” For the man dies as he 
has lived ; self-conscious, conscious of a world looking on. He 
f;azes forth on the young Spring, which for him will never be 
Summer. The Sun has risen ; he says : “ Si ce n*est pas Id DieU^ 
f^est du moins son cousin germainV ^ — Death has mastered thi 
)utv;orks ; power of speech is gone ; the citadel of the heart 
still holding out : the moribund giant, passionately, by sign, 
demands paper and pen ; writes his passionate demand for opium, 
to end these agonies. The sorrowful Doctor shakes his head : 
Dormir ‘ To sleep,’ writes the other, passionately pointing at it I 
So dies a gigantic Heathen and Titan ; stumbling blindly, undis- 
mayed, down to his rest. At half-past eight in the momi^, 
Dr. Petit, standing at the foot of the bed, says “ II ne soufi^ 
plus” His suffering and his working are now ended. 

Even so, ye silent Patriot multitudes, all ye men of France ; 
this man is rapt away from you. He has fallen suddenly, without 
bending till he broke ; as a tower falls, smitten by sudden light- 
ning. His word ye shall hear no more, his guidance follow no 
more. — The multitudes depart, heaitstruck ; spread the sad tidings. 
How touching is the loyalty of men to their Sovereign Man 1 All 
theatres, public amusements close ; no joyful meeting can be held 
in these nights, joy is not for them : the People break jn upon 
private dancing-parties, and sullenly command that they c^se. 
Of such dancing-parties apparently but two came to light ; and 
these also have gone out. The gloom is universal : never in this City 
was such sorrow for one death ; never since that old night when 
Louis XII. departed, ‘and the Crieurs des Corps went sounding 

* their bells, and crying along the streets : Le bon roi LouiSy p^ro 
*‘du peuplcy est morty The good King Louis, Father of the People, 

* is dead I ’t King Mirabeau is now the lost King ; and one mz j 
say with little exaggeration, all the People mourns for him. 

For three days there is low wide moan : weeping in the Natioqpl 
Assembly itself. The streets are all mournful ; orators mounted 
on the bournes, with large silent audience, preaching the funeral 
sermon of the dead. Let no coachman whip fast, distractively 
with his rolling wheels, or almost at all, through these grtmps 1 
His traces may be cut ; himself and his fare, as incurable Aristo- 
crats, hurled sulkily into the kennels. The oratoni 

^peak as it is given them ; the Sansculottic People, with its mm 
ml, listens eaget;'— as men wUl to any Sermon, or Serm^ iitai it 
^ a spoken Worn meaning a Things m not a Babbleipiehtt 
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ins No-thin?. In the Rdstaarateur’s of the Palais Royd, tjw 
waiter remarks, “Fine weather, Monsieur Yes, my fnend,» 
answers the ancient Man of Letters, “ very fine ; but Miral«au is 
dead.” Hoarse rhythmic threnodies comes also from the throats 
of baWadsingers ; are sold on gray-white paper at a Si 7 U each. 
But of Portraits, engraved, painted, hewn, and written ; of 
Eulogies, Reminiscences, Biographies, nay Vaudevilles, Dramas 
find Melodramas, in all Provinces of France, there will, through 
these coming months, be the due immeasurable crop ; thick as the 
leaves of Spring. Nor, that a tincture of burlesque might be in 
it, is Gobers Episcopal Mandcment wanting ; goose Gobel, who 
has just been made Constitutional Bishop of Paris. A Mandement 
wherein qa ira alternates very strangely with Nomine Domini^ 
and you are, with a grave countenance, invited to ‘ rejoice at pos- 
‘sessing in the midst of you a body of Prelates created by Mira- 
‘ beau, zealous followers of his doctrine, faithful imitators of his 
* virtucs.+ So speaks, and cackles manifold, the Sorrow of F ranee ; 
■wailing articulately, inarticulately, as it can, that a Sovereign Man 
is snatched away. In the National Assembly, when difficult ques- 
tions are astir, all eyes will *■ turn mechanically to tlie place where 
Mirabeau sat,* — and Mirabeau is absent now. 

On the third evening of the lamentation, the fourth of April, 
there is solemn Public Funeral ; such as deceased mortal seldom 
had. Procession <Df a league in length ; of mourners reckoned 
loosely at a hundred thousand ! All roofs are thronged with on- 
lookers, all windows, lamp-irons, branches of trees. ‘ Sadness 
^ is painted on every countenance ; many persons weep.' 
There is double hedge of National Guards ; there is Nationa. 
Assem)ily in a body ; Jacobin Society, and Societies ; King's 
MinivSters, Municipals, and all Notabilities, Patriot or Aristocrat. 
Bouilld is noticeable there, ‘with his hat on ; ’ say, ha: drawn over 
his brow, hiding many thoughts ! Slow-wendirg, in religious 
silence, the Procession of a league in length, under the level sun- 
rays, for it is five o’clock, moves and marches : with its sabit 
plumes ; itself in a religious silence ; but, by fits, with the muffled 
roll of drums, by fits with some long-drawn wail of music, and 
strange new clangour of trombones, and metallic dirge-voice ; 
amid the infinite hum of men. In the Church of Saint-Eustache, 
Ijiere is funeral oration by Cerutti ; and discharge of fire-arn^, 
which ‘ brings down pieces of the plaster ' Thence, forward again 
the Church of Saintc-Genevi^ve ; which has been consecrated, 
y supreme ’decree, on the spur of this time, into a Pantheon for 
the Great Men*bf the Fatherland, Aux Grands Homines la Patrie 
riconnaissante. Hardly at midnight is the business done; and 
Mirabeau left in his dark dwelling : first tenant of that Father- 
land’s Panthecn. 

Tenant, alas, who inhabits but at will, and shall be cast out! 
For, ip these days of convulsion and disjection, not even the dust 

* Fils Adoptif, viii. I/19; Newspapers and Eaccerpts (in HisU Pari, iXi 
J66-402). 
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of the dead is permitted to rest. Voltaire's bones are, by and 
by, to be carried from their stolen grave in the Abbey of Scel- 
li^res, to an eager stealing grave, in Paris his birth-city : all mortals 
processioning and perorating there ; cars drawn by eight white 
horses, goadsters in classical costume, with fillets and wheat-ears 
enough ; —though the weather is of the wettest.* Evangelist Jean 
Jacques, too, as is most proper, must be dug up from ErmenonviUe, 
and processioned, with pomp, with sensibility, to the Pantheon Ot 
the Fathcrland.+ He and others : while again Mirabeau, we say, 
is cast forth from it, happily incapable of being rdrplaced ; and rests 
now, ir recognisable, reburied hastily at dead of night, in the central 
'' part of the Churchyard Sainte-C'athcrine, in the Suburb Salnt- 
‘ Marceau,’ to be disturbed no further. 

So blazes out, farseen, a Man's Life, and becomes ashes and a 
caput jnortnum, in this World-PyTe, which we name French Revo- 
lution : not the first that consumed itself there ; nor, by thousands 
and many millions, the last! A man who ‘had swallowed all 
‘ formulas who, in these strange times and circumstances, felt 
called to live Titanically, and also to die so. As he, for his part 
had swallowed all formulas, what Formula is there, never so com- 
prehensive, that will express truly the plus and the fftinus, give us 
the accurate net-result of him? There is hitherto none such. 
Moralities not a few must shriek condemnatory over this Mirjabeau; 
the Morality by which he could be judged has^ot yet got uttered 
in Ute speech of men. We will say this of him, again : That he is 
a Reality, and no Simulacrum : a living son of Nature our general 
Mother ; not a hollow Artfice, and mechanism of Conventionalities, 
son of nothing, brother to nothing. In which little word, let the 
earnest man, walking sorrowful in a world mostly of ‘ Stuffed 
‘ Clothes-suits,’ that chatter and grin meaningless on hiTii, quite 
ghastly to the earnest soul, think what significance there is 1 

Of men who, in such sense, are alive, and see with eyes, the 
number is now not great : it may be well, if in this huge French 
Revolution itself, with its all-developing fury, we find some Three. 
Mortals driven rabid we find ; sputtering the acridest logic ; baring 
their breast to the battlc-hail, their neck to the guillotine ; of whom 
It is so painful to say that they too are still, in good part, manu- 
factured Formalities, not Facts but Hearsa}S ! 

Honoiir to the strong man, in these ages, who has shaken him- 
self loose of shams, and is something. For in the way of beihg 
worthy^ the first condition surely is that one he. Let Cant cease, 
at all risks and at all costs : till Cant cease, nothing else can 
begin. Of human Criminals, in these centuries, writes the Mowlist, 
1 find but one unforgivable : the Quack. ‘ Hateful to God,' as 
divine Dante sings, ‘ and to the Enemies of God, 

‘ A Dio spiacenU ed d nemici sui / ’ 

But whoever will, with sympathy, which is the first essential to- 
wards insight, look at this questionable Mirabeau, may find that 

* Moniteur^ du 13 Juillet 1791. 

t Ibid, dii 18 Septembre, 1794. See also du 30 Aodt, &c. 170* 
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there lay verily in him, as the basis of all, a Sincerity, a great free 
Earnestness ; nay call it Honesty, for the man did before all tnings 
see, with that clear flashing vision, into what waSy into what ex- 
isted as fact ; and did, with his wild heart, follow that and no 
other. Whereby on what ways soever he travels and struggles, 
often enough falling, he is still a brother man. Hate him not ; 
thou canst not hate him ! Shining through such soil and tarnish, 
and now victorious effulgent, and oftenest struggling eclipsed, the 
light of genius itself is in this man ; which was never yet base and 
hateful : but at worst was lamentable, lovealjle with pity. They 
say that he was ambitious, that he wanted to be Minister. It is 
most true ; and was he not simply the one man in France who 
could have done any good as Minister? Not vanity alone, not 
pride alone ; far from that 1 Wild burstings of affection were in 
this great heart ; of fierce lightning, and soft dew of pity. So 
sunk, bemired in wretchedest defacements, it may be said of 
him, like the Magdalen of old, that he loved much : his F'ather 
the harshest of old crabbed men he loved with warmth, with 
veneration. 

Be it that liis falls and follies are manifold,— as himself often 
lamented even with tears.* Alas, is not the Life of every such 
man already a poetic Tragedy ; made up ‘ of Fate and of one’s own 
Deservings,’ of Schicksal uftd cigene Schuld ; full of the elements 
of Pity and Fear? ^.This brother man, if not Epic for us, is Tragic; 
if not great, is large ; large in his qualities, \\orld»large in his des- 
tinies. Whom other men, recognising him as such, may, through 
long times, remember, and draw^ nigh to examine and consider : 
these, in their several dialects, will say of him and sing of him, — 
till the right thing be said ; and so the Formula that ca 7 i judge him 
be no linger an undiscovered one. 

Here then the wild Gabriel Honord drops from the "Issue of our 
History ; not witliout a tragic farewell. He is gone * che flower of 
the wild Riquetti or Arrighetti kindred { which seems as if in him, 
with one last effort, it had done its best, and then expired, or sunk 
down to the undistinguished level. Crabbed old Marquis Mirabeaii, 
the Friend of Men, sleeps sound. The Bailli Mirabeau, worthy 
uncle, will soon die forlorn, alone. Barrel- Mirabeau, already 
gone across the Rhine, his Regiment of Emigrants will c^ve nigh 
desperate. ‘ Barrcl-Mirabeau,’ says a biographer of his, •went in- 
^^ignantly across the Rhine, and drilled Emigrant Regiments. 
' But as he sat one morning in his tent, sour of stomach doubtless 

* and of Jieart, meditating in Tartarean humour on the turn things 
' tool:, a certain^. Captain or Subaltern demanded admittance on 

* business. Such Captain is refused ; he again demands, with rc^ 

* fusal ; and then again, till Colonel Viscount Barrei*Mirabeau, 

‘ blazing up into a mere burning brandy barrel^ clutches his swordt 
^ and tumoies out on this canaille of an intruder, — alas, on tbe 
' cmailie of an intruda**s sword’s point, who had drawn with swift 
^ jacterity ; and andHthe Newspapers name it af^ 

* alarming accidmil So die the Mirabeaus. 

Daiaoat, {X 287. 
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New Mirabeaus one hears not of : the wild kindred^ as we said, 
is gone out with this its greatest. As families and kindreds sometimes 
do ; pn. ducing, sifter long ages of unnoted notability, some living 
quintescence of all the qualities th^y had, to flame forth as a man 
worldmoted ; after whom they rest as if exhausted ; the sceptre 
passing to others. The chosen Last of the Mirabeaus is gone ; 
the chosen man of France is gone. It was he who shook old 
France from its basis ; and, as if with his single hand, has hdd 
it toppling there, still unfallen. What things depended on that 
one man ! He is as a ship suddenly shivered on sunk rocks : 
much swims on the waste waters, far from help. 



BOOK FOURTH. 

VARENNES. 


CHAPTER L 

EASTER AT SAINT-CLOUD. 

The French Monarchy may now therefore be considered as, iB 
all human probability, lost ; as struggling henceforth in blindness 
as well as weakness, the last light of reasonable guidance having 
gone out. What remains of resources their poor Majesties will 
waste still fuither, in uncertain loitering and wavering. Mirabeau 
himself had to cdiiiplam that they only gcivc him half confidence, 
and alw,iys had some plan within his plan. Had they fled frankly 
with him, to Rouen or any whither, long ago ! They may fly now 
with chance immeasurably lessened ; which will go on lessening 
tov/ards absolute zero. Decide, O ()uecn ; poor Louis can decide 
nothing : execute this Flight- project, or at least abandon it. 
Correspondence with Boiiillc there has been enough ; what profits 
consulting, and hypothcisis, while all around is in fierce activity of 
practice? The Rustic sits waiting till the river run dry : alas with 
you it is not a common river, but a Nile Inundation ; snow melting 
in the unseen mountains ; till all, and you where you sit, be sub- 
merged. 

Many things invite to flight. The voice of Journals invites ; 
Royalist Journals proudly hinting it as a threat, Patriot Journals 
rabidly denouncing it as a terror. Mother Society, waxing more 
a,nd more emphatic, invites ; — so emphatic that, as was prophesied, 
Lafayette and your limited Patriots have ere long to branch off 
from her, and form themselves into Fcuillans ; with infinite public 
controversy ; the victory in which, doubtful though it look, will 
remain with the^ //^limited Mother. Moreover, ever since the Day 
of Poniards, we have seen unlimited Patriotism openly equipping 
itself with arms. Citizens denied * activity/ which is facetiously 
made to signify a certain weight of purse, cannot buy blue uni- 
forms , and be Guardsmen ; but man is greater than blue cloth ; 
man can fight, if need be, in multiform cloth, or even almost 
without cloth — as Sansculotte. So Pikes continued to be hammered^ 
whether those Dirks of improved structure with barbs be * meant 

for the West- India market/ or not meant Men beat, the vrrong 
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way, their ploughshares into swords. Is there not what we may 
call an ‘ Austrian Committee,' Comitif A uirichien^ sitting daily and 
nightly in the Tuileries? Patriotism, by vision and suspicion, 
knows it too well ! If the King fly, will there not be Aristocrat- 
Austrian Invasion ; butchery, replacement of Feudalism ; wars more 
than civil ? The hearts of men are saddened and maddened. 

Dissident Priests likewise give trouble enough. Expelled from 
their Parish Churches, where Constitutional Priests, elected by 
the Public, have replaced them, these unhappy persons resort to 
Convents of Nuns, or other such receptacles ; and there, on Sab- 
jbath, collecting assemblages of Anti-Constitutional individuals, 
jwho have grown devout all on a sudden,* they worship or pretend 
to worship in their strait-laced contumacious manner ; to the 
scandal of Patriotism. Dissident Priests, passing along with their 
sacred wafer for the dying, seem wishful to be massacred in the 
streets ; wherein Patriotism will not gratify them. Slighter palm 
of martyrdom, however, shall not be denied : martyrdom not ot 
massacre, yet of fustigation. At the refractory places of worship, 
Patriot men appear ; Patriot woman with strong hazel wands, 
^which they apply. Shut thy eyes, O Reader ; see not this misery, 
peculiar to these later limes, — of martyrdem without sincerity, 
with only cant and contumacy ! A dead Catholic Church is hot 
allowed to lie dead ; no, it is galvanhcd into the dctestablest 
death-life ; whereat Humanity, we say, shuts tts eyes. For the 
Patriot women take their hazel wands, and fustigate, amid laughter 
of bystanders, with alacrity : broad bottom of Priests ; alas, Nuns 
too reversed, and cotillons rcirousses ! The National Guard docs 
what it can : Municipality ‘invokes the Principles of Toleration 
grants Dissident worshippers the Chinch of the ThSatinskj pro- 
mising protection. But it is to no purpose : at the door of that 
Thcatins Church, appears a l^lacard, and suspended atop, like 
Plebeian Consular fasces^ — a Bundle of Rods ! The Principles 
of Toleration must do the best they may : but no Dissident man 
shall vvorshijj contumaciously ; there is a Plebiscitum to that 
effect ; which, though unspoken, is like the laws of theMedesand 
Persians. Dissident contumacious Priests ought not to be har- 
boured, even in private, by any man : the Club of the Cordeliers 
openly denounces Majesty himself as doing it.f 

Many things invite to flight : but probably this thing above all 
ethers, that it has become impossible I On the 15th of April, 
notice is given that his Majesty, who has suffered much from 
catarrh lately, will enjoy the Spring weather, for a few days, at 
Saint-Cloud. Out at .Saint-Cloud ? Wishing to* celebrate *his 
Easter, his Pdques^ or Pasch, there ; with refractory Anti-Consti- 
tutional Dissidents ? — Wishing rather to make off for Compifegne, 
and thence to the Frontiers ? As were, in good sooth, perhaps 
feasible, or would once have been ; nothing but some two chasseurs 
attending you ; chasseurs easily corrupted ! It is a pleasantjpos- 
sibility, execute it or not. Men say there are thirty thousand 

* Toulongeon, 1. 062. 

t Newspapen of Apdt and June, 1791 (in BarU ix. 449 ; n, 8X7|« 
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Chevaliers of the Poniard lurking in the woods there : lurking in 
the woods, and thirty thousand,— for the human Imagination is 
not fettered. But' now, how easily might these, dashing out on 
Lafayette, . snatch off the Hereditary Representative ; and roll 
away with him, after the manner of a whirlblast, whither they 
listed ! — Enough, it were well the King did not go. Lafayette is 
forewarned and forearmed : but, indeed, is the risk his only ; or 
his and all France^s ? 

Monday the eighteenth of April is come ; the Easter Journey to 
Saint-Cloud shall take effect. National Guard has got its orders ; 
a First Division, as Advanced Guard, has even marched, and 
probably arrived. His Majesty’s Alaison-bouche, they say, is all 
bury stewing and frying at Saint-Cloud ; the King’s Dinner not 
far from ready there. About one o’clock, the Royal Carriage, with 
its eight royal blacks, shoots stately into the Place du Carrousel ; 
draws up to receive its royal burden. But hark ! From the 
neighbouring Church of Saint-Roch, the tocsin begins ding-dong- 
ing. Is the King stolen then; he is going ; gone.? Multitudes 
of persons crowd the Carrousel : the Royal Carriage still stands 
there ; — and, by Heaven’s strength, shall stand ! 

Lafayette comes up, with aide-de- camps and oratory ; pervading 
tne groups : “ Taisez vous^^ answ'er tlie groups, “ the King shall 
not go.” Monsieur appears, at an upper window : ten thousand 
voices bray and Shriek, ‘‘ A^ous ne voitlon^ pas que le Rot parted 
. heir Majesties have mounted. Crack go the whips ; but twenty 
Patriot arms have seized each of the eight bridles : there is rear- 
ing, rocking, vociferation ; not the smallest headway. In vain 
does Lafayette fret, indignant ; and perorate and strive : Patriots 
in the ^passion of terror, bellow round the Royal Carriage ; it is 
one bellowing sea of Patriot terror run frantic. Will Royalty fly 
off towards Austria ; like a lit rocket, towards endless Conflagra- 
tion of Civil War ? Stop it, ye Patriots, in the name of Heaven ! 
Rude voices passionately apostrophise Royalty itself. Usher 
Campan, and other the like official persons, pressing forward with 
belp or advice, are clutched by the sashes, and hurled and whirled, 
in a confused perilous manner ; so that her Majesty has to plead 
passionately from the carriage-window. 

Order cannot be heard, cannot be followed ; National Guards 
faiow not how to act. Centre Grenadiers, of the Observatoire 
I^attalioni are there ; not on duty ; alas, in quasi-mutiny ; speak- 
ibg rude disobedient words ; threatening the mounted Guards with 
sltiup shot if they hurt the people. Lafayette mounts and dis- 
mounts ; runs haranguing, panting ; on the verge of despair. For 
an hour and three-quarters ; ‘ seven quarters of an hour,’ by the 
t'liilertes Clock 1 Desperate Lafayette will open a passage, were 
It by the cannon's mouth, if his Majesty will order. Their Majes- 
ties counselled to it by Royalist friends^ by Patriot foes^ dismount; 
mid .retire in, uddi heayyi indignant heart; giving up the entdir* 
eat that coedeed dinner themsdivel ^ 
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The pathetic fable of imprisonment in one*s own Palace has 
become a sad fact, then ? Majesty complains to Assembly ; Mu- 
nicipality deliberates, proposes to petition or address ; Sections 
respond with sullen brevity of negation. Lafayette flings down 
his Commission ; appears in civic pepper-and-salt Trock ; and 
cannot be flattered back again ; — not in less than three days j and 
by unheard-of entreaty ; National Guards kneeling to him, and 
declaring that it is not sycophancy, that they are free men kneel- 
ing here to the Statue of liberty. For the rest, those Centre 
Grenadiers of the Observatoire are disbanded, — yet indeed are 
reinlisted, all but fourteen, under a new name, and with new quar- 
ters. The King must keep his Plaster in Paris : meditating much 
on this singular posture of things : but as good as detennined now 
to fly from it, desire being whetted by difficulty. 


CHAPTER II. 

EASTER AT PARIS. 

For above a year, ever since March 1790. it would seem, there 
has hovered a project of Flight before the loyal mind ; and ever 
and anon has been condensing itself into something like a pur- 
pose ; but this 01 the other difflcuUy always vaporised it again. It 
seems so full of risks, perhaps of civil war itself ; above all, it 
cannot be done without effort. Somnolent laziness will not serve : 
to fly, if not in a leather vache^ one must verily stir himself. Better 
to adopt that Constitution of theirs ; execute it so as to*shew all 
men that it is /^executable ? Better or not so good ; surely it is 
easier. To all difficulties you need only say. There is a lion in 
the path, behold your Constitution will not act ! For a somno- 
lent person it requires no effort to counterfeit death, — as Dame 
de Sta6l and Friends of Liberty can see the King’s Government 
long doing, Ic mart. ^ 

Nay now, when desire whetted by difficulty has brought the 
matter to a head, and the royal mind no longer halts between 
two, what can come of it ? Grant that poor Louis were safe with 
BouiUd, what on the whole could he look for there ? Exasperated 
Tickets of Entry answer, Much, alL But, cold Reason answers^ 
Little almost nothing. Is not loyalty a law of Nature ? ask the 
Tickets of Entry.- Is not love 01 your King, and even death for 
him* the glory of all Frenchmen, —except these few Demo^ats? 
Let Democrat Constitution-builders see what they will do without 
their Keystone ; and France .rend its hair, having Itipst thn Here- 
ditary Representative t , , ^ 

Thus will King X^oois fly; one sees not reasonaw, 
what As a maltreated Boy, shall we say, who, haViite t St^ 
mother, rushes sulky Into ifridc woflB ; and 
latetflal Poor escape from knewh 
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evils, to an unknown mixture of good and evil, coloured by Hope* 
He goes, as Rabelais did when dying, to seek a great May-be ; je 
vats chercher tm grand Peut-Hre I As not only the sulky Boy 
but the wise grown Man is obliged to do, so often, in emer- 
gencies. 

For the rest, there is still no lack of stimulants, and stepdame 
maltreatments, to keep one’s resolution at the due pitch P'actious 
disturbance ceases not : as indeed how can they, unless authori- 
tatively conjured^ in a Revolt which is by nature bottomless ? If 
the ceasing of faction be the price of the King’s somnolence, he 
,may awake when he will, and take wing. 

Remark, in any case, what somersets and contortions a dead 
Catholicism is making,— skilfully galvanised : hideous, and even 
piteous, to behold ! Jurant and Dissident, with their shaved 
crowns, argue frothing everywhere ; or are ceasing to argue, and 
stripping for battle. In Paris was scourging while need con- 
tinued ; contrariwise, in the Morbihan of lirittany, without 
scourging, armed Peasants are up, roused by piilpit-dium, they 
know not why. General Dumouricz, who has got missioned 
thitherward, finds all in sour heat of darkness ; finds also that 
explanation and conciliation will still do much.* 

But again, consider this: that his Holiness, Pius Sixth, has seen 
good to excommunicate Bisphop Talleyrand ! Surely, we will say 
then, considering ij, there is no living or dead Church in the Earth 
that has not the indubitablest right to excommunicate Talleyrand. 
Pope Pius has right and might, in his way. But truly so likewise 
has Father Adam, ci-devant Marquis Saint-Huruge, in his way. 
Behold, therefore, on the P'ourth of May, in the Palais-Royal, a 
mixed loud-sounding multitude ; in the middle of whom, P’ather 
Adam, *biill-voiced Saint-Huruge, in white hat, towers visible and 
audible. With him, it is said, walks Journalist Gorsas, walk many 
others of the washed sort ; for no authority will interfere. Pius 
Sixth, with his plush and tiara, and power of the Keys, they bear 
aloft : of natural size, — made of lath and combustible gum 
Royou, the King’s P'riend, is borne too in effigy ; with a pile of 
Newspaper Ktn^s- Friends, condemned numbers of the Ami-du- 
Roi ; fit fuel of the sacrifice. Speeches arc spoken ; a judgment 
is held, a doom proclaimed, audible m bull-voice, towards the four 
winds. And thus, amid great shouting, the holocaust is consum- 
mated, under the summer sky ; and our lath-and-gum Holiness, 
with the attendant victims, mounts up in flame, and sinks down 
in ashes ; a decomposed Pope : and right or might, among all the 
parties, has bei^ter or worse accomplished itself, as it could. f 
But, on the whole, reckoning from Martin Luther in the Market- 
place of Wittenberg to Marquis Saint-Huruge in this Palais-Royal 
of Paris, what a journey have we gone ; into what strange terri- 
tories has it carried us 1 No Authority can now interfere. Nay 
Religion herself, mourning for such things, may after all ask, Whit 
baved to do with them ? 

In such extraordinary manner does dead Catholicism somerset 
• Deux Amis, v. 410-21; ©umouriez, ii. c. 5. f P^rh x. 99-109, 
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and caper, skilfully galvanised. For, does the reader inquire into 
the subject-matter of controversy in this case ; what the difference 
between Orthodoxy or My-doxy and Heterodoxy or Thy-doxy 
might here be ? My-doxy is that an august National Assembly 
can equalize the extent of Bishopricks ; that an equalized Bishop, 
his Creed and Formularies being left quite as they were, can swear 
Fidelity to King, Law and Nation, and so become a Constitutional 
Bishop. Thy -doxy, if thou be Dissident, is that he cajinot ; but 
that he must become an accursed thing. Human ill-nature needs 
but some Homoiousian iota^ or even the pretence of one ; and 
will flow copiously through the eye of a needle : thus always must 
mortals go jargoning and fuming. 

And, like thr ancient Stoics in their porches. 

With fierce dispute maiiitciin their churches. 

This Atdo-da-fi of Saint-Huruge’s was on the Fourth of May, 
1791. Royalty sees it ; but says nothing. 


CHAPTER III. 

COUNT FERSEN. 

Rovalty, in fact, should, by this time, be far on with its prepa* 
rations. Unhappily much preparation is needful : could a Here- 
ditary Representative be cariicd in leather how easy were 

it ! But It is not so. 

New clothes are needed ; as usual, in all Epic traasactions, 
were it in the grimmest iron ages ; consider ‘ Queen Chrimhilde, 

' with her sixty scmstresscs,' in that iron Niheiungen Song ! No 
Queen can stir without new clothes. Theiefore, now, Dame 
Cainpan whisks assiduous to this mantuta-maker and to that : and 
there is clipping of frocks and gowns, upper clothes and under, 
great and small ; such a clipping and sewing, as might have been 
dispensed with. Moreover, her Majesty cannot go a step any- 
whither without her N^ccssaire ; dear Ncrcsmhe, of inlaid ivory 
and rosewood ; cunningly devised ; which holds perfumes, toilet- 
implements, infinite small queenlike furnitures : Necessary to ter- 
restrial life. Not without a cost of some five hundred louis, of 
much precious time, and difficult hoodwinking which does not 
blind, can this same Necessary of life be ffirwarded by the 
Flanders Carriers, — never to get to hand.* All which, you w ould 
say, augurs ill for the prospering of the enterprise. But the 
whims of women and queens must be humoured. 

Bouill( 5 , on his side, is making a fortified Camp at Montmddi ; 
gathering Royal-Allemand, and all manner of other German and 
tiuc French Troops thither, ‘to watch the Austrians.^’ His 
Majesty will not cross the Frontiers, unless on compulsion, 
Canopan, li, c, tS. 
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Neither shall the Emigrants be much employed, hateful as they 
are to all people.^ Nor shall old war-god Broglie have any hand 
in the business ; but solely our brave Bouille ; to whom, on the 
day of meeting, a Marshalls Baton shall he deliver^, by a 
rescued King, amid the shouting of all the troops. In the mean- 
while, Paris being so suspicious, were it not perhaps good to 
write your Foreign Ambassadors an ostensible Constitutional 
Letter ; desiring all Kings and men to take heed that King Louis 
loves the Constitution, that he has voluntarily sworn, and does 
ai^ain swear, to maintain the same, and will reckon those his ene- 
mies who affect to say otherwise ? Such a Constitutional Circular 
is despatched by Couriers, is communicated confidentially to the 
Assembly, and printed in all Newspapers ; with the hnest 
eifect-t Simulation and dissimulation mingle extensively in human 
affairs. 

We observe, however, that Count Fersen is often using his 
Ticket of Entry ; which surely he has clear right to do. A gallant 
Soldier and Swede, devoted to this fair Queen ; — as indeed the 
Highest Swede now is. Has not King Gustav, famed fiery Cheva- 
lier du Nordf sworn himself, by the old laws of chivalry, her 
Knight? He will descend on fire-wings, of Swedish musketry, 
and deliver her from these foul dragons, — if, alas, the assassin^s 
pistol intervene not J 

But, in fact, Count Fersen does seem a likely young soldier, of 
alert decisive ways : he circulates widely, seen, unseen ; and has 
business on hand. Also Colonel the Duke de Choiseul, nephew of 
Choiseul the great, of Choiseul the now deceased ; he and Engineer 
Goguelat are passing and repassing between Metz and the 
Tuilcries*; and Letters go in cipher, — one of them, a most 
important one, hard to <i<?cipher ; Fersen having ciphered it in 
haste.J As for Duke de Villequicr, he is gone ever since the Day 
of Poniards ; but his Apartment is useful for her Majesty. 

On the other side, poor Commandant Gouvion, watching at the 
Tuileries, second in National Command, sees several things hard 
to interpret It is the same Gouvion who sat, lon|^ months ago, 
at the Townhall, gazing helpless into that Insurrection of Women; 
motionless, as the brave stabled steed when conflagration rises, 
till Usher Maillard snatched his drum. Sincerer Patriot there is 
not*; but many a shiftier. He, if Dame Campan gossip credibly, 
is (laying some similitude of love-court to a certain false Chamber- 
maid of the Palace, who betrays much to him : the N^cessairey the 
dothee, the pacleng of jewels, § — could he understand it when 
betrayed. Helpless Gouvion gazes with sincere glassy eyes into 
it ; stirs up his sentries to vigilance ; walks restless to and fro ; 
and hopes the best 

But, on the whole, one finds that, in the second week of Junc^ 

* &<^ilkS Memoirest ii. c. lo. 

j' Mmiteur^ S^nce du aj AvHl« Z791. 

I Choiseul, Relation du 4 Pnis KVI. (Palis tSaa), p. 39. 
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Colftnel de Choiseul is privateljr in P^ris ; having come * to see his 

* children/ Also that Fersen has got a stupendous new Coach 
built, of the kind named Berline ; done by the first artists ; accord- 
ing to a model : they bring it home to him, in ChbiseuVs presence; 
the two, friends take a proof-drive in it, along the streets; in 
meditative, mood ; then send it up to * Madame Sullivan's, in the 

* Rue de Clichy,’ far North, to wait there till wanted. Apparently 
a certain Russian Baroness de Korff, with Waiting-woman, Valet, 
and two Children, will travel homewards with some state : in 
whom these young military gentlemen take interest ? A Passport 
has been procured for her ; and much assistance shewn, with 
Coach-builders and such like ; — so helpful polite are young military 
men. Fersen has likewise purchased a Chaise fit for two, at least 
for two waiting-maids ; further, certain necessary horses : one 
would say, he is biniself quitting France, not without outlay ? We 
observe finally that their Majesties, Heaven willing, will assist at 
Corpus-Christt Day^ this blessed Summer Solstice, in Assumption 
Church, here at Paris, to the joy of all the world. For which same 
day, moreover, brave Bouill^, at Metz, as we find, has invited a 
party of friends to dinner ; but indeed is gone from home, in the 
interim, over to Montmedi. 

These are of the Phenomena, or visual Appearances, of this 
wide-working terrestrial world ; which truly is all phenpmenal, 
what they call spectral ; and never rests at ^ny moment ; one 
never at any moment can know why. 

On Monday night, the Twentieth of June 1791, about eleven 
o’clock, there is many a hackncy-coach, and glass-coach {carrosse 
de remise)^ still rumbling, or at rest, on the streets of Paas. But 
of all Glass-coachcs, we recommend this to thee, O Reader, which 
stands drawn up, in the Rue de TEchelle, hard by the Carrousel 
and outgate of the Tuileries ; in the Rue de I'Echelle that then 
was ; * opposite Ronsin the saddler's door,’ as if waiting for a fare 
there ! Not long does it wait ; a hooded Dame, with two hooded 
Children has issued from Villequier's door, where no sentry walks, 
into the Tuileries Court-of- Princes ; into the Carrousel ; into the 
Rue de PEchelle ; where the Glass-coachman readily admits them; 
and again waits. Not long; another Dame, likewise hooded or 
shrouded, leaning on a servant, issues in the same manner ; bids 
the servant good night ; and is, in the same manner, by the Glass- 
coachman, cheerfully admitted. Whither go, so many Dames? 
'Tis His Majesty's Couchie^ Majesty just gone to bed, and all the 
Palace-world is retiring home. But the Class-coacRman still \^aits; 
his fare seemingly incomplete. 

By and by, wc note a thickset Individual, in round hat and 
peruke, ann-and-arm with some servant, seemingly of the Runner 
or Courier sort ; he also issues through Villequicr's door ; starts a 
shoebuckle as be passes one of the sentries, stoops down to^ebasp 
it again ; is however, by the Glass-coachman, still more clieenuUy 
admitted. And furw^ is his fere complete ? Not yet ; the Glass* 
coachman still waits. — ^Alas \ and the false Chambermaid has 
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warned Gouvion that she thinks the Royal Family will fly this very 
night ; and Gouvion distrusting his own glazed eyes, has sent 
express for Lafayette ; and Lafayette’s Carriage, flaring with lights, 
rolls this moment through the inner Arch of the Carrousel, — where 
a Lady shaded in broad gypsy-hat, and leaning on the arm of a 
servant, aLo of the Runner or Courier sort, stands aside to let it 
pass, and has even the whim to touch a spoke of it with her badine^ 
— light little magic rod w’hich she calls badifte, such as the Beauti- 
ful then wore. The flare of Lafayette’s Carriage, rolls past : all is 
found quiet in the Court-of-Brinccs ; sentries at their post ; 
Majesties’ Apartments closed in smooth rest. Your false Cham- 
bermaid must have been mistaken ? Watch thou, (iouvion, with 
Argus’ vigilance ; for, of a truth, treachery is within these walls. 

But where is the Lady that stood aside in gypsy hat, and touched 
the wheel-spoke with her bad me f () Reader, that Lady that 
touched the wheel-spoke was the Queen of France ! She has 
issued safe through that inner Arch, into the Carrousel itself ; but 
not into the Rue de I’Echelle. Flurried by the rattle and ren- 
counter, she took the right hand not the left ; neither she nor her 
Courier knows Pans ; he indeed is no Courier, but a loyal stupid 
ci-devani Bodyguard disguised as one. They are off, quite wrong, 
over the Pont Royal and River ; roaming disconsolate in the Rue 
du Bac ; far from the Glass-coachman, who still waits. Waits, 
with flutter of hcau^ ; with thoughts — which he must button, close 
up, under his jarvie surtout ! 

Midnight clangs from ail the City - steeples ; one precious 
hour has been spent so ; most mortals are asleep. The Glass- 
coachman waits ; and what mood ! A brother jarvie drives 
up, enters into conversation ; is answered cheerfully in jarvie 
dialect*: the brothers of the whip exchange a pinch of snufif ;* 
decline drinking together ; and part with good night. Be the 
Heavens blest ! here at length is the Queen-lady, in gypsy-hat ; 
safe after perils ; who has had to inquire her way. She too is 
admitted ; her Courier jumps aloft, as the other, who is also a 
disguised Bodyguard, has done : and now, O (^lass-coachman of 
a thousand, — Count Fersen, for the Reader sees it is thou, — 
drive I 

Dust shall not stick to the hoofs of Fersen : crack ! crack ! the 
Glass-coach rattles, and every soul breathes lighter.' But is 
J'ersen on the right road? Northeastward, to the Barrier of 
Saint-Martin and Metz Highway, thither were we bound : and lo, 
he drives right Northward! The royal Individual, in round hat 
andp peruke, sits astonished ; but right or wrong, there is no 
remedy. Crack, crack, we go incessant, through the slumbering 
City. Seldom, since Paris rose out of mud, or the Longhaired 
Kings went in Bullock-carts, was there such a drive. Mortals on 
each hand of you, close by, stretched out horizontal, dormant ; 
and we alive and quaking ! Crack, crack, through the Rue de 
Grathmont ; across the Boulevard ; up the Rue de la Chaussde 
a’Antin, — these windows, all silent, of Number 42, were Mir^ 
* Weber, ii. 340-2; Chpiseul, p. 44-36, 
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beau's. Towards the Barrier not of Saint-Martin, but of Clichy 
on the utmost North ! Patience, ye royal Individuals ; Fersen 
understands what he is about. Passing up the Rue de Clichy, 
he alights for one moment at Madame Sullivan's : “ Did Count 
Fersen’s Coachman get the Baroness dc Korffs new Bcrlinc?” — 

Gone with it an hour-and-half ago,’’ grumbles responsive the 
drowsy Porter. — “ bienP Yes, it is well ; — though had not 

such hour-and half been lost^ it were still better. Forth therefore, 
O Fersen, fast, by the Barrier de Clichy ; then Eastward along 
the Outward Boulevard, what horses and whi])Cord can do ! 

Thus Fersen drives, through the ambrosial night. Sleeping Paris 
is now all on the right hand of him ; silent except for some snoring 
hum; and now he is Eastward as far as the Barrier de Saint- 
Martin ; looking earnestly for Baroness de Korffs Berime. This 
Heaven's Berline he at length docs descry, drawn up with its six 
horses, his own German Coachman waiting on the box. Right, 
thou good German : now haste, whither thou knowest ! — And as 
for us of the Glass-coach, haste too, O haste ; much time is 
already lost ! The august Glass- coach fare, six Insides, hastily 
packs itself into the new Berline ; two Bodyguard Couriers 
behind. The Glass-coach itself is turned adrift, its head towards 
the City ; to wander whither it lists, - and be found next mor*ning 
tumbled in a ditch But Fersen is on the new box, with its brave 
new- hammer-cloths ; flourishing his whij> f he bolts Yorward 
towards Bondy. There a third and final Bodyguard Courier of 
ours ought surely to be, with p( d-horses road\ -ordered. There 
likewise ought that purchased Chaise, with the two Waiting-maids 
and their bandboxes to be ; w'hom also her Majesty could not 
travel without. Swift, thou cleft Fersen, and may the Jleavens 
turn it well ! 

Once more, by Heaven’s blessing, it is all well. Here is the 
sleeping Hamlet of Bondy ; Chaise with Waiting-women ; horses 
all rcacly, and postillions with their churn boots, impatient in the 
dewy dawn. Brief harnessing done, the postillions with their 
churn-boots vault into the saddles ; brandish circularly their little 
noisy whips. F'ersen, under his ’'de-surtout, bends in lowly 
silent reverence of adieu ; loyal h .'>*> wave speechless inexpres- 
sible response ; Baroness de Korf" ' ^e^line, with the Royalty of 
France, bounds off : for ever, as it proved. Deft Fersen dasUes 
*^bliquely ^‘^rthward, *Krowoh Ihc country, towards Bougret ; 
gains Bougret, finds his German Coachman and chariot waiting 
there ; cracks off, and drives undiscovered into unknown space. 
A deft active man, we say ; what he undertook to do is ifimbly 
and successfully done. 

And so the Royalty of F' ranee is actually fled f This precious 
night, the shortest of the year, it flics and drives ! Baroness d6 
Korff iSy at bottom, Dame de Tourzel, Governess of the^Royal 
Children : she who came hooded with the two hooded little ones ; 
little Dauphin ; little Madame RoyaJe, known long afterwards as 
Puchess crAngoql§rner Baroness de Korffs Waiting-maid is the 
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Queen in gypsy-hat. The royal Individual in round hat and 
peruke, he is Valet^ for the time being. That other hooded Dame, 
styled Travelling-companion^ is kind Sister Elizabeth ; had 
sworn, long since, when the Insurrection of Women was, that only 
death should part her and them. And so they rush there, not too 
impetuously, through the Wood of liondy over a Rubicon in 
their own and France’s History. 

(}reat ; though the ftiture is all vague ! I f we reach Bouille 
If we do not reach him ? O Louis I and this all round thee is 
the great slumbering Earth (and overhead, the great watchful 
Heaven) ; the slumbering Wood of Ilondy, — where Longhaired 
Childeric Donothing was struck through with iron not un- 
reasonably. These peaked stone-towers are Rainey ; towers of 
wicked d’Orleans. All slumbers save the multiplex rustle of our 
new Berline. Loose-skirted scarecrow of an Herb-merchant, 
with his ass and early greens, toilsomely plodding, seems the only 
creature we meet. But right ahead the great North-East sends 
up evermore his gray brindled dawn : from dewy branch, birds 
here and there, with short deep warble, salute the coming Sun. 
Stars fade out, and (ialaxies ; Street-lamps of the City of God. 
The Universe, O my brothers, is flinging wide its portals for the 
Levee of the Great High King. Thou, poor King Louis, farest 
nevertheless, as mortals do, towards Orient lands of Hope ; and 
the Tuilcries with Us Le\ees, and France and the Earth itself, is 
but a larger kind of doghutch, — occasionally going rabid. 


CHAPTER IV. 


ATTITUDE. 

But in Paiis, at six in the morning ; when some Patriot Deputy, 
warned by a billet, awoke Lafayette, and they went to the Tuil- 
eiies ? — Imagination may paint, but words cannot, the surprise of 
Lafayette ; or with what bewilderment helpless Gouvion rolled 
glassy Argus’ eyes,, discerning now that his false Chambermaid 
Gad told true ! 

Howeves, it is to be recorded that Paris, thanks to an august 
I^ational Assembly, did, on this seeming doomsday, surpass itself. 
Never, according to Historian eye-witnesses, was there seen such 
an ^imposing attitude. T Sections all ‘ in permanence ; * our 
Townhall, too, having first, about ten o’clock, fired three solemn 
alarm-cannons : above all, our National Assembly I National 
Assembly, likewise permanent, decides what Is needful ; wltb 
unanimous consent, for the Coi^ Droit sits dumb, afraid of the 
Lant^e. Decides with a calm promptitude, which rises towards 

^ Hjdnaulf, p. 36, 

f Deux Amis, vi. 67-1^; Toulongeon, H. mS; Pfudhomms mid 

BoitoiB ihi Hist Pari, a«'0-4), 
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lihe sublime. One must needs vote, for the thing is self-evident, 
that his Majesty has been abducted^ or spirited away, * enlevii by 
some person or persons unknown : in which case, what will the 
Constitution have us do ? Let us return to first principles, as we 
always say ; " revenons aux principesP 

By first or by second principles, much is promptly decided : 
Ministers are sent for, instructed how to continue their functions ,• 
Lafayette is examined ; and Gouvion, who gives a most helpless 
account, the best he can. Letters are found written : one Letter, 
of immense magnitude ; all in his Majesty’s hand, and evidently 
of his Majesty's own composition; addressed to the National 
Assembly. It details, with earnestness, with a childlike simplicity, 
what woes his Majesty has suffered. Woes great and small : A 
Necker seen applauded, a Majesty not ; then insurrection ; want 
of due cash in Civil List ; general want of cash, furniture and 
order ; anarchy every vvhei e ; 1 Jeficit never yet, in the smallest, 
‘ choked or — wherefore in brief His Majesty has retired 

towards a Place of Liberty ; and, leaving Sanctions, Federation, 
and what Oaths there may be, to shift for themselves, does now 
refer — to what, thinks an august Assembly ? To that ‘ Declara- 

* tion of the Twenty-third of June,' with its Seul il fera^ He 
alone will make his People happy.” As if that were not buried, 
deep enough, under two irrevocable Twelvemonths, and the wreck 
and rubbish of a whole Feudal World! This* strange autograph 
I.ettcr the National Assembly decides on printing ; on transmit- 
ting to the Eighty-three Departments, with exegetic commentary, 
short but pithy. Commissioners also shall go forth on all sides ; 
the People be exhorted ; the Armies be increased ; care taken 
that the Commonweal suffer no damage. — And now, witJi a sub- 
lime air of calmness, nay of indifference, we ‘ pass to the order of 

* the day ! ' 

By such sublime calmness, the terror of the People is calmed. 
These gleaming Pike-forests, which bristled fateful in the early 
sun, disappear again ; the far-sounding Street-orators cease, or 
spout milder. We are to have a civil war ; let us have it then. 
The King is gone ; but National Assembly, but France and we 
remain. The People also takes a great attitude ; the People also 
is calm ; motionless as a couchant lion. With but a few brooltngs^ 
some waggings of the tail ; to shew what it will do I Cazal^,Jor 
instance, was beset by street-groups, and cries of Laniermj l^t 
National Patrols easily delivered him. Likewise all King's emgies 
and statues, at least stucco ones, get abolished. Even Kin^s 
names ; the word H'al fades suddenly out of aJf shop-sign^; the 
Royal Bengal Tiger itself, on the Boulevards, becomes the National 
Bengal one, National,^ 

How great ts a calm couchant People I On the morrow, men 
will say to one another : ** We have no King, yet we slept sound 
enough.*' On the morrow, fervent Achille de Chatelrt, and TJbomas 
lE^ne ibe rebeUious Needlennm, shaB have the walls of Paris pro- 
AuMlfidastei^with anapwitemg ihsi, therp nme 

* 
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be a Republic /*— Need we add that Lafayette too, though at first 
menaced by Pikes, has taken a great attitude, or indeed the 
greatest of all ? Scouts and Aides-de-camp fly forth, vague, in 
quest and pursuit ; young Romoeuf towards Valenciennes, though 
with small hope. 

Thus Paris ; sublimely calmed, in its bereavement. But from 
the Messageries Royales^ in all Mail-bags, radiates forth far-darting 
the electric news : Our Hereditary Representative is flown. 
Laugh, black Royalists : yet be it in your sleeve only ; lest 
Patriotism notice, and waxing frantic, lower the Lantcrne ! In 
Paris alone is a sublime National Assembly with its calmness ; 
truly, other places must take it as they can : with open mouth and 
eyes ; with panic cackling, with wrath, with conjecture. How 
each one of those dull leathern Diligences, with its leathern bag 
and * The King is fled,^ furrows up smooth France as it goes ; 
through town and hamlet, ruffles the smooth public mind into 
quivering agitation of death-terror ; then lumbers on, as if nothing 
had happened ! Along all highways ; towards the utmost borders ; 
till all France is ruffled, — roughened up (metaphorically speaking) 
into one enormous, desperate-minded, red- guggling Turkey Cock I 

For example, it is under cloud of night that the leathern Monster 
reaches Nantes ; deep sunk in sleep. The word spoken rouses all 
Patriot men : Cjencral Dumouriez, enveloped in roquelaurcs, has to 
descend from his bedroom ; finds the street covered with * four or 
'five thousand citizens in their shirts.’f Here and there a faint 
farthing rushlight, hastily kindled ; and so many swart-featured 
haggard faces, with nightcaps pushed back ; and the more or less 
flowing drapery of night-shirt : open-mouthed till the (icneral say 
his word ,• And overhead, as always, the Great Bear is turning so 
quiet round Bootes ; steady, indifferent as the leathern Diligence 
itself. Take comfort, ye men of Nantes : Bootes and the steady 
Bear are turning ; ancient Atlantic still sends his brine, loud- 
billowing, up your Loire-strcain ; brandy shall be hot in the 
stomach ; this is not the Last of the Days, but one before the Last. 
— The fools ! If they knew what was doing, in these very instants, 
also by candle-light, in the far North-East ! 

Perhaps we may say the most terrified man in Paris or France 
is'—who thinks the Reader ? — scagreen Robespierre. Double pale* 
ness, with the shadow of gibbets and halters, overcasts the sea* 
^een features : it is too clear to him that there is to be ' a Saint- 
‘ Bartholomew of Patriots,' that in four-and-twenty hours he will 
not be in life. These hoiTid anticipations of the soul he is heard 
uttering at Pdtion% ; by a notable witness. By Madame Roland, 
namely j her whom we saw, last year, radiant at the Lyons Fede- 
ration ! These four months, the Rolands have been in Paris ; 
arranging with Assembly Committees the Municipal affairs of 
Lyons, affairs all sunk in debt ; — communing, the while, as was 
most natural, with the best Patriots to be found here, jwith our 
Brissots, Pdtions, Buzots, Robespierres ; who were wont to come 
to us, says the fair Hostess, four evenings in the week. The]| 

^ Pumont, c. x6, f Dumouriez, U. lOQ* 
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running about, busier than ever this day, would fain have comforted 
the seagreen man ; spake of Achille du Chdtelet's Placard ; of a 
Journal to be called The Republican ; of preparing men’s minds 
for a Republic. A Republic ? ” said the Seagreen, with one of 
his dry husky wwsportful laughs, “ What is that ? ” * O seagreen 
Incorruptible, thou shalt see ! 


CHAPTER V. 

THK NEW HERLINE. 

But scouts all this while and aide-de-camps, have flown forth 
faster than the leathern Diligences. Young Romueuf, as we said, 
was off early towards Valenciennes : distracted Villagers seize 
him, as a traitor with a finger of his own in the plot ; drag him 
back to the Townhall ; to the National Assembly, which speedily 
grants a new passport. Nay now, that same scarecrow of an 
Herb-merchant with his ass has bethought him of the grand new 
Berline seen in the Wood of IJondy ; and delivered evidence* of 
it :t Romoeuf, furnished with new passport, is sent forth with 
double speed on a hopcfuller track ; by Bondy,® Claye, and Cha- 
lons, towards Metz, to track the new Berline ; and gallops franc 
itrier. 

Miserable new Berline ! Why could not Royalty go in some 
old Berline similar to that of other men ? f'lying for life, one 
does not stickle about his vehicle. Monsieur, in a comm»nplace 
travelling-carriage is off Northwards; Madame, his Princess, in 
another, with variation of route : they cross one another while 
changing horses, without look of recognition ; and reach Flanders, 
no man questioning them. Precisely in the same manner, beauti- 
ful Princess de Lamballe set off, about the same hour ; and will 
reach England safe : — would she had continued there ! The 
beautiful, the good, but the unfortunate ; reserved for a frightful 
end ! 

All runs along, unmolested, speedy, except only the new Ber- 
line. Huge leathern vehicle ; — huge Argosy, let us say, or Acar 
pulco-ship ; with its heavy stern-boat of Chaise-and-pair ; with its 
three yellow Pilot-boats of mounted Bodyguard Couriers, rocking 
aimless round it and ahead of it, to bewilder, not to guide I It 
lumbers along, lurchin^dy with stress, at a snaiPs pace ; noted of 
all the world. The Bodyguard Couriers, in their yellow liveries, 
go prancing and clattering ; loyal but stupid ; unacquainted with 
all things. Stoppages occur ; and breakages to be repaired at 
Etoges. King Louis too will dismount, will walk up yis, and 
enjoy the blessed sunshine : — with eleven horses and double 
money» and all furtherances of Nature and Art, it will be found 

. * Madame Roland, ii. 70. 
f MonUeur, &c. (in Pari, x. 844-313). 
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that Royalty, flying for life, accomplishes Sixty-^nine mites in 
Twenty-two incessant hours. Slow Royalty ! And yet not a 
minute of these hours but is precious : on minutes hang die 
destinies of Royalty now. 

Readers, therefore, can judge in what humour Duke de Choiseul 
might stand waiting, in the Village of Pont-de-Sommevelle, some 
leagues beyond Chalons, hour after hour, now when the day bends 
visibly westward. Choiseul drove out of Paris, in all privity, ten 
hours before their Majesties' fixed time ; his Hussars, led by 
Engineer Goguelat, are here duly, come ‘to escort a Treasure 
‘ that is expected : ' but, hour after hour, is no Baroness de Korff^s 
Berline. Indeed, over all that North-east Region, on the skirts of 
Champagne and of Lorraine, where the Great Road runs, the 
agitation is considerable. For all along, from this Pont-de- 
Soinmevelle Northeastward as far as Montmddi, at Post-villages 
and Towns, escorts of Hussars and Dragoons do lounge waiting ; 
a train or chain of Military Escorts ; at the Montmddi end of it 
our brave Bouill^ : an electric thunder-chain ; which the invisible 
Bouill^, like a Father Jove, holds in his hand — ^for wise pur- 
poses ! Brave Bouille has done what man could ; has spread out 
his electric thunder-chain of Military Escorts, onwards to the 
threshold of Chalons : it waits but for the new Korfif Berline ; to 
receive it, escort itjr and, if need be, bear it off in whirlwind of 
military fire. They lie and lounge there, we say, these fierce 
Troopers ; from Montmedi and Stenai, through Clermont, Sainte- 
Menehould to utmost Pont-de-Sommevclle, in all Post-villages ; for 
the route shall avoid Verdun and great Towns : they loiter im- 
patient \ till the Treasure arrive.' 

Judge what a day this is for brave Bouille : perhaps the first 
day of a new glorious life ; surely the last day of the old ! Also, 
and indeed still more, what a day, beautiful and terrible, for your 
young full-blooded Captains : your Dandoins, Comte de Damas, 
Duke de Choiseul, Engineer Goguelat, and the like ; entrusted 
with the secret ! — Alas, the day bends ever more westward ; and 
no Korff Berline comes to sight. It is four hours beyond the 
time, and still no Berline. In all Village-streets, Royalist Captains 
go lounging, looking ofton Paris-ward ; with face of unconcern, 
wi|^h heart full of black care : rigorous Quartermasters can hardly 
keep the private dragoons from cafds and dramshops.* Dawn on 
our bewilderment, thou new Berline ; dawn on us, thou Sun- 
chariot of a new Berline, with the destinies of France ! 

It was of His Majesty's ordering, this military array of Escorts i 
a thing solacing the Royal imagination with a look of security and 
rescue ; yet, in reality, creating only alarm, and where there was 
otherwise no danger, danger without end. For each Patriot, in 
these Post-villageS| asks naturally : This clatter of cavalry, and 
marching axid lounging of troops, what means it ? To esocttt a 
Titasuure? Why escort;, wwn no Patriot will steal ftwm 

fftA pp. iss*39>» 
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Nation; or where is your Treasure? — ^There has been such 
marching and counter-marching : for it is another fatality, tliat 
certain of these Military Escorts came out so early as yesterday ; 
the Nineteenth not the Twentieth of the month being the day 
first appointed, which her Majesty, for some necessity or other, 
saw good to alter. And now consider the suspicious nature of 
Patriotism ; suspicious, above all, of Bouillt5 the Aristocrat ; and 
how the sour doubting humour has had leave to accumulate and 
exacerbate for four-and-twenty hours 1 

At Pont-de-Sommevelle, these Forty foreign Hussars of Goguelat 
and Duke Choiseul are becoming an unspeakable mystery to all 
men. They lounged long enough, aheady, at Sainte*Menehould ; 
lounged and loitered till our National Volunteers there, all risen 
into hot wrath of doubt, ‘ demanded three hundred fusils of their 
‘Townhall,^ and got them. At which same moment too, as it 
chanced, our Captain Dandoins was just coming in, from Clermont 
with Azs troop, at the other end of the Village. A fresh troop ; 
alarming enough ; though happily they are only Dragoons and 
French ! So that Goguelat with his Hussars had to ride, and even 
to do it fast ; till here at Pont-de-Sommevelle, w^here Choiseul lay 
waiting, he found resting-place. Resting-place, as on burning 
marie. For the rumour of him flics abroad ; and men run to and 
fro in fright and anger : Chalons sends forth exploratory pickets 
of National Volunteers towards this hand ; which meet exploratory 
pickets, coming from Sainte-Meiiehold, on that. What is it, ye 
W'hiskered Hussars, men of foreign guttural speech ; in the name 
of Heaven, what is it that brings you ? A Treasure ?— -exploratory 
pickets shake their heads. The hungiy Peasants, however, know 
too veil what Trc. su e t s : Militai} scizuic lor rents, feudalities ; 
which no Bailiff could make us p.iy I This they know ; — and set 
to jingling their Parish-bell by way of tocsin ; with rapid effect ! 
Choiseul and Goguelat, if the wdiole country is not to take fire, 
must needs, be there Berime, be theic no Berline, saddle and 
ride. 

They mount; and this Parish tocsin happily ceases. They 
ride slowly Eastward, towards Saint c-Menehould ; still hoping 
the Sun-Chariot of a Berline may overtake them. Ah me, no 
Berline ! And near now is that Sainte-Mcnehould, which expelled 
us in the morning, with its ‘thiee hundred National fusils^* 
which looks, belike, not too lovingly on Captain Dandoins and his 
fresh Dragoons, though only French which, in a word, one dare 
not enter the second time, under pain of explosion ! With rather 
heavy heart, our Hussar Party strikes off to the left ; through by- 
ways, through pathless hills and woods, they, avoiding Sainte- 
Menehould and all places which have seen them heretofore, will 
make direct for the distant Village of Varennes. It is probable 
they will have a rough evening-ride. 

This first military post, therefore, in the long thunder^chmii, 
has gone olf with no effect; ear worsen and yomt 
OreHtayM tp entangle itai^ Road, honmm, is ota 
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fuUest. Indolent Dragoons cannot, by any Quartermaster, be 
kept altogether from the dramshop ; where Patriots drink, and 
will even treat, eager enough for news. Captains, in a state near 
distraction, beat the dusky highway, with a face of indifference ; 
and no Sun-Chariot appears. Why lingers it.^ Incredible, that 
with eleven horses, and such yellow Couriers and furtherances, 
its rate should be under the weightiest dray-rate, some three miles 
an hour ! Alas, one knows not whether it ever even got out of 
Paris ;--and yet also one knows not whether, this very moment, 
it is not at tlie Village-end ! One's heart flutters on the verge oi 
unutterabilities. 


CHAPTER VI. 

OLD DRAGOON DROUET. 

In this manner, however, has the Day bent downwards. 
Wearied mortals are creeping home from their field-labour ; the 
village-artisan eats with relish his supper of herbs, or lias strolled 
forth to the village-street for a sweet mouthful of air and human 
news. Still summer-eventide e\ cry where ! The great Sun hangs 
flaming on the utriosl North-West ; for it is his longest day this 
year. The hill- tops rejoicing will eie long be at their ruddiest, 
and blusli Good-night. The thrush, in green dells, on long- 
shadowed leafy spray, pours gushing his glad serenade, to the 
babble of brooks grown audibler ; silence is stealing over the 
Earth. Your dusty Mill of Valmy, as all other mills and 
drudgeries, may furl its canvass, and cease swashing and circling. 
The swenkt grinders in this Treadmill of an Earth have ground 
out another Day ; and lounge there, as wc say, in village-groups ; 
movable, or ranked on social stone-seals ;* their children, 
mischievous imps, sporting about their feet llnnotablc hum (»f 
sweet human gossip rises from this Village of Saintc-Menehoukl, 
as from all other villages. Gossip mostly sweet, iinnotable ; for 
the very Dragoons are French and gallant ; nor as yet has the 
Paris-and-Verdun Diligence, with its leatliein bag, rumbled in, to 
terrify the minds of men. 

"■One figure nevertheless we do note at the last door of the 
Village : that figure in loose-flowing nightgown, of Jean Baptiste 
Drouet, Master of the Post here. An acrid choleric man, rather 
dangerous-lookkig ; still in the prime of life, though he has served, 
in his time as a Cond^ Dragoon. This day from an early hour, 
Droiiet got his choler stirred, and has been kept fretting. Hussar 
Goguelat in the morning saw good, by way of thrift, to bargain 
with his own Innkeeper, not with Drouet regular Maitre de PosUy 
about some gig-horse for the sending back of his gig ; which 
thin^' Drouet perceiving came over in red ire, menacing the Inn- 
keeper, and would not be appeased. Wholly an unsatisfactory 
* M. & 4 my (in Choiseul, p. X43)« 
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day. For Drouct is an acrid Patriot too, was at the Paris Feast 
of Pikes : and what do these Bouilld Soldiers mean ? Hussars, 
with their gig, and a vengeance to it !— have hardly been thrust 
out, when Dandoins and his fresh Dragoons arrive from 
Clermont, and stroll. For what purpose? Choleric Drouct 
steps out and steps in, with long-flowing nightgown ; looking 
abroad, with that sharpness of faculty which stirred choler gives 
to man. 

On the other hand, mark Captain Dandoins on the street of 
that same Village ; sauntering with a face of indififercnce, a heart 
eaten of black care ! For no Korff Rcrline makes its appearance. 
The great Sun flames broader towards setting : one’s heart 
flutters on the verge of dread unutterabilities. 

By Heaven ! Here is the yellow Bodyguard Courier ; spurring 
fast, in the ruddy evening light ! Steady, O Dandoins, stand with 
inscrutable indifferent face ; though the yellow blockhead spurs 
past the Post-house ; inquires to find it ; and stirs the Village, 
all delighted with his fine livery. — Lumbering along with its 
mountains of bandboxes, and Chaise behind, the Korff Berline 
rolls in ; huge Acapulco*ship with its Cockboat, having got thus 
far. Fhe eyes of the Villagers look enlightened, as such eyes do 
when a coach-transit, which is an event, occurs for them. Stroll- 
ing Dragoons respectfully, so fine arc the yellow liveries, bring 
hand to helmet ; and a lady in gipsy-hat res|Ponds with a grace 
peculi«ir to her.* Dandoins stands with folded arms, and what 
look of indifference and disdainful garrison-air a man can, while 
the heart is like leaping out of him. Curled disdainful mous- 
tachio ; careless glance, — which however surveys the Village- 
groups, and docs not like them. With his e)e he bespeaks the 
yellow Courier. Be quick, be quick ! Thick-headed Yellow 
cannot understand the eye ; comes njp mumbling, to ask in words : 
seen of the Village ! 

Nor is Post-master Drouct unobservant, all this while ; but 
steps out and steps in, with his long-flowing nightgown, in the 
level sunlight ; prying into several things. When a man’s facul- 
ties, at the right liin^% arc sharpened by c holer, it may lead to 
much. That Lady in slouched gypsy-hat, though sitting back in 
the Carriage, does slic not resemble some one we have seen, some 
time at the Feast of Pikes, or elsewhere ? And this Grosse-T^te 
in round hat and peruke, which, looking rearward, pokp itself 

out from time to time, methinks there are features in it ? 

Quick, Sieur Cmillauine, Clerk of the Directoire^ bring me a new 
Assignat ! Drouet scans the new Assignat ; compares the l^per- 
money Picture with the Gross- Head in round hat there : by Day 
and Night ! you might say the one was an attempted Engraving 
of the other. And this march of Troops ; this sauntering and 
whispering, — I see it ! 

Drouet Post-master of this Village, hot Patriot, Old Dragoon 
of Cond^, consider, therefore, what tnou wilt do. And fa« ; for 
behold the new Berline, expeditiously yoked, cracks whipcord, 
♦ Diclaration de la Cache (in Choiseul ubi jw/ni). 
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and rolls away !— Drouet dare not, on the spur of the instant, 
dutch the bridles in his own two hands ; Dandoins, with broad* 
sword, might hew you off. Our poor Nationals, not one of them 
here, have three hundred fusils but then no powder ; besides one 
is not sure, only morally-certain. Drouet, as an adroit Old- 
Dragoon of Condd does what is advisablest : privily bespeaks 
Clerk Guillaume, Old-Dragoon of Cond^ he too ; privily, while 
Clerk Guillaume is saddling two of the fleetest horses, slips over 
to the Townhall to whisper a word ; then mounts with Clerk 
Guillaume ; and the two bound eastward in pursuit, to see what 
can be done. 

They bound eastward, in sharp trot ; their moral-certainty 
permeating the Village, from the Townhall outwards, in busy 
whispers. Alas ! Captain Dandoins orders his Dragoons to 
mount ; but they, complaining of long fast, demand bread-and- 
cheese first ; — before which brief repast can be eaten, the whole 
Village is permeated ; not whispering now, but blustering and 
shrieking ! National Volunteers, in hurried muster, shriek for 
gunpowder ; Dragoons halt between Patriotism and Rule of the 
Service, between bread and cheese and fixed bayonets : Dandoins 
hands secretly his Pocket-book, with its secret despatches, to the 
rigorous Quartermaster ; the very Ostlers have stable-forks and 
flails. The rigoroirs Quartermaster, half-saddled, cuts out his 
way with the sword’s edge, amid levelled bayonets, amid Patriot 
vociferations, adjurations, flail-strokes; and rides frantic;* — few 
or even none following him ; the rest, so sweetly constrained con- 
senting to stay there. 

And thus the new Berline rolls ; and Drouet and Guillaume 
gallop after it, and Dandoins’s Troopers or Trooper gallops after 
them; and Sainte-Mcnehould,*wilh some leagues of the King’s 
Highway, is in explosion ; — and your Military thunder-chain has 
gone off in a self-destructive manner ; one may fear with the 
trightfuUest issues ! 


, CHAPTER VII. 

THE NIGHT OF SPURS. 

TiVS comes of mysterious Escorts, and a new Lerline with 
eleven horses : ^ he that has a secret should not only hide it, but 
hide that he has it to hide.* Your first Military Escort has ex- 
ploded self-destructive ; and all Military Escorts, and a suspicious 
Country will now be up, explosive ; comparable not to victorious 
thunder. Comparable, say ratli^r, to the first stirring .of an Alpine 
Avalanche ; which, once stir th as here at Sainte^Manehoijdi^, will 
spread,’— all round, an4 on and on, as far as Stenai; thundering 
* titauui# (in Cbpiseiul), p. 134. 
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with w®lii ruin, till Patriot Villagers, Peasantry, Military 
Escorts, hew Berline and Royalty are down, — jutnming in the 
Abyss I 

The thick shades of Night are falling. Postillions crack and 
whip : the Royal Berline is through Clermont, where Colonel 
Comte de Damas got a word whispered to it ; is safe through, to- 
wards Varennes ; rushing nt the rate of double drink-money : an 
Unknown ^ Inconmi on horseback* shrieks earnestly some hoarse 
whisper,, not audible, into the rushing Carriage- window, and 
vanishes, left in the night * August Travellers palpitate ; never- 
theless overwearied Nature sinks every one of them into a kind of 
sleep. Alas, and Drouct and Clerk (Juillaume spur ; taking side- 
roads, for shortness, for safety ; scattering abroad that moral- 
certainty of theirs ; which flics, a bird of the air carrj ing it ! 

And your rigorous Quartermaster spurs ; awakening hoarse 
trumpet- tone, as here at Clcimont, calling out Diagoons gone to 
bed. Brave Colonel de Damas has them mounted, in part, these 
Clermont men ; young Cornet Remy dashes off with a few. But 
the Patriot Magistracy is out here at Clermont too ; National 
Guards shrieking for ball- cat tridges ; and the Village ‘ illuminates 
itself ; * — deft Patriots springing out of bed ; alertly, in shirt or 
shift, striking a light ; sticking up each his farthing candle, or 
penurious oil-cruise, till all glitters and glimmers ; so deft are they I 
A cainisado^ or shirt-tumult, every where : storir^bcll set a-ringing ; 
village-drum beating i\xx\o\\'^ as heic at Clermont, under 

illumination; disti acted Patiiots pleading and menacing! Brave 
young Colonel de Dumas, m that uproar of distracted Patriotism, 
speaks some fire-sentences to what Troopers he has : Comrades 
insulted at Sainte-Menchould ; King and Country calling, on the 
brave then gives the fire-word, Draw swords. W hereupon, 
alas, the Troopers only smite their swoid-handles, driving them 
further home 1 “To me, whoever is for the King !” cries Damas 
in despair; and gallops, I c with some pool loyal Two, of the sub- 
altern sort, into the bosom of the Night.f 

Night unexampled in the Clermontais ; shoitest of the year , 
remarkablest of the century : Night deserving to be named of 
Spurs ! Cornet Rcmy, and those Few he dashed off with, has 
missed his road ; is galloping for hours towards Veidun ; then, for 
hours, across hedged country, through roused hamlets, towar<^ 
Varennes. Unlucky Cornet Rcmy ; unluckicr Colonel DamJ.s, 
wdth whom there ride desperate only some loyal Two! More rid^ 
not of that Clermont Escort : of other Escoits, in other Villages,* 
not even Two may ride ; but only all curvet and pi^nce, — impeded 
by storm-bell and your Village illuminating itself. 

And Drouet rides and Clerk Guillaume ; and the Country runs. 
— Goguelat and Duke Choiseul are plunging through morasses, 
over cliffs, over stock and stone, in the shaggy woods of the der- 
montais ; bylj^ks; or ti*ackless, wil^i guides ; Hussars tumbling 
into pitfalls, aM lying * swooned three quarters of an hour, the 

t I>it4€toin 4 ^ Ciittmont (Ja Choiseui, p* 1^9-95^ 
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rest refusing to march without them. What an evening^#l|e from 
h'ont-de-Sommerville ; what a thirty hours, since Choispi|i4}uitted 
Paris, with Queen's- valet Leonard in the chaise by Black 

Care sits b^ind the rider. Thus go they plunging j ’^tle the 
owlet from his branchy nest ; champ the sweet-scenw forest- 
herb, queen-of-thc-meadows spilliptg her spikenard ; an^ frighten 
the ear of Night But hark ! towards twelve o'cloti as one 
jesses, for the very stars are gone out : sound of the 4^sin from 
Varennes ? Checking bridle, the Hussar Officer listens : “ Some 
fire undoubtedly I ” — yet rides on, with double breatJ|J(i^sness, to 
verify. 

Yes, gallant friends that do your utmost, it is a tfirtain sort o! 
fire : difficult to quench. — The Kortf Berline, fairly ahead of all this 
riding Avalanche, reached the littly paltry Village of Varennes 
about eleven o’clock ; hopeful, in spite of that hoarsc-whispering 
Unknown. Do not all towns now he behind ; Verdun avoided, 
on our right ? Within wind of liouillc lumsclf, m a manner ; and 
the darkest of midsummer nights favouring us ! And so we halt 
on the hill-top at the South end of the Village; expecting our 
relay ; which young Bouille, Bouille’s oun son, vviih his Escort of 
Hussars, was to have ready ; for in this Village is no Post. Dis- 
tracting to think of : neither horse nor Hussar is here ! Ah, and 
stout horses, a proper relay belonging to Duke Choiseul, do stand 
at hay, but in th'^ Upper Village over the ihidge ; and wc know 
not of them. Hussars likewise do wait, but drinking in the 
taverns. For indeed it is six hours beyond the lime ; young 
Bouilli^, silly stripling, thinking the matter over for this night, has 
retired to bed. And so our yellow Couriers, inexperienced, must 
rove, groping, bungling, through a Village mostly asleep : Postil- 
lions will not, for any money, go on with the tired horses ; not at 
least without refreshment ; not they, let the Valet in round hat 
argue as he likes. 

Miserable ! ‘For fivc-and- thirty minutes ' by the King’s watch, 
the Berline is at a dead stand; Kound-hat arguing with Churnboots ; 
tired horses slobbering their meal -and- water ; yellow Couriers gro- 
ping, bungling young Bouille asleep, all the while^ in the Upper 
Village, and Choiscul’s fine team standing there at hay. No help for 
it; not with a King’s ransom ; the hoises delibeiately slobbci, Round- 
hat argues, Bouille sleeps. And mark now, m the thii k night, do 
not two Horsemen, with jaded trot, come clank-clanking; and 
start with half-pause, if one noticed them, at sight of this dim mass 
'of a Berime, and its dull slobbering and arguing; then prick off 
fa^er, into the Village.? It is Diouct, he and Clerk Guillaume! 
Still ahead, they two, of the whole iiding hurlyburly ; unshot, 
though some brag of ha\ing chased them. Perilous is Drouet’s 
errand also ; but he is an Old- Dragoon, with his wits shaken 
thoroughly awake. 

The Village of Varennes lies daik and shimberQus ; a most ua- 
lev61 Village, of inverse saddle-shape, as men write. It sleeps j 
the rushing of tlie l^iver Aire singing lullably to it. Nevertne* 

Iwt from mo Goldfn Armti Etas d*Or Tavom» adrois that ilopifti 
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n^rketpiace, there still comes shine of social light ; comes voice 
of rude drovers, or the like, who have not yet taken thestiirup^ 
cup ; Boniface Le Blanc, in white apron, serving them : cheer||yJ, 4 o 
behold. T o this Bras d^Or^ Drouet enters, alaenty looking through 
his ejres :he nudges Boniface, in all privacy, ** Camarade^ es-tu boH 
Patriots^ Art thou a good Patriot ? “ Si je suis, / ** answers 
Boniface.^** In that case,” eagerly whispers Drquet — whgt 
whisper 1 $ needful, heard of Boniface alone.* 

And now see Boniface Le Blanc bustling, as he never did for the 
jolliest top^r. See Drouet and Guiilaume, dexterous Old- Dragoons, 
instantly down blocking the Bridge^ with a ‘ lurniture waggon they 
‘ find there,* with whatever waggons, tumbrils, barrels, barrows 
their hands can lay hold of ; — till no carriage can pass. Then 
swiftly, the Bridge once blocked, see them take station hard by^ 
under Varennes Archway : joined by Le Blanc, Le Blanc’s 
Brother, and one or two alert Patriots he has roused. Some half- 
dozen in all, with National Muskets, they stand close, waiting 
under the Archway, till that same Korff Berline rumble up. 

It rumbles up; A lie Id/ lanterns flash out from undercoat- 
skirts, bridles chuck in stiong lists, two National Muskets level 
themselves fore and aft through the two Co.ich-duois : “ Mesclamcs, 
your Passports?” — Alas! Alas! Sieur .Saussc, Procureur of the 
Township, Tallow-chandler also and (rroccr is there, with olilTcial 
grocer-politeness ; Drouet with ficico logic ready wit': — The 
respected Travelling Party, be it Baroness de Korffs, or persons of 
still higher consequence, will perhaps please to rest itself in M. 
Sausse’s till the dawn strike up ! 

O Louis ; O hapless Marie- Antoinette, fated to pass thy life 
with such men ! Phlegmatic Louis, art thou but lazy semi-animate 
phlegm then, to the centre of thee? King, Captain-General, 
Sovereign Frank ! if thy heart ever formed, since it began beating 
under the name of heart, any resolution at all, be it now then, or 
never in this world : ‘‘Violent nocturnal individuals, and if.it were 

? arsons of high consequence? And if it were the King himself? 

las the King not the power, which all beggars have, of travelling 
unmolested on his own Highway? Ye^ : it is the King; and 
tremble ye to know it ! The King has said, in this one small 
matter; and in Franco, or under (iod’b Throne, is no power that 
shall gainsay. Not the King shall ye stop hcie iindci* this your miser- 
able Archway ; but his dead body onl> , and answer it to Heaven af d 
Earth. To me, Bodyguards : I’ostilhons, e/i avant /^^ — One fimcics 
in that case the pale p.iralysis of these two Lc Blanc musketeers ; the 
drooping of Drouet’s iindtM-jaw ; and how Jh'ociAieLir Sausse had 
melted like tallow in furnace-hcat : Louis faiing on ; 111 some few 
steps awakening Young Bouille, awakening iela\r>and huosars- 
triumphant entry, with cavalcad. ng high-brandi si img Escort, and 
Escorts, into MontiruSdi ; and the whole course ot French History 

diriercnt I tj i • 1 / • 

Alas, it was not the poor phlogiru-tiC man. Had it Dten in 
iUm, French liistory had ncvci come under this Varennes Arc.i- 
* vh 
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way to decide itself. — He steps out ; all step out. * Procureur 
Sausse gives his grocer-arms to the Queen and Sister Elizabeth ; 
Majesty taking the two childrert^jy the hand. And thus they wa^ 
coolly back, over the Marketplace, to Procureur Sausse^s ; mount 
into his small upper story ; where straightway his Majesty 
‘demands refreshments.' Demands refreshments, as is wiitten; 
gets bread-and- cheese with a bottle of Burgundy ; and remarks, 
that it is the best Burgundy he ever drank ! 

Meanwhile, the Varennes Notables, and all men, official, and 
non-official, are hastily drawing on their breeches ; getting their 
fighting-gear. Mortals half-drpssed tumble out barrels, lay felled 
trees ; scouts dart- off to all the four winds, — the tocsin begins 
clanging, ‘the Village illuminates itself.’ Very singular: how 
these little Villages do manage, so adroit are they, when startled 
in midnight alarm of war. Like little adroit municipal rattle- 
snakes, suddenly awakened : for their storm-bell rattles and rings ; 
their eyes glisten luminous (with tallow-light), as in rattle-snake 
ire ; and the Village will sting! Old-Dragoon Drouet is our 
engineer and generalissimo ; valiant as a Ruy Diaz : — Now or 
never, ye Patriots, for the Soldiery is coming ; massacre by 
Austrians, by Aristocrats, wars more than civil, it all depends on 
you and the hour ! —National Guards rank themselves, half- 
buttoned : mortals, we say, still only in breeches, in under-petti- 
coat, tumble out Isarrels and lumber, lay felled trees for barricades : 
the Village will sting. Rabid Democracy, it. would seem, is w/ 
confined to Paris, then ? Ah no, whatsoever Courtiers might 
talk \ too clearly no. This of dying for one’s King is grown into 
a dying for one’s self, against the King, if need be. 

And so our riding and running Avalanche and Hurlyburly has 
reached the Abyss, Korff Berline foremost ; and may pour itself 
thither, and jumble ; endless ! For the next six hours, need we 
ask if there was a clattering far and wide ? Clattering and tocsining 
and hot tumult, over all the Clermontais, spreading through 
the Three Bishopricks : Dragoon and Hussar Troops galloping on 
roads and no-roads ; National Guards arming and starting in the 
dead of night ; tocsin after tocsin transmitting the alarm. In 
some forty minutes, Goguclat and Qioiseul, with their wearied 
tfussars, reach Varennes. Ah, it is no fire then ; or a fire 
' difficult to quench ! They leap the trcc-barricades, in spite of 
National serjeant ; they enter the village, Choiseul instructing his 
Troopers how the matter really is ; who respond intcrjectionally, 
in their gutturiW dialect, Der Konigj die Koniginn and seem 
stanch. These now, in their stanch humour, will, for one thing, 
beset Procureur Sausse’s house. Most beneficial : had not Drouet 
stormfully ordered otherwise ; and even bellowed, in his exlvemity, 
Cannoneers to your guns ! ” — two old honey-combed Field-pieces, 
empty of all but cobwebs ; the rattle whereof, as the Cannoneers 
with aisurecl countenance trundled them up, did nevertheless 
abate the Hussar ardo',ir, and produce a rcspcctfullcr ranking 
further b^ck. Jugs of wine, handed ov^r the yanks^ for tha 
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German thfoat too has sensibility, will complete the business* 
When Engineer Goguelat, some hour or so afterwards, steps forth, 
the response to him is — a hiccuppiftg Vtve la Nation / 

What boots it ? Goguelat, Choiseul, now also Count Damns, 
and all the Varennes Officiality are with the King ; and the King 
can give no order, form no opinion ; but sits there, as he has ever 
done, like clay on potter^s wheel ; perhaps the absurdest of all 
pitiable and pardonable clay-figures that now circle under the 
Moon. He will go on, next morning, and take the National 
Guard with him ; Sausse permitting! Hapless Queen : with her 
two children laid there on the mean bed, old Mother Sausse 
kneeling to Heaven, with tears and an audible prayer, to bless 
them ; imperial Marie- Antoinette near kneeling to Son Sausse and 
Wife Sausse, amid candle-boxes and treacle- barrels, — in vain ! 
There are Three-thousand National Guards got m ; before long 
they will count Ten-thousand ; tocsins spreading like fire on dry 
heath, or far faster. 

¥oung Bouill^, roused by this Varennes tocsin, has taken horse, 
and — fled towards his Father. Thitherward also rides, in an 
almost hysterically desperate manner, a certain Sieur Aubriot, 
ChoiseuPs Orderly ; swimming dark rivers, our Bridge being 
blocked; spurring as if the Hell-hunt were at his heels.* Through 
the village of Dun, he, galloping still on, scatters the alartn at 
Dun, brave Captain Deslons and his Escort of Hundred, saddle 
and ride. Deslons too gets into Varennes ; leaving his Hundred 
outside, at the tree-barricade ; offcis to cut King Louis out, if he 
will order it : but unfortunately ** the work will prove hot ; ” 
whereupon King Louis has “ no orders to give.”t 

And so the tocsin clangs, and Dragoons gallop ; and can do 
nothing, having gallopped : National Guards stream in like the 
gathering of ravens : your exploding Thunder-chain, falling 
Avalanche, or what else \*'e liken it to, does play, with a vengeance, 
— up now as far as Stenai and Bouill^ himself.J Brave Bouilli^, 
son of the whirlwind, he saddles Royal Allemand ; speaks fire- 
words, kindling heart and eyes ; distiibutes twenty-five gold-louis a 
company : — Ride, Royal-Allemand, long-famed : no Tuileries 
Charge and Necker-Orleans Bust-Procession ; a very King made 
captive, and world all to win ! — Such is the Night deserving to be 
named of Spurs. 

At six o^clock two things have happened. I.afa>ette’s Aide-de- 
camp, Romoeuf, riding d franc dtrier, on that old H erb-merchanPs 
route, quickened during the last stages, has got* to Varenifts; 
where the Ten thousand now furiously demand, with fury of panic 
terror, that Royalty shall forthwith return Pans-ward, that there 
be not infinite bloodshed. Also, on the other side, ‘ English Tom,* 
ChoiseuVs jokeiy flying with that Choiseul relay, has met Bouille 
on the heights of Dun ; the adamantine brow flushed with dark 

* Rapport de M, Aubriot (Choiseul, p. 150-7). 

+ Bxtrait d un Rapport dc M, Deslons (Choiseul, p. i 64 ' 7 )* 
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thunder ; thunderous rattle of Royal Allemand at his heels. 
English Tom answers as he can the brief question, How it is at 
Varennes? — then asks in turn what he, English Tom, with M. de 
Choiseul’s horses, is to do, and whither to ride ? — To the Bottomless 
Pool ! answers a thunder-voice ; then again speaking and spurring, 
orders Royal Allemand to the gallop ; and vanishes, swearing {en 
jurant).* 'Tis the last of our brave Bouilld. Within sight of 
Varennes, he having drawn bridle, calls a council of officers ; finds 
that it is in vain. King Louis has departed, consenting : amid 
the clangour of universal storm-bell ; amid the tramp of Ten 
thousand armed men, already arrived ; and say, of Sixty thousand 
flocking thither. Brave Deslons, even without ‘ orders,' darted at 
the River Aire with his Hundred !t swam one branch of it, could 
not the other ; and stood there, dripping and panting, with inflated 
nostril ; the Ten thousand answering him with a shout of mockery, 
the new Berline lumbering Paris-ward its weary inevitable way. 
No help, then in Earth ; nor in an age, not of miracles, in 
Heaven ! 

That night, * Marquis dc Bouille and twenty-one more of us rode 
‘over the h^onticrs ; the Bernardine monks at Orval in Luxemburg 
‘gave us supper and lodging.’! With little of speech, Bouilld 
rides ; with thoughts that do not brook speech. Northward, 
towards uncertainty, and the Cimmerian Night : towards West- 
Indian Isles, for with thin Emigrant delirium the son of the whirl- 
wind cannot act ; to^^a^ds England, toWi»:ds premature Stoical 
death; not lo^^ardb Eiance .in\ moic. Honour to the Brave; 
who, be it in this quaircl or in that, ts a substance and articulate^ 
speaking piece of Human Valour, not a fanfaronading hollow 
Spectium and squeaking and gibbering Shadow ! One of the few 
Royalist Chief-actors this I3ouille, of whom so much can be said. 

The brave Bouille too, then, vanishes from the tissue of our 
Story. Story and tissue, faint ineffectual Emblem of that grand 
Miraculous I'issue, and Living Tapestry named French Fei/olution^ 
which did weave itself then m very fact, ‘ on the loud-sounding 
‘ Loom of Time ! ’ The old Brave drop out from it, with their 
strivings ; and new acrid Droiicts, of new strivings and colour, 
come in : — as is the manner of that weaving. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

THE RETURN. 

So then our grand Royalist Plot, cf Flight to Metz, has executed 
itself. Long hovering in the background, as a dread royal ultimei^ 
ium^ it has rushed forward in its terrors : verily to some purpose. 
How many Ro} alist Plots and Projects, one after another, cun- 

* Dechit ation Hu Sttur Thomas (m Choiseul, p. 188). 
f Weber, li 386. ! Aubnot, at suprdi^ p. 158. 
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pingly-devised, that were to explode like powder-mines and thun- 
derclaps ; not one solitary Plot of which has issued otherwise ! 
Powder-mine of a Siance Roy ale on the Twenty-third of June 
1789, which exploded as we then said. * through the touchhole;' 
which next, your wargod Broglie having r/’loaded it, brought a 
Bastille about your ears. Then came fervent Opera-Rcpas^, with 
flourishing of sabres, and O Richard^ O my King ; which, Hided 
by Hunger, produces Insurrection of Women, and Pallas Athene 
in the shape of Demoiselle Thdroigne. Valour profits not ; neither 
has fortune smiled on Fanfaronade. The Bouille Armament ends 
as the Broglie one had done. Man after man spends himself in 
this cause, only to work it quicker ruin ; it seems a cause doomed, 
forsaken of Earth and Heaven. 

On the Sixth of October gone a year. King Louis, escorted by 
Demoiselle Th6roigne and some two hundred thousand, made a 
Royal Progress and Entrance into Paris, such as man had never 
witnessed : we prophesied him Two more such ; and accordingly 
another of them, after this Flight to Metz, is now coming to pass. 
Thdroigne will not escort here; neither does Mirabeau now Sit 
‘in one of the accompanying carriages.* Mirabeau lies dead, in 
the Pantheon of (ireat Men. Theroigne lies living, in dark 
Austrian Prison ; having gone to Li^ge, professionally, an/1 been 
seized there. Bemurmuicd now by the lioai scj^-llowing Danube; 
the light of her Patriot Supper-Parties gone quite out ; so lies 
Thdroigne : she shall speak with the Kaiser face to face, and re- 
turn. And France lies how ! Fleeting Time shears down the 
great and the little ; and in two years alters many things. 

But at all events, here, we say, is a second Ignominious Ro)ai 
Procession, though much altered ; to be witnessed also by its hun- 
dreds of thousands. Patience, ye Paris Patriots ; the Royal Bcr- 
line is returning. Not till Saturday : for the Royal Bcrline travels 
by slow stages ; amid such loud-voiced confluent sea of National 
Guards, sixty thousand as they count ; amid such tumult of all 
people, 'rhree National-Assembly Commissioners, famed Bar- 
nave, famed Pdtion, generally-respectable Latour-Maubourg, have 
gone to meet it ; of whom the two former ride in the Berline it- 
self beside Majesty, day after day. Latour, as a mere respecta- 
bility, and man of whom all men speak well, can ride in the rear, 
with Dame Tourzel and the Soubrettes. 

So on Saturday evening, about seven o’clock, Paris by hundreds 
,pf thousands is again drawn up : not now dancing the tricolor joy- 
dance of hope ; nor as yet dancing in fiiry-dancp of hate and 
revenge ; but in silence, with vague look of conjecture and curio- 
sity mostly scientific. A Sainte- Antoine Placard has given notice 
this morning that ‘ whosoever insults Louis shall be caned, who'-o- 
* ever applauds him shall be hanged.’ Behold then, at last, that 
wonderful New Berline ; encircled by blue National sea with fixed 
bayonets, which flows slowly, floating it on, through the silent 
assembled hundreds of thousands. Three yellow Couriers sit atop 
bound with rqpcs ; Potion, Barnave, their Majesties, with Sister 
Elizabeth, and the Children of France, are within. 



VARENNES. 


Smile of embarrassment, or cloud of dull sourness, is on the 
broad phlegmatic face of his Majesty : who keeps declaring to the 
successive Official-persons, what is evident, “ Eh bien^ me voi/dy 
Well, here you have me ; ” and what is not evident, 1 do assure 
you I did not mean to pass the frontiers ; ” and so forth ; speeches 
natural for that poor Royal Man ; which Decency would veil. 
Silent is her Majesty, with a look of grief and scorn ; natural for 
that Royal Woman. Thus lumbers and creeps the ignominious 
Royal Procession, through many streets, amid a silent-gazing peo- 
ple : comparable, Mercier thinks,* to some Procession de Roi de 
Bazochej or say. Procession of King Crispin, with his Dukes of 
Sutor-mania and royal blazonry of Cordwainery. Except indeed 
that this is not comic ; ah no, it is comico-tragic ; with bound 
Couriers, and a Doom hanging over it ; most fantastic, yet most 
miserably real. Miscrablest Jlebile ludibritan of a Pickleherring 
Tragedy ! It sweeps along there, in most w«gorgeous pall, through 
many streets, in the dusty summer evening ; gets itself at length 
wriggled out of sight ; vanishing in the Tuileries Palace — towards 
its doom, of slow torture, peine forte et dure. 

Populace, it is true, seizes the three rope-bound yellow Couriers ; 
will at least massacre thetn. But our august Assembly, which is 
sitting at this great moment, sends out Deputation of rescue ; and 
the whole is got Imddled up. Bamavc, * all dusty,' is already there, 
in the National Hall ; making brief discreet address and report 
As indeed, through the whole journey, this Bamavehas been most 
discreet, sympathetic ; and has gained the Queen's trust, whose 
noble instinct teaches her always who is to be trusted. Very 
different from heavy Pdtion ; who, if Campan speak truth, ate his 
luncheon, comfortably filled his wine-glass, in the Royal Berline ; 
flung out his chicken-bones past the nose of Royalty itself ; and, 
on the King's saying France cannot be a Republic,” answered 
“ No, it is not ripe yet.” Barnaveis henceforth a Queen's adviser, 
if advice could profit ; and her Majesty astonishes Dame Campan 
by signifying almost a regard for Bamave : and that, in a day 
of retribution and Royal triumph, Barnave shall not be exe- 
cuted.f 

On Monday night Royalty went ; on Saturday evening it re- 
turns : so much, within one short week, has Royalty accomplished 
for itself. The Pickleherring Tragedy has vanished in the Tuile- 
ries Palace, towards ‘ pain strong and hard.' Watched, fettered^ 
and humbled, as Royalty never was. Watched even in its sleep- 
ing-apartments and inmost recesses : for it has to sleep with door 
set ajar, blue National Argus watching, his eye fixed on the 
Queen's curtains ; nay, on one occasion, as the Queen cannot 
sleep, he offers to sit by her pillow, and converse a little If 

* Nouveau Paris , iii, 22. 

t Campan, iu c. 18. 


{ Ibid. ii. Z49. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

SHARP SHOT. 

In regard to all which, this most pressing question arises : What 
is to be done with it ? ** Depose it ! ” resolutely answer Robes- 
pierre and the thoroughgoing few. For truly, with a King who 
runs away, and needs to be watched in his very bedroom that he 
may stay and govern you, what other reasonable thing can be 
done ? Had Philippe d*Orleans not been a caput mortuum f But 
of him, known as one defunct, no man now dreams. “ Depose it 
not ; say that it is inviolable, that it was spirited away, was enlevi; 
at any cost of sophistry and solecism, reestablish it I ” so answer 
with loud vehemence all manner of Constitutional Royalists ; as 
all your Pure Royalists do naturally likewise, with low vehemence, 
and rage compressed by fear, still more passionately answer. Nay 
Barnave and the two Lameths, and what will follow them, do like- 
wise answer so. Answer, with their whole might : terror-s*^ruck 
at the unknown Abysses on the verge of which, driven thither by 
themselves mainly, all now reels, ready to plunge. 

By mighty effort and combination this latter course, of reestab- 
lish it, is the course fixed on ; and it shall by the strong arm, if 
not by the clearest logic, be made good. With the sacrifice of all 
their hard-earned popularity, this notable Triumvirate, says Tou- 
longeon, ^ set the Throne up again, which they had so toiled to 
* overturn ; as one might set up an overturned pyramicJi on its 
‘ vertex ; to stand so long as it is held* 

Unhappy France ; unhappy in King, Queen, and Constitution ; 
one knows not in which unhappiest ! Was the meaning of our 
so glorious French Revolution this, and no other. That when Shams 
and Delusions, long soul-killing, had become body-killing, and got 
the length of Bankruptcy and Inanition, a great People rose and, 
with one voice, said, in the Name of the Highest : Snams^hall be 
no 7nore f So many sorrows and bloody horrors, endured, and to 
be yet endured through dismal coming centuries, were they not 
the heavy price paid and payable for this same : Total Destriy:- 
tion of Shams from among men ? And now, O Barnave Triumvi- 
rate ! is it in such dauble-disiiUed Delusion, and Sham even of a 
Sham, that an Effort of this kind will rest acquiescent ? Messieurs 
of the popular Triumvirate : Never 1 But, after aB, what can^Kwr 
popular Triumvirates and fallible august Senators do ? They cpt, 
when the Truth is all too-horrible, stick their heads ostrich-like 
into what sheltering Fallacy is nearest ; and wait cherci a 
ri&ri I 

Readers who saw the Clermontais and Three-Bishopilcks g^0|^ 
in the Night of Spurs ; Diligences ruffling up all France into one 
terrific terrific Cock of Iqdia j and the TOW of Nantes in its 



134 


VARENNES, 


shirt, — may fancy what an affair to settle this was. Robespierre, 
un the extreme Left, with perhaps Potion and lean old Goupil, for 
the very Triumvirate has defalcated, are shrieking hoarse ; drowned 
in Constitutional clamour. But the debate and arguing of a whole 
Nation ; the bellowings through all Journals, for and against ; the 
reverberant voice of Danton ; the Hyperion-shafts of Camille ; the 
porcupine-quills of implacable Marat : — conceive all this. 

Constitutionalists in a body, as we often predicted, do now recede 
from the Mother Society, and become Feuillans; threatening her 
with inanition, the rank and respectability being mostly gone. 
Petition after Petition, forwarded by Post, or borne in Deputation, 
comes praying for J udgment and D^Mancey which is our name 
for Deposition ; praying, at lowest, for Reference to the Eighty- 
three Departments of France. Hot Marseillesc Deputation comes 
declaring, among other things : “ Our Phocean Ancestors flung 
a Bar of Iron into the Bay at their first landing; this Bar will float 
again on the Mediterranean brine before we consent to be slaves.** 
All this tor four weeks or more, while the matter still hangs doubt- 
ful; Emigration streaming with double violence over the frontiers;* 
F ranee seething in fierce agitation of this question and prize-ques- 
tion : What is to be done with the fugitive Hereditary Represen- 
tative } 

Finally, on Friday the 15th of July 1791, the National Assembly 
decides ; in what i negatory manner we know. Whereupon the 
Theatres all close, the Bourne-^\.Gi\^% and Portable-chairs begin 
bpouting, Municipal Placards flaming on the walls, and Proclama- 
tions published by sound of trumpet, ‘ invite to impose ;* with small 
cfiect. And so, on Sunday the 17th, theie shall be a thing seen, 
worthy of remembering. Scroll of a Petition, drawn up by Brissots, 
Dantons, by Cordeliers, Jacobins ; for the thing was infinitely 
shaken and manipulated, and many had a hand in it : such Scroll 
lies now visible, on the wooden framework of the Fatherland*s 
Altar, for signature. Unworking Paris, male and female, is crowd- 
ing thither, all day, to sign or to see. Our lair Roland herself the 
eye of History can discern there, * in the morning ; * + not without 
interest. In few weeks the fair Patriot will quit Paris ; yet perhaps 
only to return. 

But, what with sorrow of baulked Patriotism, what with closed 
theatres, and Proclamations still publishing themselves by sound 
of trumpet, the fervour of men’s minds, this day, is great. Nay, 
over and above, there has fallen out an incident, of the nature ot 
Farce-Tragedy and Riddle ; enough to stimulate all creatures. 
Early in the day, a Patriot (or some say, it was a Patriotess, and 
indeed Truth is undiscoverable), while standing on the firm deal- 
board of Fatherland’s Altar, feels suddenly, with indescribabli 
torpedo-shock of amazement, his bootsole pricked through from 
below ; he clutches up suddenly this electrified bootsole and foot j 
discerns next instant — the point of a gimlet or brad-awl playing 
Up, through the firm deal-board, and now hastily drawing itself 
back 1 Mystery, perhaps Treason ? The wooden frame-work is 
* ii IPS f Madame Kolaitdi il 74* 
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impetuously broken up ; and behold, verily a mystery ; never ex- 
plicable fully *to the end of the world ! Two human individuals, 
of mean aspect, ^one of them with a wooden leg, lie ensconced 
there, gimlet in hand : they must have come in overnight ; they 
have a supply of provisions, — no ‘ barrel of gunpowder ’ that one 
can seey they affect to be asleep ; look blank enough, and give 
the lamest account of themselves. “ Mere curiosity ; they were 
boring up to get an eye-hole ; to see, perhaps * with lubricity,' 
whatsoever, from that new point of vision, could be seen ; ** — ^little 
that was edifying, one would think ! But indeed what stupidest 
thing may not human Dulness, Pruriency, Lubricity, Chance and 
the Devil, choosing Two out of Half-a-million idle human heads, 
tempt them to.?* 

Sure enough, the two human individuals with their gimlet are 
there. Ill-starred pair of individuals ! F or the result of it all is that 
Patriotism, fretting itself, in this state of nervous excitability, with 
hypotheses, suspicions and reports, keeps questioning these tw« 
distracted human individuals, and again questioning them ; claps 
them into the nearest Guardhouse, clutches them out again ; one 
hypothetic group snatching them from another : till hnally, in such 
extreme state of nervous excitability. Patriotism hangs them a3 
spies of Sieur Motier ; and the life and secret is choked out ’of 
them forevermore. Forevermore, alas I Or is a day to be looked 
for when these two evidently mean individuate, who are human 
nevertheless, will become Historical Riddles ; and, like him of thd 
Iron Mask (also a human individual, and evidentl)^ nothing more). 
— have their Dissertations ? To us this only is certain, that they 
had a gimlet, provisions and a wooden leg ,' and have died there 
on the Lanteriie, as the unluckiest fools might die. , 

And so the signature goes on, in a still more excited manner,. 
And Chaumette, for Antiquarians possess the very Paper to this 
hour,t - - has signed himself ^in a flowing saucy hand slightly 
‘ leaned ; ' and Hebert, dctcbtablc J*?rd Duchhtc, as if ‘ an inked 
^spider had dropped on the paper;' Usher Maillard also has 
signed, and many Crosses, which cannot write. And Paris, through 
its thousand avenues, is welling to the Champ-de-Mars and from 
it, in the utmost excitability of humour ; central Fatherland’s 
Altar quite heaped with signing Patriots and Patriotesses ; the 
Thirty-benches and whole internal Space crowded with onlookei^s^ 
with comers and goers ; one regurgitating whirlpool of men and 
women in their Sunday clothes. All which a Constitutional Sieur 
Motier sees ; and Bailly, looking into it with his long visage made 
still longer. Auguring no good ; perhaps Dlchla^ce and DdJ>osi- 
tion after all ! Stop it, ye Constitutional Patriots ; Are itself is 
quenchable, yet only quenchable at first I 

Stop it, truly : but how stop it? Have not the first Free People 
of the Universe a right to petition? — Happily, if also unhappU,^, 
here is one proof of riot : these two human individuals, han^d at 
the Lanteme. Proof, O treacherous Sieur Motier? Were they 
not two human individuals sent thither by thie to be hanged 5 to 
* P 0 rt* xlf ZQ4-7, t IM. xl 1x3, 
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be a pretext for thy bloody Drapeau Rouge f 'J'his question shall 
many a Patriot, one day, ask ; and answer affirmatively, strong in 
Preternatural Suspicion. 

Enough, towards half past seven in the evening, the mere natural 
eye can behold this thing : Sieur Metier, with Municipals in scarf, 
with blue National Patrollotism, rank after rank, to the clang o£ 
drums ; wending resolutely to the Champ-de-Mars ; Mayor Bailly, 
with elongated visage, bearing, as in sad duty bound, the Drapeau 
Rouge / Howl of angry derision rises in treble and bass from a 
hundred thousand throats, at the sight of Martial Law ; which 
nevertheless waving its Red sanguinary Flag, advances there, 
from the Gros-Caillou Entrance ; advances, drumming and waving, 
towards Altar of Fatherland. Amid still wilder howls, with objur- 
gation, obtestation ; with flights of pebbles and mud, saxa et faces; 
with crackle of a pistol-shot finally with volley-fire of Patrol- 
otism ; levelled muskets ; roll of volley on volley ! Precisely 
after one year and three days, our sublime Federation Field is 
wetted, in this manner, with French blood. 

Some * Twelve unfortunately shot,' reports Bailly> counting by 
units ; but Patriotism counts by tens and even by hundreds. Not 
to be forgotten, nor forgiven ! Patriotism flies, shrieking, 
execrating. Camille ceases Journalising, this day ; great Danton 
with Camille and Frdron have taken wing, for their life ; Marat 
burrows deep in tlK) Earth, and is silent. Once more Patrollotism 
has triumphed : one other time ; but it is the last. 

This was the Royal Flight to Varennes. Thus was the Throne 
ov^tumed thereby ; but thus also was it victoriously set up again 
— its vertex ; and will stand while it can be held. 
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CHAPTER I. 

GRANDE ACCEPTATION. 

In the last nights of September, when the autumnal equinox is 
past, and grey September fades into brown October, why arc the 
Champs Elysees illuminated ; why is Paris dancing, and flinging 
fire-works ? They are gala-nights, these last of September ; I'qris 
may well dance, and the Universe : the Edifice of the Constitu- 
tion is completed I Completed ; nay revised^ to see that there 
was nothing insufficient in it ; solemnly proferi^d to his Majesty ; 
solemnly accepted by him, to the sound of cannon-salvoes, on 
the fourteenth of the month. And now by such illumination, 
jubilee, dancing and fire-working, do we joyously handsel the new 
Social Edifice, and first raise heat and reek there, in the name oi 
Hope. 

The Revision, especially with a throne standing on its vertex, 
has been a work of difficulty, of delicacy. In the way of propping 
and buttressing, so indispensable now, something could be done ; 
and yet, as is feared, not enough. A repentant Barnave Trium- 
rirate, our Rabauts, Duports, Thourets, and indeed all Constitu- 
tional Deputies did strain every nerve ; but the Extreme Left was 
so noisy ; the People were so suspicious, clamorous to have the 
work ended : and then the loyal Right Side sat feeble petulant all 
the while, and as it were, pouting and petting ; unable to help, 
had they even been willing. The Two Hundred and Ninety had 
solemnly made scission, before that : and departed, shaking tfie 
dust off their feet. To such transcendency of fret, and des- 
perate hope that worsening of the bad might the sooner end it 
and bring back the good, had our unfortunate Idyal Right-Side 
now come 1* 

However, one finds that this and the other little prop has been 
added, where pobsibility allowed. Civil-list and Privy-pur^ were 
from of old well cared for. King's Constitutional Guard, Eighteen 
hundred loyal men from the Eighty Uiree Departments, under a 
loyal Duke de Brissac ; this, with trustworthy Swiss beside^ is Qt 
* Toulouj^eoii, ii. 56, 59, 
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itself something. The old loyal Bodyguards are indeed dissolved, 
in name as well as in fact ; and gone mostly towards Coblentz. 
But now also those Sansculottic violent Gardes Fran^aises, or 
Centre Grenadiers, shall have their mittimus : they do ere long, 
in the Journals, not without a hoarse pathos, publish their Fare- 
well ; ‘ wishing all Aristocrats the graves in Paris which to us are 
‘denied.’* They depart, these first Soldiers of the Revolution; 
they hover very dimly in the distance for about another year ; till 
they can be remodelled, new-named, and sent to fight the Aus- 
irians ; and then History beholds tnem no more. A most notable 
Corps of men ; which has its place in World- History ; — though to 
us, so is History written, they remain mere rubrics of men ; name- 
less ; a shaggy Grenadier Mass, crossed with buff-belts. And 
yet might we not ask : What Argonauts, what Leonidas’ Spartans 
had done such a work ? Think of their destiny ; since that May 
morning, some three years ago, when they, unparticipating, 
trundled off d’Lspremenil to the Calypso Isles ; since that July 
evening, some two years ago, when they, participating and sacre- 
ing with knit brows, poured a volley into Besenval’s Prince de 
Lambesc ! History waves them her mute adieu. 

So that the Sovereign Power, these Sansculottic Watchdogs, 
more like wolves, being leashed and led away from his Tuileries, 
breathes freer. The Sovereign I’cwer is guarded henceforth by a 
loyal Eighteen hiyidred, — whom Contrivance, under various pre- 
texts, may gradually swell to Six thousand ; who will hinder no 
Joiinicy to Saint-Cloud. The sad Varennes business has been 
soldered up ; cemented, even in the blood of the Champ-de-Mars, 
Jiiese two months and more ; and indeed ever since, as formerly, 
Majesty has had its privileges, its ‘ choice of residence,’ though, 
for godd reasons, the royal mind ‘ prefers continuing in Paris.* 
Poor royal mind, poor Paris ; that have to go mumming ; en- 
veloped in speciositics, in falsehood which knows itself false ; and 
to enact mutually your sorrowful farce-tragedy, being bound to it; 
and on the whole, to hope always, in spile of hope ! 

Nay, now that his Majesty has accepted the Constitution, to 
the sound of cannon-salvoes, who would not hope? Our good 
King was misguided but he meant well. Lafa>elte has moved for 
an Amnesty, for universal forgiving and forgetting of Revolution- 
ary faults ; and now surely the glorious Revolution cleared* of its 
rtibbish, is complete ! Strange enough, and touching in several 
ways, the old cry of / '/Vc /c Roi once more rises round King 
l.ouis the Hereditary Rcpicscnlativc. Their Majesties went to 
the/)pera; ga*^e money to the J'oor : the Queen herself, now 
when the Constitution is accepted, hears voice of cheering. Bygone 
shall be bygone ; the New Era s/iall begin ! To and fro, amid 
those lamjvgiilaxies of the Elysian Fields, the Royal Carriage 
slowdy wends and rolls ; every Avliere with vivats, from a multi- 
tude striving to be glad. Louis looks out, mainly on the variegated 
lamua and gay human groups, with satisfaction enough for the 
hou*. Ill her Majesty’s face, ‘under that kind graceful smile a 
* Hut. Par/i xiii. 73. 
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‘deed sadness is legible.’* Brilliancies, of valour and of wit, 
stroll here observant : a Dame de Stael, leaning most probably on 
ihe arm of her Narbonne. She meets Deputies ; who have built 
this Constitution ; who saunter here with vague communings,— 
not without thoughts whether it will stand. But as yet melodious 
fiddlestrings twang and warble every where, with the rhythm of 
light fantastic feet ; long lamp-galaxies fling their coloured radi- 
ance ; and brass-lunged Hawkers elbow and bawl, “ Grande Ac- 
ceptatio 7 t^ Constitution Monarchique : ” it behoves the Son or 
Adam to hope. Have not Lafayette, Barnave, and all Constitu- 
tionalists set their shoulders handsomely to the inverted pyramid 
'}{ a throne ? Fcuillans, including almost the whole Constitutional 
i<cspectability of France, perorate nightly from their tribune ; 
correspond through all Post-officcs ; denouncing unquiet Jacobin- 
ism ; trusting well that ?ts tune is nigh done. Much is uncertain, 
questionable : but if the Hereditary Representative be wise and 
lucky, may one not, with a sanguine (iaclic temper, hope that he 
will get in motion better or worse ; that vihat is wanting to him 
will gradually be gained and added ? 

For the rest, as we must repeat, in this building of the Constitu- 
tional Fabric, especially in this Revision of it, nothing that one 
could think of to give U new strength, especially to steady it, to 
give it permanence, and even eternity, has been forgotten. Bitn- 
nial Parliament, to be called Legishitive, AiscmA/i^e Lt^gislativc ; 
with Seven Hundred and Forty-hve Mcinbeis, chosen in a judi- 
cious manner by the ‘acthe citizens’ alone, and even by electing 
of electors still more active : this, with privileges of Parliament 
shall meet, self-authorized if need be, and self-dissolved ; shall 
giant money- supplies and talk ; watch over the admimsiratioy and 
authorities ; discharge for ever the functions of a Constitutional 
(Ireat Council, Collective Wisdom, and National Palaver, — as the 
Heavens will enable. Our First biennial Parliament, which 
indeed has been a-choosing since early in August, is now as good 
as chosen Nay it has mostly got to Paris : it arrived gradually ; — 
not without pathetic greeting to its venerable Parent, the now 
moribund Constituent ; and sat there in the Galleries, reverently 
listening ; ready to begin, the instant the ground w^ere clear. 

'fhen as to changes in the Constitution itself? This, impossible 
for any Legislative, or common biennial Parliament, and possible 
solely for some resuscitated Constituent or National Convention, 
“ IS evidently one of the most ticklish points. The august mori- 
bund Assembly debated it for four entire days. Some thought a 
change, or at least revicwal and new approval, might admissible 
in thiity years ; some even went lower, down to twenty, nay to 
litteen. The august Assembly had once decided for ihirty years ; 
hut it revoked that, on better thoughts ; and dCl not ii\ any date 
of time, but merely some vague outline of a posture of circum- 
stances, and on the whole left the matter hanging-t Doubtless a 
National Convention can be assembled even within the thir^ 

* De St.ael, Considerxeitons, i. c. 33. 

t Choix dt Ra^orts^ &c. (Paris, 1825}, vi. 239-317. 
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years : yet one may hope, not ; but that Legislatives, biennial 
Parliaments of the common kind, with their limited faculty, and 
perhaps quiet successive additions thereto, may suffice, for gener* 
ations, or indeed while computed Time runs. 

Furthermore, be it noted that no member of this Constituent 
has been, or could be, elected to the new Legislative. So noble- 
minded were these Law makers ! cry some : and Solon-like would 
banish themselves. So splenetic ! cry more : each grudging the 
other, none daring to be outdone in self-denial by the other. So 
unwise in either case I answer all practical men. But consider 
this other self-denying ordinance, That none of us can be King’s 
Minister, or accept the smallest Court Appointment, for the space 
of four, or at lowest (and on long debate and Revision), for the 
space of two years ! So moves the incorruptible seagreen Robes- 
pierre ; with cheap magnanimity he ; and none dare be outdone 
by him. It was such a law, not so superfluous then, that sent 
Mirabeau to the Gardens of Saint-Cloud, under cloak of dark- 
ness, to that colloquy of the gods ; and thwarted many things. 
Happily and unhappily there is no Mirabeau now to thwart. 

Welcomer meanwhile, welcome suiely to all right hearts, is 
Lafayette’s chivalrous Amnesty. Welrome too is that hard-wrung 
Union of Avignon ; which has cost us, first and last, ‘ thirty ses- 
* sions of debate,’ and so much else : may it at length prove lucky ! 
Rousseau’s statve is decreed : virtuous Jcan-Jacques, Evangelist 
of the Contrat Social. Not Drouet of Varennes ; nor worthy 
Lataille, master of the old world-famous Tennis Court in Ver- 
sailles, is forgotten ; but each has his honourable mention, and 
due reward in money.* Whereupon, things being all so neatly 
windpd up, and the Deputations, and Messages, and royal and 
other Ceremonials having rustled by ; and the King having now 
affectionately perorated about peace and tranquilisation, and mem- 
bers having answered “0?// /<?////” with effusion, even with 
tears, — President Thourct, he of the Law Reforms, rises, and, 
with a strong voice, utters these memorable last-words : “ The 
National Constituent Assembly declares that it has finished its 
mission ; and that its sittings arc all ended.” Incorruptible 
Robespierre, virtuous Pdtion are borne home on the shoulders of 
the people ; with vivats heaven-high. The rest glide quietly to 
^ their respective places of abode. It is the last afternoon of 
' September, 1791 ; on the morrow morning the new Legislative 
will begin. 

•So, amid glitter of illuminated streets and Champs Elys^es, and 
crackle of fireworks and glad deray, has the first National 
Assembly vanished ; dissolvings as they well say, into blank 
Time ; and is no more. National Assembly is gone, its work re- 
maining ; as all Bodies of men go, and as man himself goes : it 
had its beginning, and must likewise have its end. A Phantasm- 
Reality born of Time, as the rest of us are ; flitting ever back- 
wards now on the tide of Time : to be long remembered of liieiv 
* MortiUur (in HUi. Pari, xi. 473). 
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Very strange Assemblages, Sanhedrims, Amphictyonics, Trades 
Unions, Ecumenic Councils, Parliaments and Congresses, have 
met together on this Planet, and dispersed again ; but a strangler 
Assemblage than this august Constituent, or with a stranger mis- 
sion, perhaps never met there. Seen from the distance, Siis also 
will be a miracle. Twelve Hundred human individuals, with the 
Gospel of Jean-Jacques Rousseau in their pocket, congregating 
in the name of Twenty-five Millions, with full assurance of faith, 
to ‘ make the Constitution : * such sight, the acme and main pro- 
duct of the Eighteenth Century, our World can witness once only* 
For Time is rich in wonders, in monstrosities most rich ; and is 
observed never to repeat himself, or any of hi' Gospels : — surely 
least of all, this Gospel according to Jean- Jacques. Once it was 
right and indispensable, since such had become the Belief of men ; 
but once also is enough. 

They have made the Constitution, these Twelve Hundred Jean- 
Jacques Evangelists ; not without result. Near twenty-nine 
months they sat, with various fortune ; in various capacity ; — 
always, we may say, in that capacity of carborne Caroccio, and 
miraculous Standard of the Revolt of Men, as a Thing high and 
lilted up ; whereon whosoever looked might hope healing. They 
have seen much : cannons levelled on them ; then suddenly, b^ 
interposition of the Powers, the cannons drawn back ; and a war- 
god Broglie vanishing, in thunder ua/his own, a|pid the dust and 
downrushing of a Bastille and Old Feudal France. They have 
suffered somewhat : Royal Session, with rain and Oath of the 
Tennis-Court ; Nights of Pentecost ; Insurrections of Women. 
Also have they not done somewhat ? Made the Constitution, and 
managed all things the while ; passed, in these twenty-nine months, 

‘ twenty-five hundred Decrees,^ which on the average is somb three 
for each day, including Sundays ! Brevity, one finds, is possible, 
at times : had not Moreau de St. Mery to give three thousand 
orders before rising from his seat.?— There was valour (or value) 
in these men ; and a kind of faith, — were it only faith in this, I'hat 
cobwebs are not cloth ; that a Constitution could be made. Cob- 
webs and chimeras ought verily to disappear ; for a Reality there 
is. Let formulas, soul-killing, and now grown body-killing, insup- 
portable, begone, in the name of Heaven and Earth ! — Time, as 
we say, brought forth these Twelve Hundred ; Eternity was before 
them. Eternity behind : they worked, as we all do, in the confiti* 
ence of Two Eternities; what work was given them* Say not 
that it was nothing they did. Consciously they did somewhat ; 
unconsciously how much ! They had their giants and tbeir 
dwarfs, they accomplished their good and their evil ; they aw 
gone, and return no more. Shall they not go with our blessing, in 
these circumstances ; with our mild farewell ? 

By post, by diligence, on saddle or sole; they are gonnt, 
towards the four winds I Not a few over the marches, to rank at’ 
Cohlentz. Thither wended Maury, among others ; but ii> tho 
end towards Rome,— to be clothe there in red Cardinal pluah s 
in falsehood as in a garment; pet son (her 4w/-bom?) the 
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Scarlet Woman. Talleyrand-Perigord, excommunicated Consti- 
tutional Dishop) will make his way to London ; to be Ambassador^ 
spite of the Self-denying Law ; brisk young Marquis Chauvelin 
acting as Ambassador’s-Cloak. In London too, one finds Potion 
the virtuous ; harangued and haranguing, pledging the wine-cup 
with Constitutional Reform Clubs, in solemn tavern-dinner. In- 
corruptible Robespierre retires for a little to native Arras : seven 
short weeks of quiet ; the last appointed him in this world. Public 
Accuser in the Paris Department, acknowledged highpriest of the 
Jacobins ; the glass of incorruptible thin Patriotism, for his narrow 
emphasis is loved of all the narrow, — this man seems to be rising, 
somewhither ? He sells his small heritage at Arras ; accompani^ 
by a Brother and a Sister, he returns, scheming out with resolute 
timidity a small sure destiny for himself and them, to his old 
lodging, at the Cabinet-maker's, in the Rue St. Honors :—0 
resolute-tremulous incorruptible bcagreen man, towards a 

destiny ! 

Lafayette, for his part, will lay down the command. He retires 
Cincinnatus-like to his hearth and farm ; but soon leaves them 
again. Our National Guard, however, shall henceforth have no 
one Commandant ; but all Colonels shall command in succession, 
month about. Other Deputies we have met, or Dame de Stael 
has met, * sauntering in a thoughtful manner ; ' perhaps uncertain 
what to do. Son\^, as Barnave, the Lameths, and their Duport, 
will continue here in Paris ; watching the new biennial Legislative, 
Parliament the First ; teaching it to walk, if so might be ; and the 
Court to lead it. 

Thus these : sauntering in a thoughtful manner ; travelling by 
post or diligence, — whith.ir Fate beckons. Giant Mirabeau 
slumbdrs in the Pantheon of Great Men: and France? and 
Europe ? — The brass-lunged Hawkers sing “ Grand Acceptation, 
Monarchic Constitution ” through these gay crowds : the Morrow, 
grandson of Yesterday, imist be what it can, as To-day its father 
is. Our new biennal Legislative begins to constitute itself on the 
first of October, I79r. 


CHAPTER IL 
THE book: of the law. 

aP the august Constituent Assembly itself, fixing the regards of 
the Universe, could, at the present distance of time and place, 
gain comparatively small attention from us, how much less can 
this poor Legislative ! It has its Right Side and its Left ; the less 
Patriotic and the more, for Aristocrats exist not here or now ; it 
Spoifts andVspeaka^: listens to Reports, reads Bills and Laws; 
works in its vocation, fdr a season ; but the History of France^ 
one finds, is seldom or never there. Unhappy Legislative, what 
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can History do with it ; if not drop a tear over it^^ almost in silence ? 
First of the two-year Parliaments of France, which, if Paper Con- 
stitution and oft-repeated National Oath could avail aught, were 
to follow in softly-strong indissoluble sequence while Time ran, — 
it had to vanish dolefully within one year ; and there came no 
second like it. Alas ! your biennial Parliaments in endless in- 
dissoluble sequence ; they, and all that Constitutional Fabric, 
built with such explosive Federation Oaths, and its top-stone 
brought out with dancing and variegated radiance, went to pieces, 
like frail crockery, in the crash of things ; and already, in eleven 
short months, were in that Limbo near the Moon, with the ghosts 
of other Chimeras. There, except for rare specific purposes, let 
them rest, in melancholy peace. 

On the whole, how unknown is a man to himself ; or a public 
Body of men to itself ! sop’s fly sat on the chariot- wheel, ex- 
claiming, What a dust I do raise ! Great Governors, clad in pur- 
ple with fasces and insignia, are governed by their valets, by the 
pouting of their women and children ; or, in Constitutional coun- 
tries, by the paragraphs of their Able Editors. Say not, I am 
this or that ; I am doing this or that 1 For thou knowest it not, 
thou knowest only the name it as yet goes by. A purple Nebu- 
chadnezzar rejoices to feel himself now verily Emperor of this 
great Babylon which he has builded ; and is a nondescript biped- 
quadruped, on the eve of a seven-years course of grazing I I'hese 
Seven Hundred and Forty-five elected individuals doubt not but 
they are the First biennial Parliament, come to govern France by 
parliamentary eloquence : and they are what ? And they have 
come to do what ? Things foolish and not wise 1 

It is much lamented by many that this First Biennial had no 
members of the old Constituent in it, with their experience of 
parties and parliamentary tactics ; that such was their foolish Self- 
denying Law. Most surely, old members of the Constituent had 
been welcome to us here. But, on the other hand, what old or 
what new members of any Constituent under the Sun could have 
effectually profited? There are First biennial Parliaments so pos- 
tured as to be, in a sense, beyond wisdom ; where wisdom and 
folly differ only in degree, and wreckage and dissolution are the 
appointed issue for both. 

Old-Constituents, your Barnaves, Lameths and the like, for 
whom a special Gallery has been set apart, where they may sit,in 
honour and listen, are in the habit of sneering at these new Legis- 
lators but let not us I The poor Seven Hundred and Forty-five, 
sent together by the active citizens of France, ar^what theyj:oul<l 
be ; do what is fated them. That they are of Patriot temper wc 
can well understand. Aristocrat Noblesse had fled over the 
marches, or sat brooding silent in their unburnt Chateaus ; small 
prospect had they in Primap^ Electoral Assemblies What with 
Flights to Varennes, what with Days of Poniards, with plot after 
plot, the People are left to themselves ; thq People tnust^eeds 
choose Defenders of the People, such as can be had. Choosing^ 
* Dumouriez, ii. 150, &c. 
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as they will ever do, ‘if not the ablest man, yet the man 
‘ablest be chosen ' Fervour of character, decided Patriot- 
Constitr aonai feeling ; these are qualities : but free utterance, 
‘lio in tongue-fence ; this is the quality of qualities. Ac- 
coruing/y one fines, with little astonishment, in this First Biennia), 
that as many as Four hundred Members are of the Advocate or 
Attorney species. Men who can speak, if there be aught to 
speak : nay here are men also who can think, and even act. Can- 
dour will say of this ill-fated First French Parliament that it 
wanted not its modicum of talent, its modicum of honesty ; that 
it, neither in the one respect nor in the other, sank below the 
average of Parliaments, but rose above the average. Let average 
Parliaments, whom the world does net guillotine, and cast forth 
to long infamy, be thankful not to themselves but to their stars I 

France, as we say, has once more done what it could : fervid 
men have come together from wide separation ; for strange issues. 
Fiery Max Isnard is come, from the utmost South-East ; fiery 
Claude Fauchet, Te-Deum Fauchet Bishop of Calvados, from the 
utmost North-West. No Mirabeau now sits here, who had 
swallowed formulas : our only Mirabeau now is Danton, working 
as yet out of doors ; whom some call ‘ Mirabeau of the Sanscu- 
lottes.’ 

Nevertheless wc have our gifts, — especially of speech and lope 
An eloquent Vergpiaud we have ; most mellifluous yet most im- 
petuous of public speakers ; from the region named Gironde, of 
the (iaronne : a man unfortunately of indolent habits ; who will 
sit playing with your children, when he ought to be scheming and 
T^erornting. Sharp bustling Guadet; considerate grave Gensonn^; 
jdnd-sparkling mirthful young Ducos ; Valaze doomed to a sad 
end : ali these likewise are of that Gironde, or Bourdeaux region : 
men of fervid Constitutional principles ; of quick talent, irrefra- 
gable logic, clear respectability; who will have the Keign of 
Liberty establish itself, but only by respectable methods. Round 
whom others of like temper will gather ; known by and by as 
Girondhis, to the sorrowing wonder of the world. Of which sort 
note Condorcet, Marquis and Philosopher ; who has worked at 
much, at Paris Municipal Constitution, Differential Calculus, 
Newspaper Chronique dc Paris^ Biography, Philosophy ; and now 
sits here as two-years Senator : a notable Condorcet, with stoical 
Reman face, and fiery heart ; ‘ volcano hid under snow styled 
likewise, in irreverent language, ‘ mouton enragl^ peaccablest of 
creatures bitten rabid ! Or note, lastly, Jean-Pierre Brissot ; whom 
Dcstyiy, long working noisily with him, has hurled hither, say, to 
have done with him. A biennial Senator he too ; nay, for the pre^ 
sent, the king of such. Restless, scheming, scribbling Brissot ^ 
who took to himself the style de Warville, heralds know not in 
the least why ; — unless it were that the father of him did, in an 
unexceptionable manner, perform Cookery and' Vintnery in the 
Village of Ow^rville ? A man of the windmill species, that grinds 
always, turning towards Ml winds ; not in the steadiest manner. 

In all these men there is talent, faculty to work ; and they will 
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do it : working and shaping^ not without eflfect^ though alas not m 
marble, only m quicksand I— But the highest fkculty of them all 
remains yet to be mentioned ; or indeed has yet to unfold itself 
for mention : Captain Hippolyte Carnot, sent hither from the Pas 
de Calais ; with his cold mathematical head, and silent stubborn- 
ness of will : iron Carnot, far-planning, imperturbable, unconquer- 
able ; who, in the hour of need, shall not be found wanting. His 
hair is yet black ; and it shall grow grey, under many kinds of for- 
tune, bright and troublous ; and with iron aspect this man shall 
face them all. 

Nor is Cot^ Droit^ and band of King's friends, wanting : Vau- 
blanc, Dumas, Jaucourt the honoured Chevalier ; who love Liberty, 
yet with Monarchy over it ; and speak fearlessly according to that 
faith ; — whom the thick-coming hurricanes will sweep away. With 
them, let a new military Theodore Lameth be named ; — were it 
only for his two Brothers' sake, who look down on him, approv- 
ingly there, from the Old-Constituents’ Gallery. Frothy profess- 
ing Pastorets, honey-mouthed conciliatory Lamourettes, and 
speechless nameless individuals sit plentiful, as Moderates, in the 
middle. Still less is a Cotd Gauche wanting : extreme Left *, sitting 
on the topmost benches, as if aloft on its speculatory Height or 
Mountain^ which will become a practical fulminatory Height, and 
make the name of Mountain famous-infamous to all times and 
lands. • 

Honour waits not on this Mountain ; nor as yet even loud dis- 
honour. Gifts it boasts not, nor graces, of speaking or of thinking; 
solely this one gift of assured faith, of audacity that will defy the 
Earth and the Heavens. Foremost here are the Cordelier Trio *. 
hot Merlin from Thionville, hot Bazire, Attorneys both ; Chabot, 
disfrocked Capuchin, skilful in agio. Lawyer Lacroix, ^ho wore 
once as subaltern the single epaulette, has loud lungs and a hungry 
heart. There too is Couthon, little dreaming what he is ; — whom 
a sad chance has paralysed in the lower extremities. For, it seems, 
he sat once a whole night, not warm in his true love's bower (who 
indeed was by law another’s), but sunken to the middle in a cold 
peat-bog, being hunted out ; quaking for his life, in the cold quak- 
ing morass ;* and goes now on crutches to the end. Cambon like- 
wise, in whom slumbers undeveloped such a finance-talent for 
printing of Assignats ; P'ather of Paper-money ; who, in the hour 
of menace, shall utter this stem sentence, ‘ War to the Martbr- 
* house, peace to the Hut, Guerre aux ChdteauXy paix aiix 
‘ Chaumi^res !^ \ Lecointre, the intrepid Draper of Versailles, is 
welcome here ; known since the Opera-Repast and insurmetion 
of Women. Thuriot too ; Elector Thuriot, who stood in the 
embrasures of the Bastille, and saw Saint-Antoine rising in mass ; 
who has many other things to see. Last and grimmest of all note 
old Ruhl, with his brown dusky face and long white hair ; ^ o( 
Alsatian Lutheran breed ; a man whom age and book-learning 
have not taught ; who, haranguing the old men of Rheim^ shall 
hold up the Sacred Ampulla (Heaven-sent, wherefrom Clovis and 
* Dumouriez^ ii. 370. f Ckoix dt JRapperts, xi. 35. 
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all Kings have been anointed) as a mere worthless oil-bottle, and 
dash it to sherds on the pavement there ; who, alas, shall dash 
much to sherds, and finally his own wild head, by pistol-shot, and 
so end it. 

Such lava welters redhot in the bowels of this Mountain ; un- 
known to the world and to itself ! A mere commonplace Mountain 
hitherto ; distinguished from the Plain chiefly by its superior 
barrenness^ its baldness of look : at the utmost it may, to the most 
observant, perceptibly smoke. For as yet all lies so solid, peace- 
able ; and doubts not, as was said, that it will endure while Time 
runs. Do not all ’ove Liberty and the Constitution ? All heartily; 
— and yet with degrees. Some, as Chevalier Jaucourt and his 
Right Side, may love Liberty less than Royalty, were the trial 
made ; others, as llrissot and his Left Side, may love it more than 
Royalty. Nay again of these latter some may love Liberty more 
than Law itself ; others not more. Parties Tiv// unfold themselves; 
no mortal as yet knows how. Forces work within these men and 
without : dissidence grows opposition ; ever widening ; waxing 
into incompatibility and internecine feud : till the strong is 
abolished by a stronger ; himself in his turn by a strongest 1 
Who can help it.^ Jaucourt and his Monarchists, Feuillans, or 
Moderates ; Brissot and his Brissotins, Jacobins, or Girondins ; 
these, with the Cordelier Trio, and all men, must work what is 
appointed them, and in the way appointed them. 

And to think what fate these poor Seven Hundred and Forty- 
five are assembled, most unwittingly, to meet ! Let no heart be so 
hard as not to pity them. Their soul’s wish was to live and work 
as the First of the French Parliaments : and make the Constitu- 
tion march. Did they not, at their very instalment, go through 
the most affecting Constitutional ceremony, almost with tears ? 
The Twelve Eldest are sent solemnly to fetch the Constitution 
itself, the printed Book of the Law. Archivist Camus, an Old 
Constituent appointed Archivist, he and the Ancient Twelve, amid 
blare of military pomp and clangour, enter, bearing the divine 
Book : and President and all Legislative Senators, laying their 
hand on the same, successively take the Oath, wfith cheers and 
heart-effusion, universal three-times-three.* In this manner they 
begin their Session. Unhappy mortals ! For, that same day, his 
Mdjesty having received their Deputation of welcome, as seemed, 
rather drily, the Deputation cannot but feel slighted, cannot but 
lament such slight : and thereupon our cheering swearing First 
Parliament sees Kself, on the morrow, obliged to explode into fierce 
retaliatory sputter, of anti-royal Enactment as to how they, for 
their part, will receive Majesty ; and how Majesty shall not be 
called Sire any more, except they please : and then, on the follow- 
ing day, to recal this Enactment of theirs, as too hasty, and a mere 
sputter though not unprovoked. 

An '’effervescent well-jntentioned set of Senators ; too com- 
bustible, where continual sparks are flying ! Their History is a 
* Moniteur, Sdance du 4 Octobre 1791. 
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series of sputters and quarrels ; true desire to do their function, 
fatal impossibility to do it. Denunciations, reprimandings of 
King’s Ministers, of traitors supposed and real ; hot rage and 
fulmination against fulminating Emigrants ; terror of Austrian 
Kaiser, of ‘ Austrian Committee* in the Tuileries itself : rage and 
haunting terror, haste and dim desperate bewilderment ! — Haste, 
we say ; and yet the Constitution had provided against haste. No 
Bill can be passed till it have been printed, till it have been thrice 
read, with intervals of eight days ; — ' unless the Assembly shall 
* beforehand decree that there is urgency.* Which, accordingly, 
the Assembly, scrupulous of the Constitution, never omits to do ; 
Considering this, and also considering that, and then that other, 
the Assembly decrees a.\wa.ys ^ qu'zi a ur^encey^ and thereupon 
‘ the Assembly, having decreed that there is urgence,* is free to 
decree — what indispensable distracted thing seems best to it. 
Two thousand and odd decrees, as men reckon, within Eleven 
months I * The haste of the Constituent seemed great ; but this 
is treble-quick. For the time itself is rushing treble-quick ; and 
they have to keep pace with that. Unhappy Seven Hundred and 
Forty-five: true-patriotic, but so combustible; being fired, they must 
needs fling fire : Senate of touchwood and rockets, in a world of 
smoke-storm, with sparks wind-driven continually flying I 

Or think, on the other hand, looking forward some moiiths, of 
that scene they call Baiser de Lnmouretie ! • The dangers of the 
country are now grown imminent, immeasurable; National Assem- 
bly, hope of France, is divided against itself. In such extreme 
circumstances, honey-mouthed Abbd Lamourette, new Bishop of 
Lyons, rises, whose name, r amourette ^ signifies the sweetheart^ or 
Delilah doxy, — he rises, and, with pathetic honied eloquence, calls 
on all august Senators to forget mutual griefs and grudges, to swear 
a new oath, and unite as brothers. Whereupon they all, with 
vivats, embrace and swear ; Left Side confounding itself with 
Right ; barren Mountain rushing down to fruitful Plain, Pastoret 
into the arms of Condorcet, injured to the breast of injurer, with 
tears ; and all swearing that whosoever wishes either Feuillani 
Two-Chamber Monarchy or Extreme- Jacobin Republic, or any 
thing but the Constitution and that only, shall be anathema ma- 
rantha.t Touching to behold ! For, literally on the morrow morning, 
they must again quarrel, driven by Fate ; and their sublime recon- 
cilement is called derisively Baiser de H amourette, qx Delilah Kiss. 

Like fated Eteocles-Polynices Bi others, embracing, though in 
vain ; weeping that they must not love, that they must hate only, 
and die by each other’s hands! Or say, like •doomed Ftimiliar 
Spirits ; ordered, by Art Magic under penalties, to do a harder 
than twist ropes of sand : ‘ to make the Constitution march. If the 
Constitutibn would but march ! Alas, the Constitution will not stir. 
It falls on its face; they tremblingly lift it on end again: march, thou 
gold Constitution ! The Constitution will not march. — “He shall 
march, by 1 ** said kind Uncle Toby, and even swore. Tne Cor- 

poral answered mournfully: “ He will never march in this woiid.** 
V Mootgaillard, iii. z, 237. f Moniteur, Sconce du 6Juillet 1792. 
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A constitution, as we often say, will march when it images, if 
not the old Habits and Beliefs of the Constituted ; then accurately 
their Rights, or better indeed, their Mights for these two, well- 
understood, are they not one and the same ? The old Habits of 
France are gone : her new Rights and Mights are not yet ascer- 
tained, except in Paper- theorem ; nor can be, in any sort, till she 
tried. Till she have measured herself, in fell death-grip, and 
were it in utmost preternatural spasm of madness, with Principali- 
ties and Powers, with the upper and the under, internal and ex- 
ternal ; with the Earth and Tophet and the very Heaven ! Then 
will she know. — Three things bode ill for the marching of this 
French Constitution: the French People; the French King; 
thirdly the French Noblesse and an assembled European World. 


CHAPTER III. 

AVIGNON. 

But quitting generalities, what strange Fact is this, in the far 
South-West, towards which the eyes of all men do now, in the end 
of October, bend themselves? A tragical combustion, long 
smoking and smouldcering unluminous, has now burst into flame 
there. 

Hot is that Southern Provengal blood : alas, collisions, as was 
once said, must occur in a career of Freedom ; different directions 
will produce such ; nay different velocities in the same direction 
will! To ^ much that went on there History, busied elsewhere, 
would not specially give heed : to troubles of Uzez, troubles of 
Nismes, Protestant and Catholic, Patriot and Aristocrat; to troubles 
of Marseilles, Montpelier, Arles ; to Aristocrat Camp of Jal^s, that 
wondrous real-imaginary Entity, now fading palc-dim, then always 
again glowing forth deep-hued (in the Imagination mainly); — omin- 
ous magical, ‘ an Aristocrat picture of war done naturally ! ' All 
this was a tragical deadly combustion, with plot and riot, tumult 
by night and by day ; but a dark combustion, not luminous, not 
noticed ; which now, however, one cannot help noticing. 

Above all places, the unluminous combustion in Avignon and 
the Comtat Venaissin was fierce. Papal Avignon, with its Castle 
rising sheer over the Rhone-stream ; beautifullest Town, with its 
purple Tines and gold-orange groves : why must foolish old rhym- 
ing R^nd, the last Sovereign of Provence, bequeath it to the Pope 
and Gold Tiapra, not rather to Louis Eleventh with the Leaden 
Virgin in his hatband? For good and for evil 1 Popes, Anti- 
popes, with thUir pomp, have dwelt in that Castle of Avignon rising 
sheer over the Rhone-stream : there Laura de Sade went to hear 
mass ; 'tier Petrarch twanging and singing by the Fountain of 
Vaucluse hard by, surely in a most melancholy manner. This was 
in the old days. 
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And now in these new days, such issues do come &om a squirt 
of the pen by some foolish rhyming R^n^, after centuries, this is what 
we have ; Jourdan Coupe^tHe^ leading to siege and warfare an Army, 
from three to fifteen thousand strong, called the Brigands of Avig- 
non ; which title they themselves accept, with the addition of an 
epithet, ‘ The brave Brigands of Avignon !* It is even so, Jourdan 
the Headsman fled hither from that Ch^telet Inquest, from fhat 
Insurrection of Women ; and began dealing in madder ; but the 
scene was rife in other than dye-stuffs ; so Jourdan shut his madder 
shop, and has risen, for he was the man to do it. ITie tile^beard 
of Jourdan is shaven off ; his fat visage has got coppered and studded 
with black carbuncles ; the Silenus trunk is swollen with drink and 
high living : he wears blue National uniform with epaulettes, ^ an 
‘ enormous sabre, two horse-pistols crossed in his belt, and other 
‘ two smaller, sticking from his pockets ; ’ styles himself General, 
and is the tyrant of men.* Consider this one fact, O Reader ; 
and what sort of facts must have preceded it, must accompany it ! 
Such things come of old Rend ; and of the question which has 
risen, Whether Avignon cannot now cease wholly to be Papal and 
become F rcnch and free ? 

For some twenty-five months the confusion has lasted. Say 
three months of arguing ; then seven of raging ; then finally some 
fifteen months now of fighting, and even of hanging. For^already 
in February the Papal Aristocrats hacl set up four gibbets, 
for a sign ; but the People rose in June, in retributive frenzy ; and, 
forcing the public Hangman to act, hanged four Aristocrats, on 
each Papal gibbet a Papal Haman. Then were Avignon Emigra- 
tions, Papal Aristocrats emigrating ove’ the Rhone River ; demis- 
sion of Papal Consul, flight, victory : jc-entrance of Papal Legate, 
truce, and new onslaught ; and the various turns of Var. Peti- 
tions there were to Na. onal Assembly; Congresses of Town- 
ships ; three-score and odd Townships voting for f 'rcnch Reunion, 
and the blessings of Liberty ; while* some twelve of the smaller, 
manipulalcd by Aristocrats, gave vote the other way ; with shrieks 
and discord ! Township against Township, Town against Town : 
Carpentras, long jealous of Avigno-*", is now turned^ out in open 
war with it ; — and Jourdan Coupe-tite^ your first General being 
killed in mutiny, closes his dye-shop ; and does there visibly, with 
siege-artillery, above all with bluster and tumult, with the * bra\*e 
‘ Brigands of Avignon,^ beleaguer the rival Town, for two months, 
in the face of the world ! 

Feats were done, doubt it not, far-famed in Parish History ; 
but to Universal History unknown. Gibbets we see ris^ on the 
one side and on the other ; and wretched carcasses swinging 
there, a dozen in the row ; wretched Mayor of Vaison bun^ 
before dead.t The fruitful seedfield, lie unreaped, the vineyards 
trampled down ; there is red cruelty, madness of universal cholet 
and gall. Havoc and anarchy everywhere ; a combustion most 
fierce, but unlucent, not to be noticed here ! — Finally, as^wc saw^ 

* Dampmartin, Evinemenst i. 267, 

i Barbaroux, M^moins, p- 26, 
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on the 14th of September last, the National Constituent Assembly, 
having sent Commissioners and heard them ;* having heard 
Petitions, held Debates, month after month ever since August 
1789 ; and on the whole * spent thirty sittings’ on this matter, did 
solemnly decree that Avignon and the Comtat were incorporated 
with France, and His Holiness the Pope should have what 
indemnity was reasonable. 

And so hereby all is amnestied and finished? Alas, when 
madness of choler has gone through the blood of men, and gibbets 
have swung on this side and on that, what will a parchment 
Decree and Lafayette Amnesty do ? Oblivious Lethe flows not 
abovj/i ground ! Papal Aristocrats and Patriot Brigands are still 
an eye-sorrow to each other ; suspected, suspicious, in what they 
do and forbear. The august Constituent Assembly is gone but a 
fortnight, when, on Sunday the Sixteenth morning of October 
1791, the unquenched combustion suddenly becomes luminous ! 
For Anti-constitutional Placards are up, and the Statue of the 
Virgin is said to have shed tears, and grown red.f Wherefore, 
on that morning, Patriot TEscuyer, one of our ‘six leading 
^ Patriots,’ having taken counsel with his brethren and GeneraJ 
Jourdan, determines on going to Church, in company with a friend 
or two : not to hear mass, which he values little ; but to meet all the 
Papalists there in a tody, nay to meet that same weeping Virgin, 
for it is the Cordeliers Church ; and give them a word of admoni- 
tion. Adventurous errand ; which has the fatallest issue ! What 
L’Escuyer’s word of admonition might be no History records ; but 
the answer to it was a shrieking howl from the Aristocrat Papal 
worshippers, many of them women. A thousand-voiced shriek 
and menace ; which as L‘Escuyer did not fly, became a thousand- 
handed hustle and jostle ; a thousand-footed kick, with tumblings 
and tramplings, with the pricking of semstresses stilettos, scissors, 
and female pointed instruments. Horrible to behold ; the ancient 
Dead, and Petrarchan Laura, sleeping round it there ; J high 
Altar and burning tapers looking down on it ; the Virgin quite 
tearless, and of the natural stone-colour ! — L’EscuyePs friend or 
twb rush off, like Job’s Messengers, for Jourdan and the National 
Force. But heavy Jourdan will seize the Town-Gates first ; docs 
not run treble-fast, as he might : on arriving at the Cordeliers 
Chulch, the Church is silent, vacant ; L’Escuyer, all alone, lies 
there, swimming in his blood, at the foot of the high Altar ; 
pricked with scissors ; trodden, massacred ; — gives one dumb sob, 
and gasps out his miserable life for evermore. 

Sight to stir the heart of any man ; much more of many men, 
self-styled Brigands of Avignon ! The corpse of L’Escuyer, 
stretched on a bier^ the ghastly head girt with laurel, is borne 
through the streets^ with many-voiced unmelodious Neniaj 

* Lcsc^jne Desmaisons : , Co/npit rendu d V AssembUe Nationale, 10 Sep- 
tembre 1791 {Choix des J^afiports,^ vii. 273-93). 

t Procbs-verhal de la Commune d' Avignon^ &c. (in Hht. Pari. xii. 419-23,). 

j Ugo Foscolo, Essay on Petrarch, p. 35. 
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funeral-wail still deeper than it is loud ! llie copper-face of 
Jourdan, of bereft Patriotism, has grown black. Patriot Munici- 
pality despatches official Narrative and tidings to Paris ; orders 
numerous or innumerable arrestments for inquest and perquisition. 
Aristocrats male and female are haled to the Castle ; lie crowded 
in subterranean dungeons there, bemoaned by the hoarse rushing 
of the Rhone ; cut out from help. 

So lie they ; waiting inquest and perquisition. Alas ! with a 
Jourdan Headsman for Generalissimo, with his copper-face grown 
black, and armed Brigand Patriots chanting their Nenia^ the 
inquest is likely to be brief. On the next day and the next, let 
Municipality consent or not, a Brigand Court-Martial establishes 
itself in the subterranean stories of the Castle of Avignon ; 
Brigand Executioners, with naked sabre, waiting at the door^ 
for a Brigand verdict. Short judgment, no appeal ! There is 
Brigand wrath and vengeance ; not unrefreshed by brandy. 
Close by is the Dungeon of the Glacihrc^ or Ice-Tower : there 
may be deeds done — ? For which language has no name ! — 
Darkness and the shadow of horrid cruelty envelopes these 
Castle Dungeons, that Glacih'c Tower : clear only that many 
have entered, that few have returned. Jourdan and the Brigandsi 
supreme now over Municipals, over all Authorities Patriot or 
Papal, reign in Avignon, waited on by Terror and Silence. 

The result of all which is that, on the 15th pf November 1791, 
we behold Friend Dampmartin, and subalterns beneath him, 
and General Choisi above him, with Infantry and Cavalry, and 
proper cannon-carriages rattling in front, with spread banners, to 
the sound of fife and drum, wend, in a deliberate formidable 
manner, towards that sheer Castle Rock, towards those broad 
(iates of Avignon ; three new National- Assembly Commtssioners 
following at safe distance in the rear.* Avignon, summoned in 
tlie name of Assembly and Law, flings its Gates wide open ; 
Choisi with the rest, Dampmartin and the Born En/ans, ‘ Good 
* Boys of Baufremont^ so they name these brave Constitutional 
Dragoons, known to them of old, — do enter, amid shouts and scat- 
tered flowers. .To the joy of all honest persons ; to the terror only 
of Jourdan Headsman and the Brigands. Nay next we behold 
carbuncled swollen Jourdan himself shew copper-face, with sabre 
and four pistols ; affecting to talk high : engaging, meanwhile, to" 
surrender Castle that instant. So the Chisi Grenadiers enter 
with him They start and stop, passing that G/aoi^re, snuf- 

fing its horrible breath ; w'ith wild yell, wiih cries of “ Cut the 
Butcher down ! and Jourdan has to whisk liimsejf through secret 
passages, and instantaneously vanish. 

Be the mystery of iniquity laid bare then! A Hundred and 
Thirty Corpses, of men, nay of women and even children (for the 
trembling mother, hastily seized, could not leave her infant), lie 
heaped in that Glaciere; putrid, under putridities : the horror of 
the world. For three days there is mournful lifting out, and necog- 
nition ; amid the cries and movements of a passionate Southern 
* Dampmartin, i. 251-94. 
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people, now kneeling- in prayer, now storming in wild pity and rage: 
lastty there is solemn sepulture, with muffled drums, religious re- 
quiem, and all the people’s wail and tears. Their Massacred test 
now in holy ground ; buried in one grave. 

And Jourdan Coupe-tite f Him also we behold again, after a 
day or two : in flight, through the most romantic Petrarchan hill- 
country ; vehemently spurring his nag ; young Ligonnet, a brisk 
youth of Avignon, with Choisi Dragoons, close in his rear 1 With 
such swollen mass of a rider no nag can run to advantage. The 
tired nag, spur-driven, does take the River Sorgue ; but sticks 
in the middle of it ; firm on that chiaro fondo di Sorgay and will 
proceed no fixrther for spurring ! Young Ugonnet dashes up ; the 
Copper-face menaces and bellows, draws pistol, perhaps even snaps 
it ; IS nevertheless seized by the collar ; is tied firm, ancles under 
horse’s belly, and ridden back to Avignon, hardly to be saved from 
massacre on the streets there. 

Such is the combustion of Avignon and the South-West, when it 
^comes luminous ! Long loud debate is in the august Legislative, 
hi the Mother-Society as to what now shall be done with it. 
Amnesty, cry eloquent Vergniaud and all Patriots : Jet there be 
mutual pardon and repentance, restoration, pacification, and, if so 
might any how be, an end ! Which vote ultimately prevails. So 
the South-West smoulders and welters again in an ‘ Amnesty,’ or 
Non-remembrance^ which alas cannot but remember, no Lethe 
flowing above ground ! Jourdan himself remains unchanged ; gets 
loose again as one not yet gallows-ripe ; nay, as we transciently 
discern from the distance, is * carried m triumph through the cities 
of the South.’t What things men carry ! 

With ‘which transient glimpse, of a Coppcr-faced Portent faring 
in this manner through the cities of the South, we must quit these 
regions ; — and let them smoulder. They want not their Aristocrats; 
proud old Nobles, not yet emigrated. Arles has its ‘ Chiffbnne* so, 
m symbolical cant, they name that Aristocrat Secret-Association • 
Arles has its pavements piled up, by and by, into Aristocrat barri 
cades. Against which Rebecqui, the hot-clear Patriot, must lead 
Marseilles with cannon. The Bar of Iron has not yet risen to the 
top in the Bay of Marseilles ; neither have these hot Sons of the 
Phoceans submitted to be slaveil. By clear management and 
instance, Rebecqui dissipates that Chiffonne^ without bloodshed ; 
restores the pavement of Arles. He sails in Coast-barks, this Re- 
becqui, scrutinising suspicious Martello- towers, with the keen eye 
of Patriotism ; inarches overland with despatch, singly, or in force; 
to City after City ; dim scouring far and wide ; J — ar^es, and if it 
must be, fights. For there is much to do ; Jal^s itself is looicing 
suspicious* So that Legislator Fauchet, after debate on it, has to 
propose Commissioners and a Camp on the Plain of Bcaucairc : 
Vim or without result* 


* DaTnpmartiu, uhi supt&, 
t vU. (Pans, 1797), pp. Sp- 7 *- 

% Barbart^i m ; Wst, furl. 
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Of all which, and much else, let us note only this small conse<* 
quence, that young Barbaroux, Advocate, Town-Clerk of Marseilles, 
being charged to have these things remedied, arrived at Paris in 
the month of February 1792. The beautiful and brave ; young 
Spartan, ripe in energy, not ripe in wisdom ; over whose black 
doom there shall flit nevertheless a certain ruddy fervour, streaks 
of bright Southern tint, not wholly swallowed of Death ! Note 
also that the Rolands of Lyons are again in Paris ; for the secOflld 
and flnal time. King’s Inspectorship is abrogated at Lyons, as else* 
where : Roland has his retiring-pension to claim, if attainable ; h^ 
Patriot friends to commune with ; at lowest, has a book to publidu 
That young Barbaroux and the Rolands came together ; that 
elderly Spartan Roland liked, or even loved the young Spartati, 
and was loved by him, one can fancy : and Madame — ? BreathO 
not, thou poison-breath. Evil-speech ! That soul is taintless, clear, 
as the mirror-sea. And yet if they too did look into each othei^ 
eyes, and each, in silence, in tragical renunciance, did And that the 
other was all too lovely ? Honi soii/ She calls him ‘ beautiful as 
^ Antinous : ’ he ‘ will speak elsewhere of that astonishing woman. 
— ^A Madame d’Udon (or some such name, for Dumont does not 
recollect quite clearly) gives copious Breakfast to the Brissbtin 
Deputies and us Friends of Freedom, at her house in the Place 
Vend6me ; with temporary celebrity, with graces and wreathed 
smiles; not without cost. There, amid wide 4)abble and jingle^ 
our plan of Legislative Debate is settled for the day, and much 
counselling held. Strict Roland is seen there, but does not go 
often.* 


CHAPTER IV. 

NO SUGAR. 

Such are our inward troubles ; seen in the Cities of the South ; 
extant, seen or unseen, in all cities and districts. North as well as 
South. For in all are Aristocrats, more or less malignant ; watched 
^ Patriotism ; which again, being of various shades, from light 
jftiyettist-Feuillant down to deep-sombre Jacobin, has to watch 
itself J 

Directories of Departments, what we call County Magistracies, 
being chosen by Citizens of a too ‘ active ’ class, are found to poll 
one way; Municipalities, Town Magistracies, tb pull the*o&er 
vvay. In all {daces too are Dissident Priests ; whom the L^sla- 
live will have to deal with : contumacious individuals, on 

that angriest of passions ; plotting, enlisting for Coblent* ; Or 
suspect^ of plotting : fuel of a universal unconstitutional hbat 
What to do with them ? They may be conscientious ns a# 
contumacious : gently they should be dealt witlw and yet If mtisi 
be speedily* In La Vendee the simple ate Nte tb 

* 374 - . 
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be seduced by them ; many a simple peasant, a Cathelineau the 
wool-dealer wayfaring meditative with his wool-packs, in these 
hamlets, dubiously shakes his head ! Two Assembly Com- 
missioners went thither last Autumn ; considerate Gensonn^, not 
yet called to be a Senator ; Gallois, an editorial man. These Two, 
consulting with General Dumouriez, spake and worked, softly, with 
judgment ; they have hushed down the irritation, and produced a 
soft Report, — for the time. 

The General himself doubts not in the least but he can keep 
peace there ; being an able man. He passes these frosty months 
among the pleasant people of Niort, occupies 'tolerably handsome 
‘apartments in the Castle of Niort,* and tempers the minds of 
men.* Why is there but one Dumouriez ? Elsewhere you find 
South or North, nothing but untempered obscure jarring ; which 
breaks forth ever and anon into open clangour of riot. Southern 
Perpignaii has its tocsin, by torch light ; with rushing and 
onslaught: Northern Caen not less, by daylight ; with Aristocrats 
ranged in arms at Places of Worship ; Departmental compromise 
proving impossible ; breaking into musketry and a Plot dis- 
covered 1 1 Add Hunger too ; for Bread, always dear, is getting 
dearer : not so much as Sugar can be had ; for good reasons. 
Poor Simoneau, Mayor of Etampes, in this Northern region, 
hanging out his Red Flag in some riot of grains, is trampled to 
death by a hungry exasperated People. What a trade this of 
Mayor, in these times ! Mayor of Saint-Denis hung at the 
Lanterne, by Suspicion and Dyspepsia, as we saw long since ; 
Mayor of Vaison, as we saw lately, buried before dead ; and now 
this poor Simoneau, the Tanner, of Etampes, — whom legal Con- 
stitutionalism will not forget. 

With factions, suspicions, want of bread and sugar, it is verily 
what they call d^chire, torn asunder this poor country : France 
and all that is French. For, over seas too come bad news. In 
black Saint-Domingo, before that variegated Glitter in the 
Champs Elysdes was lit for an Accepted Constitution, there had 
risen, and was burning contemporary with it, quite another 
variegated Glitter and nocturnal Fulgor, had we known it : of 
molasses and ardent-spirits ; of sugar-boileries, plantations, furni- 
ture, cattle and men : skyhigh ; the Plain of Cap FranQais one 
huge whirl of smoke and flame ! 

What a change here, in these two years ; since that first ‘ Box 
^of Tricolor Cockades* got through the Custom-house, and 
atrabiliar Creoles too rejoiced that there was a levelling of 
Bastities ! Levelling is comfortable, as we often say ; levelling, 
yet only down to oneself. Your pale- white Creoles, have their 
grievances : — and your yellow Quarteroons ? And your dark- 
yellow Mulattoes ? And your Slaves soot-black ? Quarteroon 
Oge, Friend of our Parisian Brissotin Friends &f the Blacks^ felt, 
for his share too, that Insurrection was the most sacred of duties. 
So tlfe tricolor Cocl^dies had fluttered and swashed only some 
three months on the Creolie.hat, when Ogd*s ^ ^nal-conflag^ationi 
♦ Dumouriez, il. rap. f Hist. Part. xii. ijr, i!|i ; xiii. 114, 417, 
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went aloft ; with the voice of rage and terror. Repressed, doomed 
to die, he took black powder or seedgrains in the hollow of his 
hand, this Og 6 ; sprinkled a film of white ones on the top, and 
said to his J udges, Behold they are white ; ” — then shook his 
hand, and said, “ Where are the Whites, Ou sont les Blancs 

So now, in the Autumn of 1791, looking from tlie sky-windows of 
Cap Frangais, thick clouds of smoke girdle our horizon, smoke in 
the day, in the night fire ; preceded by fugitive shrieking white 
women, by Terror and Rumour. Black demonised squadrons are 
massacring and harrying, with nameless cruelty. They fight and 
fire * from behind thickets and coverts/ for the Black man loves 
the Bush ; they rush to the attack, thousands strong, with bran** 
dished cutlasses and fusils, with caperings, shoutings and vocifera- 
tion,— which, if the White Volunteer Company stands firm, 
dwindle into staggerings; into quick gabblement, into panic flight 
at the first volley, perhaps before it. * Poor Oge could be broken 
on the wheel ; this fire-whirlwind too can be abated, driven up 
into the Mountains : but Saint-Domingo is shaken^ as Oge^ 
seedgrains were ; shaking, writhing in long horrid death-throes, it 
is Black without remedy; and remains, as African Haiti, a 
monition to the world. 

O my Parisian Friends, is not thisy as well as Regraters and 
Feuillant Plotters, one cause of the astonishing dearth of Sugar 1 
The Grocer, palpitant, with drooping lip, sees* his Sugar taxdj 
weighed out by Female Patriotism, in instant retail, at the inade- 
quate rate of twenty-five sous, or thirteen pence a pound. “Abstain 
from it?” Yes, ye Patriot Sections, all ye Jacobins, abstain I 
Louvet and Collol-d'Herbois so advise ; resolute to make the 
sacrifice : though “ how shall literary men do without ^offee ? ” 
Abstain, with an oath ; that is the surest If 

Also, for like reason, must not Brest and the Shipping Interest 
languish ? Poor Brest languishes, sorrowing, not without spleen ; 
denounces an Aristocrat Bertrand- Moleville traitorous Aristocrat 
Marine-Minister. Do not her Ships and King’s Ships lie rotting 
piecemeal in harbour ; Naval Officers mostly fled, and on furlough 
too, with pay ? Litde stirring there ; if it be not the Brest Gallies, 
whip-driven, with their Galley-Slaves, — alas, with some Forty of 
our hapless Swiss Soldiers of Ch^teau-Vieux, among others !‘ 
These Forty Swiss, too mindful of Nanci, do now, in their red 
wool caps, tug sorrowfully at the oar ; looking into the Atlanfic 
brine, which reflects only their own sorrowful shaggy faces ; and 
seem forgotten of Hope. 

But, on the whole, may we not say, in figurative languagcl? that 
the French Constitution which shall march is very rheumatiCy full 
of shooting internal pains, in joint and muscle ; and will not march 
without difficulty ? 

* Deux /tmis, x. 157. 

f Dlbais des Jacobins, &c. (Hist ParL xiii. 171, 92-98). 
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CHAPTER V. 

KINGS AND EMIGRANTS. 

Extremely rheumatic Constitutions have been known to march^ 
and keep on their feet, though in a staggering sprawling manner, 
for long periods, in virtue of one thing only : that the Head were 
healthy. But this Head of the French Constitution ! What King 
Louis is and cannot help being, Readers already know, A King 
who cannot take the Constitution, nor reject the Constitution : nor 
do anything at all, but miserably ask, What shall I do ? A King 
environed with endless confusions ; in whose own mind is no germ 
of order. Haughty implacable remnants of Noblesse struggling 
with humiliated repentant Bar nave- Lameths : struggling in that 
obscure clement of fetchers and carriers, of Half-pay braggarts 
from the Cafe Valois, of Chambermaids, whisperers, and subaltern 
officious persons ; fierce Patriotism looking on all the while, more 
and more suspicious, from without : what, in such struggle, can 
they do ? At best, cancel one another, and produce zero. Poor 
King 1 Bamave and your Senatorial Jaucourts speak earnestly into 
this ear ; Bert rapd-Molevi lie, and Messengers from Coblenti, 
speak earnestly into that : the poor Rayal head turns to the one* 
Side and to the other side ; can turn itself fixedly to no side* 
Let Decency drop a veil over it : sorrier misery was seldom en- 
acted in the world. This one small fact, does it not throw the 
saddest light on much? The Queen is lamenting to Madam 
Campah : What am I do to ? When they, these Bamaves, get 
us aavised to any step which the Noblesse do not like, then I am 
pouted at \ nobody comes to my card table ; the King's Couchee 
IS solitary.”* In such a case of dubiety, what is one to do ? Go 
inevitably to the ground ! 

The King has accepted this Constitution, knowing beforehand 
that it will not serve : he studies it, and executes it in the hope 
^mainly that it will be found inexecutable. King's Ships lie rotting 
in harbour, their officers gone ; the Armies disorganised ; 
robbers scour the highways, which wear down unrepaired ; all 
|\iblic Service lies slack and waste : the Executive makes no 
elfort, or an effort only to throw the blame on the Constitution. 
Shamming death, ^faisant le mort!' What Constitution, use it 
in this manner can march ? ‘ Grow to disgust the Nation' it will 
truly ,t — antes you first grow to disgust the Nation ! It is Ber* 
trand de Moleville's plan, and his Majesty's ; the best they c^ 
form. 

Or if, after all, this best-plan proved too slow ; proved a failure? 
Provident of that too, the Queen, shrouded in deepest mystery, 
^wriles all day, in cipher, after day, to Cofelentz ; ' Engineer 
Goguelat, he of the Night of Spurs^ whom the Lafayette Axnnesty 

* Campaa, ii. 177, aoa. t Bertrand-MoleviUe, i. c. 4. 
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has delivered from Prison, rides and runs. Now and then, on fit 
occasion, a Royal familiar visit can be paid to that Salle do 
Mandge, an affecting encouraging Royal Speech (sincere, doubt it 
not, for the moment) can be delivered there, and the Senators all 
cheer and almost weep ; — at the same time Mallet du Pan has 
visibly ceased editing, and invisibly bears 'abroad a King's Auto- 
graph, soliciting help from the Foreign Potentates* Unhappy 
Louis, do this thing or else that other,— if thou couldst 1 

The thing which the King’s Government did do was to stagger 
distractedly from contradiction to contradiction ; and wedding 
Fire to Water, envelope itself in hissing, and ashy steam 1 Dan- 
ton and needy corruptible Patriots are sopped with presents of 
cash : they accept the sop : they rise refreshed by it, and travel 
their own way.f Nay, the Xing’s Government did likewise hire 
Hand-clappers, or claqueurs^ persons to applaud. Subterranean 
Rivarol has Fifteen Hundred men in King’s pay, at Ae rate of 
some ;£io,ooo sterling, per month; what he calls ‘a staff of 
‘genius:’ Paragraph-writers, Placard- Journalists ; ‘two hundred 

* and eighty Applauders, at three shillings a day : ’ one of the 
strangest Staffs ever commanded by man. The muster-rolls and 
account-books of which still existt Bertrand-Moleville himself, in 
a way he thinks very dexterous, contrives to pack the Galleries of 
the Legislative ; gets Sansculottes hived to thither, and applaud 
at a signal given, they fancying it was Pdtion »that bid them : a 
device which was not detected for almost a week. Dexterous 
enough ; as if a man finding the Day fast decline should determine 
on altering the Clockhands : that is a thing possible for him. 

Here too let us note an unexpected apparition of Philippe 
d’Orleans at Court : his last at the Levee of any King. D’^rleans, 
sometime in the winter months seemingly, has been appointed to 
that old first-coveted rank of Admiral,— though only over ships 
rotting in port. The wished-for- comes too late ! However, he 
waits on Bertrand-Moleville to give thanks : nay to state that he 
would willingly thank his Majesty in person ; that, in spite of all 
the horrible things men have said and sung, he is far from being 
his Majesty’s enemy ; at bottom, how far ! Bertrand delivers the 
message, brings about the royal Interview, which does pass to the 
satisfaction of his Majesty ; d’Orleans seeming clearly repentant, 
determined to turn over a new leaf. And yet, next Sunday, what 
do we see ? ‘ Next Sunday,’ says Bertrand, * he came to the Kin^s 

* Levee ; but the Courtiers ignorant of what had passed, the crowd 
‘of Royalists who were accustomed to resort thither on that day 
‘ specially to pay their court, gave him the most htfmiliating fjfeccp- 
‘ tion. They came pressing round hiin ; managing, as if by 
‘ mistake, to tread on his toes, to elbow hini towards the door, and 
‘ not let him enter again. He went downstairs to her Majesty's 

* Apartments, where cover was laid ; so soon as he shewed face^' 
‘ sounds rose on all sides, “ Messieurs, take care of the dishf^ ttS 
‘if he had carried poison in his pockets. The insults whkai his 
‘presence every where excite forced him to retire withowl 

♦ MoleviUe, 1. 370. f Ibid. I. «, ry* t Mptttgafflard, UL at* 
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‘seen the Royal Family: ths crowd followed him to the Queen's 

* Staircase ; in descending, he received a spitting (crackat) on the 

* head, and some others, on his clothes. Rage and spite were seen 

* visibly painted on his face : ** as indeed how could they miss to 
be? He imputes it all J:o the King and Queen, who know nothing 
of it, who are even much grieved at it ; and so descends, to his 
Chaos again. Bertrand was there at the Chateau that day himself, 
and an eye-witness to these things. 

For the rest, Non-jurant Priests, and the repression of them, 
will distract the King’s conscience ; Emigrant Princes and No- 
blesse will force him to double-dealing : veto onveto j 

amid the ever-waxing indignation of men. For Patriotism, as we 
said, looks on from without, more and more suspicious. Waxing 
tempest, blast after blast, of Patriot indignation, from without ; 
dim inorganic whirl of Intrigues, Fatuities, within ! Inorganic, 
fatuous ; from which the eye turns away. De Stacl intrigues for 
her so gallant Narbonne, to get him made War-Minister ; and 
ceases not, having got him made. The King shall fly to Rouen ; 
shall there, with the gallant Narbonne, properly ‘ modify the Con- 

* stitution.’ This is the same brisk Narbonne, who, last year, cut out 
from their entanglement, by force of dragoons, those poor fugitive 
Royal Aunts : men say he is at bottom their Brother, or even more^ 
so scandalous is scandal. He drives now, with his de StaiSl, 
rapidly to the Armies, to the Frontier Towns ; produces rose- 
coloured Reports, not too credible ; perorates, gesticulates ; wavers 
poising himself on the top, for a moment, seen of men ; then 
tumbles, dismissed, washed away by the Time-flood. 

Also the fair Princess de Lamballe intrigues, bosom friend of her 
Majesty : to the angering of Patriotism. Beautiful Unfortunate, 
why did she ever return from England ? Her small silver-voice, 
what can it profit in that piping of the black World-tornado? 
Which will whirl her, poor fragile Bird of Paradise, against grim 
rocks. Lamballe and de Stacl intrigue visibly, apart or together ; 
but who shall reckon how many others, and in what infinite way.s, 
invisibly ! Is there not what one may call an ‘Austrian Com- 
mittee,' sitting invisible in the Tuileries ; centre of an invisible 
Anti-National Spiderweb, which, for wc sleep among mysteries, 
stretches its threads to the ends of the Earth ? Journalist Carra 
has now the clearest certainty of it : to Brissotin Patriotism, and 
France generally, it is growing more and more probable. 

O Reader, hast thou no pity for this Constitution ? Rheumatic 
shooting pains in its members ; pressure of hydrocephale and 
hyst^Hc vapours' on its Brain : a Constitution divided against itself ; 
which will never march, hardly even stagger ? Why were not Drouet 
and Procureur Sausse in their beds, that unblessed Varennes Night ! 
Why did they not, in the name of Heaven, let the Korff Berline 

g o whither it listed 1 Nameless incoherency, incompatibility, per- 
aps prodigies at which tl>e world still shudders, had been spared. 

But now comes the third thing that bodes ill for the marching of 
* Bertmnd-Moleville, i. 177, 
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this French Constitution : besides the French People, and the 
French King, there is thirdly— the assembled European world ? 
it has become necessary now to look at that also. Fair France ifi 
so luminous : and round and round it, is troublous Cimmerian 
Night. Calonnes, Breteuils hover dim, far-flown ; ovemetting 
Europe with intrigues. From Turin to Vienna ; to Berlin, and 
utmost Petersburg in the frozen North ! Great Burke has raised 
his great voice long ago ; eloquently demonstrating that the end 
ot an Epoch is come, to all appearance the end of Civilised Time. 
Him many answer : Camille Desmoulins, Clootz Speaker of Man- 
kind, Paine the rebellious Needleman, and honourable Gallic 
Vindicators in that country and in this : but the great Burke 
remains unanswerable ; * the Age of Chivalry is gone/ and could 
not but go, having now produced the still more indomitable Age of 
Hui^er. Altars enough, of the Dubois-Rohan sort, changing to 
the Gobel-and-Talleyrand sort, are faring by rapid transmutation 
to, shall we say, the right Proprietor of them ? French Game and 
French Game- Preservers did alight on the Cliflfs of Dover, with 
cries of distress. Who will say that the end of much is not come? 
A set of mortals has risen, who believe that Truth is not a printed 
Speculation, but a practical Fact ; that Freedom and Brotherhood 
are possible in this Earth, supposed always to be BeliaPs, which 
‘ the Supreme Quack ^ was to inherit ! Who will say that Church, 
State, Throne, Altar are not in danger ; that the sacred Strong- 
box itself, last Palladium of effete Humanity, may not be blas- 
phemously blown upon, and its padlocks undone ? 

The poor Constituent Assembly might act with what delicacy 
and diplomacy it would ; declare that it abjured meddling with its 
neighbours, foreign conquest, and so forth ; but from the first 
this thing was to be predicted : that old Europe and new France 
could not subsist together, A Glorious Revolution, oversetting 
State- Prisons and Feudalism ; publishing, with outburst of Fede- 
rative Cannon, in face of all the Earth, that Appearance is not 
Reality, how shall it subsist amid Governments which, if Appear- 
ance is 72 oi Reality, are — one knows not what ? In death-feud, 
and internecine wrestle and battle, it shall subsist with them ; not 
otherwise. 

Rights of Man, printed on Cotton Handkerchiefs, in various 
dialects of human speech, pass over to the Frankfort Fair* 
What say we, Frankfort Fair? They have crossed Euphrates 
and the fabulous Hydaspes ; wafted themselves beyond the Ural, 
Altai, Himmalayah : struck off from wood stereotypes, in angular 
Picture-writing, they are jabbered and jingled of in China*and 
Japan. Where will it stop ? Kien-Lung smells mischief ; not the 
remotest Dalai- Cama shall now knead his dough-pills in peace.— 
Hateful to us ; as is the Night ! Bestir yourselves, ye Defenders 
of Order ! They do bestir themselves : all Kings and Kinglets, ’ 
with their spiritual temporal array, are astir ; their brows cloudqd 
with menace. Diplomatic emissaries fly swift ; Conventions, 
privy Conclaves assemble ; and wise wigs wag, taking what^ 
counsd they cam 


* Toolongeon, U a56. 



PArUAMENT PlRSf. 


t6o 


Also, as we said, the PampHleteer draws pen, on this side and 
that : zealous fists beat the Pulpit^drum. Not without issue ! 
bid not iron Birmingham, shouting ‘ Church and King,’ itscit 
knew not why, burst out, last July, into rage, drunkenness, and 
fire ; and your Priestleys, and the like, dining there on that Bastille 
day, get the maddest singeing : scandalous to consider ! In which 
same days, as we can remark, high Potentates, Austrian and 
Prussian, with Emigrants, were faring towards Pilnitz in Saxony ; 
there, on the 27th of August, they, keeping to themselves what 
further ‘ secret Treaty ’ there might or might not be, did publish 
their hopes and their threalenings, their Declaration that it was 
* the common cause of Kings.’ 

Where a will to quarrel is, there is a way. Our readeis 
remember that Pentecost- Night, Fourth of August 1789, when 
Feudalism fell in a few hours The National Assembly, in 
abolishing Feudalism, promised that ‘compensation’ should be 
given ; and did endeavour to give it. Nevertheless the Austrian 
Kaiser answers that his German Princes, for their part, cannot be 
unfeudalised ; that they have Possessions in French Alsace, and 
Feudal Rights secured to them, for which no conceivable compen- 
sation will suffice. So this of the Possessioned Princes, ‘ Princes 
‘ Possession's ’ is bandied from Court to Court ; covers acres of 
diplomatic paper at this day : a weariness to the world. Kaunitz 
argues from Vienna ; Dclessart responds from Paris, though 
perhaps not sharply enough. The Kaiser and his Possessioned 
Princes will too evidently come and take compensation — so much 
as they can get. Nay might one not parttiton France, as we 
have done Poland, and are doing ; and so pacify it wdth a ven- 
geance ^ 

From South to North ! For actually it is ‘the common cause 
*of Kings.’ Swedish Gustav, swoin Knight of the Queen of 
France, will lead Coalised Armies ; — had not Ankarstrdm treason- 
ously shot him ; for, indeed, there were griefs nearer home 
Austria and Prussia speak at Pilnitz ; all men intensely listening : 
Imperial Rescripts have gone out from Turin ; there will be 
secret Convention at Vienna. Catherine of Russia beckons 
approvingly ; will help, were she ready. Spanish Bourbon stirs 
amid his pillows ; from him too, even from him, shall there come 
help. Lean Pitt, ‘ the Minister of Preparatives,’ looks out from 
his watch-tower in Saint- James’s, in a suspicious manner. Coun- 
cillors plotting, Calonnes dim-hovering ; — alas, Serjeants rub-a- 
dubbing openly through all manner of German market-towns, 
coUdbting ragged valour !+ Look where you will, immeasurable 
Obscurantism is girdling this fair France ; which, again, will not 
be girdled by it. Europe is in travail ; pang after pang ; what a 
shriek was that of Pilnitz ! The birth will be : War. 

,Nay the worst feature of the business is this last, still to be 
named ; the Emigrants at Coblentz, So many thousands tnnkiiiy? 
there, in bitter hate and menace : King’s Brothers, all Princes m 
* Sfiik March X790 p, n). f Toulongsen, Ik xoo-tx;* 
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ihe Blood except wicked d’Orleans ; your duelling de Casti\e», 
your eloquent Cazal^s ; bull-headed Malseignes^ a wargod Broglie; 
Distaff Seigneurs, insulted Officers, all that have ridden across tlie 
Rhine-stream ; — d’ Artois welcoming Abb^ Maury with a kiss, and 
clasping him publicly to his own royal heart ! Emigration, flow- 
ing over the Frontiers, now in drops, now in streams, in various 
humours of fear, of petulance, rage and hope, ever since those 
‘ first Bastille days when d’ Artois went, ‘ to shame the citizens of 
‘ Paris,* — has swollen to the size of a Phenomenon of the world. 
Coblentz is become a small extra-national Versailles ; a Versailles 
in partibus : briguing, intriguing, favouritism, strumpetocracy 
itself, they say, goes on there ; all the old activities, on a small 
scale, quickened by hungry Revenge. 

Enthusiasm, of loyalty, of hatred and hope, has risen to a high 
pitch ; as, in any Coblentz tavern, you may hear, in speech, and 
m singing. Maury assists in the interior Council ; much is 
decided on : for one thing, they keep lists of the dates of your 
emigrating ; a month sooner, or a month later detei mines your 
greater or your less right to the coming Division of the Spoil. 
Cazal^s himself, because he had occasionally spoken with a Con- 
stitutional tone, was looked on coldly at first : so pure are our 
principles.* And arms aie a-hammering at Liege; 'three 
‘ thousand horses ’ ambling hitherward from the F airs of Ger- 
many : Cavalry enrolling; likewise Foot-soldiwrs, ‘in blue coat, 

‘ red waistcoat, and nankeen trousers ! ’t They have their secret 
domestic correspondences, as their open foreign : with disaffected 
Crypto-Aristocrats, with contumacious Priests, with Austrian 
Committee in the Tuileries. Deserters are spirited over by 
assiduous crimps ; Royal- Allemand is gone almost wholly.* Their 
route of march, towards France and the Division of the Spoil, is 
marked out, were the Kaiser once ready. “It is said, they 
mean to poison the sources ; but,’’ adds Patriotism making 
Report of it, “ they will not poison the source of Liberty,” where- 
at applaudit^ we cannot but applaud. Also they have 
manufactories of False Assignats ; and men that circulate in the 
interior distributing and disbursing the same ; one of these we 
denounce now to Legislative Patriotism : ‘ a man Lebrun by 
‘ name ; about thirty years of age, with blonde hair and in 
‘ quantity ; has,’ only for the time being surely, ‘ a black-eye, oeil 
^ pochi j goes in a wiski a black horse, ’f — always keeping 
his Gig I 

Unhappy Emigrants, it was their lot, and the fot of Fraflce 1 
They are ignorant of much that they should know : of them- 
selves, of what is around them. A Political Par^ that knows no 
when it is beaten^ may become onQi«of the fatallist of things, to 
itself, and to all. Nothing will con^ce these men that they can 
not scatter the French Revolution at the first blast of their ji^ar 

• Montgaillard, iii. 517; Toulongeon, \jihi suprhi\, 

+ See HisU Pari. xiii. 11-38, 41-61, 358, &c. 
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trumpet ; that the French Revolution is other than a blustering 
Effervescence, of brawlers and spouters, >yhich, at the nasn of 
chivalrous broadswords, at the rustle of gallpws-ropes, win Durrow 
itself, in dens the deeper the welcomcr. But, alas, what man 
docs know and measure himself, and the things that are round 
him ; — else where were the need of physical fighting at all ? 
Never, till they are cleft asunder, can these heads believe that a 
Sansculottic arm has any vigour in it : cleft asunder, it will be too 
late to believe. 

One may say, without spleen against his poor erring brothers of 
any side, that above all other mischiefs, this of the Emigrant 
Nobles acted fatally on France. Could they have known, could 
they have understood ! In the beginning of 1789, a splendour 
and a terror still surrounded them : the Conflagration of their 
Chateaus, kindled by months of obstinacy, went out after the 
Fourth of August ; and might have continued out, had they at all 
known what to defend, what to relinquish as indefensible. They 
were still a graduated Hierarchy of Authorities, or tlie accredited 
Similitude of such : they sat there, uniting King with Com- 
monalty ; tiansmitting and translating gradually ^ from degree to 
degree, the command of the one into the obedience of the other ; 
rendering command and obedience still possible. Had they 
understood their place, and what to do in it, this French Revolu- 
tion, which went fjji th explosively in years and in months, might 
have spread itself ^over generations ; and not a torture death but 
a quiet euthanasia' have been provided for many things. 

But they were proud and high, these men ; they were not wise 
to consider. They spurned all from them ; in disdainful hate, 
they drew the sword and flung away the scabbard. France has 
not only no Hierarchy of Authoiities, to translate command into 
obedience ; its Hierarchy of Authorities has fled to the enemies of 
France ; calls loudly on the enemies of France to interfere armed, 
who want but a pretext to do that Jealous Kings and Kaisers 
inight have looked on long, meditating interference, yet afraid and 
ashamed to interfere : but now do not the King's Brothers, and 
all French Nobles, Dignitaries and Authorities that are free to 
speak, which the King hinibclf is not, — passionately invite us, in 
the name of Right and of Might? Ranked at Coblentz, from 
Fifteen to Twenty thousand stand now brandishing their weapons, 
\wth the cry : On, on ! Yes, Messieurs, you shall on ; — and divide 
spoil according to your dates of emigrating. 

Oi all which* things a poor Legislative Assembly, and Patriot 
France* is informed ; by denunciant friend* by triumphant fo^ 
Bulleau*? Pamphlets, of the Rivarol Staff of Gepiu$« circulate; herald- 
ing supreme hope. Durosoy's Placar^^s tapestry the walls ; Ckm^ 
4 u Coq crows day* pecked at% TalHen's Ami CUoyens^ 

Friend, Royou* Ami du can , name, jn exacts arithmemal 
ciphers, the contingents of me various Invading Potentates ; in 
all, Four hundred and tbeusand 

with Fifteen thousand S;DCi^ntai \N>Dt 10 
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daily and hourly desertions, which an Editor must daily record, of 
whole Companies, and even Regiments, crying /e Roiy viva 
la Reine^ and marching over with banners spread — lies all, 
and wind ; yet to Patriotism not wind ; nor, alas, one day, to 
Royou ! Patriotism, thcrefoie, may brawl and babble yet a I’ttlc 
while : but its houis arc numbcied Euiope is coming with Four 
hundred and nineteen thousand and the Chivalry of France; the 
gallows, one may hope, will get its own 


CHAPTER VI. ‘ 


llRIGANDs AND JAI IS. 


We shall have War, then ; and on whal teims I With an 
Executive ‘pretending,^ really with less and less deccptiveness 
now, ‘to be dead,’ caoting c\cn a wishful eye towards the 
enemy : on such terms we shall have War. 

Public Functionary in vigoioua action tlicrc is none ; if it be 
not Rivarol with hi'? Staff of Gcniu‘> and Iwo hundied and eighty 
Applaiideis. Ihe Public Ser\ice lies waste the very^ tax- 
gatherer has foi gotten his cunning: in Ibis and the other Pro- 
vincial board of Management {Iht CLfimc ilc^Diparirncntc) it is 
found advisible to letain what laves )ou can gathei, to pay your 
own inevitable cvpendituies Our Revenue is Assignats ; emission 
on emission of Papei money. And the Aimy ; oui Three giand 
Annies of Rodninbeiu, of Liickner, of Lafayette.? Lean, dis- 
consolate hover these Three giand Armies, watching the Frontiers 
Ihcie ; thiee P'lights of long-neckcd Cranes in moulting time; — 
wiecked, disobedient, disorganised; who never saw fire; the old 
Gencials and Officeis gone across the Rhine. War-minister 
Narbonne, he of the lose-coloured Kepoits, solicits recruitments, 
equipments, money, always money; ihrealens, since he can get 
none, to ‘take his swoid,’ which belongs to himself, and go serve 
his country with that t 

The question of questions is What shall be done ? • Shall we, 
with a desperate dehance which Fortune sometimes favours, draw 
the svvoid at once, in the face of this in-ru .lung woild of Emigra- 
tion and Obscuiantism ; or wait, and tempoiise and diplomatfs^ 
till, if possible, our resources mature themselves a little? .too 
yet agcim aic our lesoiuccs giowing towaids maturity ; or growing 
the other \\£Ly ? Dubious : the ablest Patriots are flividcd ; tfiissot 
and his Bnssotins, or Girondins, in the Legislative, cry aloud 
for the former defiant plan ; Robespierre, in the Jacobins, pleads 
as loud for the latter dilatory one: with responses, even witl} 
mutual reprimands ; distracting the Mother of Fatriotism. Cop^ 


* ^mi Roi New^per (in Rtisi, PHri. udil rysk ^ 
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sidcr also what agitated Breakfasts there may be at Madame 
d’Udon’s in the Place Vend6me ! The alarm of all men is great. 
Help, ye Patriots ; and O at least agree ; for the hour presses. 
Frost was not yet gone, when in that ‘tolerably handsome apart- 
‘ ment of the Castle of Niort/ there arrived a Letter : General 
Dumouriez must to Paris, it is War-minister Narbonne that 
writes ; the General shall give counsel about many things.* In 
the month of February 1792, Jlrissotin friends welcome their 
Dumouriez Polymetis^ — comparable really to an antique Ulysses 
in modern costume ; quick, elastic, shifty, insuppressible, a 
‘ many-counselled man.’ 

Let the Reader f^ncy this fair France with a whole Cimmerian 
Europe girdling her, rolling in on her ; black, to burst in red 
thunder of War ; fair France herself hand-shackled and foot- 
shackled in the weltering complexities of this Social Clothing, or 
Constitution, which they have made for her ; a France that, in 
such Constitution, cannot march ! And Hunger too ; and plotting 
Aristocrats, and excommunicating Dissident Priests : ‘ the man 
* Lebrun by name’ urging his black wiski\ visible to the eye : and, 
Still more terrible in his invisibility. Engineer Goguelat, with 
Queen’s cipher, riding and running I 

The excommunicatory Priests give new trouble in the Maine 
and Loire ; La Vepdde, nor Cathelincau the wool-dealer, has not 
ceased grumbling and rumbling. Nay behold Jal^s itself once 
more : how often does that real-imaginary Camp of the Fiend 
require to be extinguished ! For near two years now, it has 
waned faint and again wLxed bright, in the bewildered soul of 
Patriotism : actually, if Patriotism knew it, one of the most sur- 
prising ^^roducts of Nature working with Art. Royalist Seigneurs, 
under this or the other pretext, assemble the simple people of these 
Cevennes Mountains ; men not unused to revolt, and with heart 
for fighting, could their poor heads be got persuaded. The Royalist 
Seigneur harangues ; harping mainly on the religious string : 
“ True Priests maltreated, false Priests intruded, Protestants 
(once dragooned) now triumphing, things sacred given to the 
dogs ; ” apd so produces, from the pious Mountaineer throat, 
rough growlings. “ Shall we not testify, then, ye brave hearts of 
the Cevennes ; march to the rescue ? Holy Religion ; duty to 
Gad and King ” “ 5 / fat si /z/V, Just so, just so,” answer the 
brave hearts always : “ Mais tl y a de bien bonnes choses dans la 
R^volutioHy But there are main good things in the Revolution 
too ! —And so the matter, cajole as we may, will only turn on its 
axis, not stir from the spot, and remains theatrical merely.+ 

Nevertheless deepen your cajolery, harp quick and quicker, ye 
Royalist Seigneurs ; with a dead-lift effort you may bring it to 
that. In the month of June next, this Camp of Jalh will 3 tep 
forth as a theatricality suddenly become real^ Two thousand 
strong', and with the boast that it is Seventy thousand ; most 
strange to see ; with flags flying, bayonets fixed ; with Proclama- 
* Dumouriez, ii. c. 6. t Dampmartin, i. 201. 
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tion, and d’Artois Commission of civil war ! Let some Rebccqiii, 
or other the like hot-clear I'atriot ; let some ‘Lieutenant-Colonel 
‘Aubry/ if Rebecqui is busy elsewhere, raise instantaneous 
National Guards, and disperse and dissolve it ; and blow the Old 
Castle asunder,* that so, if possible, we hear of it no more I 
In the Months of f'ebruary and March, it is recorded, the terror, 
especially of rural France, had risen even to the transcendental 
pitch : not far from madness. In Town and Hamlet is rumour ; 
of war, massacre : that Austrians, Aristocrats, above all, that The 
Brigands are close by. Men quit their houses and huts ; rush 
fugitive, shrieking, with wife and child, they know what whither. 
Such a terror, the eye-witncsscs say, never fell on a Nation ; nor 
shall again fall, even in Reigns of Terror expressly so-called. 
The Countries of the Loire, all the Central and South-East regions, 
start up distracted, ‘ simultaneously as by an electric shock ; * — for 
indeed grain too gets scarcer and scarcer. * The people barricade 
* the entrances of Towns, pile stones in the upper stories, the 
‘ women prepare boiling water ; from moment to moment, expect- 
‘ ing the attack. In the Country, the alarm-bell rings incessant : 
‘ troops of peasants, gathered by it, scour the highways, seeking.an 
‘ imaginary enemy. They are armed mostly with scythes stuck in 
‘ wood ; and, arriving in wild troops at the barricaded Towhs, are 
‘ themselves sometimes taken for Rrigands.^f 

So rushes old France : old France is rushiifg down. What the 
end will be is known to no mortal ; that the end is near all mortals 
may know. 


CHAPTER VI 1 . 

CONSTITUTION WILL NOT MARCH. 

To all which our poor Legislative, tied up by an unniarcliing 
Constitution, can oppose nothing, by way of lemcdy, but 111c* c 
bursts of parliamentary eloquence ! They go on, debating, de- 
nouncing, objurgating : loud weltering Chaos, which devours tisr/J. 

But their two thousand and odd Decrees ? Reader, these 
happily concern not thee, nor me. Merc Occasional- Decrees, 
foolish and not foolish ; sufficient for that day was its own evil ! 
Of the wliole two thousand there arc not, now half a score, and 
these mostly blighted in the bud by royal Veto, ^hat will profit or 
disprofit us. On the 17th of January, the Legislative, for one thing, 
got Its High Court, its Haute Cour, set up at Oilcans. 'I'he thcoiy 
had been given by the Lonstituent, m May last, but this is the 
reality : a Court for the trial of Political Offences ; a Court which 
cannot want work. To this it was decreed that there needed no 
royal Acceptance, therefore that there could be no Veto.i^ Also 
Priests can now be married ; ever since last October. A patriotic 

* Moftiteur, Seance du 15 Juillet 1792. 
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venturous Priest had made bold to marry himself then ; and not 
tnmKircr this enough, came to the bar with his new spouse ; that 
tne whole world might hold honey-moon with him, and a Law be 
ODtained. 

Less joyful are the Laws against Refractory Priests ; and yet 
not less needful ! Decrees on Priests and Decrees on P 2 migranrs : 
these are the two brief Senes of Decrees, worked out with endless 
debate, and then cancelled by wliich mainly concern us here. 
For an august National Assembly must needs conquer these 
Refractories, Clerical or Laic, and thumbscrew them into obedi- 
ence ; yet, behold, always as you turn your legislative thumbscrew, 
and will press and even crush till Refractories give way, — King’s 
steps in, with magical paralysis ; and your thumbscrew, 
hardly squeezing, much less cuishinj^, does not act ! 

Truly a melancholy Set of Dcciecs, a pair of Sets ; paralysed 
by Veto/ First, under date the 28th of October 1791, we L 
Legislative Proclamation, issued by herald and bill-sticker ; 
inviting Monsieur, the King’s Brother to return within two months, 
under penalties. To which invitation Monsieur replies nothing ; 
or indeed replies by Newsp«ipcr Paiody, inviting the august 
Legislative * to return to common sense within two months,’ under 
penalties. Whereupon the Legislative must take stronger 
measures. So, on the 9th of November, wc declare all Emigrants 
to be ‘ suspect of conspiracy ; ’ and, in brief, to be * outlawed,’ if 
they have not returned at Newycar s-day Will the King say 
Veto/ That ‘ triple impost ’ shall lie levied on these men’s Pro- 
perties, or even their Pro])crlies be ‘ put in sequestration,’ one can 
understand. But further, on Kcwycar’s-day itself, not an indivi- 
dual having ‘returned,’ we declare, and with fresh emphasis some 
fortnight later again declare, That INlonsieur is cVehu^ forfeited of 
his eventual Heirship to the Crown ; nay more that Cond6, 
Calonnc, and a considerable List of others are accused of high 
treason ; and shall be judged by our High Court of Orleans : 
Veto! — Then again as to Nonjurant Priests: it was decreed, in 
November last, that they should forfeit what Pensions they had ; 
be ‘ put under inspection, under surveillance^ and, if need were, 
be banished ; ! A still sharper turn is coming; but to this 

^Iso the answer will be, Velo. 

Veto after Veto; your ihuinhsrrew paralysed ! (mds and men 
may sec that the Legislative is in a false position. As, alas, who 
]s in a true one.^ Voices already murmur for a ‘National Con- 
vcntioii.^* This* poor Legislative, spuircd and stung into action 
by a whole France and a whole Europe, cannot act ; can only 
objurgate and perorate ; with stormy ‘ motions,’ and motion in which 
is no uuay ; with elfervesceiicc, with noise and fuliginous fury ! 

What scenes in that National Hall ! President jingling his 
inaudible bell; or, as ^ulitlost signal of distress, clapping on bis 
hat; ’the tumult subsiding in twenty minutes,’ and this or the 
other indiscreet Member sent to the Abbaye Prison for three 
days 1 Suspected Persons must be summoned and questioned i 
♦ December 1791 (Hist Part. xU. a57). 
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old M de Sombreuil of the Invalides has to give account of him- 
self, and why he leaves his Gates open. Unusual smoke rose 
from the Sayres Pottery, indicating conspiracy ; the Potters ex- 
plained that it was Necklace- Lamotte’s Memoirs^ bought up by 
her Majesty, which they were endeavouring to Suppress by fire,*— • 
which nevertheless he that runs may still read. 

Again, it would seem, Duke de Brissac and the King’s Constl 
tutional-Guard are ‘ making cartridges secretly in the cellars ; ’ a 
set of Royalists, pure and impure ; black cut- throats many of them, 
picked Out of gaming houses and sinks ; in all Six thousand in- 
stead of Eighteen hundred ; who evidently gloom on us every 
time we entet the Chateau. t Wherefore, with infinite debate, let 
Brissac and King’s Guard be disbanded. Disbanded accordingly 
they are ; after only two months of existence, for they did not get 
on foot till March of this same year. So ends biiefly the King’s 
Constitutional he must now be guarded 

by mere Swiss and blue Nationals again. It seems the lot of Consti< 
tutional things. New Constitutional Maison Civile he would 
never even establish, much as Bamave urged it ; old resident 
Duchesses sniffed at it, and held aloof ; on the whole her Majesty 
thought it not worth while, the Noblesse would so soon be back 
triumphant, t 

Or, looking still into this National Hall and its scenes, behold 
Bishop Tome, a Constitutional Prelate, not of severe morals, 
demanding that ‘ religious costumes and such caricatures ’ be 
abolished. Bishop Tornd warms, catches fire ; finishes by unty 
ing, and indignantly flinging on the table, as if for gage or bet, 
his own pontifical cross. Which cross, at any rate, is instantly 
covered by the cross of Te-Detim Fauchet, then by othei crosses, 
and insignia, till all are stripped ; this clerical Senator clutching 
off his skull-cap, that other his frill-collar,— lest Fanaticism return 
on us.§ 

Quick is the movement here ! And then so confused, unsub- 
stantial, you might call it almost spcch'al ; pallid, dim, inane, like 
the Kingdoms of Dis ! Unruly Liguet, shrunk to a kind of spectre 
for us, pleads here, some cause that he has : amid rumour and 
interruption, which excel human patience ; he * tears his papers, 
‘and withdrav/s,’ the irascible adust little man. Nay honourable 
members will tear their papers, being effervescent : Merlip of 
Thionville tears his papers, crying : “ So, the People cannot be 
saved by Nor are Deputations wanting: Deputations of 

Sections ; generally with complaint and denoyncemeiit,*always 
with Patriot fervour of sentimeftt : Deputation of Women, plead- 
ing that they also may be allowed to take Pikes, and exercise in 
the Champ-de-Mars. M/liy not, ye Amazons, if it be in youf 
Then occasionally, having done our message and got answer, we 
‘ defile through the Hall, singing f/i-zray’ or rather roll and whirl 
tlirough it, ‘ dancing our roitde patriotiqnc the while,’ — new 

* MoniUHr^ dU aS M$i! X793 j Cainpan, U. 196. 

t Dufnottnet, Kl % Campati, il. c. 19. 

i Mmittuft du 7 Avril 179a l Veux Amis, vil. ni. 




i68 


PARLIAMENT FIRST. 


Carmagnolc\ or Pyrrhic war-dance and liberly-dance. Patriot 
Huguenin, Ex-Advocate, Ex- Carabineer, Ex-Clerk of the Barriers, 
comes deputed, with Saint-Antoine at his heels ; denouncing 
Anti-patriotism, Famine, Forstalment and Man-eaters; asks an 
august Legislative : “Is there not a tocsin in your hearts against 
these viangeurs d^hommes ! 

But above all things, for this is a continual business, the Legis- 
lative has to reprimand the Kingj^s Ministers. Of His Majesty’s 
Minister's we have said hitherto, and say, next to nothing. Still 
more spectral these ! Sorrowful ; of no permanency any of them, 
none at least since Montmorin vanished : the ‘ eldest of the 
^King’s Council ’is occasionally not ten days old ! t Feuillant- 
Constitutional, as your respectable Cahier de Gerville, as your 
respectable unfortunate Delessarts ; or Royalist-Constitutional, as 
Montmorin last Friend of Necker ; or Aristocrat as Bertrand-Mole- 
ville : they flit there phantom-like, in the huge simmering confusion ; 
poor shhdows, dashed in the racking winds ; powerless, without 
meaning ; — whom the human memory need not charge itself with. 

But how often, we say, are these poor Majesty s Ministers 
summoned over j to be questioned, tutored ; nay threatened, 
almost bullied ! They answer what, with adroitest simulation 
and casuistry, they can : of which a poor Legislative knows not 
what to make. One thing only is clear, That Cimmerian Europe 
is girdling us in ; that France (not actually dead, surely ?) cannot 
march. Have a care, ye Ministers ! Sharp Guadet transfixes 
you with cross-questions, with sudden Advocate-conclusions ; the 
sleeping tempest that is in Vergniaud can be awakened. Restless 
Brissot brings up Reports, Accusations, endless thin Logic ; it is 
the man’s highday even now. Condorcet redacts, with his firm 
pen, our ‘Address of the Legislative Assembly to the French 
‘Nation.’! Fiery Max Isnard, who, for the rest, will “carry not 
Fire and Sword” on those Cimmerian Enemies “but Liberty,” — 
is for declaring “ that we hold Ministers responsible ; and that by 
responsibility we mean death, nous entendons la 7 nortP 

For verily it grows serious: the time presses, and traitors there 
are. Bertrand- Molcville has a smooth tongue, the known Aris- 
tocrat ; gall in his heart. How his answers and explanations flow 
ready ; jesuitic, plausible to the car ! But perhaps the notablest 
is this, which befel once when Bertrand had done answering and 
was withdrawn. Scarcely had the august Assembly begun con- 
sidering what was to be done with him, when the Hall fills with 
smoke. Thick sour smoke : no oratory, only wheezing and bark- 
ing Trremediab*le ; so that the august Assembly has to adjourn ! § 
A miracle ? Typical miracle 1 tine knows not : only this one 
seems to know, that ‘ the Keeper of the Stoves was appointed by 
‘ Bertrand ’ or by some underling of his I — 0 fuliginous confused 

* See Moniteur, Stances (in Hiii* Part, xiii, xiv.). 

f Dun&ouriez. ii. 137, 

X 16th Febniary 17^ {Choix des Rapports^ vlli. 375-92), 

I Courrierdc Poris^ 14 Janvier, 179a (Gorsas’s Newsp^jcr), in Pad* 
xiii. 83. 
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Kingdom of Dis, with thy Tantalus-Ixion toils, with thy angry 
Fire-floods, and Streams named of Lamentation, why hast thou 
not thy Lethe too, that so one might f 


CHAPTER VIIL 

THE JACOBINS. 

Nevp:rtheless let not Patriotism despair. Have we not, in 
Paris at least, a virtuous Pdtion, a wholly Patriotic Municipality ? 
Virtuous Pdtion, ever since November, is Mayor of Paris : in our 
Municipality, the Public, for the Public is now admitted too, may 
behold an energetic Danton ; further, an epigrammatic slow-sure 
Manuel ; a resolute unrepentant liillaud-Varenncs, of Jesuit breed- 
ing ; lallien able-editor ; and nothing but Patriots, better or 
worse. So ran the November Elections : to the joy of most 
citizens ; nay the \ ery Court supported Pdtion rather than 
Lafayette. And so Bailly and his Feiiillants, long weaning like th 
Moon, had to withdraw then, making some sorrow^ful obeisance,*^ 
into extinction ; — or indeed into worse, into lurid half-ljght, 
grimmed by the shadow of that Red Flag of theirs, and bitter 
memory of the Champ-de-Mars. I low swift is the progress of 
things and men ! Not now docs Lafayette, as (fn that Federation- 
day, when ///> noon was, ‘press his sword firmly on the Father- 
‘ land’s Altar,’ and swear in sight of France : ah no ; he, waning 
and setting ever since that hour, hangs now, disastrous, on the edge 
of the horizon ; commanding one of those Three moulting Crane* 
flights of Armies, in a most suspected, unfruitful, uncomfortable 
manner ! 

But, at most, cannot Patriotism, so many thousands strong in 
this Metropolis of the Universe, help itself? Has it not right- 
hands, pikes? Hrimmcring of pikes, which was not to be pro- 
hibited by Mayor Bailly, has been sanctioned by Mayor Potion ; 
sanctioned by Legislative Assembly. How not, when the Kingj’s 
so-called Constitutional Guard ‘ was making cartridges in secret ? ’ 
Changes are necessary for the National Guard itself ; this whole 
Feuillant-Aristocrat Staff of the Guard must be disbanded. Like- 
wise, citizens without uniform may surely rank in the ( iiiard, the 
pike beside the musket, in such a time ; the ‘ active ’ citizen and 
the passive who can fight for us, arc tliey not both welcome ? — O 
my Patriot friends, indubitably Yes ! Nay the truth is, Patriotism 
throughout, w'ere it never so white-frilled, logical, respectable, 
must either lean itself heartily on Sansculottism, the black, 
bottomless ; or else vanish, in the frightfullest way, to Limbo J 
Thus some, with upturned nose, will altogether sniff and disdain Sans-’ 
ciilotlism ; others will lean heartily on it ; nay others again will 
lean what we call heartlessly on it : three sorts ; each sort wth a 
destiny corresponding. 

* Piscoun de Bailly, Blfmse 4eP4iion [AfopiteHr du ^ Novembre 

G' » 
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In such point of view, however, have we not for the present a 
Volunteer Ally, stronger than all the rest: namely, Hunger? 
Hunger ; and what rushing of Panic Terror this and the som- 
total of our other miseries may bring ! For Sansculottism grows 
by what all other things die of. Stupid I’cter Bailie almost made 
an epigram, though unconsciously, and with the I’atriot world 
laughing not at it but at him, when he wrote ‘ Tout va Men ici^ U 
pain manqiu\ All goes well here, victuals not to be had.’* 

Neither, if you knew it, is Patriotism without her Constitution 
that can march ; her not impotent Parliament ; or call it, Ecumenic 
Council, and General- Assembly of the Jean-Jacques Churches : 
the Mother-Sociki'Y, namely ! Mother- Society with her three 
hundred full-giown Daughters ; with what we can call little Grand- 
daughters trying to walk, in every village of France, numerable, as 
Burke thinks, by the hundred thousand. 'J'his is the true Consti- 
tution ; made not by Twelve- Hundred august Senalois, but by 
Nature herself; and has grown, unconsciously, out of the wants 
and the efforts of these Twenty-five Millions of men. They are 
‘ Lords of the Articles,’ our Jacobins; they originate debates for 
the Legislative ; discuss I’cacc and War ; settle beforehand what 
the Legislative is to do. Greatly to the scandal of phdosophieal 
men, and of most Historians; — who do in that judge naturally, 
and yet not wisely. A Governing power must exist ; your other 
powers here are simulacra ; this jKiwcr is it. 

Great is the Mother-Society : She has had the honour to be 
denounced by Austrian Kaunitz ;t and is all the dearer to 
Patriotism By fortune and valour, she has extinguished 
l'>uillantihm itself, at least the Feuillant Club. This latter, high 
as it once carried its head, she, on the i8th of February, has the 
satisfaction to sec shut, extinct ; Patriots having gone thither, with 
tumult, to hiss it out of pain. The Mother Society has enlarged 
her locality, stretches now over the whole nave of the Church. 
Let us glance in, with the worthy Toulongeon, our old Ex-Con 
stituent Friend, who happily has eyes to see : ‘The nave of the 
‘Jacobins Church,’ says he, ‘is changed into a vast Circus, the 
‘ seats of which mount up cireiilju-ly like an amphitheatre to the 
‘ very groin of the domed roof. A high Ih ramid of black marble, 
‘ built against one of the walls, which was formerly a funeral 
‘ monument, has alone been left standing : il serves now as back 
‘ to the Ofhce-beai ers’ Bureau. Here on an elevated Platform sit 
‘ President and Secretaries, behind and above them the white 
‘ Busts of Mirabeau, ol Franklin, and various others, nay finally of 
‘ Mapit. Facing this is the Tribune, raised till it is midway between 
‘floor and groin of the dome, so that the speaker’s voice may be in 
‘ the centre. From that point, thiin<ler the voices whicli shake all 
‘ Pharope : dofcvn below, in silen^'c, arc forging the thunderbolts and 
‘the lirebrands. Penetrating into this huge circuit, where all ii 
‘ out of measure, gigantic, the mind cannot n press some movement 
cf twTor and wonder ; the imagination recals those dread temples 

* Barbarou.v, p. 94. 
f Moniteur, Stance du 29 Mars, 1792. 
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'which Poetry, of oldj had consecrated to the Avemnrt^ 
'Deities.!* 

Scenes too are in this Jacobin Amphitheatre,— had History 
time for them. Flags of the ‘ Three free Peoples of the Universe,' 
trinal brotherly flags of England, America, France, have been 
waved here in concert ; by London Deputation, of Whigs or 
and their Club, on this hand, and by young French Citizenesses on 
that ; beautiful sweet tongued Female Citizens, who solemnly send 
over salutation and brotherhood, also Tricolor stitched by their 
own needle, and finally Ears of Wheat ; while the dome rebellows 
with Vivd 7 tt les trois peuplts libres ! from all throats: — a most 
dramatic scene. Demoiselle Thdroigne recites, from that 'rribuno 
m mid air, her persecutions in Austria ; comes leaning on the ami 
of Joseph Chenier, Poet Chenier, to demand Liberty for the hap- 
less Swiss of Chateau-Vieux.f Be of hope, ye Forty Swiss ; tugg- 
ing there, in the Brest waters ; not forgotten ! 

Deputy Brissot perorates from that Tribune ; Desmoulins, our 
wicked Camille, interjecting audibly from below, “ Coquin I ” 
Here, though oftener in the Cordeliers, reverberates the lion-voice 
of Danton ; grim Billaud-Varennes is here ; Collot dTlcrboi^, 
pleading for the Forty Swiss ; tearing a passion to rags. Apoph-’ 
thcgmatic Manuel winds up in this pithy way : ‘'A Minister must 
perish!” — to which the Amphitheatre responds: “ louSy 

All, All ! ” But the Chief Priest and Speaker ot this jilace, as wO 
said, is Robespierre, the long-winded incorruptible man. What 
spirit of Patriotism dwelt in men in those times, this one fact, it 
seems to us, will evince : that fifteen hundred human creatures, 
not bound to it, sat quiet under the oratory of Robespierre ; nay, 
listened nightly, hour after hour, applausive ; and gaped as for the 
word of life. More insupportable individual, one woul& say, 
seldom opened his mouth in any Tribune. Acrid, implacable- 
impotent ; dull-drawling, barren as the Harmattan-wind ! He 
pleads, in endless earnest-shallow speech, against immediate War, 
against Woollen Caps or Bonnets Bouses, against many things ; 
and is the Trismegistus and Dal.ai-Lama of Patrioc men. Whom 
nevertheless a shnli-voiced little man, yet with fine eyes, and a 
broad beautifully sloping brow, rises respectfully to ertntrovert : 
he is, say the Newspaper Reporters, ‘ M. I.ouvct, Author of the 
‘ charming Romance of FaublasJ Steady, yc Patriots ! Pull not 
yet with a France rushing panic-stricken in the rura? 

districts, and a Cimmerian Europe storming in on you ! 


CHAPTER IX. 

MINISTER ROLAND. 

About the vernal equinox, how-ever, one i acxpectcd gleam oi 
hope does burst forth on Patriotism : the appointment 01 a 
* Toulongeon, ii. 124. t Dtbat$ des Jacobins {Hist. Pari. xiii. 259. &c.> 
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thoroughly Patriot Ministry. This also his Majesty, among his 
innumerable experiments ot wedding fire to water, will try. Quod 
bonuin sit. Madame d*Udon*s Breakfasts have jingled with a new 
significance ; not even Genevese Dumont but had a word m it. 
Finally, on the 15th and onwards to the 23d day of March, 1792, 
when all is negociated, — this is the blessed issue ; this Patriot 
Ministry that we see. 

(General Dumouric/., with the Fot'eign Portfolio shall ply Kaunitz 
and the Kaiser, in another style than did poor Delessarts ; whom 
indeed we have sent to our High Court of Orleans for his slug- 
gishness. War-minister Narhonne is washed away by the Time- 
tiood ; poor Chevalier dc Grave, chosen by the Court, is fast 
washing away : then shall austere Servan, able Engineer-Officer, 
mount suddenly to the War Department, (ienevese Clavi 5 rc sees 
an old omen realized : passing the Finance Hotel, long years ago, 
as a poor Genevese Elxile, it was borne wondroiisly on his mind 
that he was to be Finance Minister ; and now he is it ; — and his 
]ioor Wife, given up by the Doctors, rises and walks, not the victim 
of nerves but their vanquisher.* And above all, our Minister of 
the Interior? Roland dc la Platri^re, he of Lyons ! So have the 
Brissotins, public or private Opinion, and Breakfasts in the Place 
Vendome decided it. Strict Roland, compared to a Quaker 
endimanchl.^ or Sunday Quaker, goes to kiss hands at the 7 'uileries, 
in round hat and^ sleek hair, his shoes tied with mere riband or 
ferrat ! The Supreme Usher twitches Dumouriez aside : Quoi, 
Monsieur I No buckles to his shoes ?” — Ah, Monsieur,” answers 
Dumouriez, glancing towards the ferrat : “ All is lost, Tout esl 
perdu I \ 

And so our fair Roland removes from her upper-floor in the Rue 
Saint-Jacques, to the sumptuous saloons once occupied by 
Madame Necker. Nay still earlier, it was Calonne that did all 
this gilding ; it was he who ground these lustres, Venetian mir- 
rors ; who polished this inlaying, this veneering and or-moulu ; 
and made it, by rubbing of the proper lamp, an Aladdin’s Pair. re : 
— and now behold, he wanders dim-flitting over Furope, half- 
drowned in the Rhine-stream, scarcely saving his Papers ! Voi 
non vobis. — The fair Roland, equal to either fortune, has her public 
Dinner on Fridays, the Ministers all there in a body : she with- 
draws to her desk (the cloth once removed), and seems busy 
writing ; nevertheless loses no word : if for example Deputy Bris- 
sot and Minister Clavi^re get too hot in argument, she, not without 
timidity, yet with a cunning gracefulness, will interpose. Deputy 
Briasot’s head^ they say, is getting giddy, in this sudden height : 
as feeble heads do. 

Envious men inbinuate that the Wife Roland is Minister, and 
not the Husband : it is happily the worst they have to charge her 
with. For the rest, let whose liead soever be getting giddy, it is 
not thi-. brave woman’s. Serene and queenly here, as she was of 
old in her own hired ‘garret of the LTrsulines Convent ! She who 
has quietly shelled French-beans lor her dinner ; being led tQ 
* Dumont, c« 3 o, ax, j- Madame Roland, ii. 
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that, as a young maiden, by quiet insight and computation ; an(i 
knowing what that was, and what she was : such a one will also 
look quietly on or-moulu and veneering, not ignorant of these 
either. Calonne did the veneering : he gave dinners here, old 
Besenval diplomatically whispering to him ; and was great : yet 
Calonne we saw at last ‘ walk with long strides.' Neckernext; 
and where now is Necker ? Us also a swift change has brought 
hither; a swift change will send us hence. Not a Palace but a 
Caravansera 1 

So wags and wavers this unrestful World, day after day, month 
after month. The Streets of Paris, and all Cities, roll daily their 
oscillatory flood of men ; which flood does, nightly, disappear, 
and lie hidden horizontal in beds and trucklebcds ; and awakes 
on the morrow to new perpendicularity and movement. Men go 
their roads, foolish or wise ; — Engineer Goguelat to and fro, bear- 
ing Queen's cipher. A Madame do Stael is busy ; cannot clutch 
her Narbonne from the Time-flood : a Princess de Lamballe i*' 
busy ; cannot help her Queen. Barnave, seeing the Feuillants 
dispersed, and Coblentz so brisk, begs by way of final recompenre 
to kiss her Majesty’s hand ; augurs not well of her new course ; 
and retires home to Grenoble, to wed an heiress there. The 
Cafe Valois and M^ot the Restaurateur's hear daily gasconade ; 
loud babble of Half-pay Royalists, with or *vithout Ponjards. 
Remnants of Aristocrat saloons call the new Ministry Ministlrf^- 
Sansculotte. A Louvet, of the Romance Faublas, is busy in the 
Jacobins. A Cazotte, of the Romance Diable Amoureux^ is busy 
elsewhere : better wert thou quiet, old Cazotte ; it is a world, this, 
of magic become real / All men are busy ; doing they only half 
guess what : — flinging seeds, of tares mostly, into the Seed-field 
of Time this, by and by, will declare wholly what. 

But Social Explosions have in them something dread,^nd as it 
were mad and magical : which indeed Life always secretly has ; 
thus the dumb Earth (says Fable), if you pull her mandrake-roots, 
will give a daemonic mad-making moa7t. These Explosions and 
Revolts ripen, break forth like dumb dread forces of Nature; 
and yet they are Men’s forces ; and yet we are part of them : the 
Dteinonic that is in man's life has burst out on us, will sweep us 
too away ! — One day here is like another, and yet it is not like 
but different. How much is growing, silently resistless, at ^11 
moments ! Thoughts are growing ; forms of Speech are growing, 
and Customs and even Costumes; still more visibly are actions 
and transactions growing, and that doomed Strife,* of Franc® with 
hei self and with the whole w'orld. 

The word Liberty is never named now except in conjunction 
with another ; Liberty and Equality. In like manner, whal, in a 
reign of Liberty and Equality, can these words, * Sir,' * obedient 
‘ Servant,’ ‘ Honour to be,' and such like, signify ? Tatters and 
fibres of old Feudality ; which, were it only in the Grammatical 
province, ought to be rooted out I The Mother Society has long 
since had proposals to that effect : these she could not entertain 
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not^at the moment Note too how the Jacobin Brethren ai'e 
minting new symbolical headgear ; the Woollen Cap or N»ght- 
cap, bonnet de lame, better known as bonnet rouge, the colour 
being red. A thing one wears not only by n ay of Phrygian Cap- 
of-Liberty, but also for conv'cnience’ sake, and then also in com- 
pliment to the Lower-class Patriots and Bastille- Heroes ; for the 
Red Nightcap combines all the three properties. Nay cockades 
ilicmselves begin to be made of wool, of tricolor yarn : the 
riband-cockade, as a symptom of Feuillant Upper-class temper, is 
1) '‘coming suspicious. Signs of the times. 

Still more, note the ti avail-throes of Europe: or, rather, note 
the birth she brings ; for the successive throes and shrieks, of 
Austrian and Prussian Alliance, of Kaunitz Anti-jacobin Despatch, 
of French Ambassadors cast out, and so forth, were long to note. 
Dumouriez corresponds with Kaunitz, Metternich, or Cobentzel, in 
another style that Delessarts did. Strict becomes stricter ; cate- 
gorical answer, as to this Coblentz work and much else, shall be 
given. Failing which? Failing which, on the 20th day of April 
1792, King and Ministers step over to the Salle de Manage ; 
promulgate how the matter stands ; and poor Louis, ‘ with tears 
‘ in his eyes,' proposes that the Assembly do now decree War. 
After due eloquence, War is decreed that night. 

War, indeed ! Paris came all crowding, full of expectancy, to 
the morning, and still more to the evening session. D’Orleans 
with his two sons,* is there ; looks on, wide-eyed, from the oppo- 
site Gallery.’*' Thou cansl look, O Philippe : it is a War big with 
issues, for thee and for all men. Cimmerian Obscurantism and 
this thiice glorious Revolution shall wicstlc for it, then : some 
Four-anvl twenty years; in immeasurable Briareus’ wrestle; 
trampling and tearing ; before they can come to any, not agree- 
ineanL, but compromise, and approximate ascertainment each of 
what is in the other. 

Let our Three Generals on the P' rentiers look to it, therefore ; 
and poor Chevalier de Grave, the Warminister, consider what he 
will do. Wliat is in the three Generals and Armies we may guess. 
As for poor Chevalier de Grave, he, in this whiil of things all 
coming to a press and pinch upon him, loses head, and merely 
whirls with them, in a totally distracted manner ; signing himself 
at last, ‘ De (iravc, Mayor of /W/j whereupon he demits, rc- 
turjis over the Channel, to walk in Kensington Gardens ;t and 
austere Servan, the able Engineer-Officer, is elevated in his stead. 
To the post of Honour ? To that of Difficulty, at least. 

CHAPTER X. 

PtTION-tfATIONAL-PiQUE. 

Aw yet, how, on da;*k bottomless Cataracts there plays the 
foolishest fantastic-coloured spray and shadow ; hiding the Abyss 
* Deux A Mis, vil. 146-66. f Dwnonti c. 19, az. 
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under vapoury rairtbows*! Alongside of this discussion as to^us- 
trian-Prussian War, there goes on not less but more vehemently a 
discussion, Whether the Forty or Two^and-forty Swiss of Clidtcau- 
Vieux shall be liberated from the Ilrest (iallics ? And then, 
Whether, being liberated, they shall have a public Festival, or 
only private ones ? 

Theroigne, as we saw, spoke ; and Collot took up tlie tale, in as 
not Bouil](?s final display of himself, in that final Night of Spurs, 
stamped your so-called ‘ Revolt of Nanci ’ into a ‘ Massacre of 
‘ Nanci,^ for all Patriot judgmentb? Hateful is that massacre; 
hateful the Lafayettc-Feuillant ‘ public thanks’ given for it! For 
indeed, Jacobin Patriotism and dispersed Fcuillantisin arc now at 
death-grips ; and do fight with all weapons, even with scenic shows. 
The walls of Paris, accordingly, arc covcicd with Placard and 
Counter- Placard, on the subject of Forty Swiss blockheads. 
Journal responds to Journal ; Player Collot to Poetaster Roucher ; 
Joseph Chenier the Jacobin, squire of Theroigne, to his Brother 
Andr^ the Feuillant ; Mayor Petion to Dupont de Nemours : and 
for the space of two months, there is nowhere peace for the thought 
of man, — till this thing be settled. 

Cloria in excel'iis / The Forty Swiss are at last got ^amnestied.’ 
Rejoice ye Forty ; doff your greasy wool Bonnets, which shall 
become Caps of Liberty. 'J'hc Ihe^t Daughter Society welcomes 
you fiom on board, woth kisses on each cheek : jemr iron Hand- 
cuffs are disputed as Relics of Saints ; the Brest Society indeed 
can have one portion, which it will beat into Pikes, a sort of Sacred 
Pikes ; but the other portion must belong to Pans, and be sus- 
pended from the dome there, along witli the Flags of tlic Three 
Fiec Peoples! Such a goose is man; and cackles ovjpr plush- 
velvet Cirand Monarques and woollen Galley-slaves ; over every- 
thing and over nothing, and will cackle with his whole soul merely 
if others cackle ! 

On the ninth morning of April, these Foily Swis‘j blockheads 
arrive. From Versailles ; with vivats heaven-high ; wiih the afflu- 
ence of men and women. To the Townhall we ccocluct them ; nay 
to the Legislative itself, though not without difficulty. They are 
harangued, bedinneiecl, begifted, — the very Couit, 7 iot for con- 
science’ sake, contributing something ; and their Public Festival 
shall be next Sunday. Next Sunday accordingly it is.* They are 
mounted into a ‘ triumphal Car resembling a ship ; ’ arc cafted 
o\ ei Paris, with the clang of cymbals and drums, all mortals assist- 
inj^ applausive; carted to the Champ-de-Mars and Fatherland^s 
Altar; and finally carted, for Time always brings deliverancdj— into 
in\ isibility for evermore. 

Whereupon dispersed Fcuillantism, or that Party which loves 
Liberty yet not more than Monarchy, will likewise have its Festi- 
val : Festival of Simonneau, unfortunate Mayor of Etampes, who 
died for the Law ; most surely for the Law, though jacobinism 
disputes ; being trampled down with his Red Flag in the tioi? about 

* Newspapers of February, Maix;h, April, 1793 ; lainbe d’Andr^ Ch^ier 
iur la I't^te hs Suhses; &c., &c. (in Mist. Part* xiii. xiv,). 
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grail^s. At which Festival the Public again assists, «/^pplausive : 
not we. 

On the whole, Festivals are not wanting ; beautiful rainbow- 
spray when all is now rushing treble-quick towards its Niagara 
Fall. National repasts there are; countenanced by Mayor Petion; 
Saint-Antoine, and the Strong Ones of the Halles defiling through 
Jacobin Club, “their felicity,” according to Santerre, “not perfect 
otherwise ; ” singing many-voiced their qa~ira^ dancing their ronde 
fatriotique. Among whom one is glad to discern Saint-Hurugc, 
expressly * in white hat,^ the Saint-Christopher of the Carmagnole. 
Nay a certain, Tambour or National Drummer, having just been 
presented with a little daughter, determines to have the new 
Frenchwoman christened on Fatherland’s Altar then and there. 
Repast once over, he accordingly has her christened ; Fauchet the 
Te-Deum Bishop acting in chief, Thuriot and honourable persons 
standing gossips : by the name, P^tion-National-Pique ! * Does 
this remarkable Citizeness, now past the meridian of life, still walk 
the Earth ? Or did she die perhaps of teething? Universal His- 
tory is not indifferent. 


CHAPTER XI. 

THE HEREDITARY REPRESENTATIVE. 

And yet it is not by carmagnole-dances and singing of 
that the^ work can be done. Duke Brunswick is not dancing car- 
tnagnoles, but has his drill serjeants busy. 

On the Frontiers, our Armies, be it treason or not, behave in the 
worst way. Troops badly commanded, shall wc say ? Or troops 
intrinsically bad ? Unappointed, undisciplined, mutinous ; that, in 
a thirty-years peace, have never seen fire? In any case, Lafayette’s 
and Kochambeau’s little clutch, which they made at Austrian 
Flanders, has prospered as badly as clutch need do : soldiers 
starting at their own shadow ; suddenly shrieking, “ On nous 
trahit^^ and flying off in wild panic, at or before the first shot ; 
— managing only to hang some two or three Prisoners they had 
picked up, and massacre their own Commander, poor Theobald 
Dillon, driven into a granary by them in the Town of Lille. 

I And poor Gouvion : he who sat shiftless in that Insurrection of 
Womtfn ! Gouvion quitted the Legislative Hall and Parliamentary 
duties, in disgust and despair, when those Galley-slaves of Chateau- 
Vieux were admitted there. He said, “ Between the Austrians and 
the Jacobins there is nothing but a soldier's death for it ; ” t and 
so, ‘ in the dark stormy night,’ he has flung himself into the throat 
of the Austrian cannon, and perished in the skirmish at Maubeuge 
On the ninth of June. "Whom Legislative Patriotism shall mourn, 

* Patriote-Franqais (Brissot's Newspaper), vaHist. Pari. xiii. 451. 

-V Toulongeon, ii. 149. 




THE HEREDITARY REPRESENTATIVE. 177 

with black mortcloths and melody in the Champ-de-Mars : many 
a Patriot shiftier, truer none. Lafayette himself is looking alto- 
gether dubious ; in place of beating the Austrians, is about writing 
to denounce the Jacobins. Rochambeau, all disconsolate, quits 
the service ; there remains only Liickncr, the babbling old Prussian 
Grenadier. 

Without Armies, without Generals 1 And the Cimmerian Night, 
has gathered itself ; Brunswick preparing his Proclammation ; just 
about to march I Let a Patriot Ministr>' and Legislative say, what 
in these circumstances it will do ? Suppress Internal Enemies, for 
one thing, answers the Patriot Legislative ; and proposes, on the 
24th of May, its Decree for the Bani^ment of Priests. Collect 
also some nucleus of determined internal friends, adds War- 
minister Servan ; and proposes, on the 7th of June, his Camp oi 
Twenty-thousand. Twenty- thousand National Volunteers ; Five 
out of each Canton ; picked Patriots, for Roland has charge of the 
Interior : they shall assemble here in Paris ; and be for a defence, 
cunningly devised, against foreign Austrians and domestic Aus- 
trian Committee alike. So much can a Patriot Ministry and 
Legislative do. 

Reasonable and cunningly devised as such Camp may, to SerVan 
and Patriotism, appear, it appears not so to Fcuillantism; to that 
Feuillant-Aristocrat Staff of the Paris Guard ; a Staff, one would 
say again, which will need to be dissolved. These men see, in 
this proposed Camp of Servants, an offence f and even, as they 
pretend to say, an insult. Petitions there come, in consequence, 
from blue Feuillants in epaulletes ; ill received. Nay, in the end, 
there comes one Petition, called * of the Eight Thousand National 
‘ Guards ; ’ so many names are on it ; including women and 
children. Which famed Petition of the Eight Thousand is indeed 
received : and the Petitioners, all under arms, are admitted to the 
honours of the sitting,— if honours or even if sitting there be ; for 
the instant their bayonets appear at the one door, the Assembly 
‘ adjourns,’ and begins to flow out at the other.* 

Also, in these same days, it is lamentable to see how National 
Guaids, escorting Fete Dieu or Corptis-Christi ceremonial, do 
collar and smite down any Patriot that does not uncover as the 
Hostie passes. They clap their bayonets to the breast of Cattle- 
butcher Legendre, a known Patriot ever since the Bastille days 
and threaten to butcher him ; though he sat quite respectfully^ he 
says, in his Gig, at a distance of fifty paces, waiting till the thing 
were by. Nay, orthodox females were shrieking to have down the 
Limternc on him f • • 

To such height has Feuillantism gone in this Corps. For indeed, 
are not their Officers creatures of the chief Feuillant, Lafayette? 
The Court too has, very naturally, been tampering with them ; 
caressing them, ever since that dissolution of the ‘ao-called Con- 
btitutional Guard. Some Battalions are altogether ‘ kneaded 
‘ full ’ of Feuillantism, mere Aristocrats at bottom; for instance, 
the Battalion of Filles-Saint'Thotnas^ made up of your Bankers, 

* Moniteur, Stance du 10 Juin 1792. 

t Dihats des Jacobins (in Hist. Pari, xi « 429). 
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otocVbrokers, and other Full-purses of the Rue Vivienne. Our 
ivorthy old Friend Weber, Oiecn’s Foster-brother Weber, carries 
a musket in that Battalion, — one may judge with what degree of 
l^alriotic intention. 

Heeciless of all which, or rather heedful of all which, the Legis- 
lative, bneked by Patriot Fiance and the feeling of Necessity, 
dcrrecj this Camp of Twenty thousand, i^ecisive though condi- 
tional Banishment of malign Priests, it has already decreed. 

It will now be seen, therefore. Whether the Heieditaiy 
Re resentativc is for us or against us ^ Whether or not, to all our 
other woes, this in tolera blest one is to be added ; which renders us 
not a menaced Nation in extreme jeopardy and need, but a 
paralytic Solecism of a Nation ; sitting wrapped as in dead 
cerements, of a Constitutional-Vesture that were no other than a 
winding-sheet; our light hand glued to our left: to wait there, 
writhing and wriggling, unable to stir from the spot, till in Prussian 
rope we mount to the gallows? Let the Hereditary Representa- 
tive consider it well: 'J he Decree of Piiests? The Camp of 
Twenty Thousand ? — By Heaven, he answers, Veto I Veto I — 
Strict Roland hands in his letter to the ; or rather it was 

Madame’s Letter, who wrote it all at a sitting ; one of the plainest- 
spoken Letteru c\er handed in to any King. This plain-spoken 
Letter King Louis has the benefit of reading overnight. He reads, 
inwardly digests ; and next morning, the whole Patriot Ministry 
finds itself turned oftt. It is the 13th of June 1792* 

Dumouricz the many counselled, he, with one l)uranthon, called 
Minister of Justice, does indeed linger for a day or two ; in rather 
suspicious circumstances ; speaks with the Queen, almost weeps 
with her ; but in the end, he too sets off for the Army ; leaving 
what Un-*Patriot or Semi-Patriot Ministry and Ministries can now 
accept the helm, to accept it. Name them not : new quick-chang- 
ing Phantasms, which shift like magic-lantern figures ; more 
spectral than ever ! 

Unhappy Queen, unhappy Louis ! The two Vetos were so 
natural: are not the Priests martyrs; also fiiends? This Camp 
of Twenty Thousand, could it be other than of stoimfullest Sans- 
culottes? Natural; and yet, to France, unendurable. Priests 
that co-operate with Coblentz must go elsewhither with their 
martyrdom : stormful Sansculottes, these and no other kind of 
creatures, will drive back the Austrians. If thou prefer the 
Austrians, then for the love of Heaven go join them. If not, join 
frankly with what will oppose them to the death. Middle course is 
.none. ^ 

Or, alas, what extreme course was there left now, for a man like 
Louis? Underhand Royalists, Ex-Minister Bertran 4 -M]plcville, 
Ex-Constituent Maloiiet, and all manner of unhelpful ihdividuals, 
advise and advise. With face of hope turned now on the Legis- 
lative Assembly, and now on Austria and Coblentz, and round 
generally on the Chapter^ pf Chances, an ancient Kingship is 
fee)iag*and spinning^ one Imows not whitherward, on the ^poa of 
things. 


* Madame Roland, ii, zxjs. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

PROCESSION OF THE BLACK BREECHES. 

lUir is there a thinking man in Fr.ance who, in these circum- 
stances, can persuade himself that the Constitution will march ? 
Brunswick is stirring; in few da}s now, will march. Shall 
France sit still, wrapped in dead cerements and grave-clothes, its 
right hand glued to its left, till the Ihunswick Saint-Partholomcw 
arrive ; till France be as Poland, and its Rights of Man become a 
Prussian Gibbet ? 

Veril}'', it is a moment frightful for all men. National 
Death ; or else some preternatural convulsive outburst of 
National Life ;~that same, dcEinonic outburst ! Patriots whoso 
audacity his limits had, in truth, better retire like Bar- 
nave; court private felicity at Grenoble. Patiiols, whose 
audacity has no limits must sink down into the obscure ; 
and, daring and defying all things, seek salvation in stratagem, in 
Plot of Insurrection. Roland and young Barbaroux have spread 
out the Map of France before them, Barbaroux says ‘ with tcafs 
they consider what Rivers, what Mountain ranges are in it-: they 
will retire behind this Loire-stream, defend these Auvergne stone- 
labyrinths ; save some little sacied Territory •f the Free ; die at 
least in their last ditch. Lafayette indites his emphatic Letter to 
the Legislative against Jacobinism ; ' which emphatic Letter wi.l 
not heal the unhealable. 

Forward, ye Patriots whose audacity has no limits ; it is you 
now that must either do or die ! The Sections of Paris sij ip deep 
counsel ; send out Deputation after Deputation to the £ialle de 
Manege, to petition and denounce. Gicat is their ire against ty- 
rannous Veto^ A?is(nan Committcey and the combined Cimmerian 
Kings. What b )Ots it ? Legislative listens to the * tocsin in our 
' hearts ; ’ grants us honours of the sitting, secs us defi-le with 
jingle and fanfaronade ; but the Camp of Twenty Thousand, the 
Priest-Decree, be-vetoed by Majesty, are become impossible for 
Legislative. Fiery Isnard says, ‘‘We will have Equality, should, 
we descend for it to the tomb. ’ Vergniaud utters, hypothetically, 
his stern Ezekiel-visions of the fate of Anti-national Kings. But 
the Question is ; Will hypothetic prophecies, will jingle and fan- 
faronade demolish the Vvto; or will the Veto, secure in its Tui- 
leries Chdteau, remain undemolishable by these 7 Barbaroux, 
dashing aw?./ his tears, writes to the Marseilles ItliinicipaUfy, that 
they must send him ^ Six hundred men who know hoW to die, gui 
^ sav£7if m^urir^\ No wet-eyed message this, but a fire-eyed oncj 
— which will be obeyed 1 

Meanwhile the Twentieth of June is nigh, anniversaty of th^ 
world-famous Oath of the Tennis- Couit : on which dayi.il is saia» 

• MonHeutt Seance du i8 Juia 
t Barbaroux, p 40* 
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certain citizens have in view to plant a Mai or Tree of Liberty, in 
the Tuileries Terrace of the Feuillants ; perhaps also to petition 
the Legislative and Hereditary Representative about these Veios ; 
— with such demonstration, jingle and evolution, as may seem 
profitable and practicable. Sections have gone singly, and jingled 
and evolved : but if they all went, or great part of them, and there, 
planting their Mai in these alarming circumstances, sounded the 
tocsin in their hearts ? 

Among King’s Friends there can be but one opinion as to such 
a step : among Nation’s Friends there may be two. On the one 
liand, might it not by possibility scare away these unblessed Vetos ? 
Private Patriots and even Legislative Deputies may have each his 
own opinion, or own no-opinion : but the hardest task falls evi- 
dently on Mayor Potion and the Municipals, at once Patriots and 
Guardians of the public Tranquillity. Hushing the matter down 
with the one hand ; tickling it up with the other ! Mayor Pdtion 
and Municipality may lean this way ; Department-Directory with 
Procureur- Syndic Roederer having a Feiiillant tendency, may lean 
that. On the whole, each man must act according to his one 
opinion or to his two opinions ; and all manner of influences, 
official representations cross one another in the foolishest way. 
Perhaps after all, the Project, desirable and yet not desirable, will 
dissipate itself, being run athwart by so many complexities ; and 
coming to nothing ? 

Not so : on the ‘Twentieth morning of June, a krge Tree of 
Liberty, Lombardy Poplar by kind, lies visibly tied on its car, in 
the Suburb- Antoine. Suburb Saint-Marceau too, in the uttermost 
South-East, and all that remote Oriental region, Pikemen and 
Pikewomen, National Guards, and the unarmed curious are gather- 
ing, — with the peaceablest intentions in the world. A tricolor 
Municipal arrives ; speaks. Tush, it is all peace.ablc, we tell thee, 
in the way of Law : are not Petitions allowable, and the Patriotism 
of Maisf The tricolor Municipal returns without effect : your 
Sansculottic rills continue flowing, combining into brooks : tov/ards 
noontide, led by tall Santerre in blue uniform, by tall Saint-lluruge 
in white hat, it moves Westward, a respectable river, or complica- 
tion of still-swelling rivers. 

What Processions have we not seen : Corpus-Chrlsti and Le- 
gendre waiting in Gig ; Bones of Voltaire with bullock-chariots, 
and^goadsmen in Roman Costume ; Feasts of Chatcau-Vieux and 
bimonneau ; Gouvion Funerals, Rosseau Sham- Funerals, and the 
Baptism of Pdtion- National-Pike ! Nevertheless this Procession 
has a character of its own. Tricolor ribands streaming aloft from 
pike-heads ; ironshod batons ; and emblems not a few ; among 
which, see specially these two, of the tragic and the untragicsort : 
a Bull’s Heart transfixed with iron, bearing this epigraph, ‘ Cesur 
Aristocrat’s Heart and, more striking still, pro- 
perly the standard of the Jiost, a pair of old Black Breeches (silk, 
diey s^y), extended on cross-staff high overhead, with these 
memorable words : ‘ TrembUis tyrans, voild les Sansculottes ^ 
* Tremble tyrants, here are the Sans-indispensables ! ’ Also, the 
Procession trails two cannons. 
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Scarfed tricolor Municipals do now again meet it, in the Quai 
Saint-Bernard ; and plead earnestly, having called halt. Peaceable, 
ye virtuous tricolor Municipals, peaceable are we as the sucking 
dove. Behold our Tennis-Court Mai. Petition is legal ; and as 
for arms, did not an august Legislative receive the so-called Eight 
Thousand in arms, Feuillants though they were? Our Pikes, are 
they not of National iron ? Law is our father and mother, whom 
we will not dishonour ; but Patriotism is our own soul. Peaceable, 
ye virtuous Municipals ;--and on the whole, limited as to time I 
Stop we cannot ; march ye with us.— The Black Breeches agitate 
themselves, impatient ; the cannon-wheels grumble : the many- 
footed liocl tramps on. 

How it reached the Salle de Manage, like an ever- waxing river ; 
got admittance, after debate ; read its Address ; and defiled, 
dancing and led by tall sonorous Santerre and tall 

sonorous Saint- Hurugc : how it flowed, not now a waxing river 
but a shut Caspian lake, round all lh*ecincls of the Tuileries ; the 
front Patriot squeezed by the rearward, against barred iron Grates, 
like to have the life squeezed out of him, and looking too into the 
dread throat of cannon, for National Battalions stand ranked 
within : how tiicolor Municipals r.in assiduous, and Royalists 
with Tickets of Entry ; and both Majesties sat in the interior 
surrounded by men in black : all this the human mind shall fancy 
for itself, or read in old Newspapers, and Syndic Rcedereris 
Chronicle of Fifty Days.^ 

Our Mai is planted ; if not in the Feuillants Terrace, whither 
is no ingate, then in the Garden of the Capuchins, as near as we 
could get. National Assembly has adjourned till the Evening 
Session : perhaps this shut lake, finding no ingate, will retire to 
its sources again ; and disappear in peace? Alas, not >et : rear- 
ward still presses on ; rearward knows little what pressure is in 
tlie front. One would wish at all events, were it possible, to have 
a word with his Majesty first ! 

The shadows fall longer, eastward ; it is four o’clock: will his 
Majesty not come out ? Hardly he I In that case, Commandant 
Santene, Cattle-butcher Legendre, Patriot Huguenin with the 
tocsin in his heart ; they, and others of authority, w'ill enter in. 
Petition and request to wearied uncertain National Guard ; 
louder and louder petition; backed by the rattle of our t'vo 
cannons ! The reluctant Grate opens : endless Sansculottic 
multitudes flood the stairs ; knock at the wooden guardian of your 
privacy. Knocks, in such case, grow strokes, grow smashings 
the wooden guardian flics in shivers. And nqw ensues ^ Scene 
over wdiich the world has long wailed ; and not unjustly ; for a 
sorrier spectacle, of incongruity fronting Incongruity, and as it 
weio iccognising themselves incongruous, and staring stupidly in 
each othei's face, the world schhim saw. 

irnig I.o.iis, hi.^ door being on, opena it ; stands with 

it'-o o<»'jv.];i ; iidicjoy, ‘‘What do you wmt?" 'J'he 5 >.ni|Culottic 
fiooa recoils awestruck ; returns liowevei, the rear pressing on the 
front, with cries of “ Veto ! Patriot Ministers ! Remove Vetol'^ 
♦ Ra'dercr, &c. (in /////, xv. 98-194). 
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— Whkh things, Louis valiantly answers, this is not the time to do, 
nor this the way to ask him to do. Honour Ivhat virtue is in a 
man* Louis does not want courage ; he has even the higher kind 
called moral-courage, though only the passive half of that. His 
few National Grenadiers shuffle back with him, into the embrasure 
of a window: there he stands, with unimpeachable passivity, amid 
the shouldering and the braying; a spectacle to men. They hand 
him a Red Cap cf Liberty ; he sets it quietly on his head, forgets 
it there. He complains of thirst ; haif drunk Rascality offers him 
a bottle, he drinks of it. Sire, do not fear,” says one of his Gre- 
nadiers. ‘‘Fear?” answers Louis : “feel tlien,” putting the man^s 
hand on his heart. So stands Majesty in Red woollen Cap ; 
black Sansculottism weltering round him, far and wide, aimless, 
with in-articulate dissonance, with cries of “ Veto ! Patriot 
Ministers ! ” 

For the space of three hours or more ! 'I'he National Assembly 
is adjourned ; tricolor Municipals avail almost nothing : Mayor 
Pdtion tarries absent ; Authority is none. The Queen with her 
Children and Sister Elizabeth, in tears and terror not for them- 
selves only, are sitting behind barricaded tables and Grenadiers 
in an inner room. The Men in Black have all wisely disappeared. 
Blind lake of Sansculottism welters stagnant through the King^s 
Chiteau, for the space of three hours. 

Nevertheless all things do end. Vergniaud arrives with Legis- 
lative Deputation, ‘the Evening Session having now opened. 
Mayor Potion has arrived; is haranguing, ‘lifted on the shoulders 
^of two Grenadiers.' In this uneasy attitude and in others, at 
various places without and within, Mayor Pdtion harangues ; 
many men harangue : finally Commandant Santerre defiles ; 
passes out, with his Sansculottism, by the opposite side of the 
Chateau. Passing through the room vhere the Queen, with an 
air of dignity and sorrowful resignation, sat among the tables and 
Grenadiers, a woman offers her too a Red Cap ; she holds it 
in her hand, even puts it on the little Prince Royal. “Madame,” 
said Santerre, “ this People loves you more than you think.”* — 
About eight o'clock the Ko)al Family fall into earli other’s arms 
amid ‘torrents of tear-..' Unhappy Family! Who would not 
w'eep for it, were there not a w'hole world to be wept for ? 

Thus has the Age cf Chivalry gone, and that of Hunger come. 
Thus does all-needing Sansculottism look in the face of its Rotj 
Regulator, King or Ableman ; and find that has nothing to 
give it. Thus do the two Parties, brought face to face after long 
centuries, stare sfrjpidly at one another, 77//J am 1 ; but^ Good 
Heaven^ is that thou? — and depart, not knowing what to make of 
it. And yet, Incongruities having recognised themselves to be 
incongruous, something must be made of it. The Fates know what. 

This is the world-famous Twentieth of June, more worthy to be 
called the Procession of th^ Black Breeches, With which, what 
we had# to say of this First French biennial Parliament, and its 
products and activities, may pci haps fitly enough terminate. 

* Toulongeon, ii. 173: Campan, ii. c, *0. 
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CHAPTER I. 

EXECUTIVE THAT DOES NOT ACT. 

How could your paralytic National Executive be put Mn action/ 
in any measure, by such a Twentieth of June as this ? Quite ^con- 
trariwise : a large sympathy for Majesty so insulted arises every 
where; expresses itself in Addresses, Petitions, ‘ Petition^ of* the 
‘Twenty Thousand inhabitants of Paris,* and such like, among all 
Constitutional persons ; a decided rallying rouijjd the Throne. 

Of which rallying it was thought King Louis might have made 
something. However, he does make nothing of it, or attempt to 
make ; for indeed his views are lifted beyond domestic sympathy 
and rallying, over to Coblentz mainly ; neither in itself is the same 
sympathy worth much. It is sympathy of men who believe still 
that the Constitution can march. Wherefore tlic old disdord and 
ferment, of Feuillant sympathy for Royalty, and Jacobin sympathy 
for Fatherland, acting against each other from within ; with terror 
of Coblentz and lirunswick acting from without ;—this discord and 
feimcnt must hold on its course, till a catastrophe do ripen and 
cnaic. One would think, especially as Brunswick is near marching, 
such catastrophe cannot now be distant. Busy, ye Twenty-five 
French Millions ; ye foreign Potentates, minatory Emigrants, 
(German drill-serjeants ; each do w^hat his hand findeth ! Thou, 
O Reader, at such safe distance, wilt see what they make of it 
among them. • 

Consider therefore this pitiable Twentieth of June as a futility ; 
no catastrophe, rather a catastasis^ or heightening:. Do not its 
Black Breeches wave there, in the Historical Irrwgination^like a 
melanclioly flag of distress ; soliciting help, which no mortal can 
give? Soliciting pity, which thou wert hard-hearted not to give 
freely, to one and all ! Other sucli flags, or what are called 
Occurrences, and black or bright symbolic Phenomena ; will flit 
through the Historical Imagination : these, one after one, let us 
note, with extreme brevity. 

The first phenonjenon is that of Lafayette at the Bar of the 
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i\3scmbly ; after a week and day. Promptly, on hearing of this 
bcandalous Twentieth of June, Lafayette has quitted his Command 
on the North Frontier, in better or worse order ; and got hither, 
on the 28th, to repress the Jacobins : not by Letter now ; but by 
oral Petition, and weight of character, face to face. The august 
Assembly finds the step questionable ; invites him meanwhile to 
the honours of the sitting.* Other honour, or advantage, there 
unhappily came almost none ; the Galleries all growling ; fierjt 
I snard glooming ; sharp Guadet not wanting in sarcasms. 

And out of doors, when the sitting is over, Sieur Resson, keeper 
of the Patriot CaH in these regions, hears in the street a hurly- 
burly ; steps forth to look, he and his Patriot customers : it is 
Lafayette’s carriage, with a tumultuous escort of blue Grenadiers, 
Cannoneers, even Officers of the Line, hurrahing and capering 
round it. They make a pause opposite Sieur Rcsson’s door ; wag 
their plumes at him ; nay shake their fists, bellowing A bas les 
facobins j but happily pass on without onslaught. They pass on, 
to plant a Mai before the General’s door, and bully considerably. 
All which the Sieur Resson cannot but report with sorrow, that 
night, in the Mother Society. t Rut what no Sieur Resson nor 
Mother Society can do more than guess is this, That a council of 
rank Fcuillants, your unabolished Staff of the Guard and who 
else has status and weight, is in these very moments privily de- 
liberating at the General’s ; Can we not put down the Jacobins by 
force ? Next day,*^ a Review shall be held, in the l uileries 
Garden, of such as will turn out, and try. Alas, says Toulongeon, 
hardly a hundred turned out. Put it off till to-morrow, then, to 
give better warning. On the morrow, which is Saturday, there 
turn out ‘ some thirty ; ’ and depart shrugging their shoulders ! J 
Lafayette promptly takes carriage again ; returns musing on many 
things. 

The dust of Paris is hardly off his wheels, the summer Sunday 
is still young, when Cordeliers in deputation pluck up that Mai of 
his ; before sunset, Patriots have burnt him in effigy. Louder 
doubt and louder rises, in Section, in National Assembly, as to the 
legality of such unbidden Anti-jacobin visit on the part of a 
General : doubt swelling and spreading all over France, for six 
weeks or so : with endless talk about usurping soldiers, about 
English Monk, nay about Cromwell : O thou poor Grandison- 
Cromwell !- - What boots it ? King Louis himself looked coldly on 
the*^ enterprize : colossal Hero of two Worlds, having weighed him- 
self in the balance, finds that he is become a gossamer Colossm^ 
only sgme thirty^ turning out. 

In a like sense, and with a like issue, works our Department- 
Directory here at Paris ; who, on the 6th of July, take upon them 
to suspend Mayor Petion and Procureur Manuel from all civic 
htnetions, for their conducr, replete, as is alleged, with omissions 

* Stance du 28 Juin T792. 

J Ddbats des Jacob hn {ihit. Pari \v. 235). 

Twlgngepn, ii. 5 ^ a^so Pampipardn* U. 
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and commissions, on that delicate Twentieth of June. Virtuous 
Potion see himself a kind of martyr, or pseudo-martyr, threatened 
with several things ; drawls out due heroical lamentation ; to which 
Patriot Pans and Patriot Legislative duly respond. King Louis 
and Mayor Petion have already had an interview on that business 
of the Twefiitieth ; an interview and dialogue, distinguished by 
frankness on both sides ; ending on King Louis’s side with the 
words, Taisez-vous^ Hold your peace.” 

For the rest, this of suspending our Mayor does seem a mistimed 
measure. By ill chance, it came out precisely on the day of that 
famous Baiser de ramourette, or miraculous reconciliatory Delilah- 
Kiss, which we spoke of long ago. Which Dclilah-Kiss was 
thereby quite hindered of effect. For now his Majesty has to 
write, almost that same night, asking a reconciled Assembly fof 
advice 1 The reconciled Assembly will not advise ; will not 
interfere. The King confirms the suspension ; then perhaps, but 
not till then will the Assembly interfere, the noise of Patriot Paris 
getting loud. Whereby your Dclilah-Kiss, such was the destiny of 
Parliament First, becomes a Philistine Battle ! 

Nay there goes a woid that as many as Thirty of our ch'ipf 
Patriot Senators are to be clapped in prison, by mittimus and in- 
dictment of FeuilLint Justices , de Pair ; who here in Pans 
were well capable of such a thing. It was but in May last that 
de Pair Lai'ivPrt\ on complaint of Bcrtrand-Molcville 
touching that Austrian Connniitccy made bold to launch his mit- 
timus against three heads of the Mountain, Deputies Bazirc, 
Chabot, Merlin, the Cordelier Trio ; summoning them to appear 
before him, ond shew where that Austrian Committee was, or eKe 
suffer the consequences. Which mittimus the Trio, on th^r side, 
made bold to ning in the fire ; and valiantly pleaded privilege 
of Parliament. So that, for his zeal without knowledge, poor Jus- 
tice Larivi^re now sits in the prison of Orleans, waiting trial 
from the Haute Coiir there. Whose example, may it not deter 
other rash Justices ; and so this word of the Thirty arrestments 
continue a word merely 1 

But on the whole, though Lafayette weighed so light, and has 
had his Mai plucked up, Official Feuillantism falters not a whit ; 
but carries its head high, strong in the letter of the Law. Feuil- 
lants all of these men : a Feuillant Directory ; founding on high 
character, and such like ; with Duke de la Rochefoucault fSr 
President, — a tiling which may prove dangerous for him ! Dim 
now is the once bright Anglomania of these admired Noblemen. 
Dukedc Liancourt offers, out of Normandy whefe he is Cord- 
Lieutenant, not only to receive his Majesty, thinking of flight 
thither, but to lend him money to enormous amounts. Sire, it is 
not a Revolt, it is a Revolution; and truly no rose-water one.( 
Worthier Noblemen were not in France nor in Europe than those 
two : but the Time is crooked, quick-shifting, perverse ; what 
straightest course will lead to any goal, in iff 

Another phasis which we note* in these early July days, is tha<^ 
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of certain thin streaks of federate National Volunteers wending 
from various points towards Paris, to hold a new Federation- 
Festival, or Feast of Pikes, on the Fourteenth there. So has the 
National Assembly wished it, so has the Nation willed it. In this 
way, perhaps, may we still have our Patriot Camp in spite of Veto, 
For cannot these Federes. having celebrated their P'east of Pikes, 
maichon to Soissons ; and, there being drilled and regimented, 
rush to the Frontiers, or whither we like ? Thus were the one Veto 
cunningly eluded ! 

As indeed the other Veto^ about Priests, is also like to be 
eluded ; and without much cunning. For Provincial Assemblies, 
in Calvados as one instance, arc proceeding on their own strength 
to judge and banish Antinational Priests. Or still \^orse without 
Provincial Assembly, a desperate People, as at Bourdeaux, can 
* hang two of them on the Lanternc,’ on the way towards judg- 
ment.* Pity for the spoken Veto^ when it cannot become an 
acted one ! 

It is true, some ghost of a War-minister, or Home-minister, for 
the time being, ghost whom wc do not name, docs write to Muni- 
cipalities and King’s Commanders, that they shall, by all con- 
ceivable methods, obstruct this Federation, and c\cn turn back 
the Federes by force of arms : a message which scatters mere 
doubt, paralysis and confusion ; irritates the poor Legislature ; 
reduces the Fdddrtjs as wc sec, to thin streaks. But being ques- 
tioned, this ghost and the other ghosts, What it is then that they 
propose to do for saving the counliy.? — they answer, That they 
cannot tell ; that indeed they for their part have, this morning, 
resigned in a body ; and do now merely respectfully take leave of 
the he^m altogether. With w^hich woids they rapidly walk out of 
the Hall, sortent brusquemeiit dc la salle^ the ‘ Galleries cheering 
Houdly,’ the poor Legislature sitting 'for a good while in 
'silence!’*! Thus do Cabinet-ministers themselves, in cxtrcitie 
cases, strike work ; one of the strangest omens. Other complete 
Cabinet-ministry there will not be ; only fragments, and these 
changeful, which never get completed; spectral Appaiitions that 
cannot so much as appear ! King Louis wiitcs that he ntnv views 
this Federation Feast with approval ; and will himself have the 
pleasure to take part in the same. 

^ And so these thin streaks of Feder(?s wend Parisward through 
a paralytic France. Thin grim streaks ; not thick joyful ranks, as 
of old to the first Feast of Pikes 1 No : these poor Federates 
maix'h now towards Austria and Austrian Committee, towards 
jeopardy and forlorn ho.pe ; men of hard fortune and temper, not 
rich in the world’s goods. Municipalities, paralyzed by War-min* 
isters. are shy of affording cash : it may be, your poor Federates 
cannot arm themselves, cannot march, till the Daughter-Sociaity 
of the place open her ^rket, and subscribe. There will pot haVc 
arrjved, at the set day, i htee thous^lnd of them in aH And yet, 
thin and feeble as these streaks of Federates seem, they are tno 
only thing one discf|i(is moving with^y clearness ain^ifk^his 
* ant. Pari, xvl. 2159. t Moniltur^ Stece du JuiUet 1799. , 
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strange scene. Angry buz and simmer ; uneasy tossing and 
moaning of a huge France, all enchanted, spell-bound by un- 
marching Constitution, into frightful conscious and unconscious 
Magnetic-sleep ; which frightful Magnetic- sleep must now issue 
soon in one of two things : Death or Madness ! The Fdder^s 
carry mostly in their pocket some earnest cry and Petition, to 
have the ‘ National Executive put in action or as a step towards 
that, to have the King’s Dlcheanccy King’s Forfeiture, or at least 
his Suspension, pronounced. They shall be welcome to the 
Legislcitivc, to the Mother of Patriotism ,* and Paris will provide 
for their lodging. 

DIMancCy indeed: and, what next? A France spell-free, a 
Revolution saved ; and any thing, and all things next ! so answer 
grimly Dantcn and the unlimited Patriots, down deep in their 
subterranean region of Plot, whither they have now dived. 
chlancey answers lirissot with the limited : And if next the little 
Prince Royal were crowned, and some Regency of Girondins and 
recalled Patriot Ministry set over him ? Alas, poor Hrissot ; look- 
ing, as indeed poor man does always, on the nearest morrow as 
his peaceable promised land ; deciding what must reach to tile 
world’s end, yet with an insight that reaches not beyond his own 
nose ! Wiser arc the unlimited subterranean Patriots, who with 
light for the hour itself, leave the rest to the gods. 

Or were it not, as we now stand, the probaolcst issue of all, 
that Brunswick, in Coblcntz, just gathering his huge limbs towards 
him to rise, might arrive first ; and stop both DIchlancey and 
theorizing on it ? Brunswic k is on the eve of marching ; with 
Eighty Thousand, they say ; fell Prussians, Hessians, feller Emi- 
grants : a General of the Great Fiederick, with such ar? Army. 
And our Armies ? And our Generals ? As for Lafayette, on whose 
late visit a Committee is sitting and all France is jarring and cen* 
suring, he seems readier to fight us than fight Brun.swick. LUck- 
ner and Lafayette pretend to be interchanging corps, and are 
making movements ; which Patriotism cannot understand. This 
only is very clear, that their corps go marching and shuttling, in 
the interior of the country ; much neaj rr Paris than formerly 1 
Luckner has ordered Dumouriezdown to him ; down from Mauldc, 
and the Fortified Camp there. Which order the many-counselled 
Dumouricz, with the Austrians hanging close on him, he bi*sy 
meanwhile training a few thousands to stand fire and be soldiers, 
declares that, come of it what will, he cannot obey.* ' Will a poor 
Legislative, therefore, sanction Dumouricz ; whe applies it, 
‘ not knowing whether there is any War-ministry ? ’ Or sanction 
Luckner and these Lafayette movements ? 

The poor Legislative knows not what to do. It decrees, how-- 
ever., that fihe Staff of the Paris Guard, and indeed all such Staffs, 
for they are Feuillants mostly, shall be broken and replace ’ It 
decrees eaniestly in what tnantier one can declare that the 
is in And finally^ on ^ i ith of July, the morrowof 

day whm the Ministry struck wolk« it deoeos that Ma 
^ Onssoudes, IL t» 
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with all despatch, declared in Danger, Whereupon let the King 
sanction ; let the Municipality take measures : if such Declaration 
will do service, it need not fail. 

In Danger, truly, if ever Countiy was \ Arise, O Country ; ot 
be trodden down to ignominious ruin ! Nay, are not the chancea 
H hundred to one that no rising of the Country will save it ; 
Brunswick, the Emigrants, and Feudal Europe drawing nigh ? 


CHAPTER IL 
LET US MARCH. 

But to our minds the notablest of all these moving pheno* 
mena, is that of Barbaroux’s ‘ Six Hundred Marseillese who know 
‘how to die/ 

Prompt to the request of Barbaroux, the Marseilles Munici- 
pality has got these men together: on the fifth morning of July, 
the Townhall says, “ MarcheZy abate z le Tyran^ March, strike 
down the Tyrant ; and they, with grim appropriate AfarchonSy” 
are marching. Long journey, doubtful errand ; Enfans dc la 
FairUy may a good genius guide you ! Their own wild heart and 
what faith it has will guide them : and is not that the monition of 
some genius, better or worse ? Five Hundred and Seventeen able 
men, with Captains of fifties and tens ; well armed all, musket on 
shoulder sabre on thigh : nay they drive three pieces of cannon ; 
for who knows what obstacles may occur ? Municipalities there 
are, paralyzed by War-minister ; Commandants with orders to 
slop even Federation Volunteers ; good, when sound arguments 
will not open a Town-gate, if you have a petard to shiver it 1 
They have left their sunny Phocean City and Sea-haven, with its 
bustle and its bloom : the thronging Courscy wnth high-frondent 
Avenues, pitchy dockyards, almond and olive groves, orange trees 
on house-tops, and white glittering bastides that crown the hills, 
are all behind them. They wend on their wild way, from the ex- 
tremity of French land, through unknown cities, toward an un- 
known destiny ; with a purpose that they know. 

JVIuch wondering at this phenomenon, and how, in a peaceable 
trading City, so many householders or hearth-holders do severally 
fling down their crafts and industrial tools ; gird themselves with 
weapi^ns of wai^ and set out on a journey of six hundred miles to 
‘strike down the tyrant,^ — you search in all Plistorical Books, 
Pamphlets, and Newspapers, for some light on it : unhappily with- 
out effect. Rumour and Terror precede this march ; which still 
echo on you ; the march itself an unknown thing. Weber, in the 
back-stairs of the Tuiler\es, has understood that they were Fo^fats^ 
Galley-slaves and mere scoundrels, these Marseillese ; that, as 
ihey marched through Lyons, the people shut their shops ; — also 

♦ Pampznartin, ii. 183. 
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that the number of them was some Four Tk4fusand. Equally 
vague is Blanc Gilli, who likewise murmurs about Formats and 
danger of plunder * Formats they were not ; neither was there 
plunder, or danger of it. Men of regular life, or of the best- 
filled purse, they could hardly be ; the one thing needful in them 
was that they ‘knew how to die.’ Friend Dampmartin saw them, 
with his own eyes, march ‘gradually* through his quarters at 
Villefranche in the Beaujolais : but saw in the vaguest manner ; 
being indeed preoccupied, and himself minded for marching just 
then— across the Rhine. Deep was his astonishment to think of 
such a march, without appoirtment or arrangement, station or 
ration : for the rest it was ‘ the sami men he had seen formerly * 
in the troubles of tl|e South ; ‘ perfectly civil ; * though his soldiers 
could not be kept from talking a little with them.t 

So vague are all these ; Moniteur^ Histoirc Parlementaire are 
as good as silent : garrulous History, as is too usual, will say 
nothing where you most wish her to speak ! If enlightened 
Curiosity ever get sight of the Marseilles Council-Books, will it 
not perhaps explore this strangest of Municipal procedures ; and 
feci called to fish up what of the Biographies, creditable or dis- 
creditable, of these Five Hundred and Seventeen, the stream of 
Time has not yet irrevocably swallowed ? ' ' 

As it is, these Marseillese remain inarticulate, undistinguishable 
in feature ; a blackbrowed Mass, full of grim fire^who wend there, 
in the hot sultry weather : very singular to contemplate. They 
wend ; amid the infinitude of doubt and dim peril ; they not 
doubtful : Fate and Feud.il Europe, having decided, come girdling 
in from without : they, luwing also decided, do march within. 
Dusty of face, with frugal refreshment, they plod onwards ; un- 
wcariable, not to be turned aside. Such march will bfecome 
famous. The Thought, which works voiceless in this blackbrowed 
mass, an inspired Tyrtscan Colonel, Rouget de Lille whom the 
Earth still holds, J has translated into grim melody and rhythm ; 
into his Hymn or March of the Marseillese : luckiest musical- 
composition ever promulgated. The sound of which will make 
the blood tingle in men’s \cins; and whole Armies and Assem- 
blages will sing it, with eyes weeping and burning, with hearts 
defiant of Death, Despot and Devil. 

One sees well, these Marseillese will be too late for the Federa- 
tion Feast. In fact, it is not Champ-de-Mars Oaths that they haw 
in view. They have quite another feat to do : a paralytic National 
Executive to set in action. They must ‘ strike down ’ whatsoever 
‘Tyrant,* or Martyr- Faineant, there may be wh® paralyzes it; 
strike and be struck ; and on the whole prosper and know how 
to die. 

* See Berbaroux. Mimoircs (Note in p. 40, 41). 

Dampmartin, ubi sufrdL, t A.D. 1836. 







CHAPTER 111. 

SOME CONSOLATION TO MANKIND, 

Of the Federation Feast itself we shall say almost nothif.|?. 
Vhere are Tents pitched in the Champ-de-Mars ; tent for National 
Assembly ; tent for Hereditary Representative, — who indeed is 
there too early, and has to wait long in it. There are Eighty-three 
symbolical Departmental Trees-of-1 iberty ; trees and enough : 
beautifullest of all these is one huge mat, hui^ round with eflete 
Scutcheons, Emblponries and Genealogy boofcs ; nay better still, 
with Lawyers’-bags, ‘ sacs dc proeddure : ’ which shall be burnt. 
The 1 hirty seat-rows of that famed Slope are again full ; we have 
a bright Sun ; and all is marching, slreamering and blaring : but 
what avails it? Virtuous Mayor Pdtion, whom Feuillantism had 
suspended, was reinstated only last night, by Decree of the 
Assembly. Men’s humour is of the sourest. Men’s hats have on 
them, written in chalk, ‘ Vive Pdtionj^ and even, ‘ Potion or Death, 
Pdtion ou la Mortd ^ 

Poor Louis, who has waited till five o’clock before the Assembly 
would arrive, swears the National Oath this time, with a quilted 
cuirass under his*waistcoat which will turn pistol-bullets.* Madame 
de Stael, from that Royal Tent, stretches out the neck in a kind 
of agony, lest the waving multitudes which receive him may not 
vender him back alive. No ciy of Vtve Ic Roi salutes the ear ; 
cries only of Vive P diion s Pditon ou la Mart The National 
Solemnity is as it were huddled by ; each cowering off almost 
before the evolutions are gone through. The very Mai with its 
Scutcheons and Lawyers’-bags is forgotten, stands unburpt ; till 
‘ certain Patriot Deputies,’ called by the people, set a torch to 
by way of voluntary after-piece. Sadder Feast of Pikes no man 
ever saw. 

Mayor Potion, named on hats, is at his zenith in this Federa- 
tion ; Lafayette again is close upon his nadir. Why does the 
storm bell of Saint-Roch speak out, next Saturday ; why do the 
citizens shut their shops .^t It is Sections defiling, it* is fear of 
effervescence. Legislative Committee, long deliberating on Lafay- 
ette and that Anti-jacobin Visit of his, reports, this day, that there 
is ‘ noi ground for Accusation ! ’ Peace, ye Patriots, nevertheless ; 
and ^et that tocsin cease : the Debate is not finished, nor the 
Report accepted ; but Brissot, Isnard and the Mountain Will sift 
it, and resift it, perhaps for some three weeks longer. 

So many bells, stormbells and noises do ring scarcely audible ; 
one dirowning the other, h'or example : in this same Lafayette 
tocsin, of Saturday, was there not withal some faint bob-minoi; 

♦ Campan, ii. c. 20; De Sta&, ii. c. 7. 
f Moniteur, Stance du 2Z Juillet 179^ 
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and Deputation of Legislative, ringing the Chevalier Paul Jonea 
to his long rest ; tocsin or dirge now all one to him ! Not tep 
days hence Patriot Brissot, beshouted this day by thp Patriot 
Galleries, shall find himself b^oaned by them, on account of hi^ 
limited Patriotism ; nay peltea at while perorating, and * hit with 
* two prunes.' * It is a distracted empty-soundii^ world ; of bob* 
minors and bob-majors, of triumph and terror, of rise and fall I 
The more touching is this other Solemnity, which hap^ns on 
the morrow of the Lafayette tocsin : Proclamation that the 
Country is in Danger. Not till the presc'^t Sunday could such 
Solemnity be. The Legislative decreed it almost a fortnight ago ; 
but Royalty and the ghost of a Ministry held back as they could. 
Now however, on this Sunday, 22nd day of July 1792. it will hold 
back no longer ; aifll the Solemnity in very deed is. Touching to 
behold ! Municipality and Mayor have on their scarfs ; cannon- 
salvo booms alarm from the Pont-Neuf, and single-gun at intervals 
all day. Guards are mounted, scarfed Notabilities, Halberdiers, 
and a Cavalcade ; with streamers, emblematic flags ; especially 
with one huge Flag, flapping mournfully : Cttoyens^ la Patrie est en 
Danger, They roll through the streets, with stern-sounding music, 
and slow rattle of hoofs : pausing at set stations, and with doIeYul 
blast of trumpet, singing out through Herald's throat, what the 
Flag says to the eye : Citizens, the Country is in Danger I ” 

Is there a man’s heart that hears it without a thrill ? The many- 
voiced responsive hum or bellow of these muXitudcs is not of 
triumph ; and >ct it is a sound deeper than triumph. But when 
the long Cavalcade and Proclamation ended ; and our huge Flag 
was fixed on the Pont Neuf, another like it on the H6tel-de-Ville, 
to wave there till better days ; and each Municipal sat in the 
centre of his Section, in a Tent raised in some open squats Tent 
^ surmounted with flags of Patrie en danger^ and topmost of all a 
Pike and Bonnet Rouge ; and, on two drums in front of him, ther$ 
lay a plank-table, and on this an open Book, and a Clerk sat, lik0 
recording-angel, ready to write the lists, or as we say to enlist ! 
O, then, it seems, the very gods might have looked down on it* 
Young Patriotism, Culottic and Sansculottic, rushes forward 
emulous t That is my name ; name, blood, and life, is all i^y 
Country's ; why have I nothing more ! Youths of short statuire 
weep tliat they arc below size. ' Old men come forward, a son in 
each hand. Mothers thcinseUcs will giant the son of their 
travail ; send him, though with tears. And the multitude bello'i^s 
Vive la Patrie, far reverberating. And fire flashes in the eyes of 
men ; — and at eventide, your Municipal returns to the Townhall, 
followed byhis long train of volunteer Valour ; hands in his List : 
says proudly, looking round. This is my day's harvest.t They 
Will march, on the morrow, to Soissons ; small bundle holding iiU 
their chattels. 

So, with Vive la Patrie, Vive la IJberti, stone Paris rever- 
berates like Ocean in his caves ; day after day, Municipals enlist* 
♦ Hist, part, xvl. i0S« 

•j* Tableau dela R^tution, { Patrie en Danger. 
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ing in tricolor Tent ; the Flag flapping on Pont Neuf and 
Townhall, Citoyens, la Patrie est en Danger, Some Ten thousand 
fighters, without discipline but full of heart, are on march in few 
days. The like is doing in every Town of France. — Consider 
therefore whether the Country will want defenders, had we but a 
National Executive ? Let the Sections and Primary Assembliel, 
at any rate, become Permanent, and sit continually in Paris, and 
over France, by Legislative Decree dated Wednesday the 25th.* 

Mark contrariwise how, in these very hours, dated the 25th, 
Brunswick shakes himself ‘ ^ebranlc^ in Coblentz ; and takes the 
road ! Shakes himself indeed ; one spoken word becomes such 
a shaking. Successive, simultaneous dirl of thirty thousand 
muskets shouldered ; ])rancc and jingle of ten-thousand horse- 
men, fanfaronading Emigrants in the van ; drum, kettle-drum ; 
noise of weeping, swearing ; and the immeasurable lumbering 
clank of baggage- waggons and camp-kettles that groan into 
motion : all this is Brunswick shaking himself ; not without all 
this does the one man march, * covering a space of forty miles.' 
Still less without his Manifesto, dated, as we say, the 25th; a 
State-Paper worthy of attention ! 

By this Document, it would seem great things arc in store for 
France. The universal French People shall now have permission 
to rally round Brunswick and his Emigrant Seigneurs ; tyranny of 
a Jacobin h" action shall oppress them no more; but they shall 
return, and find favour with their own good King ; who, by Royal 
Declaration (three years ago) of the Twenty-third of June, said 
that he would himself make them happy. As for National 
Assembly, and other Bodies of Men invested with some temporary 
sliadovfr of authority, they are charged to maintain the King’s 
Cities and Strong Places intact, till Brunswick arrive to take 
delivery of them. Indeed, quick submission may extenuate mriiy 
things ; but to this end it must be quick. Any National Guard or 
other unmilitary person found resisting in arms shall be ‘ treated 
* as a traitor ; ’ that is to shy, hanged with promptitude. For the 
rest, if Paris, before Brunswick gets thitker, offer any insult to the 
King : or, for example, suffer a faction to carry the King away 
elsewhither ; in that case Paris shall be blasted asunder with 
cannon-shot and ‘ military execution.’ Likewise all other Cities, 
which may witness, and not resist to the uttermost, such forced- 
march of his Majesty, shall be blasted asunder ; and Paris and 
every City of them, starting-place, course and goal of said sacrile- 
gious cforced-march, shall, as rubbish and smoking rum, lie there 
for a sign. Such vengeance were indeed signal, ‘ an insigne ven» 
^ geance: ’ — O Brunswick, what words thouwritest and blusterest J 
In this Paris, as in old Nineveh, are so many score thousands that 
kaovv not the right hand from the left, and also much cattle. Shall 
r.ie very milk-cows, hard-living cadgers’-asses, and poor little 
1 1 nary-birds die ? 

Nor Royal and Imperial Prussian-Austrian Declaration 
* Moniteur, S^codu 35 JuiUet 1793. 
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wanting : setting forth, in the amplest manner, their SanssoucK 
Sch6nbrunn version of this whole French Revolution^ since the 
first beginning of it ; and with what grief these high heads have 
seen such things done under the Sun : however, ‘ as some small 
‘ consolation to mankind,’* they do now despatch Brunswick ; 
regardless of expense, as one might say, of sacrifices on their own 
part ; for is it not the first duty to console men ? 

Serene Highnesses, who sit there protocolling and manifesto- 
ing, and consoling mankind ! how were it if, for once* in the 
thousand years, your parchments, formularies, and reasons of 
state were blown to the four winds ; and Reality Sans-indis* 
pensables stared you, even you, in the face ; and Mankind said for 
Itself what the thing was that would console it ? — 


CHAPTER IV. 

SUBTERRANEAN. 

But judge if there was comfort in this to the Sections all sitting 
permanent ; deliberating how a National Executive could be put 
m action ! 

High rises the response, not of cackling terror, but of crowing 
counter-deftance, and Vive la Nation; young Valour streaming 
towards the Frontiers ; Patrieen Danger mutely beckoning on the 
Pont Ncuf. Sections are busy, in their permanent Deep ; and 
down, lower still, works unlimited Patriotism, seeking salvation in 
plot. Insurrection, you would say, becomes once more the satredest 
of duties ? Committee, self-chosen, is sitting at the Sign of the 
C olden ^un : Journalist Carra, Camille Desmoulins, Alsatian 
Westermann friend of Danton, American Fournier of Martinique ; 
— a Committee not unknown to Mayor Potion, who, as an official 
person, must sleep with one eye open. Not unknown to Procureur 
Manuel; least of all to Procureur-Substitute Danton! He, 
wrapped in darkness, being also official, bears it on his giant 
shoulder ; cloudy invisible Atlas of the whole. 

Much is invisible ; the very Jacobins have their reticences. In- 
surrection is to be : but when ? 'This only we can discern, that 
such P'dd^res as are not yet gone to .Soissons, as indeed are not 
inclined to go yet, “ for reasons,” says the Jacobin President, 
“ which it may be interesting not to state,” havOi got a Cmtral 
Committee sitting close by, under the roof of the Mother Society 
herself. Also, what in such ferment and danger of effervescence is 
surely proper, the Forty-eight Sections have got their Central Com- 
mittee ; intended ‘for prompt communication.’ To which Central 
Committee the Municipality, anxious to have it at hand, could not 
refuse an Apartment in the H6tel-de-Ville. 

Singular City I For overhead of all this, there is the customary 
* Annual Register (1792)1 p. 336. 
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taking and brewing ; Labour hammers and grinds. Frilled pio« 
menadcrs saunter under the trees ; white-muslin promenadereSs, In 
green parasol, leaning on your arm. Dogs dance, and shoeblacks 
polish, on that Pont Neuf itself, where Fatherland is in danger. 
So much goes its course ; and yet the course of all things is nigh 
altering and ending. 

Look at that Tuileries and Tiiilcries Garden. Silent all a# 
Sahara ; none entering save by ticket ! They shut their Gates, 
after the Day of the Black Breeches ; a thing they had the liberty 
lo do. However, the National Assembly grumbled something 
about Terrace of the Fcuillants, how said Terrace lay contiguous 
'o the back entrance to their Salle, and was partly National Pro- 
perty; and so now National Justice has stretched a Tricolor 
Riband athwart it, by way of boundary-line, respected with sple- 
netic strictness by all Patriots. It hangs there that Tricolor 
boundary-line ; carries ‘ satirical inscriptions on cards/ generally 
in verse ; and all beyond this is called Coblentz, and remains 
vacant ; silent, as a fateful Golgotha ; sunshine and umbrage alter- 
nating on it in vain. Fateful Circuit ; what hope can dwell in it ? 
Mysterious Tickets of Entry introduce themselves ; speak of In- 
surrection very imminent. Rivarol’s Staff of Genius had better 
purchase blunderbusses ; Grenadier bonnets, red Swiss uniforms 
may be useful. Insurrection will come ; but likewise will it 
not be met ? Staved off, one may hope, till Brunswick arrive ? ^ 
But consider withal if the Bourne-stones and Portable chairs 
remain silent ; if the Herald’s College of Bill-Stipkers sleep! 
Lou vet’s Sentinel warns gratis on all walls ; Sulleau is busy ; 
People's- Friend yiiixiii and Kin^s- Friend '^o\o\x croak and counter- 
croak. For the man Marat, though long hidden since that Champ- 
de-Macs Massacre, is still alive. He has lain, who kndws in what 
Cellars ; perhaps in Legendre’s ; fed by a steak of Legendre’s 
killing : but, since April, the bull-frog voice of him sounds agaih ; 
hoarsest of earthly cries. For the present, black tferrbr haunts 
him : O brave Baroaroux wilt thou not smuggle me to Marseilles, 
‘disguised as a jockey?’* In Palais-Royal and all public places, 
as we read, there is sharp activity ; private individuals haranguing 
that Valour may enlist ; haranguing that the Executive may be 
put in action. Royalist journals ought to be solemnly burnt ; 
argument thereupon ; debates which generally end in single-stick, 
c^ups tie cannes.i Or think of this ; the hour midnight ; place 
.‘iJalle de Manege ; august Assembly just adjourning : ‘ Citizens of 
both sexes enter in a rush exclaiming, Vem^eance : they are poison- 
ing j)ur BrotJ^ersf — baking brayed-glass among their bread at 
Soissons ! Vergniaud has to speak soothing words, How Com- 
missioners are already sent to investigate this brayed-glass, and 
do what is needful therein ; till the rush of Citizens ‘ makes pro- 
found silence and goes home to its bed. 

Such is Paris ; the heart of a France like to it. Preternatnral 
suspicion, doubt, disquietude, nameless anticipation, from shore to 
* Barbaroux, p. 6o. 
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shore;'— and those black*browed Marseillese, marching, dusty, 
unwearied, through the midst of it ; not doubtful they. Marching 
to the grim music of their hearts, they consume continually the 
long road, these three weeks and more ; heralded by Terror and 
Rumour. The Brest Fdderes arrive on the 26th ; through 
hurrahing streets. Determined men are these also, bearing 
or not bearing the Sacred Pikes of Chdteau-Vieux ; and on the 
whole decidedly disinclined for Soissons as yet. Surely the 
Marseillese Brethren do draw nigher all days. 


CHAPTER V. 

AT DINNER. 

It was a bright day for Charenton, that 29th of the month, 
when the Marseillese Brethren actually came in sight. Bar- 
baroux, Santerre and Patriots have gone out to meet the grim 
Wayfarers. Patriot clasps dusty Patriot to his bosom ; there is 
footwashing and refection : ‘ dinner of twelve hundred covers at 
‘the Blue Dial, Cadran Bleu and deep inteiior consultation, 
that one wots not of.* Consultation indeed which comes to 
little ; for Santerre, with an' open purse, with a loud voice, has 
almost no head. Here liowever we repose ibis night : on the 
morrow is .public entry into Paris. 

Of which public entry the Day-Historia-ns, DiurnalistSy or 
Journalists as they call themselves, have preserved record enough. 
How Saint-Antoine male and female, and Paris generally, gave 
brotherly *welcome, with bravo and hand-clapping, in crowded 
streets ; and all passed in the peaceablest manner ; — except it 
might be our Marseillese pointed out here and there a riband- 
cockade, and beckoned that it should be snatched away, and 
exchanged for a wool one ; which was done. How the Mother 
Society in a body has come as far as the 33 astille-ground, to 
embrace you. How you then wend onwards, triumphant, to the 
Townhall, to be embraced by Mayor Pdtion ; to put down, your 
muskets in the Barracks of Nouvelle France, not far off -then 
towards the appointed Tavern in the Champs Elysdes to enjoy a 
frugal Patriot repast.f • ^ 

Of all which the indignant Tuileries may, by its Tickets*^ 
Entry, have warning. Red Swiss look doubly sharp to their 
Chateau- Grates ; — though surely there is no ^danger ? ^ Blue 
Grenadiers of the Filles-Saint-Thomas Section pe on duty there 
this day : men of Agio, as we have seen ; with stuffed purses, 
riband-cockades ; among whom serves Weber. A party of these 
latter, with Captains, with sundry Feuillant Notabilities, Moreau 
de Saint-M^ry of the three thousand orders, and others, have been 
dining, much more respectably, in a Tavern hard by. They^havc 

* Deux AfJtis, viii, 90-101. 
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dined, and are now drinking Loyal- Patriotic toasts ; while thfe 
Marseillese, -A Patriotic merely, are about sitting down to 
their frugal covers of delf. How it happened remains to this day 
undemonotrable : but the external fact is, certain of these Filles- 
Saint-Thomas Grenadiers do issue from their Tavern ; perhaps 
touched, surely not yet muddled with any liquor they have had ; 

■ — issue in the professed intention of testifying to the Marseillese, 
or to the multitude of Paris Patriots who stroll in these spaces, 
That they, the Filles-Saint-Thomas men, if well seen into, are not 
a whit less Patriotic than any other class of men whatever. 

It was a rash errand ! For how can the strolling multitudes 
credit such a thing ; or do other indeed than hoot at it, provoking, 
and provoked ; — till Grenadier sabres stir in the scabbard, and a 
sharp shriek rises : “ A nous Marseillais^ Help Marseillese I ” 
Quick as lightning, for the frugal repast is not yet served, that 
Marseillese Tavern flings itself open : by door, by window ; 
running, bounding, vault ^ rth the Five hundred and Seventeen 
undined Pa ots ; and, sabre flashing from thigh, are on the 
scene of controversy. Will ye parley, y e Grenadier Captains and 
official Persons ; ‘ with faces grown suddenly pale,’ the Deponents 
say ?* Advisabler w'ere instant moderately sw ift retreat ! The 
Filles-Saint-Thomas retreat, back foremost ; then, alas, face fore- 
most, at treble- uick time; the Marseillese, accoiding to a 
Deponent, clearing the xnces and ditches after them like lions : 
Messieurs, it was an imposing spectacle.” 

Thus they retreat, the Marseillese following. Swift and swifter, 
towards the Tuilerics : wdiere the Drawbridge receives the bulk of 
the fugitives ; and, then suddenly diawm up, saves them ; or eke 
the gre^n mud of the Ditch does it. I’he bulk of them ; not all ; 
ah, no ! Moreau de Saint-Mery for example, being too fat, could 
not fly fast ; he got a stroke, y7rt/-stroke only, over the shoulder- 
blades, and fell prone ; — and disappears there from the History of 
the Revolution. Cuts also there w’cre, pricks in the posterior 
fleshy parts ; much rending ot skirts, and other discrepant waste. 
But poor Sub-lieutenant Duhamel, innocent Change-broker, what 
a lot for him ! He turned on his pursuer, or pursuers, w'ith a 
pistol ; he fired and missed ; drew a second pistol, and again fired 
and missed ; then ran : unhappily in vain. In the Kue Saint- 
Florentin, they clutched him ; thrust him through, in red rage ; 
that was the end of the New Era, and of all Eras, to poor 
Duhamel. 

Pacific readers can fancy what sort of grace-before-meat this 
was tb frugal Patriotism. Also how the Battalion of the Filles- 
Saint-Thomas ‘ drew out in arms,’ luckily without further result ; 
how there was accusation at the liar of the Assembly, and 
counter-accusation and defence ; Marseillese challenging the sen- 
tence of free jury court, — which never got to a decision. We ask 
rather. What the upshot of all these distracted wildly accumula- 
ting things may, by probability, be ? Some upshot ; and the time 
draws nigh ! Busy are Central Committees, of Fddifres at the 

* MoniteuTt Stances du 30, du 31 Juillet 1792 {Hist. Pari. xvi. 197-2x0;. 
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Jacobins Church, of Sections at the Townhall ; Reunion of Carra, 
Camille and Company at the Golden Sun. Busy : like submarine 
deities, or call them mud-gods, working there in the deep murk of 
waters : till the thing be ready. 

And how your National Assembly, like a ship water-logged, 
helmless, lies tumbling ; the Galleries, of shrill Women, of F(fddr^3 
with sabres, bellowing down on it, not unfrightful ; — and waits 
where the waves of chance may please to strand it ; suspicious, 
nay on the Left side, conscious, what submarine lilxplosion is 
meanwhile a-charging ! Petition for King’s Forfeiture liscs often 
there : Petition from Paris Section, from Provincial Patriot 
Towns ; PTom Alcngon, Brian^on, and ‘the Traders at the Fait 
‘ of Beaucaire ’ Or what of these ? On the 3rd of August, Meyor 
Pdtioii and the Municipality come petitioning for Forfeiture : they 
openly, in their tricolor Municipal scarfs. Forfeiture is what all 
Patriots now want and expect. All Brissotins want Forfeiture ; 
with the little Prince Royal for King, and us for Protector over 
him. Emphatic Federes asks the Legislature : “ Can you save us, 
or not?” Forty-seven Seconds have agreed to Forfeiture; only 
that of the Filles-Saint-Thomas pretending to disagicc. ^ Nay 
Section Mauconseil declares Forfeiture to be, properly speaking, 
come ; Mauconseil for one ‘does from this day,’ the last of July, 
‘cease allegiance to Louis,’ and take minute of die same before all 
men. A thing blamed aloud ; but wdiich will be piMised aloud ; 
and the name Mauconseil^ of Ill-counbcl, be thenceforth changed 
to Bonconseil, of Good-counsel. 

President Danton, in the Cordeliers Section, docs another 
thing : invites all Passhc Citizens to take place among the Active 
in Section-business, one peril threatening all. Thus he, thdugh an 
official person ; cloudy Atlas of the whole. Likewise he man- 
ages to have that blackbrowed Battalion of Marseiliese shifted to 
new Barracks, in his owm region of the remote South-East. Sleek 
Chaumette, cruel Billaud, Deputy Chabot the Disfrocked, Hugue- 
nin with the toc^n in his heart, will welcome them there. Where- 
fore, again and again : “ O Legislators, can you save us or not ?” 
Poor Legislators ; with their Legislature water-logged, volcanic 
Explosion charging under it I Forfeiture shall be debated on the 
ninth day of August ; that miserable business of Lafayette may 
be expected to terminate on the eighth. 

Or will the humane Reader glance into the Levee- day of Sun- 
day the fifth? The last Levee! Not for along time, ‘never,’ 
says Bertrand- Molcville, had a Levee been so brillRint, at leSst so 
crowded. A sad ])resaging interest sat on every face ; Bertrand’s 
own eyes were filled with tears. For, indeed, outside of that 
Tricolor Riband on the Feuillants 'Pcrrace, Legislature is debating, 
Sections are defiling, all Paris is astir this very Sunday, demand- 
ing Dlck^anct.'^ Flere, however, wathin the riband, a grand 
proposal is on foot, for the hundredth time, of carrying* his 
Majesty to Rouen and the Castle of Gaillon. Swiss at Courbe- 
*^07® are in readiness ; much is ready ; Majesty himself seems 
* Hist, Fc^rl, xvi. 337-9* 
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almost ready. Nevertheless, for the hundredth time, Majesty, 
when near the point of action, draws back ; writes, after one has 
waited, palpitating, an endless summer day, that ‘ he has reason 
*to believe the Insurrection is not so ripe as you suppose/ 
Whereat Bcrtrand-Moleville breaks forth into extremity at one 
'of spleen and despair, (('humenr et de ddsespoir'* 


CHAPTER VI. 

THE STEEPLES AT MIDNIGHT. 

For, in truth, the Insurrection is just about ripe. Thursday Is 
the ninth of the month August: if Forfeiture be not i)ronounced 
by the Legislature that day, we must pronounce it ourselves. 

Legislature ? A poor water-logged Legislature can pronounce 
nothing. On Wednesday the eighth, after endless oratory once 
again, they cannot even pronounce Accusation again Lafayette ; 
but absolve him, — hear it. Patriotism ! — by a majority of two to 
one. Patriotism hears it; Patriotism, hounded on by Prussian 
Terror, by Preternatural Suspicion, roars tumultuous round the 
Salle de Manege^ all dry ; insults many leading Deputies, of the 
absolvent Right-side nay chases them, collars them with loud 
menace : Deputy \'r 'iblanc, and others of the like, are glad to 
take refuge in Guardhouses, and escape by the back window. 
And so, next day, there is infinite complaint ; Letter after Letter 
from insulted Deputy ; mere complaint, debate and self-cancelling 
jargon : the sun of Thursday sets like the others, and no For- 
feiture pronounced. Wherefore in fine. To your tents, O Israel I 
The Mother-Socie., ceases speaking ; groups cease haranguing; 
Patriots, with closed lips now, ‘ lake o le another’^ arm walk off, 
in rows, two and two, at a brisk business pace : and” vanish afar 
in the obscure places of the East f Santerre is ready ; or we 
will make him ready. Forty-seven of the Forty-eight Sections 
are ready ; nay Filles-Saint-Thomas itself turns up the Jacobin 
side of it, turns down t xC Feuillant side of it, and is ready too. 
Let the unlimited Patriot look to his weapon, be it pike, be it fire- 
lo*ck ; and the Brest brethren, above all, the blackbrowcd Marseil- 
lese prepare themselves for the extreme hour ! Syndic Roedcrer 
knov^s, and lai]jents or not as the issue may turn, that ‘ five thou- 
* sand ball-cartridges, within these few days, have been distributed 
'to F^ddr^s, at the H6tel-de-Ville.^X 
And ye likewise, gallant gentlemen, defenders of Royalty, crowd 
ye on your side to the Tiiilcries. Not to a Levee ; no, to a 
Couch^e ; where much will be put to bed. Your Tickets of Entry 
are ^needful ; needfuRer your blunderbusses ! — They come and 
crowd, like gallant men who also know how to die : old Mailld the 

♦ Bertrand-MoleviUe, Mimmres, ii. 139. 
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Camp-Marshal has come, his eyes gleaming once again, though 
dimmed by the rheum of almost four-score years. Courage, 
Brothers! We have a thousand red Swiss ; men stanch of heart, 
steadfast as the granite of their Alps. National Cirenadiers are 
at least friends of Order ; Commandant Mandat breathes loyal 
ai clour, will “answer for it on his head.” Mandat will, and his 
btaff ; for the Staff, though there stands a doom and Decicc to 
that effect, is happily never yet dissolved. 

Commandant Mandat has corresponded with Mayor Petion ; 
carries a written Order from him these three day.s, to ic])cl force 
by force. A squadron on the Pont Neuf with cannon sli.ill turn 
back these Marseillese coming across the River : a squadron at 
the Townhall shall cut Saint-Antoine in two, ‘ as it issues from ‘ the 
‘ Arcade Saint-Jean ; ’ drive one half back to the obscure East, drive 
the other half forward through ‘ the Wickets of the Louvre.’ Squad- 
rons not a few, and mounted squadrons ; squadrons in the Palais 
Royal, in the Place Vendcune : all these shall charge, at the right 
moment ; sweep this street, and then sw’ccp that. Some new 
Twentieth of June we shall have; only still more inerfectual ? 
Or probably the Insurrection will not dare to rise at all ? MoJidaPs 
Squadrons, Horse-Gendarmerie and blue Guards march, clattering, 
tramping ; Mandat’s Cannoneers rumble. Under cloud of night ; 
to the sound of Ins which begins dnunming when men 

should go to bed. It is the 9th night of August, 1792. 

On the other hand, the Forty-eight Sections correspond by swift 
messengers ; are choosing each their ‘ three Delegates with full 
‘powers.'* Syndic Rccderer, Mayor Potion are sent for to the 
Tuilenes ; courageous Legislators, when the drum beats ^danger, 
should repair to their Salle. Demoiselle Thdroigne has on her 
grenadier-bonnet, short-skirted riding-habit ; two pistols garnish 
her small waist, and sabre hangs in baldric by her side. 

Such a game is playing in this Paris Pandemonium, or City of 
All the Devils ! — And yet the Night, as Mayor Petion walks here 
in the Tuileries Garden, ‘is beautiful and calm Orion and .the 
Pleiades glitter down quite serene. Pdtion has come forth, the 
‘heat’ inside was so oppressive.* Indeed, his Majesty’s reception 
of him was of the roughest ; as it well might be. And now there 
is no outgate ; Mandat’s blue Squadrons turn you back at evCry 
Grate ; nay the Filles- Saint Thomas Grenadiers give themselves 
liberties of tongue, How a virtuous Mayor shall pay for it, if there 
‘ be mischief,’ and the like ; though others again afe full of cTv^ility. 
Surely if any man in France is in straights this night, it is Mayor 
Potion : bound, under pain of death, one may say, to smile dex- 
terously with the one side of his face, and weep with the other* ; 
—death if he do it not dexterously enough ! Not till four in the 
morning does a National Assembly, hearing of his plight, summon 
him over ‘ to give account of l*aris ; * of which he knows nothing . 
whereby however he shall get home to bed, and only his gilt coach 

* RoeKltlrfir, de ^n^uante yQurs ; If TownbUl 
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be left. Scarcely less delicate is Syndic Roederer^s task ; who 
must wait whether he will lament or not, till he see the issue. 
Janus Bifrons, or Mr. Facing-both-ways, as vernacular Bunyan 
has it ! They walk there, in the meanwhile, these two Januses, 
with others of the like double conformation ; and ‘ talk of in^ 

‘ different matters.* 

Roederer, from time to time, steps in ; to listen, to speak ; to 
send for the Department-Directory itself, he their Procureur Syndic 
not seeing how to act. The Apartments are all crowded ; some 
seven hundred gentlemen in black elbowing, bustling ; red Swiss 
standing like rocks ; ghost, or partial-ghost of a Ministry, with 
Roederer and advisers, hovering round their Majesties ; old 
Marshall Maille kneeling at the King’s feet, to say. He and these 
gallant gentlemen are come to die for him. List ! through the 
placid mid-night ; clang of the distant stormbell ! So, in very 
sooth ; steeple after steeple takes up the wondrous tale. Black 
Courtiers listen at the windows, opened for air ; discriminate the 
steeple-bells :* this is the tocsin of Saint-Roch ; that again, is it 
not Saint- Jacques, named dc la Bouchcrie ? Yes, Messieurs I 
Or even Saint-Germain TAuxerrois, hear ye it not? The same 
metal that rang storm, two hundred and twenty years ago ; but by 
a Majesty’s order then ; on Saint-Barlholomew’s Eve-] — So go the 
steeple-bells ; which Courtiers can discriminate. Nay, meseems, 
there is the Tow^nhall itself ; we know it by its sound ! Yes, 
Friends, that is the Townhall ; discoursing so, to die Night. 
Miraculously ; by miraculous metal-tonguc and man’s arm ; 
Marat himself, if you knew it, is pulling at the rope there' ! Marat 
is pulling ; Robespiere lies deep, invisible for the next forty hours; 
and some men have heart, and some have as good as none, and 
not even frenzy will give them any. 

What struggling confusion, as the issue slowly draws on ; and 
the doubtful Hour, with pain and blind struggle, brings forth its 
Certainty, never to be abolished ! — The Full-power Delegates, 
three from each Section, a Hundred and forty-four in all, got 
gathered at the Townhall, about midnight. Mandat’s Squadron, 
stationed there, did not hinder their entering : are they not the 
I Central Committee of the Sections ’ who sit here usually ; though 
in greater number to-night ? They are there : presided by Con- 
^^ion, Irresolution, and the Clack of Tongues. Swift scouts fly ; 
i Eumoui* buzzes, of black Courtiers, red Swiss, of Mandat and his 
Squadrons that shall charge. Better put off the Insurrection? 
Yes, put if off. cHa, hark ! Saint- Antoine booming out eloquent 
tocsin, of its own accord ! — Friends, no : ye cannot put on the 
Insurrection ; but must put it on, and live with it, or die with it 

Swift now, therefore : let these actual Old Municipals, on sight 
of the Full-powers, and mandate of the Sovereign elective People, 
lay down their functions ; and this New Hundred and forty-ipui 
take them up ! Will ye nill ye, worthy Old Municipals, ye miist 
go. Nay is it not a happiness for many a Municipal that he can 
wash his' hands of such a business \ and sit there paralyzglE unac* 
* Koedereri ubi suprk. t August, 
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countable, till the Hour do bring forth ; or even go home to his 
night’s rest ? * Two only of the Old, or at most three, we retain 
Mayor Petion, for the present walking in the Tiiileries ; Procureur 
Manuel ; Procureur Substitute Danton, invisible Atlas of the 
whole. And so, with our Hundred and forty-four, among whom 
are a Tocsir.-Huguenin, a Billaud, a Chaumette ; and Editor- 
Talliens, and Fabre d’Eglantines, Sergents, 1 'anises ; and in brief, 
either emergent, or else emerged and full-blown, the entire Flower 
of unlimited Patriotism : have \ve not, as by magic, made a New 
Municipality ; ready to act in the unlimited manner ; and declare 
itself roundly, Mn a State of Insurrection ! ’ — First of all, then, be 
Commanaant Mandat sent for, with that Mayor’s- Order of his ; 
also let the New Municipals visit those Squadrons that were to 
charge ; and let the stormbcll ring its loudest ; — and, on the whole, 
Forward, ye Hundred and forty-four ; retreat is now none for 
you ! 

l^cader, fancy not, in thy languid way, that Insurrection is easy, 
Insurrection is difficult : each individual uncertain even of his 
next neighbour; totally unreitain of his distant neiglibours, what 
soength is with him, what strength is against him; certain only 
that, in case of failuio, Ins individual portion is ihegalUnvs !, Eight 
hundred thousand heads, and m each of iheni a separate estimate 
of these uncertainties, a separate theorem of action conformable to 
that : out of so many uncertainties, docs the certainty, and inevit- 
able net-result never to be abolished, go on, at all moments, body- 
ing itself forth ; — leading thee also towards civic-crow’ns or an 
ignominious noose. 

Could the Reader take an Asmodeus’ Flight, and waving open 
all roofs and privacies, look down from the Tow^r of Notre Dame, 
what a Paris were it ! Of treble-voice whimperings or vehemence, 
of bass-voice growlings, diibitations ; Couraj^c screwing itself to 
des])eratc defiance ; Cowardice trembling silent w ithin barred 
doors ; — and all round, Dulness calmly snoring ; for much Diil- 
ness, flung on its mattresses, always sleeps. O, bciw'ecn the 
clangour of these high-storming tocsins and that snore of Dulness, 
what a gamut : of trepidation, excitation, desperation ; and above 
it mere Doubt, Danger, Atropos and Nox ! 

Fighters of this section draw out ; hear that the next Section 
docs not ; and thereupon draw in. Saint-Antoine, on this side the 
River, is uncertain of Saint-Marceau on that. Steady only is the 
snore of Dulness, are the Six Hundred Marseillese that know how 
to die ! Mandat, twice summoned to the I'ownhajl, has not conic. 
Scouts fly incessant, in distracted haste ; and the itiany-whi^ering 
voices of Rumour. Theroigne and unofficial Patriots flit, dim- 
visible, exploratory, far and wide ; like Night-birds on the wing. 
Of Nationals some Three thousand have followed Mandat and his 
ginirale ; the rest follow each his own theorem of the uncertainties: 
theorem, that one should march rather with Saint-Antoine ; in- 
numerable theorems, that in such a case the wholesoniest'wero 
\lcep. And so the drums beat, in made fits, and the stornabdl* 

* $0etton Doeamaiiti- Townhall Dofeumwiti {Hitt* PaH. ubi suprA). 
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peal. Saint- Antoine itself does but draw out and draw in ; Com- 
mandant Santerre, over there, cannot believe that the Marseillese 
and Saint Marceau will march. Thou laggard sonorous Beer-vat, 
with the loud voice and timber head, is it time now to palter? 
Alsatian Westermann clutches him by the throat with drawn 
sabre : whereupon the Timber-headed believes. In this manner 
wanes the slow night ; amid fret, uncertainty and tocsin ; all men^s 
humour rising to the hysterical pitch ; and nothing done. 

However, Mandat, on the third summons, does come ; — come, 
unguarded ; astonished to find the Municipality new. They ques- 
tion him straitly on that Mayor^s-Order to resist force by force ; 
on that strategic scheme of cutting Saint-Antoine in two halves : 
he answers what he can : they think it were right to send this 
strategic National Commandant to the Abbaye Prison, and let a 
Court of Law decide on him. Alas, a Court of Law, not Book- Law 
but primeval Club-Law, crowds and jostles out of doors ; all fretted 
to the hysterical pitch ; cruel as Fear, blind as the Night : such 
Court of Law, and no other, clutches poor Mandat from his con- 
stables ; beats him down, massacres him, on the steps of the 
Townhall. Look to it, ye new Municipals ; ye People, in a state 
of Insurrection ! Blood is shed, blood must be answered for ; — 
alas, in such hysterical humour, more blood will flow : for it is as 
with the Tiger in that ; he has only to begin. 

Seventeen Individuals have been seized in the Champs Elysdes, 
by exploratory Patriotism ; they flitting dim-visible, by it flitting 
dim-visible. Ye have pistols, rapiers, ye Seventeen? One of 
those accursed * false Patrols ; ^ that go marauding, with Anti- 
National intent ; seeking what they can spy, what they can spill ! 
The Seventeen are carried to the nearest Guard-house ; eleven of 
them escape by back .passages. “How is this?” Demoiselle 
Theroigne appears at the front entrance, with sabre, pistols, and a 
train ; denounces treasonous connivance ; demands, seizes, the 
remaining six, that the justice of the People be not trifled with. 
Of which six two more escape in the whir) and debate of the Club- 
l.aw Court ; the last unhappy Four are massacred, as Mandat 
was : Two Ex-Bodyguards ; one dissipated Abbe ; one Royalist 
Pamphleteer, vSulleau, known to us by name, Able Editor, and wit 
of all work. I'oor Sulleau : his Acts of the Apostles., and brisk 
Placard-Journals (for he was an able man) come to Finis, in this 
mahner ; and questionable jesting issues suddenly in horrid 
earnest ! Such doings usher in the dawn of the Tenth of 
August. 1792. ^ 

Or think what a night the poor National Assembly has had : 
sitting there, ‘ in great paucity,^ attempting to debate ; — quivering^ 
and shivering ; pointing towards all the thirty-two azimuths at 
once, as the magnet-needle docs when thunderstorm is in the air ! 
If the Insurrection come? If it come, and fail? Alas, in that 
case, 'may not black Courtiers with blunderbusses, red S|viss with 
b^yorfets tush over, flushed with victory, and ask us : Jhou unde* ' 
flnabTe, waterlo^ed, delf-distractive, self-destructive Legistative, 
what dbst thou hcr^ the pobr National GuardS} 



THE STEEPLES AT MIDMGHT 


203 


bivouacking * in temporary tents * there; or standing ranked, shifting 
from leg to leg, all through the weary night ; New tricolor Munich 
pals ordering one thing, old Mandat Captains ordering another I 
Procuerer Manuel has ordered the cannons to be withdrawn from 
the Pont Neuf ; none ventured to disobey him. It seemed certain, 
then, the old Staff so long doomed has finally been dissolved, in 
these hours ; and Mandat is not our Commandant now, but San- 
terre? Yes, friends: Santerre henceforth, — surely Mandat no 
more ! The Squadrons that were to charge sec nothing certain, 
except that they arc cold, hungry, worn down with watching ; that 
it were sad to slay French brother'? ; sadder to be slain by them. 
Without the Tuilencs Circuit, and within it, sour uncertain humour 
sways these men : only the red Swiss stand steadfast. I'hem there 
officers refresh now with a slight wetting of brandy ; wherein the 
Nationals, too far gone for brandy, rcfii^ic to participate. 

King Louis meanwhile had laid him down for a little sleep : his 
wig when he reappeared had lost the powder on one side.* Old 
Marshal Maill^ and the gentlemen in black rise always in spirits, 
as the Insurrection does not rise : there goes a witty saying now, 
** Le tocsin ne rend pas.'' 'Phe tocsin, like a dry milk-cow, does not 
yield. For the rest, could one not proclaim Martial Law? Nbt 
easily; for now, it seems, Mayor Potion is gone. On the -other 
hand, our Interim Commandant, poor Mandat being off, ‘ to the 

H6tel-de-Ville,^ complains that so many Courtiers in black en- 
cumber the service, are an eyesorrow to the National Guards. To 
which her Majesty answers with emphasis, That they will obey 
all, will suffer all, that they are sure men these. 

And so the yellow lamplight dies out in the gray of moriyng, in 
the King’s Palace, over such a scene. Scenq of jostling, elbowing, 
of confusion, and indeed conclusion, for the thing is about to end. 
Roederer and spectral Ministers jostle in the press ; consult, in 
side cabinets, with one or with both Majesties. Sister Pllizabeth 
takes the Queen to the window : “ Sister, see what a beautiful sun- 
rise,” right over the Jacobins Church and that quarter! How 
happy if the tocsin did not yield ! Put Mandat returns not ; 
PtHion is gone : much hangs w'avering in the invisible Palance. 
About five o’clock, there rises from the C'.ardcn a kind of sound ; 
as of a shout which had become a howl, and instead of Vive le Roi 
were ending in Vive la Naiion. “ Mon Dieu ! " ejaculates a spec- 
tral Minister, “ what is he doing dowm there ? ” For it is bis 
Majesty, gone down with old Marshal Maillc to review' the troops; 
and the nearest companies of them answer so. Her Majesty bursts 
into a stream of tears. Yet on stepping from the cabinet her eyes 
are dry and calm, her look is even cheerful. ‘ The Austrian lip, 
‘ and the aquiline nose, fuller than usual, gave to her countenance; 
says Peltier/; ‘ something of Majesty, which they that did not spe 
‘her in these moments cannot v/ell have an idea of.* O tliow 
Theresa’s daughter ! 


Roederer,' ubl suprb. 


t 1 q Tottlonfeoo, ii. 
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King Louis enters, much blown with the fatigue ; but for the 
lest with his old air of indifference. Of all hopes now surely the 
joyfullest were, that the tocsin did not yield* 


CHAPTER VII. 

THE SWISS. 

TJNHAPPY Friends, the tocsin does yield, has yielded ! Lo ye, 
how with the first sun-rays its Ocean-tide, of pikes and fusils, flows 
glittering from the far East ; — immeasurable ; born of the Night ! 
They march there, the grim host ; Saint-Antoine on this side of 
the River; Saint-Marceau on that, the ^black-browed Marseillese 
in the van. With hum, and grim murmur, far-heard : like the 
Ocean- tide, as wc say : drawn up, as if by Luna and Influences, 
from the great Deep of Waters, they roll gleaming on ; no King, 
Canute or Louis, can bid them roll back. Wide-eddying side- 
currents, of onlookers, roll hither and thither, unarincd, not voice- 
less ; they, the steel liost, loll on. Nen -Commandant Santerre, 
indeed, has taken scat at the Townhall ; rests there, in his half- 
way-house. Alsatian Westermann, with flashing sabre, does not 
rest ; nor the Seepons, nor the Marseillese, nor Demoi^lle Th6- 
roigne ; but roll continually on. 

And now, where are Mandates Squadrons that were to charge? 
Not a Squadron of them stirs : or they stir ‘ . the wrong direction, 
out of the way ; their officers glad that they will even do that. It 
is to this hour uncertain whether the Squadron on the Pont Neuf 
made flie shadow of resistance, or did not in kc the shadow ; 
enough, the blackbrowed Marseillese, and Saint-Marceau follow- 
ing them, do cross without let ; do cross, in sure hope now of Saint- 
Antoine and the rest ; do billow on, towards the Tuilcries, where 
their errand is. The Tuileries, at sound of them, rustles respon- 
sive : the red Swiss look to their priming ; Courtiers in black draw 
their blunderbusses, rapiers, poniards, some have even fire-shovels? 
every man his weapon of war. 

Judge if, in these circumstances, Syndic Roederer felt easy ! 
Will the kind Heavens open no middle-course of refuge for a poor 
Syndic who halts between two ? If indeed his Majesty would con- 
sent to go over lo the Assembly ! His Majesty, above all her 
Majesty, cannot agree to that. Did her Majesty answer the pro- 
posafwith a Ei done did she say even, she would be nailed to 
the walls sooner.? Apparently not. It is written also that she 
offered the King a pistol ; saying, Now or else never was the time 
to shew himself. Close eye-witnesses did not see it, nor do we. 
That saw only that she was qiieenlike, quiet ; that she argued not, 
upbraided not, with the Inexorable ; but, like Caesar in the Capi- 
tol, ‘wrapped her mantle, as it beseems Queens and .Sons of Adain 
to do. But thou, O Louis 1 of what stuff art thou at all ? Is there 
no stroke ih thee, then, for Life and Crown ? The silliest hunted 




2 HE SWISS, 


20 $ 

deer dies not so. Art thou the languidest of all mortals ; or the 
mildest-minded ? Thou art the worst-starred. 

The tide advances ; Syndic Rcederer’s and all mcn^s straits grow 
straiter and straiten Fremescent clangor comes from the armed 
Nationals in the Court ; far and wide is the infinite hubbub of 
tongues. What counsel ? And the tide is now nigh ! Messen- 
gers, forerunners speak hastily through the outer Grates ; hold 
parley sitting astride the walls. Syndic Roederer goes out and 
comes in. Cannoneers ask him : Are we to fire against the people? 
King’s Ministers ask him : Shall the King’s House be forced ? 
Syndic Roederer has a hard game to play. He speaks to the Can- 
noneers with eloquence, with fervour ; such fervour as a man can, 
who has to blow hot and cold in one breath. Hot and cold, O 
Roederer? We, for our part, cannot livx die ! The Cannoneeis, 
by way of answer, fling down their linstocks.-- Think of this 
answer, O King Louis, and King’s Ministers : and take a poor 
Syndic’s safe middle-course, towards the Salle dc Mandge. King 
Louis sits, his hands leant on his knees, body bent forward ; gazes 
for a space fixedly on Syndic Roederer ; then answers, looking 
over his shoulder to the Queen : Marchons / They march ; King 
Louis, Queen, Sister Elizabeth, the tw'o royal children and 
governess : these, with Syndic Roederer, and Officials of the De- 
partment ; amid a double rank of National Guards. 7'he' men 
with blunderbusses, the steady red Swiss gaze mouinfully, reproach- 
fully ; but hear only these words from wSyndic Rcedercr : “ The 
King is going to the Assembly ; make ^^ay.” It has struck eight, 
on all clocks, some minutes ago : the King has left the Tuileries 
■ — for ever. 

O ye 5-tanch Swiss, ye gallant gentlemen in black, for ^'hat a 
cause are yc to spend and be spent ! Look out from tlie w cstern 
windows, ye may see King Louis placidly hold on his way ; the 
poor little Prince Royal ‘ sportfully kicking the fallen leaves.* 
Fremescent multitude on the Terrace of the Feuillants whirls 
parallel to him ; one man in it, very noisy, with a long pole : will 
they not obstruct the outer Staircase, and back-entrance of the 
Salle, when it comes to that ? King’s Guards can go no further 
than the bottom step there. Lo, Deputation of Legislators come 
out ; he of the long pole is stilled by oratory ; Assembly’s Guards 
join themselves to King’s Guards, and all may mount in this case 
of necessity ; the outer Staircase is free, or passable. See, 
Royalty ascends ; a blue Grenadier lifts the poor little Prince 
Royal from the press ; Royalty has entered in. • Royalty^ has 
vanished for ever from your eyes. — And ye ? Left standing there, 
amid the yawning abysses, and earthquake of Insurrection ; with- 
out course ; without command : if ye perish it must be as more 
than martyrs, as martyrs who are now without a cause ! The 
black Courtiers disappear mostly ; through such issues as they 
can. The poor Swiss know not how to act ; one duty on^ U 
clear to them, that of standing by their post ; and they will per- 
form that. 

Hut the glittering st^^l tide has arrived; it beats now again.'^* 
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the Chiteau barriers, and eastern Courts ; irresistible, loud-surging 
far and wide breaks in, fills the Court of the Carrousel, black- 
browed Marseillese in the van. King Louis gone, say you ; over 
to the Assembly ! Well and good : but till the Assembly pronounce 
Forfeiture of him, what boots it? Our post is in that Chateau or 
stronghold of his ; there till then must we continue. Think, ye 
stanch Swiss, whether it were good that grim murder began, and 
brothers blasted one another in pieces for a stone edifice ? — Poor 
Swiss ! they know not how to act : from the southern windows, 
some fling cartridges, in sign of brotherhood ; on the eastern outer 
staircase, and within through long stairs and corridors, they stand 
firm-ranked, peaceable and yet refusing to stir. Westermann 
speaks to them in Alsatian German ; Marseillese plead, in hot 
Provencal speech and pantomime ; stunning hubbub pleads and 
threatens, infinite, around. The Swiss stand fast, peaceable and 
yet immovable ; red granite pier in that waste-flashing sea of 
steel. 

Who can help the inevitable issue ; Marseillese and all France, 
on this side ; granite Swiss on that ? The pantomime grows 
hotter and hotter; Marseillese sabres flourishing by way of 
action ; the Swiss brow also clouding itself, the Swiss thumb 
bringing its firelock to the cock. And hark ! high-thundering above 
all the din, three <Marseillese cannon from the Carrousel, pointed 
by a gunner of bad aim, come rattling over the roofs ! Ye Swiss, 
therefore: Fire! The Swiss fire; by volley, by platoon, in rolling- 
fire : Marseillese men not a few, and ‘ a tall man that was louder 
‘ than any,' lie silent, smashed, upon the pavement; — not a few Mar- 
seilles^ after the long dusty march, have made halt here. The 
Carrousel is void ; the black tide recoiling ; ‘ fugitives rushing as 
‘far as Saint- Antoine before they stop.' The Cannoneers without 
linstock have squatted invisible, and left their cannon ; which the 
Swiss seize. 

Think what a volley : reverberating doomful to the four corners 
of Paris, and through all hearts ; like the clang of Bellona’s 
thongs ! The blackbrowed Marseillese, rallying on the instant, 
have become black Demons that know how to die. Nor is Brest 
behind-hand ; nor Alsatian Westermann ; Demoiselle Theroigne 
is Sybil Theroigne : Vengeance V'ictoirc, oti la mart! From all 
Patriot artillery, great and small ; from Feuillants Terrace, and all 
terraces and places of the widespread Insun'ectionary sea, 
there roars responsive a red whirlwind. Blue Nationals, ranked 
in the Gardeh, cannot help their muskets going off, against 
Foreign murderers. For there is a sympathy in muskets, in heaped 
masses of men : nay, are not Mankind, in whole, like tuned strings, 
and a cunning infinite concordance and unity ; you smite one 
string, and all strings will begin sounding,— in soft sphere-melody, 
in deafening screech of madness ! Mounted Gendarmerie gallop 
distracted ; are fired on merely as a thing running ; galloping 
over the Pont Royal, ^or one knows not whither. The brain 
Paris, brain-fevered in the centre of it here, has gone mad ; what 
yob can, t^en fire. 
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Behold, the fire slackens not ; nor docs the Swiss rolling-fire 
slacken from within. Nay they clutched cannon, as we saw ; and 
now, from the other side, they clutch three pieces more ; alasj 
cannon without linstock ; nor will the stcel-and-flint answer, 
though they try it.* * * § Had it chanced to answer ! Patriot on- 
lookers have their misgivings ; one strangest Patriot onlooker 
thinks that the Swiss, had they a commander, would beat. He is 
a man not unqualified to judge ; the name of him is Napoleon 
Buonaparte.+ And onlookers, and women, stand gazing, and the 
witty Dr. Moore of Glasgow among them, on the other side of the 
River : cannjn rush rumbling past them ; pause on the Pont 
Royal ; belch out their iron entrails there, against the Tuileries ; 
and at every new belch, the women and onlookers shout and clap 
hands.J City of all the Devils ! In remote streets, men are 
drinking breakfast‘-coffee ; following their affairs ; with a start 
now and then, as some dull echo reverberates a note louder. And 
here ? Marseillese fall wounded ; but liarbaroux has surgeons ; 
Barbaroux is close by, managing, though underhand, and under 
cover. Marseillese fall death-struck ; bequeath their firelock, 
specify in which pocket are the cartridges ; and die, murmuring, 
“Revenge me, Revenge thy country!” Brest Fcderd Officers, 
galloping in red coats, arc shot as Swiss, bo you, the Carroui»el 
has burst into flame ! — Paris Pandemonium ! Nay the poor City, 
as we said, is in fever-fit and convulsion ; such crisis has lasted 
for the space of some half hour. 

But what is this that, with Legislative Insignia, ventures through 
the hubbub and death-hail, from the back- entrance of the Manege? 
Towards the Tuileries and Swiss : written Orde,r from his {Jajesty 
to cease firing ! O ye hapless Swiss, why w'as there no order not 
to begin it ? Gladly would the Swiss cease firing : but who will 
bid mad Insurrection cease firing? To Insurrection you cannot 
speak ; neither can it, hydra-headed, hear. The dead and dying, 
by the hundred, lie all around ; are borne bleeding through the 
streets, towards help ; the sight of them, like a torch of the Furies, 
kindling Madness. Patriot l\aris roars ; as the bear bereaved of 
her w'helps. On, ye Patriots: \cngeance ! ^ictory or death 1 
There are men seen, who rush on, armed only with walking-sticks.§ 
Terror and Fury rule the hour. 

The Swiss, pressed 011 from without, paralyzed from within, 
have ceased to shoot ; but not to be shot. What shall they do : 
Desperate is the moment. Shelter or instant death : yet How.? 
Where ? One party flies out by the Rue de T Echclfe ; is desfroyed 
utterly, ^ en entierl A second, by the other side, throws itself into 
the Garden ; ‘ hurrying across a keen fusillade : ’ rushes suppliant 
into the National Assembly ; finds pity and refuge in the back 
benches there. The third, and largest, daits out in column, three. 

* Deux Am/s, viii. 179-88. 

t See Pari. (^vii. 56) ; Las Cases, &c 

1 Moore, Journal during a Eeudenee in Prana (Dublhi, 1793).. I. 26. 

§ Hist. Pari, ubi stiprlt. Rapport du Cetpitaiae des Cmonniers^ Rappm. 
au Commandant, 8:g. (Ibid, xvii, 300-181. 
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hundred strong, towards the Champs Elys^es ; Ah, could we but 
reach Courbevoye, where other Swiss are ! Wo ! see, in such 
fusillade the column ‘ soon breaks itself by diversity of opinion,^ 
into distracted segments, this way and that ; —to escape in holes, 
to die fighting from street to street. The firing and murdering 
will not cease ; not yet for long. The red Porters of Hotels are 
shot at, be they Suisse by nature, or S?tisse only in name. The 
very Firemen, who pump and labour on that smoking Carrousel, 
are shot at ; why should the Carrousel not burn 1 Some Swiss 
take refuge in private houses ; find that mercy too does still dwelj 
in the heart of man. The brave Marseillese are merciful, late sC 
wroth ; and labour to save. Journalist Gorsas pleads hard with 
enfuriated groups. Clemcnce, the Wine-merchant, stumbles for- 
ward to the Bar of the Assembly, a rescued Swiss in his hand ; 
tells passionately how he rescued him wuth pain and peril, how he 
will henceforth support him, being childless himself ; and falls a 
swoon round the poor Swiss’s neck : amid plaudits. But the most 
are butchered, and even mangled. Fifty (some say Fourscore) 
were marched as prisoners, by National Guards, to the H6tel-de- 
Ville : the ferocious people bursts through on them, in the Place 
de Gr^ve ; massacres them to the last man. ‘ O Peiipky envy of 

* the universe ! ’ Peupley in mad Gaelic effervescence ! 

Surely few things in the history of carnage are painfuller. What 
ineffaceable red stVeak, flickering so sad in the memory, is that, of 
this poor column of red Swiss ‘ breaking itself in the confusion of 

* opinions ; ’ dispersing, into blackness and death ! Honour to 
you, lirave men ; honourable pity, through long times! Not 
martyrs were ye ; and yet almost more, He was no King of yours, 
this Louis ; and he forsook you like a King of shreds and patches ; 
ye were but sold to him for some poor sixpence a-day ; yet would 
ye work for your wages, keep your plighted word. The work now 
was to die ; and ye did it. Honour to you, O Kinsmen ; and may 
the old Deutsch Biederhcit and Tapferkeity and Valour which is 
Worth and Tfuth^ be they Swiss, be they Saxon, fail in no age ! 
Not bastards ; true-born were these men ; sons of the men of 
Sempach, of Murten, who knelt, but not to thee, O Burgundy ! — 
Let the traveller, as he passes through Lucerne, turn aside to look 
a little at their monumental Lion ; not for Thorwaldsen’s sake 
alone. Hewn out of living rock, the Figure rests there, by the still 
L^e-waters, in lullaby of distant-tinkling rance-des-vacheSy the 
granite Mountains dumbly keeping watch all round ,* and^ though 
ijianiirate, speaks. 


CHAPTER VIIL 

CONSTITUTION BURST IN PIECES. 

Thus is the Tenth of" August won and lost. Patriotism reckons 
its slain by thousand on thousand^ so deadly was the Swiss hre 
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from these windows j but will finally reduce them to some Twelve 
hundred. No child’s play was it ; — nor is it 1 Till two in the after* 
noon the massacring, the breaking and the burning has not ended ; 
nor the loose Bedlam shut itself again. 

How deluges of frantic Sansculottism roared through all pas- 
sages of this Tuileries, ruthless in vengeance, how the Valets were 
butchered, hewn down ; and Dame Campan saw the Marseilles 
sabre flash over her head, but the Blackbrowed said, “ Va-t-cftf 
Get thee gone,” and flung her from him unstruck : how in the 
cellars wine-bottles were broken, wine-butts were staved in and 
drunk ; and, upwards to the very garrets, all windows tumbled out 
their precious royal furnitures ; and. with gold mirrors, velvet 
curtains, down of ript feather-beds, and dead bodies of men, the 
Tuileries was like no Garden of the Earth : — all this let him who 
has a taste for it see amply in Mercier, in acrid Montgaillard, or 
Beaulieu of the Deux Amts. A hundred and eighty bodies of 
Swuss lie piled there ; naked, unremoved till the second day. 
Patriotism has torn their red coats into snips ; and marches with 
them at the Pike’s point : the ghastly bare corpses lie there, under 
the sun and under the stars ; the curious of both sexes crowding 
to look. Which let not us do. Above a hundred carts heaped 
with Dead fare towards the Cemetery of Saintc-Madeleine : be- 
wailed, bewept ; for all had kindred, all had mothers, if not here, 
then there. It is one of those Carnage-fields, si!ch as you read of 
by the name ‘ Glorious Victory,’ brought home in this case to one’s 
own door. 

But the blackbrowed Marseillese have struck down the Tyrant 
of the Chateau. He is struck down ; low, and hardly to rise. 
What a moment for an august Legislative was that when the 
Hereditary Representative entered, under such circumstances ; 
and the Grenadier, carrying the little Prince Royal out of the 
Press, set him down on the Assembly-table ! A moment, — which 
one had to smooth off with oratory ; waiting what the next would 
bring ! Louis said few words : He was come hither to prevent 
a great crime ; he believed himself safer nov/herc than here. ’ 
President Vergniaud answered briefly, in vague oratory as we say, 
about “ defence of Constituted Authorities,” about dying at our 
post.f And so King Louis sat him down ; first here, then ther^ ; 
for a difficulty arose, the Constitution not permitting us to debate 
while the King is present : finally he settles himself with his 
Family in the ^ Loge of the Logographe^ in the Reporter’s- Bpx of 
a Journalist : which is beyond the enchanted Constitutional Cir- 
cuit, separated from it by a rail. To such Lodge of the Logo- 
^raphe, measuring some ten feet square, with a small closet at 
the entrance of it behind, is the King of broad France 
limited ; here can he and his sit pent, under the eyes of the Id, 
or retire into their closet at intervals ; for the space of sixteen 
hours. Such quiet peculiar moment has the Legislative livea to 
see. 

* Catnpan« ii. c. ai. i* Moniteur, Stance du lo Aout i79*» 
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But also what a moment was that other, few minutes later, when 
the three Marseillese cannon went off, and the Swiss rolling-fire 
and universal thunder, like the Crack of Doom, began to rattle ! 
Honourable^ Members start to their feet ; stray bullets singing 
epicedium even here, shivering in with window-glass and jingle. 
“ No, this is our post ; let us die here ! ” They sit therefore, like 
stone Legislators. But may not the Lodge of the Logographe be 
forced from behind ? Tear down the railing that divides it from 
the encTianted Constitutional Circuit ! lashers tear and tug ; his 
Majesty himself aiding from within : the railing gives way ; 
Majesty and Legislative are united in place, unknown Destiny 
hovering over both. 

Rattle, and again rattle, went the thunder ; one breathless wide- 
eyed messenger rushing in after another: King’s orders to the 
Swiss went out. It was a fearful thunder; but, as we know, it 
ended. Breathless messengers, fugitive Swiss, denunciatory 
Patriots, trepidation ; finally tripudiation ! — Before four o’clock 
much has come and gone. 

The New Municipals have come and gone ; with Three Flags, 
LiberU^ Egalitd^ Patrie^ and the clang of vivats. Vergniaud, he 
who as President few hours ago talked of Dying for Constituted 
Authorities, has moved, a Committee-Reporter, that the Heredi- 
tary Representatve be suspended ; that a National Convention 
do forthwith assemble to say what further ! An able Report : 
which the Presidt'nt must have had ready in his pocket } A Pre- 
sident, in such cases, must have much ready, and yet not ready ; 
and Janus-like look before and after. 

King Louis listens to «'ill ; retires about midnight ‘to three 
‘little rooms on the upper floor ; ’ till the Luxembourg be prepared 
for b/m, and * the safeguard of the Nation.’ Safer if Brunswick 
were once here 1 Or, alas, not so safe Ye hapless discrowned 
heads 1 Crowds came, next morning, to catch a glimpse of them, 
in their three upper rooms. Montgaillard says the august Cap- 
tives wore an air of cheerfulness, even of gaiety ; that the Queen 
and Princess Lamballc, who had joined her over night, looked ju" 
of the open wdndow, ‘ shook powder from their hair on the people 
‘ below, and laugi.ed.’* He is an acrid distorted man. 

For the rest, one may guess that the Legislative, above all that 
tjie New Municipality continues busy. Messengers, Municipal or 
Legislative, and swift despatches rush off to all corners of France ; 
full of triumph, blended with indignant wail, for Tw'clve hundred 
havQjfallen. France sends up its blended shout lesponsive ; the 
Tenth of August shall be as the f'ourteenth of July, only bloodier 
and greater. The Court has conspired 1 Poor Court : the Court 
has been vanquished ; and will have both the scath to bear and 
the scorn. How the Statues of Kings do now all fall ! Bronze 
Henri himself, though he wore a cockade once, jingles down from 
the Pont Neuf, where Patrie floats in Danger. Much more does 
Louis Fourteenth, fitom the Place Venddme, jingle down; 

• Montgaillard, ii. 135-16^. 
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even breaks in falling. The curious Ci>n remark, written on hia 
horse’s shoe : * 12 Ao^t 1692 a Century and a Day. 

The Tenth of August was Friday. The week is not done, when 
our old Patriot Ministry is recalled, Avhat of it can be got r strict 
Roland, Genevese Claviere ; add heavy Monge the Mathema- 
tician, once a stone-hewer; and, for Minister of Justice, — Danton 
* led hither,’ as himself says, in one of his gigantic figures, ‘ through 
‘ the breach of Patriot cannon ! ’ These, under Legislative Com- 
mittees, must rule the wreck as they cart: confusedly enough) 
with an old Legislative water-logged, with a New Municipality so 
brisk. But National Convention will get itself together ; and 
then ! Without delay, however, let a New Jur>^-Court and Crimi- 
nal Tribunal be set up in Paris, to try the crimes and conspiracies 
of the Tenth. High Court of Orleans is distant, slow : the blood 
of the Twelve hundred Patriots, whatever become of other blood, 
shall be inquired after. Tremble, ye Criminals and Conspirators ; 
the Minister of Justice is Danton ! Robespierre too, after the 
victory, sits in the New Municipality ; insurrectionary ‘ impro- 
‘ vised Municipality/ which calls itself Council General of the 
Commune. 

For three days now, Louis and his Family have heard the Legis- 
lative Debates in the Lodge of the Logographe; and retired 
rightly to their small upper rooms. The Luxembourg and safe* 
guard of the Nation could not be got ready : nay, it seems the 
Luxembourg has too many cellars and issues ; no^ Municipality can 
undertake to watch it. The compact Prison of the Temple, not 
so elegant indeed, were much safer. To the Temple, therefore 1 
On Monday, 13th day of August 1792, in Mayor Petion’s carriage, 
Louis and his sad suspended Household, fare thither ; all Paris 
cut to look at them. As they pass through the Place Veflddme 
Louis Fourteenth’s Statue lies broken on the ground. Potion is 
afraid the Queen’s looks may be thought scornful, and produce 
provocation ; she casts down her eyes, and does not look at all. 
The ‘ press is prodigious,’ but quiet : here and there, it shouts Vive 
la Nation; but for most part gazes in silence. French Royalty 
vanishes within the gates of the Temple : these old peaked Towers, 
like peaked Extinguisher or Bojisoi?; do cover it up ; — from which 
same Towers, poor Jacques Molay and his Templars were burnt 
out, by P'rench Royalty, five centuries since. Such are the turns 
of Fate below. Foreign Ambassadors, English Lord Gower ha^^ 
all demanded passports ; are driving indignantly towards their 
respective homes. 

So, then, the Constitution is over ? For ever and a day ! Gone 
is that wonder of the Universe ; First biennial Parliament, water- 
logged, waits only till the Convention come ; and will then sink to 
endless depths. 

9 *^^ guess the silent rage of Old-Constituents, Constitution- 
builders, extinct Feuillants, men who thought the Constitution 
would march ! Lafayette rises to the altitude of the situation ; at 
toe head of his Army. Legislative Commissioners are posting 
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towards him and it, on the Northern Frontier, to congratulate and 
perorate ; he orders the Municipality of Sedan to arrest these 
Commissioners, and keep them strictly in ward as Rebels, till he 
say further. The Sedan Municipals obey. 

The Sedan Municipals obey : but the Soldiers of the Lafayette 
Army ? The Soldiers of the Lafayette Army have, as all Soldiers 
have, a kind of dim feeling that they themselves are Sansculottes 
in buff belts ; that \he victory of the Tenth of August is also a 
victory for them. They will not rise and follow Lafayette to Paris ; 
they will rise and him thither! On the i8th, which is but 
next Saturday, Lafayette, with some two or three indignant Staff- 
officers, one of whom is Old- Constituent Alexandre de Lamoth, 
having first put his Lines in what order he could, — rides swiftly 
over the Marches, towards Holland. Rides, alas, swiftly into the 
claws of Austrians • He, long-wavering, trembling on the verge 
of the horizon, has set, in Olmutz Dungeons ; this History knows 
him no more. Adieu, thou Hero if two worlds ; innest, but com- 
pact honour-worthy man 1 Through long rough night of captivity, 
through other tumults, triumphs and changes, thou wilt swung well, 
‘fast-anchored to the Washington Formula and be the Hero 
and Perfect-character, were it only of one idea. The Sedan 
Municipals repent and protest ; the Soldiers shout Vive la Nation. 
Dumouriez Polymetis, from his Camp at Maulde,. sees himself 
made Commander in Chief. 

And, O Brunswick ! what sort of ‘ military execution ’ will 
Paris merit now ? Forward, ye well-drilled exterminatory men ; 
with your artillery- waggons, and camp- kettles jingling. Forward, 
tell (^ivalrous King of Prussia ; fanfaronading Emigrants and 
war-god Broglie, ‘ for some consolation to mankind,^ which verily 
U not without need of some. 


END or TflE second VOLDJVffi:. 
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Book FIRST. 

SEPTEMBER. 


CHAPTER I. 

THE IMPROVISED COMMUNE, 

Ye have roused her, then, ye Emigrants and Despots of the 
v/orld ; France is roused ; Long have ye been lecturing and tutor- 
ing this poor Nation, like cruel uncalled-for pedagogues, ghaking 
over her your ferulas of fire and steel : it is long that ye have 
pricked and fi Hipped and affirighted her, there as she sat helpless 
in her dead cerements of a Constitution, you gathering in on her 
from all lands, with your armaments and plots, your invadings and 
truculent bullyings ; — and lo now, ye have pricked her to the 
quick, and she is up, and her blood is up. The dead cerements 
are rent into cobwebs, and she fronts you in that terrible strength 
of Nature, which no man has measured, which goes do^^^l to 
Madness and Tophet : see now how ye will deal with her I 

This month of September, 1792, which has become one of fhe 
memorable months of History, presents itself under two most 
diverse aspects ; all of black on the one side, all of bi^ht on the 
other. Whatsoever is cruel in the panic frenzy* of Twenly-five 
million men, whatsoever is great in the simultaneous death- 
defiance of Twenty-five million men, stand here in abrupt contrasty 
near by one another. As indeed is usual when a man, how much 
more when a Nation of men, is hurled suddenly beyond the limits 
For Nature, as green as she looks, rests everywhere on dread 
foundations, were we farther down ; and Pan, to whose vm^ thft 
Nymphs dance, has a cry in him that can drive all men distracted 

Very frightful it is when a Nation, rending asmnder its Consthw 
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tions> and Regulations which were grown dead cerements for it, 
becomes /'r^z/rjccndental ; and must now seek its wild way through 
the New, Chaotic, — where Force is not yet distinguished into 
Bidden and Forbidden, but Crime and Virtue welter unseparated, 
— in tliat domain of what is called the Passions ; of what we rail 
the Miracles and the Portents ! It is thus that, for some three 
years to come, we are to contemplate France, in this final Third 
Volume of our History. Sansculottism reigning in all its grandeur 
and in all its hideousness : the (iospol (do ’s-Message) of Man’s 
Rights, Man’s A' or strengths, once moioprciched irrefragably 
abroad ; along with this, and still louder for the time, the fear- 
fullest Devil's- Message of Man’s weaknesses and sins ; and all 
on such a scale, and under such asport : cloudy ‘ dc.ith-birih of a 
‘world;’ huge smokc-cloiul, streaked with rays as of heaven on 
one side ; girt on the other as with hell-fire ! History tells us 
many things : but P>r the last thousand years and nore, what 
tiling has she told us of a sor< like this? Which there '‘ore let us 
two, O Reader, dwell on willingly, for a little ; and from its endless 
significance endeavour to extract w'hat may, in present circum- 
stances, be adapted for us. 

It is unfortunate, though very natural, that the history of this 
Period has so generally been wiittcn in hysiciics. J^.xaggeration 
abounds, execration, wailing ; and, on the whole, darkness. But 
thus too, whci foul old Rf me had to be swept from the Jsarth, and 
those Northmen, and other horrid sons of N tiirc, came in, 
‘swallowing formulas’ as the French now do, foul old Rome 
screamed execrativel her loudest ; so that, the true shape of 
many things is lost for us. Atlila’s Huns had aims of such length 
that th^y could lift stone without stooping. Into the body of the 
poor Tatars exccrativ<. Roman Histor intercalated an alphabetic 
letter ; and so they con .nue "’kirlars, of fell Tartarean nature, to 
this day. Here, in like manner, search as w^e Avill in these multi- 
form innumerable French Records, darkness too frequently covers, 
or sheer distraction bewilders. One finds it difficult to imagine 
that the Sun shone in this September month, as he does in others. 
Nevertheless it is an indisput ble fact that the .Sun did shine; and 
there was weather and work, — nay, as to ihal, vciybad weather 
for harvest work ! An unlucky Editor may do his utmost ; and 

after all, require allowances. 

« 

He had been a wise Frenchman, who, looking, close at hand, on 
this waste aspeejt of a France all stining and whirling, in ways new, 
untried, had been able to discern where the cardinal movement 
lay ; which tendency it was that had the rule and primary direc- 
of it then ! But at forty-four years’ distance, it is different. 
To all men now, two cardinal movements or grand tendencies, in 
the September whirl, have become discemiWc enough : that 
stormful effluence towards tha Frontiers; that frantic crowding 
towards Townhouses and Council-halls in the interior, Wil4 
France dashes, in desnerilte death-defiance, towards the FronUataj 
to defend itself from Despots ; crowds towards TewnhaBs 
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and Election Committee- roomsi, to defend itself from domestic 
Aristocrats. Let the Reader conceive well these two cardii^al 
movements ; and what side-currents and endless vortexes might 
depend on these. He shall judge too, whether, in such sudden 
wreckage of all old Authorities, such a pair of cardinal move- 
ments, half-frantic in themselves, could be of soft nature ? As in 
dry Sahara, when the winds waken, and lift and winnow the im- 
mensity of sand ! The air itself (Travellers say) is a dim sand-air; 
and dim looming through it, the wondcrfullcst uncertain colonnades 
of Sand-Pillai's rush whirling from this side and from that, like so 
many mad Spinning-Dervishes, of a hundred feet in stature ; and 
dance their huge Desert- waltz there \ — 

Nevertheless in all human movements, were they but a day old, 
there is order, or the beginning of order. Consider two things in 
this Sahara-waltz of the French Twenty fnc millions ; or r.ithei 
one thing, and one hope of a thing ; the Comnnmr (Municipality) 
of Paris, which is already line ; the National Convention, which 
shall in few weeks be here. The Inburro< tionary Commune, 
which improvising itself on tlic ev'c of the '1 enth of August, worked 
this cvcr-memorable Deliverance by explosion, must needs rule 
over it,- - till the Convention meet. This Commune, which they 
may w ell call a spontaneous or ‘ improvised ^ Commune, is, for the 
present, sovereign of France. The Legislative, deriving its 
authoiity from the Old, how can // now have jyithority when the 
Old IS exploded by insurrection } As a doating piece of wreck, 
certain things, persons and interests may still cleave to it : volun- 
teer defenders, riflemen or pikemcn in green uniform, or red night- 
cap (of bonnet rojtgc), defile before it daily, just on the wing 
towards Brunswick ; with the brandishing of arms ; always with 
some touch of Leonidas-eloqucncc, often with a fire of darilig that 
threatens to outhcrod Ilciod, — the tialJeries, ‘especially the 
* Ladies, never done with applauding.’*" Addresses ot this or the 
like sort can be received and answered, in the hearing of all 
France : the Salle dc Manege is still useful as a place of proclama- 
tion. For which use, indeed, it now chiefly serves. Vergniaud 
delivers spirit-stirring orations ; but always with a prophetic sense 
only, looking towards the coming Convention. “ Let our memory 
perish,” cries Vergniaud, “ but let France be free I ” — whereupon 
they all start to their feet, shouting responsive : “ Yes, 
notre mlmoire^ pourvu que la Fmnce soil libre / t Disfrocl^d 
Chabot abjures Heaven that at least we may “ have done with 
Kings ; ” and fast as powder under spark, we all blaze up once 
more, and with waved hats shout and swear : “ Yesy nous le jurons; 
pins de roiJ^'X All which, as a method of proclamation, is very 
convenient 

For the rest, that our busy Brissots, rigorous Rolands, men who 
once had authority and now have less and less ; men who love 
law, and will liave even an Explosion explode itself, as far ai 
possible, according to rule, do find this state of matters irtW wn* 
official unsatisfa’Ctory,— is not to' be denied. Complaint 
i- f xrii. 46y. t Ibid, 
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made ; attempts are made : but without effect The attempts 
ev^n recoil ; and must be desisted from, for fear of worse : the 
sceptre is departed from this Legislative once and always. A 
poor Legislative, so hard was fate, had let itself be hand-gyved, 
nailed to the rock like an Andromeda, and could only wail there 
to the Earth and Heavens; miraculously a winged Perseus (or 
Improvised Commune) has dawned out of the void Blue, and cut 
her loose : but whether now is it she, with her softness and 
musical speech, or is it he, with his hardness and sharp falchion 
and aegis, that shall have casting-vote? Melodious agreement 
of vote ; this were the rule 1 But if otherwise, and votes diverge, 
then surely Andromeda^s part is to weep, — if possible, tears of 
p’atitude alone. 

Be content, O France, with this Improvised Commune, such as 
.t is ! It has the implements, and has the hands : the time is not 
long. On Sunday the twenty* sixth of August, our Primary 
Assemblies shall meet, begin electing of Electors ; on Sunday the 
second of September (may the day prove lucky !) the Electors 
shall begin electing Deputies ; and so an all-healing National 
Convention will come together. No marc (Vargent^ or distinction 
of Active and Passive, now insults the French "Patriot : but there 
is universal suffrage, unlimited liberty to choose. Old-constituents, 
Present- Legislators, all France is eligible. Nay, it may be said, 
the flower of all the Universe {de VUnivers) is eligible ; for in 
these very days we, by act of Assembly, ‘naturalise^ the chief 
Foreign Friends of humanity : Priestley, burnt out for us in 
Birmingham ; Klopstock, a genius of all countries ; Jeremy 
Bentham, useful Jurisconsult ; distinguished Paine, the rebellious 
Needleman ; — some of whom may be chosen. As is most fit ; for 
a. Convention of this kind. In a word. Seven Hundred and Forty- 
five unshackled sovereigns, admired of the universe, shall replace 
this hapless impotency of a Legislative, — out of which, it is likely, 
the best members, and the Mountain in mass, may be re-elected. 
Roland is getting ready the Salle des Cent Suisses^ as preliminary 
rendezvous for them ; in that void Palace of the Tuileries, now 
void and National, and not a Palace, but a Caravansera. 

As for the Spontaneous Commune, one may say that there never 
was on Earth a stranger Town* Council. Administration, not of a 
great City, but of a great Kingdom in a state of revolt and frenzy, 
3iig is the task that has fallen to it. Enrolling, provisioning, 
judging ; devising, deciding, doing, endeavouring to do : one won- 
ders the human brain did not give way under all this, and reel. 
But happily human brains have such a talent of taking up simply 
what they can carry, and ignoring all the rest ; leaving all the rest, 
as if it were not there ! Whereby somewhat is verily shifted for ; 
and much shifts for itself. This Improvised Commune walks 
along, nothing doubting ; promptly making front, without fear or 
flurry, at w^hat moment soever, to the wants of the moment. Were 
the w/>rld on fire, one improvised tricolor Municipal has but one 
life to lose. They are th^e elixir and chosen-men of Sansculottu^ 
Patriotism ; promoted to the forlorn-hope ; unspeakable victory 
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maniac ; available and unavailable. Mortals rise and fall. Shall 
.^ose Gobel, for example,— or Gdbel, for he is of Strasburg Gcr* 
man breed, be a Constitutional Archbishop ? 

Alone of all men there, Mirabeau may begin to discern clearly 
whither all this is tending. Patriotism, accordingly, regrets that 
his zeal seems to be getting cool. In that famed Pentecost- Night 
of the Fourth of August, when new Faith rose suddenly into 
miraculous fire, and old Feudality was burnt up, men remarked 
that Mirabeau took no hand in it ; that, in fact, he luckily hap* 
pcncd to be absent. But did he not defend the nay 

Absolu; and tell vehement Barnave that six hundred irespon- 
sible senators would make of all tyrannies the insupportablest ? 
Again, how anxious was he that the King’s Ministers should have 
seat and voice in the National Assembly ; — doubtless with an eye 
to being Minister himself 1 Whereupon the National Assembly 
decides, what is very momentous, that no Deputy shall be Minis- 
ter ; he, in his haughty stormfiil manner, advising us to make it, 
^no Deputy called Mirabeau.’* A man of perhaps inveterate 
Feudalisms ; of stratagems ; too often visible leanings towards the 
Unyalist side : a man suspect ; whom Patriotism will unmask ! 
'J'hus, in these June days, when the question Who shall have 
to declare war f comes on, you hcai hoarse Hawkers sound dole- 
fully through the streets, “Grand Ticason of Count Mirabeau, 
price only one sou ; ” — because he jilcads that i> shall be not the 
Assembly but the King! Pleads; nay prevails : for in spite of 
the hoarse Hawkers, and an endless Populace raised by them to 
the pitch even of ‘ Lanterned he mounts the I ribune next day ; 
grim-resolute ; murmuring aside to his friends that speak of danger: 
“ I know it : I must come hence either in triumph, or elsedtorn in 
fragments ; ” and it was in triumph that he came. 

A man stout of heart ; whose popularity is not of the populace, 
^ pas populacicre f whom no clamour of unwashed mobs without 
doors, or of washed mobs within, can scare from his way ! Dumont 
remembers hearing him deliver a Report on Marseilles ; ‘ every 
‘ word was interruptetl on the part of the Coti Droit by abusive 
‘ epithets ; calumniator, liar, assassin, scoundrel {scH^rat) : Mira- 
‘ beau pauses a moment, and. in a honeyed tone, addressing the 
‘ most furious, says : “ I wait, Messieurs, till these amenities bft 
‘ exhausted.” ’ f A man enigmatic, difficult to unmask ! For ex* 
ample, whence comes his money t Can the profit of a Newspaper, 
sorely eaten into by Dame Le Jay ; can this, and the eighteen 
francs a-day your National Deputy has, be supposed equal t;p this 
expenditure? House in the Chaussde d’Antin ; Courtry-house at 
Argenteuil ; splendours, sumptuosities, orgies living as if he had 
a mint ! All saloons barred against Adventurer M irabeau, are 
flung wide open to King Mirabeau, the cynosure of Europe, whom 
female France flutters to behold, — though the Man Mirabeau is 
one and the same. As for money, one may conjecture that R(^al- 


* Moftiieur-t Nos. 65, 86 (29th September, 7th November, 1789. 
f Dumont, Souvemrs, p. 278. 

B * 
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ism furnishes it ; which if Royalism do, will not the same be wel* 
come, as money always is to him ? 

* Sold,^ whatever Patriotism thinks, he cannot readily be : the 
spiritual fire which is in that man ; which shining through such 
confusions is nevertheless Conviction, and makes him strong, and 
without which he had no strength, — is not buyable nor saleable ; 
in such transference of barter, it would vanish and not be. Per- 
haps ‘ paid and not sold, payt^ pas vcnciu / as poor Rivarol, in the 
unhappicr converse way, calls himself ‘ sold and not paid ! ' A 
man travelling, comet-like, in splendour and nebulosity, his wild 
way ; whom telescopic Patriotism may long watch, but, without 
higher mathematics, will not make out. A questionable most 
blaineable man ; yet to us the far notablest of all. With rich 
munificence, as we often say, in a most blinkard, bespectacled, 
logic-chopping generation, Nature has gifted this man with an eye. 
Welcome is his word, there where he speaks and works ; and 
growing ever welcomer ; for it alone goes to the heart of the busi- 
ness ; logical cobwebjaery shrinks itself together ; and thou secst a 
things how it is, how it may be worked with. 

Unhappily our National Assembly has much to do : a France to 
regenerate; and France is short of so many requisites \ short even 
of cash ! These same Finances give trouble enough ; no choking 
of the Deficit ; \Aihich gapes ever, Ghe^ give I To appease the 
Deficit we venture on a hazardous step, sale of the Clergy^s Lands 
and superfluous Edifices ; most hazardous. Nay, given the sale, 
who is to buy them, ready-money having fled ? Wherefore, on the 
19th day of December, a paper-money of ^ Assignats^ of Bonds 
secure^, or assigned^ on that Clerico-National Property, and un- 
questionable at least in payment of that, — is decreed : the first of 
a long series of like financial performances, which shall astonish 
mankind. So that now, while old rags last, there shall be no lack 
of circulating medium ; whether of commodities to circulate thereon 
is another question. But, after all, does not this Assignat business 
speak volumes for modern science? Bankruptcy, we may sa\, 
was come, as the end of all Delusions needs must come ; yet how 
gently, in softening diffusion, in mild succession, was it hereby 
made to fall ; — like no all-destroying avalanche ; like gentle 
showers of a powdery impalpable snow, shower after shower, till all 
ws indeed buried, and yet little was destroyed that could not be 
replaced, be dispensed with ! To such len^h has modern machi- 
nery reached. Bankruptcy, we said, was great ; but indeed Money 
itselfis a standing miracle. 

On the whole, it is a matter of endless difficulty, tliat of the 
Clergy. Clerical property may be made the Nation’s, and the 
Clergy hired servants of the State ; but if so, is it not an altered 
Chur^ ? Adjustment enough, of the most confused sort, has be* 
jcome unavoidable. Old landmarks, in any sense, avail not in a 
France. Nay literally, the very Ground is new divide^? 
your old party-coloured Prminces become new unifonn 

Ei^ty-tbree in siimli^i’--whereby,,,as in Mm suddan 
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shifting of the Earth’s axis, no mortal knows his new latitude at 
once. The Twelve old Parlements too, what is to be done with 
them ? The old Parlements arc declared to be all ‘ in permanent 
* vacation, ’^till once the new equal-justice, of Departmental 
Courts, National Appeal- Court, of elective Justices, Justices of 
Peace, and other Thouret-and-Duport apparatus be got ready. 
They have to sit there, these old Parlements, uneasily waiting ; as 
it were, with the rope round their neck ; crying as they can. Is 
there none to deliver us ? But happily the answer being, None^ 
none, they are a manageable class, these Parlements. They can 
be bullied, even into silence ; the Paris Parliament, wiser than 
most, has never whimpered. They will and must sit there ; in 
such vacation as is fit ; their Chamber of Vacation distributes in 
the interim what little justice is going. With the rope round 
their neck, their destiny may be succinct ! On the 13th of 
November 1790, Mayor Bailly shall walk to the l^alais de Justice, 
few even heeding him ; and with municipal seal-stamp and a little 
hot wax, seal up the Parlementary Paper-rooms, — and the dread 
Parlement of Paris pass away, into Chaos, gently as does a 
Dream ! So shall the Parlements perish, succinctly ; and innumer- 
able eyes be dry. 

Not so the Clergy. For granting even that Religion were dead ; 
that it had died, half-centuries ago, with unutterable Dubdis ; or 
emigrated lately, to Alsace, with Necklace-Cardinal Rohan ; or 
that it now walked as goblin rhienant with Bishop Talleyrand 
of Autun ; yet does not the Shadow of Religion, the Cant of 
Religion, still linger? The Clergy have means and material*: 
means, of number, organization, social weight ; a material, at 
lowest, of public ignorance, known to be the mother of devotion. 
Nay, withal, is it incredible that there might, in simple hearts, 
latent here and there like gold grains in the mud-beach, still dwell 
some real Faith in God, of so singular and tenacious a sort that 
even a Maury or a Talleyrand, could still be the symbol for it ? — 
Enough, the Clergy has strength, the Clergy has craft and indig- 
nation. It is a most fatal business this of tlie Clergy. A welter- 
ing hydra-coil, which the National Assembly has stirrdd up about 
its ears ; hissing, stinging ; which cannot be appeased, alive ; 
which cannot be trampled dead ! Fatal, from first to laal ! 
Scarcely after fifteen months’ debating, can a Civil Constitution 
of the Clergy be so much as got to paper ; and then for gettii^ it 
into reality ? Alas, such Civil Constitution is but an agreement to 
disagree. It divides France from end to end, with a tiew split, 
infinitely complicating all the other splits ; — Catholicism, what of 
it there is left* with the Cant of Catholicism, raging <m the 
one side, and sceptic Heathenism on the other ; both, by contra- 
diction, waxing fanatic. What endless jarring, of Reftactory 
hated Priests, and Constitutional despised ones ; of ten^ Con- 
sciences, like the King’s, and consciences hot-searod, like cer- 
tain of his People’s : de mrhde to end Feasts of Htasdh ‘Aud 
a War of La Vendde I So deep-seated is Religion in^the hjWt 
Df man, and of id! infinite paasionA If the dead 
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of it still did so much, what could not the living voice of it once 
do? 

Finance and Constitution, Law and Gospel : this surely were 
work enough ; yet this is not all. In fact, the Ministry, and 
Necker himself whom a brass inscription ‘fastened by the people 
‘ over his door-lintel ’ testifies to be the ‘ Ministre ttdorly are 
dwindling into clearer and clearer nullity. Execution or legisla- 
tion, arrangement or detail, from their nerveless fingers all drops 
undone ; all lights at last on the toiled shoulders of an august 
Representative Body. Heavy-laden National Assembly ! It has 
to hear of innumerable fresh revolts, Brigand expeditions ; of 
Chateaus in the West, especially of Charter-chests, Chartiers, set 
on fire ; for there too the overloaded Ass frightfully recalcitrates, 
(^f Cities in the South full of heats and jealousies ; which will 
end in crossed sabres, Marseilles against Toulon, and Carpentras 
l^eleagured by Avignon ; — such Royalist collision in a career of 
Freedom ; nay Patriot collision, which a mere difference of vela- 
city will bring about ! Of a Jourdan Coup-t6te, who has skulked 
thitherward, from the claws of the Chfitelet ; and will raise whole 
scoundrel-regiments. 

Also it has to hear of Royalist Camp of J ales : JaRs mountain- 
gitdled Plain, amid the rocks of the Cevennes ; whence Royalism, 
as is feared and hoped, may dash down like a mountain deluge, 
and submerge France ! A singular thing this camp of Jal^s ; 
existing mostly on paper. For the Soldiers at Jal6s, being pea- 
sants or National Guards, were in heart sworn Sansculottes ; and 
all that the Royalist Captains could do was, with false words, to 
keep them, or rather keep the report of them, drawn up there, 
visible to all imaginations, for a terror and a sign, — if peradven- 
ture France might be reconquered by theatrical machinery, by the 
picture of a Royalist Army done to the life !* Not till the third sum- 
mer was this portent, burning out by fits and then fading, got finally 
extinguished ; was the old Castle of Jal^s, no Camp being visible 
to the bodily eye, got blown asunder by some National Guards. 

Also it has to hear not only of Brissot and his Friends of the 
Blacks^ but by and by of a whole St. Domingo blazing skyward ; 
blazing in literal fire, and in far worse metaphorical ; beaconing 
the nightly main. Also of the shipping interest, and the landed- 
interest, and all manner of interests, reduced to distress. Of In- 
dustry every where manacled, bewildered ; and only Rebellion 
thriving. Of sub-officers, soldiers and sailors in mutiny by land 
and water. Of soldiers, at Nanci, as we shall see, needing to be 
cannoif^ded by i brave Bouilld. Of sailors, nay the very galley- 
slaves, at Brest, needing also ‘to be cannonaded; but with no 
Bouille to do it. For indeed, to say it in a word, in those days 
there was no King in Israel, and every man did that which was 
right in his own eyes.t 

• Dampmartin. Ev/nemens, i. 208. 

•j* Sete Deux Amis, iii. c. 14; iv, c. 2, 3, 4, 7, 9, 14. Expedition des Vehm^ 
taires de Brest sur Lanniov; let Lyonnais Sauveurs des DaupMnotst 
Massacre au Mans : Troubles dn Matne (Pamphlets and Excerpts, m 
Pari, iii. 251 ; iv. i6a-i68), See. 
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Such things has an august National Assembly to hear of, as it 
goes on regenerating France. Sad and stem : but what remedy ? 
Get the Constitution ready ; and all men will swear to it ; for do 
not ‘Addresses of adhesion' arrive by the cartload? In this 
manner, by Heaven’s blessing, and a Constitution got ready, shall 
the bottomless fire-gulf be vaulted in, with rag-paper ; and Order 
will wed Freedom, and live with her there,— till it grow too hot 
for them. O Cot^ Gauche^ worthy are ye, as the adhesive Ad- 
dresses generally say, to ‘ fix the regards of the Universe ; ’ the 
regards of this one poor Planet, at longest ! — 

Nay, it must be owned, the Coil Droit makes a still madder 
figure. An irrational generation ; irrational, imbecile, and with 
the vehement obstinacy characteristic of that ; a generation which 
will not learn. Falling Bastilles, Insurrections of Women, thou- 
sands of smoking Manorhouses, a country bristling with no crop 
but that of Sansculottic steel : these were tolerably didactic 
lessons ; but them they have not taught. There are still men, of 
whom it was of old written, Bray them in a mortar ! Or, in 
milder language, They have wedded their delusions : fire nor steel, 
nor any sharpness of Experience, shall sever the bond ; till (i£^th 
do us part ! Of such may the Heavens have mercy ; for the 
Earth, with her rigorous Necessity, will have none. 

Admit, at the same time, that it was most nr^tural. Man lives by 
Hope : Pandora when her box of gods’-gifts flew all out, and 
became gods’-curses, still retained Hope. How shall an irra- 
tional mortal, when his high-place is never so e\idcntly pulled 
down, and he, being irrational, is left resourcelcss, — part with the 
belief that it will be rebuilt ? It would make all so straighj: again ; 
it seems so unspeakably desirable ; so reasonable, — would you 
but look at it aright ! For, must not the thing which was continue 
to be ; or else the solid World dissolve ? Yes. persist, O infatuated 
Sansculottes of France ! Revolt against constituted Authorities ; 
hunt out your rightful Seigneurs, who at bottom so loved you, and 
readily shed their blood for you, — in country’s battles as at Ross- 
bach and elsewhere ; and, even in preserving game, were preserv- 
ing you, could ye but have understood it : hunt them out, as if 
they were wild wolves ; set fire to their Qidteaus and Chartiers 
as to wolf- dens ; and what then ? Why, then turn eveiy man his 
hand against his fellow ! In confusion, famine, desolation, regret 
the days that are gone ; rueful recall them, recall us with them. 
To repentant prayers we will not be deaf. 

So, with dimmer or clearer consciousness, must "the Riglft Side 
reason and act. An inevitable position perhaps ; but a most false 
one for them. Evil, be thou our good : this henceforth must 
virtually be their prayer. The fiercer the effervescence grows, the 
sooner will it pass ; for after all it is but some mad effervescence ; 
the World is solid, and cannot dissolve. 

For the rest, if they have any positive industry, it is that of 
plots, and backstairs conclaves. Hots which cannot be executed { 
which are mostly theoretic on their part for Which neverthekss 
this and4;he other practical Sicur Augcard, Sxpxt MaiU(tbois, Sieuf 
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Bonne Savardin; gets into trouble, gets imprisoned, and escapes 
with difficulty. Nay there is a poor practical Chevalier Favras 
who, not without some passing reflex on Monsieur himself, gets 
hanged for them, amid loud uproar of the world. Poor Favras, 
he keeps dictating his last will at the ‘ H6tel-de-Ville, through the 
‘whole remainder of the day/ ^ weary February day j offers to 
reveal secrets, if they will sa\ c him ; handsomely declines since 
they will not ; then dies, in the flare of torchlight, with politest 
composure ; remarking, rather than exclaiming, with outspread 
hands : “ People, I die innocent ; pray for me.”* Poor Favras ; — 
type of so much that has prowled indefatigable over France, in 
days now ending ; and, in freer field, might have earned instead 
of prowling,— to thee it is no theory ! 

In the Senate-house again, the attitude of the Right Side is that 
of calm unbelief. Let an august National Assembly make a 
Fourth-of-August Abolition of Feudality ; declare the Clergy 
State-servants who shall have wages ; vote Suspensive Vetos, new 
Law-Courts ; vote or decree what contested thing it will ; have it 
responded to from the four corners of France, nay get King/s 
Sanction, and what other Acceptance were conceivable, — the 
Right Side, as w^c find, persists, with imperturbablest tenacity, in 
considering, and ever and anon shews that it still considers, all 
tliese so-called Dc^^rees as mere temporary whims, which indeed 
stand on paper, but in practice and fact arc not, and cannot be. 
Figure the brass head of an Abbd Maury flooding forth Jesuitic 
eloquence in this strain ; dusky d^Esprdmdnil, Barrel Mirabeau 
probably in liquor), and enough of others, cheering him from the 
Right ; end, for example, with what visage a seagreen Robespierre 
eyes him from the Left. And how Sieyes ineffably sniffs on him, 
or does not deign to sniff ; and how the Galleries groan in spirit, 
or bark rabid on him : so that to escape the Lanterne, on stepping 
forth, he needs presence of mind, and a pair of pistols in his girdle ! 
For he is one of the toughest of men. 

Here indeed becomes notable one great difference between our 
two kinds of civil war ; between the modern Ungual or Parlia- 
mentary-logical kind, and the ancient, or manual kind, in the steel 
battle-field j — much to the disadvantage of the former. In the 
itumual kind, where you front your foe with drawn weapon, one 
right stroke is final ; lor, physfcally speaking, when the brains are 
out the man does honestly die, and trouble you no more. But 
how different when it is with arguments you fight ! Here no vic- 
tory yet definable can be considered as finaf Beat him down, 
with Parliamentary invective, till sense be fled ; cut him in two, 
hanging one half in this dilemma-horn, the other on that ; blow 
the l^ains or thinking-faculty quite out of him for the time : it 
not ; he rallies and revives on the morrow ; to-morrow he 
repairs his golden fires 1 The thing that mE logically extinguish 
him is perhaps still a desideratum in Constituuonal civUisatiQiif 
iPorhow, iill a man knot^, In some measurei at what point he be* 

* See viiA Amu, iv. e. 14, 7 ; Eisi, Farf. vi. $84* 
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comes logically defunct, can Parliamentary Business be carried 
and Talk cease or slake ? 

Doubtless it was some feeling of this difficulty ; and the clear 
insight how little such knowledge yet existed in the French Nation, 
new in the Constitutional career, and how defunct AristoCrkts 
would continue to walk for unlimited periods, as Partridge the 
Almanack-makcr did, — that had sunk into the deep mind of 
ple’s-friend Marat, an eminently practical mind ; and had 
there, in that richest putrescent soil, into the most original plan df 
action ever submitted to a People. Not yet has it grown; but it 
has germinated, it is growing ; rooting itself into Tartarus, branch- 
ing towards Heaven : the second season hence, we shall sec it 
risen out of the bottomless Darkness, full-grown, into disastrous 
Twilight, — a Hemlock- tree, great as the world; on or under whose 
boughs all the People's-friends of the world may lodge. ‘ Two 
‘ hundred and sixty thousand Aristocrat heads : ^ that is the pre- 
cisest calculation, though one would not stand on a few hundreds \ 
yet we never rise as high as the round three hundred thou- 
sand. Shudder at it, O People ; but it is as true as that ye your- 
selves, and your Pcople’s-friend, atie alive. These prating Sen- 
ators of yours hover ineffectual on the barren letter, and will 
never save the Revolution. A Cassandra- Marat cannot do it, 
with his single shrunk arm ; but with a few determined TnCn it 
were possible. ** Give me,” said the People’^-fricnd, in his cold 
way, when young Barbaroux, once his pupil in a course of what 
was called Optics, went to see him, “ Give me two hundred Naples 
Bravoes, armed each with a good dirk, and a muff on his left arm 
by way of shield : with them I will traverse France, and accom- 
plish the Revolution.”* Nay, be grave, young Barbaropx; for 
thou seest, there is no jesting in those rheumy eyes ; in that soot- 
bleared figure, most earnest of created things ; neither indeed is 
there madness, of the strait-waistcoat sort. 

Such produce shall the Time ripen in cavernous Marat, the man 
forbid ; living in Paris cellars, lone as fanatic Anchorite in his 
Thebaid ; say, as far-seen Simon on his Pillar,— taking peculiar 
views therefrom. Patriots may smile ; and, using him as bandog 
now to be muzzled, now to be let bark, name him, as Desmoulins 
does, ^Maximum of Patriotism^ and ‘ Cassandra- Marat P but 
were it not singular if this dirk-and-muff plan of his (with super- 
ficial modifications) proved to be precisely the plan adopted > 

After this manner, in these circumstances, do august Senators 
regenerate France. Nay, they are, in very deed, believed to be 
generating it ; on account of which great fact, tnain fact* of their 
history, the wearied eye can never be permitted wholly to ignore 
them. 

But looking away now from these precincts of the Tuileries, 
where Constitutional Royalty, let lafayette water it as he wlU, lan- 
guishes too like a cut branch ; and august Senators are p^aps at 
bottom only perfecting their ‘ theory of defecdi^ 
the young Reality, young Sansculottism thriller Theett^npyed^ 
* tie#, p sr* 
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server can answer : It thrives bravely ; putting forth new buds ; 
expanding the old buds into leaves, into boughs. Is not French 
Existence, as before, most prurient, all loosened y most nutrient for 
it? Sansculottism has the property of growing by what other 
things die of : by agitation, contention, disarrangement ; nay in a 
word, by what is the symbol and iruit of all these : Hunger. 

In such a France as this, Hunger, as we have remarked, can 
hardly fail. The Provinces, the Southern Cities feel it in their 
turn ; and what it brings : Exasperation, preternatural Suspicion. 
In Paris some halcyon days of abundance followed the Menadic 
Insurrection, with its Versailles grain -carts, and recovered Restorer 
of Liberty ; but they could not continue. The month is still 
October when famishing Saint-Antoine, in a moment of passion, 
seizes a poor Baker, innocent ‘ Fran9ois the Baker ; and hangs 
him, in Constatinople wise but even this, singular as it mity 
seem, does not cheapen bread ! Too clear it is, no Royal bounty, 
no Municipal dexterity can adequately feed a Bastille-destroying 
Paris. V/herefore, on view of the hanged Baker, Constitutionalism 
in sorrow and anger demands ‘ Loi Martiali'y a kind of Riot Act ; 
— and indeed gets it, most readily, almost before the sun goes 
down. 

This is that famed Martial Law, with its Red Flag, its Df'a- 
^ peau Rouge in virtue of which Mayor Bailly, or any Mayor, has 
but henceforth to Ijang out that new Oriflamme of his ; then to 
read or mumble something about the King’s peace ; and, after cer- 
tain pauses, serve any undispersing Assemblage with musket-shot, 
or whatever shot will disperse it. A decisive Law ; and most just 
on one proviso : that all Patrollotism be of God, and all mob- 
,assembling be of the Devil ; — otherwise not so just. Mayor Bailly 
be unwilling to use it ! Hang not out that new Oriflamine,_/?(a/;/tf 
not oi gold but of the want of gold ! The thrice-blessed Revo- 
lution is done, thou thinkest t If so it will be well with thee. 

But now let no mortal say henceforth that an august National 
Assembly wants riot ; all it ever wanted was riot enough to balance 
Court-plotting ; all it now wants, of Heaven or of Earth, is to get 
its theory of defective verbs perfected. 


CHAPTER III. 

THE MUSTER. 

With Famine and a Constitutional theory of defective verbs 
going on, all other excitement is conceivable. A universal shak- 
ing land sifting of French Existence this is : in the course of 
which, for one thing, what a multitude of low-lying figures arc 
sifted to the top, and set busily to work there ! 

♦ 2ist October, vfl^ {Monit^ur, No. 76). 
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Dogleech Marat, now far-seen as Simon Stylites, we already 
know ; him and others, raised aloft. The mere sample, these, of 
what is coming, of what continues coming, upwards from the 
realm of Night ! - Chaumette, by and by Anaxagoras Chaumettc, 
one already descries : mellifluous in street-groups ; not now a 
sea-boy on the high and giddy mast : a mellifluous tribune of the 
common people, with long curling locks, on ^<?//r«^-stone of the 
thoroughfares ; able sub-editor too ; who shall rise — to the very 
gallows. Clerk Tallien, he also is become sub-editor ; shall 
become able editor ; and more. Bibliopolic Momoro, Typogra- 
phic ri Lihoiiimc sec new trades opening. Collot’d’Heibois, tearing 
a passion to rags, pauses on the Thespian boards ; listens, with 
that black bushy head, to the sound of the world’s drama : shall 
the Mimetic become Reali* Did ye hiss him, O men of Lyons?* 
Better had ye clapped ! 

Happy now, indeed, for all manner of mimetic^ half-original 
men ! Tumid blustering, with more or less of sincerity, which 
need not lae entirely sincere, yet the sinccrcr the better, is like to 
go far. Shall we say, the Revolution-element works itself rarer 
and rarer ; so that only lighter and lighter bodies will float in it ; 
till at last the mere blown-bladder is your only swimmer? 
Limitation of mind, then vehemence, prompiitude, audacity, sh^ll 
all be available ; to which add only these two : cunning and good 
lungs. Good fortune must be j^resupposed. Accordingly, of all 
classes the rising one, we observe, is now the Attorney class ; 
witness Bazires, Carriers, Fouquier-Tinvillcs, Bazochc- Captain 
Bourdons : more than enough. Such figures shall Night, from 
her wonder-bearing bosom, emit ; swarm after swarm. Of another 
deeper and deepest swarm, not yet dawned on the astQnished 
eye ; of pilfering Candle-snuffers, Thief-valets, disfrocked 
Capuchins, and so many Huberts, Henriots, Ronsins, Rossignols, 
let us, as long as possible, forbear spea-king. 

Thus, over France, all stirs that has what the Physiologists call 
irritability in it : how much more all wherein irritability has 
perfected itself into vitality ; into actual vision, and force that can 
will ! All stirs ; and if not in Paris, flocks thither. Great and 
greater waxes President Danton in his Cordeliers Section ; hiS 
rhetorical tropes are all ‘ gigantic : ^ energy flashes from his black 
brows, menaces in his athletic figure, rolls in the sound of Ifls 
voice * reverberating from the domes ; ^ this man also, like 
Mirabeau, has a natural eye, and begins to see whither Constitu- 
tionalism is tending, though wdth a wish in it different from 
Mirabeau’s. 

Remark, on the other hand, how General Dumouricz has quitted 
Normandy and the Cherbourg Breakwater, to come---whither w 
niay guess. It i.s his sec^dk or even third trial at Paris, since thiS' 
New Era began ; but now id is in right earnest, for he has qmtted 
all else. Wiry, elastic unwearied man ; whose life was but 
g battle and a march ! No, not a creature of ChoiseuFs ; " tho 
* bwt, Mtmoins (Paris, 18331, p. 
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creature of God and of my sword,** — ^he fiercely answered in old 
days. Overfalling Corsican batteries, in the deadly fire-hail ; 
wriggling invincible from under his horse, at Closterkamp of the 
Netherlands, though tethered with * crushed stirurp-iron and 
‘ nineteen wounds ; * tough, minatory, standing at bay, as forlorn 
hope, on the skirts of Poland ; intriguing, battling in cabinet and 
field ; roaming far out, obscure, as King’s spial, or sitt ng sealed 
up, enchanted in Bastille ; fencing, pamphleteering, scheming 
and struggling from the very birth of him,"^ — the man has come 
thus far. How repressed, how irrepressible ! Like some incarnate 
spirit in prison, which indeed he 2 L/asy hewing on granite walls for 
deliverance ; striking fire flashes from them. And now has the 
general earthquake rent his cavern too ? Twenty years younger, 
:urhat might he not have done ! Rut his hair has a shade of gray ; 
his way of thought is all fixed, military. He can no further, 
and the new world is in such growth. We will name him, on the 
whole, one of Heaven’s Swiss ; without faith ; wanting above all 
things work, work on a»j^ side. Work also is appointed him ; and 
he will do it. 

Not from over France only are the unrestful flocking towards 
Paris j but from all sides of Europe. Where the carcase is, 
thither will the eagles gather. Think how many a Spanish 
Guzman, Martinico Fournier named ‘ Fournier lAmencam* 
Engineer Miranda from the very Andes, were flocking or had 
flocked 1 Walloon Pereyra might boast of the strangest parent- 
age : him, they say, Prince Kaunitz the Diplomatist heedlessly 
dropped ; * like ostrich-egg, to be hatched of Chance — into 
an ostfrich-^^/^r Jewish or German Freys do business in 
the great Cesspool of Agio j which Cesspool this Assignat 
fiat has quickened, into "a Mother of dead dogs. Swiss 
Clavi^re could found no Socinian Genevese Colony in Ireland ; 
but he paused, years ago, prophetic before the Ministers H6tcl at 
Paris ; and said, it was borne on his mind that he one day was to 
be Minister, and laughed.f Swiss Pachc, on the other hand, sits 
sleekheaded, frugal ; the wonder of his own alley, and even of 
neighbouring ones, for humility of mind, and a thought deeper 
than most men’s ; sit there, Tartuffe, till wanted ! Ye Italian 
Llufournys, Flemish Prolys, flit hither all ye bipeds of prey 1 
Come whosesoever head is hot ; thou of mind ungovernedy be it 
bhaos as of undevelopment or chaos as of ruin ; the man who 
cannot get known, the man who is too well known ; if thou have 
any vendible faculty, nay if thou have but edacity and loquacity, 
come ! They come ; with hot unutterabilities in their heart ; as 
Pilgrims towards a miraculous shrine* Nay how many come as 
vacant Strollers, aimless, of whom j[^pe is full merely towards 
^omithing! For benighted fowlSjJHM^ you beat their bushes, 
rush towards any light , Thus Baron Trenck tod is 

here ; mazed, purblind^ |rom the cm m Majg:deburg $ Mitiotaulic 

a Dumouriez, Af^pires, U 2 B, Ac. 
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cells, and his Ariadne lost I Singular to say, Trenck, in these 
years, sells wine ; not indeed in bottle, but in wood. 


Nor is our England without her missionaries. She has her live- 
saving Needham; to whom was solemnly presented a ‘civic 
‘ sword/ — long since rusted into nothingness. Her Paine : rebel- 
lious Staymaker ; unkempt ; who feels that he, a single Needle- 
man, did by his ‘ Common Souse' Pamphlet, free America ; — that 
he can and will free all this World ; perhaps even the other. 
Price- Stanhope Constitutional Association sends over to congratu- 
late ;* welcomed by National Assembly, though they are but a 
London Club ; whom Burke and Toryism eye askance. 

On thee too, for country’s sake, O Chevalier John Paul, be ^ 
word spent, or misspent ! In faded naval uniform, Paul Jones 
lingers visible here ; like a vdne-skin from which the wine is all 
drawn. Like the ghost of himself ! Low is his once loud bruit ; 
scarcely audible, save, with extreme tedium, in ministerial ante- 
chambers ; in this or the other charitable dining-room, mindful of 
the past. What changes ; cnlminatings and declinings ! Not 
now, poor Paul, thou lookest wistful over the Solway brine, by ‘the 
foot of native Criffel, into blue mountainous Cumberland, intp blue 
Infinitude j environed with thrift, with humble friendliness ; thy- 
self, young fool, longing to be aloft from it, efr even to be away 
from it Yes, beyond that sapphire Promontory, which men name 
St. Bees, which is not sapphire either, but dull .sandstone, when 
one gets c/ose to it, there is a world. Which world thou too shalt 
taste of 1 — From yonder White Haven rise his smoke-clouds ; 
ominous though ineffectual. Proud Forth quakes at hisibellying 
sails ; had not the wind suddenly shifted. Flamborough reapers, 
homegoing, pause on the hill-side : for what sulphur-cloud is that 
that defaces the sleek sea ; sulphur-cloud spitting streaks of fire ? 
A sea cockfight it is, and of the hottest ; where British Serapis 
and French- American Bon Homme Richard do lash and throttle 
each other, in their fashion ; and lo the desperate valour has 
suffocated the deliberate, and Paul Jones too is of the King$of 
the Sea ! 

The Euxine, the Meotian waters felt thee next, and long-skirted 
Turks, O Paul ; and thy fiery soul has wasted itself in Siousand 
contradictions ; — to no purpose. For, in far lands, with scarlet 
Nassau-Siegens, with sinful Imperial Catherines, is not the heart- 
broken, even as at home with the mean ? Poor liaul ! hunger and 
dispiritment track thy sinking footsteps ; once or at most twice, 
in this Kevolution-tumult the figure of thee emerges ; mute, ghost- 
like, as ‘ with stars dim-twinkling through.' And then, when the 
light is gone quite out, 9, Kation^ Legislature grants ‘ ceremonial 
‘ funeral I * As good hfl^.hen the natural Presbyterian Kirk-oeH, 
and six feet of Scottish pph, among the dust of thy tov«<| 4 Maea* 
^Such world lay beyonid Ihe Promontory of St Bee?;* Sucl| ii 
the life of sinful mankind l^ere below, 

f 10 Novembre, yXJecewhre, 1789. 
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But of all strangers, far the notablest for us is Baron Jean 
Baptiste de Clootz;— or, dropping baptisms and feudalisms, World- 
Citizen Anacharsis Clootz, from Cleves. Him mark, judicious 
Reader. Thou hast known his Uncle, sharp-sighted thorough- 
going Cornelius de Pauw, who mercilessly cuts down cherished 
illusions ; and of the finest antique Spartans, will make mere 
modem cutthroat Mainots.* The like stuff is in Anacharsis : hot 
metal ; full of scoriae, which should and could have been smelted 
out, but which will not. He has wandered over this terraqueous 
Planet ; seeking, one may say, the Paradise we lost long ago. 
He has seen English Burke ; has been seen of the Portugal In- 
quisition ; has roamed, and fought, and written ; is writing, among 
other things, ‘ Evidences of the Mahometan Religion.’ But now, 
like his Scythian adoptive godfather, he finds himself in the Pari? 
Athens ; surely, at last, the haven of his soul. A dashing man, 
beloved at Patriotic dinner-tables ; with gaiety, nay with humour ; 
headlong, trenchant, of free purse ; in suitable costume ; though 
what mortal ever more despised costumes? Uiider all costumes 
Anacharsis seeks the man ; not Stylites Marat will more freely 
trample costumes, if they hold no man. This is the faith of Ana- 
charsis : That there is a Paradise discoverable ; that all costumes 
ought to hold men. O Anacharsis, it is a headlong, swift-going 
faith. Mounted thereon, meseems, thou art bound hastily for the 
City of Nowhere } and wilt arrive / At best, we may say, arrive 
in ^ood riding attitude; which 4ndeed is something. 

So many new persons, and new things have come to occupy 
this France. Her old Speech and Thought, and Activity which 
springSi.from those, are all changing ; fermenting towards unknown 
issues. To the dullest peasant, as he sits sluggish, overtoiled, by 
his evening hearth, one idea has come : that of Chateaus burnt ; 
of Chateaus combustible. How altered all Coffeehouses, in Pro- 
vince or Capital ! The Antre de Procope has now other questions 
than the Three Stagyrite Unities to settle ; not theatre-controver- 
sies, but a world-controversy : there, in the ancient pigtail mode, 
or with modem Brutus’ heads, do well-frizzed logicians hold hub- 
bub, and Chaos umpire sits. The ever-enduring Melody of Paris 
Saloons has got a new ground-tone ; ever-enduring ; which has 
been heard, and by the listening Heaven too, since Julian the 
A^state’s time and earlier ; mad now as formerly. 

Ex-f ensor Sqard, £’jr-Censor, for we have freedom of the Press; 
he may be seen there ; impartial, even neutral. Tyrant Grimm 
rolls large eyes, over a questionable coming Time. Atheist 
K^geon, beloved disciple of Diderot, crows, in his small difficult 
wily, heralding glad dawn.+ But, on the other hand, how many 
Mordlcts, Mannontels, who had sat all their life hatching Philo- 
SQphe eggfs, cackle now, in a state botdering on distraction, at the 

• De Pauw, Picherches s^r Us Grecs, &c. 

+ Naigeon ; Addrestf d f NatUnaU (Paris* .1790) sur ia Uherti 



journalism. 


21 


brood they have brought out !* It was so delightful to have one’s 
Philosophe Theorem demonstrated, crowned in the saloons : and 
now an infatuated people will not continue speculative, but have 
Practice ? 

There also observe Preceptress Gcnlis, or Sillery, or Sillery- 
Genlis, — for our husbnnd is both Count and Marquis, and we have 
more than one title. Pretentious, frothy ; a puritan yet creedless ; 
darkening counsel by words without wisdom ! For, it is in that 
thin element of the Sentimentalist and Distinguished- Female that 
Sillery-Genlis works ; she would gladly be sincere, yet can grow 
no sincerer than sincere-cant : sincere-cant of many forms, ending 
in the devotional form. For the present, on a neck still of mode- 
rate whiteness, she wears as jewel a miniature Pastille, cut on 
mere sandstone, but then actual Bastille sandstone. M. le Mar- 
quis is one of d’Orlcans’s errandmen ; in National Assembly, and 
elsewhere. Madame, for her part, trains up a youthful d’Orleans 
generation in what superfinest morality one can ; gives meanwhile 
rather enigmatic account of fair Mademoiselle Pamela, the Daugh- 
ter whom she has adopted . Thus she, in Palais Royal saloon ; — 
whither, wc remark, d’Orleans himself, spite of Lafayette, has re- 
turned from that English ‘ mission ’ of his : surely no pleasant, 
mission : for the English would not speak to him ; and Saint 
Hannah More of England, so unlike Saint Sillery (ienlis of Fradce, 
saw him shunned, in Vauxhall Gardens, like one jiest-struck,! and 
hig red-blue impassive visage waxing hardly a shade bluer. 


CHAPTER IV. 

JOURNALISM. 

As for»Constitutionalism, with its National Guards, it is doing 
what it can ; and has enough to do : it must, as ever, with one 
hand wave persuasively, repressing Patriotism ; and keep the 
o< her clenched to menace Royalist plotters. A most delicate task ; 
requiring tact. 

Thus, if People’s-friend Marat has to-day his writ of uprise cCe 
‘ corps^ or seizure of body,’ served on him, and dives out of sight, 
to-morrow he is left at large ; or is even encouraged, as a soft of 
bandog whose baying may be useful. President Danton, in open 
Hall, with reverberating voice, declares that, in a case like MaraPs, 
“ force may be resisted by force.” Whereupon the Chitelet serves 
Danton also with a writ ; — which however, as the whole Cordeliers 
District responds to it, what Constable will be prompt to execute ? 
Twice more, on new occasions, does the Ch^telet launch its wrft t 

* See Marmontel, passim; Morellet, Minmrts, 9cc» 

+ Hannah More'i and (^rrespondenctM ii. c. 5 . 
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and twice more in vain : the body of Danton cannot be seized by 
Ch4telet ; he unseized, should he even fly for a season, shall behctd 
the ChAtelet itself flung into limbo. 

Municipality and Brissot, meanwhile, are far on with their 
Municipal Constitution. The IHi^f nets shall become Forty- 

eight Sections j much shall be adjusted, and Paris have its Con- 
stitution. A Constitution wholly Elective ; as indeed all French 
Government shall and must be. And yet, one fatal clement has 
been introduced : that oi ci toy c ft actif. No man who does not pay 
the marc argent^ or yearly tax equal to three days' labour, shall 
be other than a passive citizen : not the slightest vote for him ; 
were he actings all the year round, with sledge hammer, with forest- 
levelling axe ! Unheard of ! cry Patriot Journals. Yes truly, my 
Patriot Friends, if Liberty, the passion and prayer of all men's 
souls, means Liberty to send your fifty-thousandth part of a new 
Tongue-fencer into National Debating-club^ then, be the gods wit- 
ness, ye are hardly entreated. Oh, if in National Palaver (as the 
Africans name it), such blessedness is vei ily found, what tyrant 
would deny it to Son of Adam ! Nay, might there not be a 
Female Parliament too, with ‘screams from the Opposition 
‘benches,' and ‘the honourable Member Ijorne out in hysterics.^ ’ 
To a Children's Parliament would I gladly consent ; or even lower 
if ye wished it. Beloved Brothers ! Liberty, one might fear, is 
actually, as the a/icicnt wise men said, of Heaven. On this Earth, 
^here, thinks the enlightened public, did a brave little Dame de 
Siaal (not Neckcr’s Daughter, but a far shrewder than she) find 
the neaicst approach to Liberty ? After mature computation, ccol 
as Dilworth's, her answer is. In the Pastille,* “ Of Heaven ? ” 
answer many, asking. Wo that they should ask; for that is the 
very misery ! “Of Heaven ” means much ; share in the National 
Palaver it may, or may as probably nol mean. 

One Sansculottic bough that cannot fail to flourish is Journalism. 
The voice of the People being the voice of God, shall not such 
divine voice make itself heard? To the ends of France ; and in 
as many dialects as when the Jirst great Babel was to be built . 
Some loud as the lion ; some small as the sucking dove. Mirabeau 
himself has his instructive Journal or Journals, with Geneva 
hodmen working in them ; and withal has quarrels enough with 
Dame le Jay, his Female Bookseller, so ultra-compliant other- 
wise.t 

Kinj^s-Jriend Royou still prints himself. Barr^re sheds tears of 
loyal sensibility in Break of Day Journal, though with declining 
sale.* But why is Frdron so hot, democratic ; Fr^ron, the King’s- 
friend's Neph<pw ? He has it by kind, that heat of his : wetsb 
Fr^ron begot him ; Voltaire’s Frilon; who foug'ht stinging, while 
sting and poison^bag were left, were it only as Reviewer, and over 
Printed Waste^paper. Constant, illuminative, as the nightly 
lamplighter, issues the useful Moniteur^ for it is now be^me 
with facts and few conunentaries ^ official^ safie in; 

* Bee pe'Staal ; Mimoires (Paris, eSsx), L 
t S e Dameat s Sinfvmm, 6, 
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middle: — its able Editors sunk long since, recoverably or irre- 
coverably, in deep darkness. Acid Loustalot, with his * vigour/ as 
of young sloes, shall never ripen, but die untimely : his Prudhomme, 
however, will not let that Revoluiions dc Paris die ; but edit it 
himself, with much else, — dull-blustering Printer though he be. 

Of Cassandra- Marat we have spoken often ; yet the most sur- 
prising truth remains to be spoken : that he actually docs not want 
sense ; but, with croaking gelid throat, croaks out masses of the 
truth, on several things. Nay sometimes, one might almost fancy 
he had a perception of humour, and were laughing a little, far 
down in his inner man. Camille is wittier than ever, and more 
outspoken, cynical ; yet sunny as ever, A light melodious crea- 
ture ; ‘ born,’ as he shall yet say with bitter tears, ‘ to write verses ; ’ 
light Apollo, so clear, soft-lucent, in this war of the Titans, wherein 
he shall not conquer ! 

Folded and hawked Newspapers exist in all countries ; but, in 
such a Journalistic element as this of France, other and stranger 
sorts are to be anticipated. What says the English reader to a 
Journal- A ffiche^ Placard Journal ; legible to him that has no half- 
penny ; in bri£ht prismatic colours, calling the eye from afar? 
Such, in the coming months, as Patriot Associations, public and 
private, advance, and can subscribe funds, shall plenteously hang 
themselves out : leaves^ limed leaves, to catch what they ^can ! 
The very Government shall have its Pasted Journal ; Louvet, busy 
yet with a new ‘ cliarming romance,’ shall write Sentinelles^ and 
post them with effect ; nay Bertrand de Moleville, in his extremity, 
shall still more cunningly try it.=* <ireat is Journalism. Is not 
every Able Editor a Ruler of the World, being a persuader of it ; 
though self-elected, yet sanctioned, by the sale of his Numbers ? 
Whom indeed the world has the readiest method of deposing, 
should need be : that of merely doing nothing to him ; which ends 
in starvation ! 

Nor esteem it small what those Bill-stickers had to do in Paris : 
above Three Score of them : all with their crosspoles, haversacks, 
pastepots ; nay with leaden badges, for the Municipality licenses 
them. A Sacred College, properly of World-rulers’ Heralds, 
though not respected as such, in an Era still incipient and raw. 
They made the walls of Paris didactic, suasive, with an ever fresh 
Periodical Literature, wherein he that ran might read : Placard 
Journals, Placard Lampoons, Municipal Ordinances, Royal Pro- 
clamations ; the whole other or vulgar Placard-department super- 
added, — or omitted from contempt I What unutterable things the 
stone-walls spoke, during these five years ! But it is alNgone ; 
To-day swallowing Yesterday, and then being in its turn swallowed 
of To-morrow, even as Speech ever is. Nay w'hat, O thou 
immortal Man of Letters, is Writing itself but Speech conserved 
for a time ? The Placard Journal conserved it for one day ; some 
Books conserve it for the matter of ten years ; nay some tfewe 
thousand i but what then ? Why, tken^ the years being mU Ml* it 
also dies, and the world is rid of it Oh, were tnere not a apbitto 
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the word of man, as in man himself, that survived the audible 
bodied word, and tended either Godward, or else Devilward for 
evermore, why should he trouble himself much with the truth of 
it, or the falsehood of it, except for commercial purposes? His 
immortality indeed, and whether it shall last half a lifetime, or a 
lifetime and half ; is not that a very considerable thing ? As 
mortality, was to the runaway, whom Great Fritz bullied back into 
the battle with a : R — , wolU ihr ewi^ lebcn^ Unprintable Off- 
scouring of Scoundrels, would ye live for ever ! ” 

This is the Communication of Thought : how happy when there 
is any Thought to communicate ! Neither let the simpler old 
methods be neglected, in their sphere The Palais-Royal Tent, a 
tyrannous Patrollotism has removed ; but can it remove the lungs 
of man ? Anaxagoras Chaumette we saw mounted on bourne- 
stones, while Tallien worked sedentary at the subeditorial desk. 
In any corner of the civilised world, a tub can be inverted, and an 
articulate-speaking biped mount thereon. Nay, with contrivance, 
a portable trestle, or folding-stool, can be procured, for love or 
money ; this the peripatetic Orator can take in his hand, and, 
driven out here, set it up again there ; saying mildly, with a Sage 
Bias, Omnia mca mecum porio. 

Such is Journalism, hawked, pasted, spoken. How changed 
since One old Metra walked this same Tuilerics Garden, in gilt 
cocked hat, wdth Journal at his nose, or held loose-folded behind 
his back ; and was a notability of Paris, ‘ Metra the Newsman; 
and Louis himself was wont to say : ( 2 ,u^m cUt MHra ? Since the 
tirst Venetian News-sheet was sold lor ^ o^azza^ or farthing, and 
named Gazette / We live in a fertile world. 


CHAPTER V. 

CLUBBISM. 

Where the heart is full, it seeks, for a thousand reasons, in a 
thq^usand ways, to impart itself. How sweet, indispensable, in 
such cases, is fellowship ; soul mystically strengthening soul ! 
The meditative Germans, some think, have been of opinion that 
Enthusiasm in die general means simply excessive Congregating 
•^Schwdrmerey, or Swarming. At any rate, do we not see glim- 
mering half-red embers, if laid together^ get into the brightest 
white glow ? 

In such a France, gregarious Reunions will needs multiply, in- 
tensify ; French Life will step out of doors, and, from domestic^ 
become a public jClub Life. Old Clubs, which already germi- 
nated, grow and flourish ; new every where bud forth. It is tbo 

* Dulaure, Histoire de Paris, viii. 483 ; Mercier, Mauueau Pdfis, to 
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guilty, if plotting for his King is guilt : in ten days more, a Court 
Law condemned him, and he had to die elsewhere ; bequeath- 
ing his Daughter a lock of his old grey hair. Or note old M. 
de Sombreuil, who also had a Daughter : — My Father is not an 
Aristocrat ; O good gentlemen, I will swear it, and testify it, and 
in all ways prove it ; we are not ; we hate Aristocrats ! “ Wilt 
thou drink Aristocrats’ blood?” The man lifts blood (if universal 
Rumour can be credited*) ; the poor maiden does drink. “ This 
Sombreuil is innocent then !” Yes indeed, — and now note, most 
of all, how the bloody pikes, at this news, do rattle to the ground ; 
and the tiger-yells become bursts of jubilee over a brother saved ; 
and the old man and his daughter are clasped to bloodv bosoms, 
with hot tears ; and borne home in triumph of Vive la Nation^ 
the killers refusing even money! Does it seem strange, this 
temper of theirs ? It seems very certain, well proved by Royalist 
testimony in other instances ; t and very significant. 


CHAPTER V 
A TRILOGY. 

As all Delineation, in these ages, were it never so Epic, ‘ speaking 

* itself and not singing itself,’ must either found on Belief and 
provable Fact, or have no foundation at all (nor except as floating 
cobweb any existence at all), — the Reader will perhaps prefer to 
take a glance with the very eyes of eyc-witnesscs ; and, see, in 
that way, for himself, how it \\as. Brave Jourgniac, innocent Abbd 
Sicard, judicious Advocate Maton, these, greatly compressing 
themselves, shall speak, each an instant. Jourgniac’s Agony oj 
Thirty eight hours went through ‘ above a hundred editions,’ 
though intrinsically a poor work. Some portion of it may here go 
through above the hundred-and-first, for want of a better. 

^ Towards seven o'clock^ (Sunday night, at the Abbaye ; for 
Jourgniac goes by dates) ; ‘ We saw two men enter, their hands 
‘ bloody and armed with sabres ; a turnkey, with a torch, lighted 
‘ them ; he pointed to the bed of the unfortunate Swiss, Reding. 

‘ Reding spoke with a dying voice. One of them paused ; but the 
‘ other cried A lions done; lifted the unfortunate man ; carried 
‘ him out on his back to the street. He was massacred there. 

‘ We all looked at one another in silence, we clasfied each Other’s 

* hands. Motionless, wdth fixed eyes, we gazed on the pavement 
‘ of our prison ; on which lay the moonlight, checkered with the 

* triple stancheons of our windows.’ 

^ Three in the morning t They were breaking-in one of the. 
prison-doors. We at first thought they were coming to kill us in 

* Dulaurfs ; EsquisHS Historiquesdes prindf^ux tvinewuns de la 
Icited in Montgaillard. iii. 905). 
t BtttZBiid-MoleviUe PaerHeulivrSt ii. fto. kc. 
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* our room ; but heard, by voices on the staircase, that it was a 
^ room where some Prisoners had barricaded themselves, 'ihey 
^ were all butchered there, as we shortly gathered.' 

* d* clock ; The Abbd Lcnfant and the Abbe de Chapt^ 

‘ Rastignac appeared in the pulpit of the Chapel, which was out 
‘prison ; they had e-itcred by a door from the stairs. They said 
‘ to us that our end ^/as at hand ; that we must compose ourselves, 
‘ and receive their l ist blessing. An electric movement, not to be 
‘ defined, threw us all on our knees, and we received it. I'hesc 
‘two whitehaired old men, blessing us from their place above; 
‘death hovering over our heads, on all hands environing us ; the 
‘ moment is never to be forgotten. Half an hour after, they were 
‘ both massacred, and we heard their cries.'!' — Thus Jourgniac in 
his A^oftv in the Abbaye. 

But now let the good Maton speak, what he, over in La Force, 
in the same hours, is suffering and witnessing. This Rhtin'ection 
by him is greatly the best, the least theatrical of these Pamphlets ; 
and stands testing by documents : 

‘ Towards seven o’clock,' on Sunday night, ‘ prisoners were 
‘ called frequently, and they did not reappear. Each of us reasoned 
‘ in his own way, on this singularity : but our ideas became calm, 

* as we persuaded ourselves that the Memorial I liad drawn up for 

* the National Assembly was producing effect.' 

^At one in the^morning, the grate which led to our quarter 
‘ opened anew. Four men in uniform, each with a drawn sabre 

* and blazing torch, came up to our corridor, preceded by a tum- 
‘ key ; and entered an apartment close to ours, to investigate a box 
‘ there, which we heard them break up. This done, they stept 
‘ into the gallery, and questioned the man Cuissa, to know where 
‘ Lamotte' (Necklace’s Widower) ‘was. Lamottc, they said, had 
‘ some months ago, under pretext of a treasure he knew of, 
‘ swindled a sum of three-hundred livres from one of them, inviting 
‘ him to dinner for that purpose. The wnetched Cuissa, now in 
‘ their hands, who indeed lost his life this night, answered trem- 
‘ bling, That he remembered the fact well, but could not tell what 

* was become of Lamotte. Determined to find Lamotte and con- 
‘ front him with Cuissa, they rummaged, along with this latter, 
‘ througli various other apartments ; but without effect, for we 
‘ heard them say : “ Come search among the corpses then : for, 
‘ fi97n de Dieu I wc must find where he is.” 

‘At this same time, I heard Louis l^ardy, the Abbd Bardy’s 
‘ n unc called : he was brought out ; and directly massacred, as I 
‘ learnt. He hati been accused, along with his concubine; five or 
‘ six years before, of having murdered and cut in pieces his own 
‘ Brother, Auditor of the Chambre des Comp^es at Montpelier ; but 

* had by his subtlety, his dexterity, nay hij eloquence, outwitted 
‘ the judges, and escaped. 

‘ One may fancy what terror these words, “ Come search among 
‘ the Corpses then," had thrown me into. I saw nothing for it now 

* Jourgniac Saint-M( 5 ard, Adonic de Trente-huit fuures (reprinted hi 
Uist. Pari, xviii. 103-135). 
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' t>ut resigning myself to die. I wrot^ my laSt’-will ; concluding it 
‘ by a petition and adjuration, that the paper should be sent to its 
' address. Scarcely had I quitted the pen, when there cnme two 
' Other men in uniform ; one of them, whose arm and sleeve up 
‘ to the ver/ shoulder, as well as the sabre, were covered with 

■ blood, said, He was as weary as a hodman that had been beating 
‘ plaster.’ 

‘ Baudin de la Chenaye was called ; sixty years of virtues could 
^ not save him. They said, A VAbbayc: he passed the fatal outer' 

‘ gate ; gave a ciy of terror, at sight of the heaped corpses ; 

‘ covered his eyes with liis hands, and died of innumerable v. ounds, 

* At every new opening of the grate, I thought 1 should hear my 
‘ own name called, and see Rossignol enter.’ 

‘ I flung off m\ ni,i;bL-gown and cap; I put on a roarsc unwashed 
‘ shirt, a worn frock without waistcoat, an old round hat ; theso 

* things I had sent for, some days ago, in the fear of what might 

happen. 

‘The rooms of this corridor had been all emptied but ours. We 
‘ were four together ; whom they seemed to have forgotten : wc 
‘ addressed our praj ers in common to the Eternal to be delivered 
‘ from this peril.’ 

‘ Baptiste the turnkey came up by himself, to see us. I took him 
‘ by the hands ; I conjured him to save us ; promised him a hun- 
‘ dred louis, if he would conduct me home. • A i^ise coming from 
‘ the grates made him hastily withdraw. 

‘Jt was the noise of some dozen or fifteen men, armed to the 

■ teeth ; as we, lying flat to escape being seen, could see from our 
‘ windows : “Up stairs 1” said they : “ Let not one remain.” I 
‘ took out my penknife ; I considered where 1 should strike ipyself,’ 
— but reflected ‘ that the blade \vas too short,’ and also ‘ on 
‘ religion.’ 

Finally, however, between seven and eight o'clock in the mo^'m 
ing, enter four men with bludgeons and sabres ! — ‘ to one of whom 
‘ (ierard my comrade whispered, earnestly, apart. During their 
‘ colloquy 1 searched every where for shoes, that I might lay off 
‘ the Advocate pumps {pantoujlcs oc Palais) I had on,’ but could 
find none. — ‘ Constant, called Ic Sauvage, Cidrard, and a third 
‘ whose name escapes me, they let clear off : as for me, four sabres 
‘ were crossed over my breast, and they led me down. I was 
‘ brought to their bar ; to the Personage w ith the scarf, who snt 

as judge there. He was a lame man, of tall lank stature Ho 
‘ recognised me on the streets, and spoke to mc^ seven months 

■ after. I have been assured that he was son of a retire 1 attorney, 
‘ and named Chepy. Crossing the Court called Noitr rices, i 
‘ saw Manuel haranguing in tricolor scarf’ The triul, as we see, 
ends in acquittal and resurrection!^ 

Foor Sicard, from the violon of the Abbayc, shall say but a Tew 
words ; true-looking, though tremulous. Towards three in the 
morning, the killers bethink them of this little violon ; and kAock 
from the court. ^ * I tapped gently, trembling lest the murderers 

* Maton de la Varenne, Ma RdsurretUion. (in Hist. Pari, xvlil. 135 - 156 )* 







‘ might hear, on the opposite door, where the Section Committee 
‘ was sitting : they answered gruffly that they had no key. There 
^ were three of us in this vtolon ; my companions thought they 

* perceived a kind of loft overhead. But it was very high ; only 
‘ one of us could reach it, by mounting on the shoulders of bom 

* the others. One of them said to me, that my life was usefuller 
^ than theirs : I resisted, they insisted ; no denial ! 1 fling mj self 

* on the neck of these two deliverers ; never was scene more 
‘ touching. I mount on the shoulders of the first, then on those ol 
‘ the second, finally on the loft ; and address to my two comrades 

* the expression of a soul overwhelmed with natural emotions.* 

The two generous companions, we rejoice to find, did not perish. 
But it is time that Jourgniac de Saint- M^ard should speak his last 
words, and end this singular trilogy. The night had become day ; 
and the day has again become night. Jourgniac, worn down with 
uttermost agitation, has fallen asleep, and had a cheering dream : 
he has also contrived to make acquaintance with one of the 
volunteer bailiffs, and spoken in native Provengal with him. On 
Tuesday, about one in the morning, his Aj^ony is reaching its 
crisis. 

‘ By the glare of two torches, I now descried the terrible tribunal, 

* where lay my life or my death. The President, in grey coats, 

* with a sabre at his side, stood leaning with his hands against a 

* table, on which?’ were papers, an inkstand, tobacco-pipes and 
' bottles. Some ten persons were around, seated or standing ; two 

* of whom had jackets and aprons : others were sleeping stretched 
‘ on benches. IVo men, in bloody shirts, guaidcd the door of the 

* place ; an old turnkey had his hand on the lock In front of the 
President, three men held a Prisoner, who might be about sixty ' 

(or seventy : he was old Marshal Maillc, of the Tuileries and 
August Tenth). ‘ They stationed me in a corner ; my guards 
‘ crossed their sabres on my breast. I looked on all sides for my 
‘ Provengal ; two National Guards, one of them drunk, presented 
‘ some appeal from the Section of Croix Rouge in favour of the 
‘ Prisoner ; the Man in Grey answered : “ They are useless, thc.se 
‘ appeals for traitors.” Then the Prisoner exclaimed : “ It is fright- 
‘ ful ; your judgment is a murder.” The President answered ; 
‘ ^ My hands are washed of it ; take M. Mailld away.” They 
‘ drove him into the street ; where, through the opening of the 

* Qoor, I saw him massacred. 

‘ The President sat down to write ; registering, I suppose, the 

* nanKi of this one whom they had finished ; then 1 heard him say; 
^ “ Another, A un autre 

‘ Behold me then haled before this swift and bloody judgment- 

* bar, where the best protection was to have no protection, and all 
‘ resources of ingenuity became null if they were not founded on 

* truth. Two of my guards held me each by a hand, the third by 
^ the,.collar of my coat. Your name, your profession?*' said the 

* President The smallest lie ruins you,” added one of the judges. 

* Abb^ Sicaid : RdatUn d nu de ses amis {HisU Pari, xviii. 

e8-i03). 
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‘—“My name is Jourgniac Saint-Mdard ; I have served, as an 
‘ officer, twenty years : and I appear at your tribunal with the as- 
‘ surance of an innocent man, who therefore will not He.” — “ We 
‘ shall see that,” said the President : “ Do you know why you are 
‘ arrested ? “ Yes, Monsieur le President ; 1 am accused of editing 

‘the Journal De la Cour ei de la Ville. But I hope to prove the 
‘falsity”*— 

But no ; Jourgniac’s proof of the falsity, and defence generally, 
though of excellent result as a defence, is not interesting to read. 
It is long-winded ; there is a loose theatricality in the reporting of 
it, which does not amount to unveracity, yet which tends that way. 
We shall suppose him successful, beyond hope, in proving and 
disproving ; and skip largely, — to the catastrophe, almost at tv^ 0 
steps. 

But after all,” said one of the Judges, “ there is no smoke 
‘ without kindling ; tell us why they accuse you of that.” — “ I wau 
‘about to do so”* — Jourgniac does so; with more and more 
success. 

‘“Nay,” continued I, “ they accuse me even of recruiting for 
‘ the Emigrants ! ” At these words there aiose a general murmur. 

‘ “ O Messieurs, Messieurs,” I exclaimed, raising my voice, “ it is 
‘ my turn to speak ; 1 beg M. Ic Pr^^ident to have the kindness to 
"maintain it forme; 1 never needed it more.”— “True enough, 

‘ true enough,” said almost all the judges wuhajaugh: “ Silence ! ” 

‘ While they were examining the testimonials I had produced, a 
‘new Prisoner was brought in, and placed before the President. 

It was one Priest more,” they said, “whom they had ferreted 
‘out of the Chapelle.” After very few questions : “ A la Force f” 

‘ He flung his breviary on the table : was hurled forth, aijd mas- 
‘ sacred. I reappeared before the tribunal. 

‘“ You tell us alw^ays,” cried one of the judges, with a tone ofim- 
‘pcatience, “ that you arc not this, that you aic not that : what are 
‘ you then ? ” — “ 1 was an open Royalist." — 'I'hcrc arose a general 
‘ murmur ; which was miraculously appeased by another of the 
‘men, who had seemed to take an inteiest in me : “ Wc are not 
‘ here to judge opinions,” said he, “but to judge the results ot 
‘them.” Could Rousseau and Voltaire both in one, pleading for 
‘me, have said better? — “Yes, Messieurs,” cried 1,“ always till 
‘the Tenth of August, I was an open Royalist. Ever since the 
‘ Tenth of August that cause has been finished. I am a Freifch- 
'man, true to my country. 1 was always a man of honour.”* 

‘“ My soldiers never distrusted me. Nay, Iwo^days before that 
‘business of Nanci, when their suspicion of their officers was at its 
‘ height, they chose me for commander, to lead them to Lundvillc, 
‘ to get back the prisoners of the Regiment Mestre-de- Champ, and 
I seize General Malseigne.”* Which fact there is, most lucidly, an 
individual present who by a certain token can confirm. 

‘ The President, this cross-questioning being over, took off his hat 
* and said ; “ I see nothing to suspect in this man ; I aln for 
‘granting him his liberty. Is'that your vote ? ” To which all thd 
‘judges answred •* “ Oui^ ^uij it is just t ” * 
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And there arose vivats within doors and without ; ‘ escort of 
‘three/ amid shoutings and embracings : thus Jourgniac escaped 
from jury-trial and the jaws of death.* Maton and Sicard did, 
either by trial, and no bill found, lank President Chepy hnding 
‘ absolutely nothing ; * or else by e\asion, and new favoui of Motor 
the brave watchmaker, likewise escape ; and were embraced, and 
wept over ; weeping in return, as they well might. 

Thus they three, in wondrous trilogy, or triple soliloquy ; uttering 
simultaneously, through the dread night-watches, tlieir Night- 
thoughts,— grown audible to us ! They Three are become audible: 
but the other ‘ Thousand and liighly-nine, of whom Two Hundred 
* and Tw o were Priests/ who also had Night-thoughts, remain in- 
audible ; choked for ever in black Death. Heaj d only of President 
Chepy and the Man in Grey 1 — 


CHAPTER VI. 

TH^ CIRCULAR. 

But the Consti|uted Authorities, all this while ? The Legislative 
Assembly ; the Six Ministers ; the Town-hall ; Santerre with the 
National Guard i — It is very curious to tliink what a City is. 
Theatres, to the number of some twenty-three, were open every 
night during these prodigies : while i*ight-arms here grew weary 
with slaying, right-arms there were twiddlcdecing on melodious 
catgut at the very instant when Abbd Sicard was clambering up 
his second pair of shoulders, three-men high, five hundred 
thousand human individuals were lying horizontal, as if nothing 
wcie amiss. 

As for the poor Legislative, the sceptre had departed from it. 
'The Legislative did send Deputation to the Prisons, to the Street- 
Courts ; and poor M. Diisaulx did harangue there ; but produced 
no conviction whatsoever : nay at last, as he continued harangu- 
ing, the Street' Court interposed, not without threats ; and he had 
to cease, and withdraw. This is the same poor worthy old M. 
Dasauix who told, or indeed almost sang (though with cracked 
voice), the Taking of the Basilic ^ — to our satisfaction long since. 
He was wont to announce himself, on such and on all occasions, as 
the Translator' of JuvenaL “ Good Citizens, you see before you a 
man who loves his country, who is the Translator of Juvenal,” said 
he once.-*- “Juvenal?” interrupts Sansculottism ; “who the devil 
is Juvenal ? One of your saerds Aristocrates ? To the JLanterne k ” 
From an orator of this kind, conviction wa^ not to be expected. 
The Legislative had much ado to save one ot its own Members, 
or Ex-Mcmbers, Deputy Joumeau, who chanced to be Jyin|f ii' 
arrest for mere Parliainei^tary delinquencies, in these Prisons. As 

* HuUParh Stviii. saS* 
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for poor old Dusaulx and Company, they returned to the Salle dc 
Manege, saying, It was dark ; and they could not sec well what 
was going on.” * 

Roland wites indignant messages, in the name of Order, 
Humanity, and the Law ; but there is no Force at his disposal. 
Santerre’s National Force seems lazy to rise ; though he made 
requisitions, he says, — which alwayj dispersed again. Nay did 
not we, with Advocate Maton^s eyes, see ‘ men in uniform,' too, 
with their ‘ sleeves bloody to the shouldei ? * Pelion goes in tri- 
:olor scarf ; speaks “ the austere language of the law : ” the killers 
jive up, while he is there ; when his back is turned, recommence. 
Manuel too in scarf we, with Maton's eyes, transiently saw ha- 
ranguing, in the Court called of Nurses, Cour des Nourrices. On 
the other hand, cruel Billaud, likewise in scarf, ‘with that small puce 
‘ coat and black wig we are used to on him,'t audibly delivers, 

‘ standing among corpses,' at the Abbaye, a short but cver-memor- 
able harangue, reported m various phraseology, but always to this 
purpose : “ Brave Citizens, you are extirpating the Enemies of 
Liberty ; you are at your duty. A grateful Commune, and Country, 
would wish to recompense you adequately ; but cannot, for you 
know its want of funds. Whoever shall have worked [travailU) in 
a Prison shall receive a draft of one louis, payable by our cashier. 
Continue your work — The Constituted Authorities are of yester- 
day ; all pulling different ways : there is properly not Constituted 
Authority, but every man is his own King ; and all are kinglets, 
belligerent, allied, or armed-neutral, without king over them. 

‘ O everlasting infamy,' exclaims Montgaillard, ‘ that Paris 
‘ stood looking on in stupor for four days, and did not interfere I ' 
Very desirable indeed that Paris had interfered ; yet not uniw-tural 
that it stood even so, looking on in stupor. I'aiis is in de.ith- 
panic, the enemy and gibbets at its door : whosoever in Paris has 
the heart to front death finds it more pressing to do it fightiiig the 
Prussians, than fighting the killers of Aiistocrats. Indignant 
abhorrence, as in Roland, may be here ; gloomy sanction, premedi- 
tation or not, as in Marat and Committee of Salvation, may be 
there ; dull disapproval, dull approval, and acquiescence in Neces- 
sity and Destiny, is the general temper. The Sons of Darkness, 
‘ two hundred or so,' risen from their lurking-places, have scope 
to do their work. Urged on by fever-frenzy of Patriotism, and 
the madness of Terror ; — urged on by lucre, and the gold louis df 
wages ? Nay, not lucre : for the gold watches, rings, money of 
the Massacred, are punctually brought to the Town-tiall, by I^llers 
sans-indispensables, who higgle afterwards for their twenty 
shillings of wages ; and Sefgent sticking an uncommonly fine 
agate on his finger (‘ fully meaning to account for it '), becomes 
^^fl/<?-Sergent. , But the temper, as we say, is dull acqmescen^ 
Not till the Patriotic or Frenetic part of the work is finished mt 
i«rant of material ; and Sons of Darkness, bent clearly oh luoso 

* Momtetir^ Debate of and Septeistiber, 179a. 

t M^hiSe, Fn« (ut supra, in HUt. p. 189). 

I Mon^aOlanli Hi. tps* 
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alone, begin wrenching watches and purses, brooches Crom ladies' 
necks ‘ to equip volunteers,’ in daylight, on the streets, — does the 
temper from dull ^ow vehement ; does the Constable raise his 
truncheon, and striking heartily (like a cattle-driver in earnest) beat 
the ‘ course of things ’ back into its old regulated drove-roads. The 
Garde-Meuble itself was surreptitiously plundered, on the 17th o£ 
the Month, to Roland’s new horror ; who anew bestirs himself, and is, 
as Sieyes says, ‘ the veto of scoundrels,’ Roland vetodes coquins,* — 

This is the September Massacre, otherwise called ‘ Severe 
Justice of the People.’ These are the Septemberers {Septembri^ 
seurs) ; a name of some note and lucency, — but lucency of the 
Nether-fire sort ; very different from that of our Bastille Heroes, 
who shone, disputable by no Friend of Freedom, as in heavenly 
light-radiance : to such phasis of the business have wc advanced 
since then ! The numbers massacred are, in Historical fantasy, 
‘ between two and three thousand ; ’ or indeed they are ‘ upwards 
* of six thousand,’ for Peltier (in vision) saw them massacring the 
very patients of the Bicctre Madhouse ‘with grape-shot;’ nay 
finally they are ‘twelve thousand’ and odd hundreds, — not more 
than that.f In Arithmetical ciphers, and Lists drawn up by 
accurate Advocate Maton, the number, including two hundred and 
two priests, three ‘ persons unknown,’ and ‘ one thief killed at the 
Bernardins,’ is, as above hinted, a Thousand and Eighiy-ninc,— 
not less than tha*.. 

A thousand and eighty-nine lie dead, ‘ two hundred and sixty 
heaped carcasses on the Pont au Change ’ itself ; — among which, 
Robespierre pleading afterwards will ‘ nearly weep ’ to reflect that 
there was said to be one slain innocent.j; One ; not two, O thou 
seagreen Incorruptible If so, Themis Sansculotte must be 
lucky ; for she was brief ! — In the dim Registers of the Town- 
hall, which are preserved to this day, men read, with a certain 
sickness of heart, items and entries not usual in Town Books : 
‘ To workers employed in preserving the salubrity of the air in 
the Prisons, and persons ‘who presided over these dangerous 
operations,’ so much,— in various items, nearly seven hundred 
pounds sterling. To carters employed to ‘ the Burying-grounds 
of Clamart, Mentrouge, and Vaugirard,’ at so much a journey, 
per cart ; this also is an entry. Then so many francs and odd 
sous ‘ for the necessary quantity of quick -lime ! ’ § Carts go 
^ong the streets ; full of stript human corpses, thrown pellmell ; 
limbs sticking up : — seeat thou that cold Hand sticking up, through 
the heaped eipbrnce of brother corpses, in its yellow paleness, in 
its cold rigour; the palm opened towauls Heaven, as if in dumb 
prayer, in expostulation de profundis. Take pity on the Sons of 
Men I — Mercier saw it, as he walked down ‘ the Rue Saint-Jacques 
from Montrouge, on the morrow of the Massacres but not a 
Hand; it was a Foot,— which he reckons still more significant, 
onj^ understands not well why. Or was it as the Foot of one 

■ Helen Maria Williams, iii. 27. f See Hist. Pari. xvii. 421, 42a. 

t Moniteiir of 6th November tDebatc of 5th November, 1793). 

g Etat dts sommes payies par la Commune de Paris {.Hist, Pari, xviii. 231). 
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spuming Heaven? Rushing, like a wild diver, in disgust and 
despair, towards the depths of Annihilation ? Even there shall 
His hand find thee, and His right-hand hold thee, — surely for 
right not for wrong, for good not evil ! ‘ I saw that Foot,’ says 
Mercier ; * I shall know it again at the great Hay of Judgment, 
‘ when the Eternal, throned on his thunders, shall judge both 
‘ IvkFigs and Septemberers.’* 

That a shriek of inarticulate horror rose over this thing, not 
only from French Aristocrats and Moderates, but from all Europe, 
and has prolonged itself to the present day, was most natural and 
right. The thing lay done, irrevocable ; a thing to be counted 
besides some other things, which lie very black in our Earth’s 
Annals, yet which will not erase therefrom. For man, as was 
lemarked, has transcendentalisms in him ; standing, as he does^ 
poor creature, every way ‘in the confluence of Infinitudes;' a 
mystery to himself and others : in the centre of two Eternities., 
of three Immensities, — in the intersection of primeval Light w'ith 
tne everlasting dark ! Thus have there been, especially by vehe- 
ment tempers reduced to a state of desperation, very miserable 
things done. Sicilian Vespers, and ‘ eight thousand slaughted In 
two hours,' are a known thing. Kings themselves, not in desper- 
ation. but only in difficulty, have sat hatching, for year and day 
(nay Dc Thou says, for seven years), their IhirtiriilonK'w Business ; 
and then, at the right moment, also on an Autumn Sunday, thir 
very Bell (they say it is the identical metal) of St. Germain 
I'Auxerrois was set a-pealing — with effect.f Nay the same black 
boulder-stones of these Paris Prisons have seen Prison-massacres 
belore now ; men massacring countrymen, Burgundies massacring 

rmagnacs, whom they had suddenly imprisoned, till as now there 
'vere piled heaps of carcasscb, and the streets ran red ; — the Mayor 
Petion of the time speaking the austeic language of the law, and 
answered by the Killers, in old hrcnch (it is some foui hundred 
years old) : bieu. Sire , — Sir, God's malison on your 

justice, your pity, your right reason. Cursed be of God whoso shall 
have pity on these false traitorous Armagnacs, English ; dogs they 
are ; they have destroyed us, wasted this realm of France, and sold 
it to the English."]; And so they slay, and fling aside the slain, 
.to the extent of ‘ fifteen hundred and eighteen, among whom 
‘ are found four Bishops of false and damnable counsel, and two 
‘ Presidents of Parlcmcnt.' For though it is not Satan's world 
this that we live in, Satan always has his place in it (underground 
properly) ; and from time to time bursts up. Well may mankind 
shriek, inarticulately anathematising as they can. There aro 
actions of such emphasis that no shrieking can be too emphat'C 
for them. Shriek ye; acted have they. 

Shriek who might in this France, in this Paris Legislative or 
Paris Townhall, there arc Ten Men v/ho do not shiick. A^ C:x* 

* Mcrcicr, ^ ir eait Fan'^, vi 2r. 

J Qth to 13th September, 1572 (Dulaure, Hist, de Paru, iv. 289), 

4! Dulaurr, lii. 494. 

voi. ir. ^ 
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cular goes out from the Committee of Sali 4 t Public^ dated 3rd of 
September 1792 ; directed to all Tovvnhalls ; a State-paper too 
remarkable to be overlooked. ‘A part of the ferocious consp’ra- 
‘tors detained in the Prisons/ it says, Miave been put to dca'.h by 
‘the People; and it, ^ the Cu*cular, ‘cannot doubt but the whole 
‘Nation, driven u the ed„o of ruin by such endless series of 
‘ treasons, will make laste to adopt this means of public salvation ; 

‘ and all Frenchmen will cry as the men of Paris : We go to hghl 
‘ the enemy, but we will not leave robbers behind us, to butcher 
‘ our wives and children.' To which are legibly appended these 
signatuies ; Panis ; Sergent ; Marat, Friend of the People with 
Seven others ; — carried down thereby, in a strange way, to the 
late remembrance of Antiquai ians. We remark, however, that 
their Circular rather recoiled on themselves. The 'J’ownbalb 
made no use of it ; oven the distracted .Sansculottes inAdc little ; 
they only howled and bdlov/cd, but did not bite. At Klicim.s 
‘about eight peracns'wcre killed ; and two afterwards were hanged 
for doing it. At Lyons, and a few other places, some attempt 
was made ; but with hardly any effect, being quickly put clown. 

Less fortunate were the Prisoners of Orleans; was the good 
Duke de hi Kochcfcmrault. lie journe>mg, by quick stages, with 
his Mother and ^Vifo, towards the Waters of Forges, or some 
cpiicter country, ivas arrested at Oisors : conducted along the 
streets, air.’d effeivcscing multitudes, and killed dead ‘by the 
‘stroke of a paving-stone hurled through the coach-window/ 
Killeci a*: a once Liberal now Aristocrat ; Protector of Priests, 
Suspender of virtuous Pdtions, and most unfortunate Hot-grown- 
cold, detestable to Patriotism. He dies lamented of Europe ; his 
blood spattering the checks of his old Mother, ninety-three years old. 

As for the Orleans Prisoners, they arc State Criminals : 
Royalist Ministers, Dclessarts, Montmorins ; who have been ac- 
cumulating on the High Couit of Orleans, ev'er since that Tribunal 
was set up. Wliom now it seems good that wc should get tran.'^ 
ferred to our new Paris Court of the Seventeenth ; which proceed 3 
far quicker. Accordingly hot Fournier from Martinique, Fourniei 
PAmcri(ai}t^ is off, missioned by Constituted Authority ; with 
stanch National Guards, with Lazouski the Pole ; sparingly pro- 
vided with road-money. These, through bad quarters, through 
diflicultics, perils, for Authorities cross each other in this time,-^ 
do tiiumphantly bring off the Fifty or Fifty-three Orlean.^ 
Prisoner$,“ towards Paris ; where a swifter Court of the Seven- 
teenth will do justice on thcm.f Rut lo, at Paris, in the interim; V. 
Still swifter and swiftest Court of the Second^ and of Sepiembe/ , 
has instituted itself : fenter not Paris, or that will judge you 
What shall hot Fournier do? It was his duty, as volunteer Cor' 
^ble, had he been a perfect character, to guard those men's live * 
..ever so Aristocratic, at the expense of his own valuable lift*, neve.^ 
^ Snnscuiottie, till some Constituted Court had disposed of theno. 
But he was an imperftjct character and Constable ; perhaps on 0 of 
the more imperfect. 

* Hist. Pari, xvii. 433. 
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Hot Fournier, ordered to turn thither by one Authority, to turn 
thither by another Authority, is in a perplexing multiplicity of 
orders ; but finally he strikes off for Versailles. His rrisoners 
fare in tumbrils, or open carts, himself and Guards riding and 
marching around : and at the last village, the worthy Mayor of 
Versailles comes to meet him, anxious that the arrivjvl and lock- 
ing up were well over. It is Sunday, the ninth day of the month* 
Lo, on entering the Avenue of Versailles, what multitudes, stirring, 
swarming in the September sun, under the dulhgreen September 
foliage ; the Four-rowed Avenue all humming and swarming, as if 
the Town had emptied itself! Our tumbrils roll heavily through 
the living sea ; the Guards and Fournier making way with ever 
more difficulty ; the Mayor speaking and gesturing his per- 
suasivest ; amid the inarticulate growling hum, which growls ever 
the deeper even by hearing itself growl, not witliout sharp yelp- 
ings here and there Would to God we were out of this strait 
place, and vind and separation havl cooled the heat, which seem® 
about igniting here ! 

And yet if the wide Avenue is too strait, \vhat wnll the Street de 
Surintcndancc be, at leaving of the same? At the comef»of 
"lurintcndancc Street, the compressed yelpings became a continuous 
yell : savage figures spring on the tiimbril-shafls ; first spray of 
an endless coming tide ! The Mayor pleads, pushes, half-des- 
perate ; is pushed, carried off in men^s arms : tne savage tide has 
entiancc, has mastery. Amid horrid noise, and tumult as of fierce 
w olves, the Prisoners sink massacred, — all but some eleven, who 
escaped into houses, and found mercy. The Prisons, and whL‘ 
other IVisoners they held, were with difficulty saved. The strip, 
f lollies aic burnt in bonfire ; the corpses lie heaped in th^ ditch 
on the morrow morning.* All France, except it be the Ten Mcr 
of the Circular and their people, moans and rages, inarticulately 
shrieking ; all Europe rings. 

lUit neither did Danton shriek; though, as Minister of Justice, it 
was more his part to do so. Brawny Danton is in the breach, as 
of stormed Cities and Nations ; amid the Sweep of Tenth-of* 
August cannon, the rustle of Prussian gallows-ropes, the smiting 
of September sabres ; destruction all round him, and the rushing- 
down of worlds : Minister of Justice is his name ; but Titan of the 
Forlorn Hope, and Enfant Perdu of the Revolution, is his qualify, 
—and the man ads accoj'ding to that. “ We must put our enemies 
in fear ! ” Deep fear, is it not, as of its own accord, falling on 
our enemies ? The Titan of the Forlorn Hope, he is not thfc man 
that would swiftest of all prevent its so falling. Forward, thou lost 
Titan of an Enfant Perdu; thou must dareTand again dare, and 
^^ithout end dare ; there is nothing left for thee but that I “ 
mon nom sait fldtH^ Let my name be blighted : ” what am 1 ? The* 
Cause alone is great ; and shall live, and not perish.— on the 
whole, here too is a swallower of Formulas ; of still widefignltj 
than Mirabeau : this Danton, Mirabeau of the Sansculottes; In 

f Places officidlts rAatives au massacre des PrisonnUts ^ 
fftsL Parh xviii. 236^9) » 
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ttie September days, this Minister was not heard of as co-operating 
Ivith strict Roland ; his business might lie elsewhere, — with Bruns- 
wick and the H6tel-de-Ville. M/hen applied to by an official 
person, about the Orleans Prisoners, and the risks they ran, he 
answered gloomily, twice over, “ Are not these men guilty ? ” — 
When pressed, he ‘ answered ir a terrible voice,’ and turned his 
back.* Two Thousand slain in the Prisons ; horrible if you will : 
but Brunswick is within a day's journey of us ; and there are Five- 
and twenty Millions yet, to slav or to save. Some men have tasks, 
— frightfuller than ours I It seems strange, but is not strange, 
Vthaft this Minister of Moloch- Justice, when any suppliant for a 
friend’s life got access to him, was found to ha\e human compas- 
sion ; and yielded and granted ‘ always ; ’ ‘ neither did one per- 
* sonal enemy of Danton perish in these days.’ f 

*Vo shriek, we say, when certain things are acted, is proper and 
unavoidable. Nevertheless, articulate speech, not shrieking, is the 
faculty of man : when speech is not yet possible, let there be, with 
the shortest delay, at least — silence. Silence, accordingly, in this 
forty-fourth year of the business, and eighteen hundred and thirty- 
sixth ot an ‘ Fra called Christian as Im its a non^ is the thing we 
recommend and practise. Nay, instead of shrieking more, it were 
perhaps edifying to remark, on the other side, what a singular 
thing Customs (iA I.atin, Mores'^ are ; and how fitly the Virtue, 
Vir-ius^, Manhood or Woith, that is in a man, is called his Moraliiy, 
or Cu^tomarinc^s, Fell Slaughter, one the most authentic pro 
ducts of the I’lt you voiild saj, (»n(c gi\c it Ciisloins, becomes 
War, with Laws of War ; and is Customary and Moral e.iough ; 
and re^l individuals carry the tools of it girt lound their haunches, 
not without an air of pride, —which do thou nowise blame. While, 
see \ so long as it is but dressed in hodden or russet ; and Revo- 
lution, Jess frequent than War, has not yet got its Laws of Revolu- 
tion, Lilt the hodden or russet individuals are Uncusto^ lary — O 
shrieking beloved brother blockheads of Mankind, let us close 
those wide mouths of ours ; let us cease shrieking, and begin con- 
sidering ! 


CHAPTER VII. 

SEPTEMBER IN ARGON NE. 

Pr.AiN, at any ratc,*is one thing : that the /t’tir, whatever of fear 
those /liistocriit enemies might need, has been brought about. The 
matter IS getting serious then ! Sansculottism too has become a 
Fact, and seems minded to assert itself as such ? This huge moon- 
calfiOf Sansculottism, staggering about, as young calves do, is nov 
mockable only, and soft like another calf ; but terrible too, if you 
prick it ; and, through its hideous nostrils, blows fire ! — Aristocrats^ 

* BiagraphU des Minutm, p. 97. f Hiid. p. 103. 
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with pale panic in their hearts, fly towards covert ; and a light 
rises to them over several things ; or rather a confused transition 
towards light, whereby for the moment darkness is only darker 
than even But, What will become of this France? Here is a 
question 1 France is dancing its desert-waltz, as Sahara does 
when the winds waken ; in whirlblasts twenty-five millions in 
number ; waltzing towards Townhalls, Aristocrat Prisons, and 
Election Committee-rooms ; towards Brunswick and the Frontiers; 
— towards a New Chapter of Universal History; if indeed it be 
net the E/fu's, and winding-up of that 1 

In Election Committee-rooms there is now no dubiety ; but the 
work goes bravely along. The Convention is getting chosen, — 
leally in a decisive spirit ; in the Townhall we already date Ei'rst 
year of the Republic, Some Two hundred of our best Legislators 
may be re-elected, the Mountain bodily : Robespierre, with Mayor 
I’etion, Buzot, Curate Grdgoire, Rabaut, some three score Old- 
C<institucnts ; though we once had only ‘ thirty voices.^ All these ; 
and along with them, friends long known to Revolutionary fame : 
Lamillc Desmoulins, though he stutters in speech; Manuel, 
'l allien and Company ; Journalists Gorsas, Carra, Mercier, Louyet 

Fauhlas ; Cloolz Speaker of Mankind; Collot d’Herhoi s', tear- 
ing a passion to lags ; Fabre d’Kglantine, speculative PampMetcer ; 
Legendre tlic solid Butcher; nay Marat, thoiiglf ruial France can 
hardly behove it, or even believe tliat there is a Marat except in 
print. Ot Minister Danton, who will lay down his Ministry for a 
Membership, we need not speak. Paris is fervent ; nor is the 
Country wanting to itself. Barbaroux, Rebccqui, and fervid 
Patriots arc coming from Marseilles. Seven hundred anfl forty- 
live men (or indeed forty-nine, for Avignon now sends Four) are 
gathering : so many are to meet ; not so many arc to part ! 

Attorney Carrier from Aunllac, Ex-Priest Lebon from Arras, 
these shall both gain a name. Mountainous Auvergne re-elects 
her Romme: hardy tiller of the soil, once Mathematical Professor; 
tvho, unconscious, carries in petto a remarkable New Calendar^ 
ivith Messidors, PIuv loses, and such like ; — and having given it 
ivell forth, shall depart by the death they call Roman. Sieyes 
«>ld-Conslitucnt comes ; to make new Constitutions as many as 
wanted : for the rest, peering out of his clear cautious eyes, Jie 
will cower low in many an emergency, and find silence safest. 
Young Saint- Just is coming, deputed by Aisne in the North ; more 
like a Student than a Senator : not four-and-twenty yet ; wko has 
written Books ; a youth of slight stature, with mild mellow voice, 
enthusiast olive-complexion, and long blacil hair. Feraud, from 
the tar valley D’Aure in the folds of the Pyrenees, is coming ; an 
ardent Republican ; doomed to fame, at least in death. 

All manner of Patriot men are coifling : Teachers, Husband- 
nien. Priests and Ex-Priests, Traders, Doctors; above all, Talkers, 
or the Attorney-species. Man-midwives, as Levasseur of the 
Sarthe, are not wanting. Nor Artists : gross David, with the 
swoln cheek, has long painted, with genius in a state of convuF 
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sion ; and will now legislate. The swoln cheek, choking his words 
in the birth, totally disqualifies him as orator ; but his pencil, liis 
head, his gross hot heart, with genius in a state of convulsion, will 
be there. A man bodily and mentally swoln -cheeked, dispropor- 
tionate ; flabby-large, instead of great ; weak withal as in a state 
of convulsion, not strong in a state of composure : so let him play 
his part* Nor are naturalised benefactors of the Species forgotten; 
Priestley, elected by the Orne Department, but declining : Paine 
ihe rebellious Needleman, by the Pas de Calais, who accepts. 

Few Nobles come, and yet not none. Paul Francois Barras, 

* noble as the Barrases, old as the rocks of Provence he is one. 
The reckless, shipwrecked man : flung ashore on the coast of the 
Maldives long ago, while sailing and soldiering as Indian Fighter; 
flung ashore since then, as hungiy Parisian Pleasure-hunter and 
Half-pay, on many a Circe Island, with temporary enchantment, 
temporary conversion into beasthood and hoghood ; — the remote 
Var Department has now sent him hither. A man of heat and 
haste ; defective in utterance ; defective indeed in any thing to 
utter ; yet not without a certain rapidity of glance, a certain swift 
transient courage ; who, in these limes, Fortune favouring, may go 
far. He is tall, handsome to the eye, ^ only the complexion a little 
‘ yellow;' but ‘with a robe of purple with a scarlet cloak and 
'plume of tri^ olor, on occasions of solemnity/ the man will look 
well.* Lepclletic# Saint-Fargeau, Old- Constituent, is a kind of 
noble, and of enormous wealth ; he too lias come hither to have 
the Pain of Death Hapless Ex-Pailementeer ! Nay, 

among our Sixty Old- Constituents, sec Philippe d’Orlcans a Prince 
of the Blood! Not novf d^Orlea 7 is : for, Feudalism being swept 
from tl^c world, he demands of his worthy friends the Electors of 
Paris, to have a new name of their choosing ; whereupon Pro- 
ciireur Manuel, like an antithetic literary man, recommends 
Equality^ Egalitd A Philippe Egalite therefore will sit j seen of 
the Earth and Heaven. 

Such a Convention is gathering itself together. Mere angry 
poultry in moulling season ; whom Brunswick’s grenadiers and 
cannoneers will give short account of. Would the weather only 
mend a little I f 

In vain, O Bertrand 1 / The weather will not mend a whit : — 
nay even if it did ? Dunfouriez Polymetis, though Bertrand knows 
it not, started from brief slumber at Sedan, on that morning of the 
29th of August ; with stealthiness, with promptitude, audacity. 
Some three mornings after that, Brunswick, opening wide eyes, 
perceives the Passes^bf the Argonne all seized ; blocked with 
felled trees, fortified with camps ; and that it is a most shifty swift 
Dumouriez this, who has ^tw itted him I 

The mancEuvre may coIPBrunswick ‘a loss of three weeks, ^ very 
fata^ in these circumstances. A Mountain-wall of forty miles , 
lying between him and f^aris : which he should have preoccupied; 

* DicUmimirt 4^ Eommes Marguans, % Bams. 

t Bertrand-MoleviUe, 2^45. 
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—which how now to get possession of? Also the rain it raineth 
every day ; and we .ye in a l-ijnj;ry Champagne Pouillcusc, a land 
flowing only with ditch-water. Ilow to cross this xMountain-wall 
of the Argonne ; or what in the world to do with it ?— There lure 
marchings and wet splashings by steep paths, with sacketments 
and guttural interjections ; forcings of Argonne Passes, — which 
unhappily will not force. I'hrough the woods, volleying War re- 
verberates, like huge gong-music, or Moloch’s kettledrum, borr^e 
by the echoes ; swoln torrents boil angrily round the foot of rock% 
floating pale carcasses of men. In vain ! Islettes Village, with 
its church-steeple, rises intact in’- the Mountain-pass, between the 
embosoming heights ; your forced marchings and climbings have 
become forced slidings, and tumblings back. From the hill-tops 
thou secst nothing but dumb crags, and endless wet moaning 
woods; the Clermont Vache (huge Cow tliat she is) disclosing her- 
self'^ at intervals ; flinging olf her cloud-blanket, and soon taking 
it on again, drowned in the pouring He.aven, The Argonne Passes 
will not force ; you must skh't the Argonne ; go round by the end 
of it. 

But fancy whether the Emigrant Seigneurs have not got their 
brilliancy dulled a little; whetlier that ‘ I'oot Regiment in red- 
‘ facings will) nankeen trousers ’ could be in field-day order^l In 
]>lace of j',a->(’onading. a sort of desperation, and hydrojjlvobia from 
excess of water, is threatening to su])orvene. N'oung Prince de 
lag.nr, ‘-on of that luase liler.iiy he 1 ii*ne tn<‘ 'Ihundeigod of 
L)aiidi<‘s, fell liackwards ; shot dead in (o ind- I're, the Noitlimosl 
ol the I’as'ies : Ih'unsw'iek is skirling and rounding, laboriously, 
by the cxtreiiuly of the South, f'our day‘> ; days of a rain as of 
Noah, - willujiit lire, without food ! For fire you < iil down green 
trees, and produc c Muokc ; foi food nou eat erorn jira])cs, and 
produce colic, pestilential dyscnl(‘iy, oK^kopto dc Arm/. And the 
Peasants assassinate us, they do not join ns; sin ill women cry 
shame on us, threaten lo draw their veiy scissors on us ! O ye 
h.aplcss dulled-bright Seigneurs, and liydrophobic splashed Nan- 
keens ; — but O, ten times more, yc potir sackermentAxM^ ghastly- 
visaged Hessians and Ilulans, f.illcn on your backs; who had no 
call to die there, except compulsion and three-halfpence a-da)r 1 
Nor has Mrs Le Blanc of the Golden Arm a good time of it, in 
her bovver of dripping rushes. Assassinating Peasants are hanged ; 
Old-Constituent Honourable members, though of venerable age, 
ride in carts with their hands tied ; these are the woes of war. 

Thus they ; sprawling and wriggling, far and wide, on the slopes 
and passes of the Argonne ; — a loss to Brunswick of five-and*^wenty 
disastrous days. There is wriggling and struggling ; facing, backing, 
and right-about facing ; as the positions ^ift, and the Argonne 
gets partly rounded, partly forced but still Dumouriez, force hiih, 
round him as you wifi, sticks like a rqjted fixture on the groimd ; 
fixture with many hinges j wheelin^now this way, now that; 
shewing always new front, in the most unexpected manner*: no- 
wise consenting to take' himself away, Recruits stream up on hinn s 
See Helen Maria WiHiains, Eetters, ifl. 
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full of heart ; yet rather difficult to deal with. Behind Grand- Prd, 
for example, Grand- Prd which is on the wrong-side of the 
Argonne, for we are now forced and rounded,— the full heart, in 
one of those wheelings and shewings of new front, did as it were 
overset itself, as full hearts are liable to do ; and there rose a 
shriek of sauve quipeut, and a death-panic which had nigh ruined 
all ! So that the General had to come galloping ; and, with 
thunder-words, with gesture, stroke of drawn sword even, check 
and rally, and bring back the sense of shame nay to seize the 
first shriekers and ringleaders ; ‘ shave their heads and eyebrows,' 
and pack them forth into the world as a sign. Thus too (for 
really the rations are short, and wet camping with hungry stomach 
brings bad humour) there is like to be mutiny. Whereupon again 
Dumouriez ‘ arrives at the head of their line, with his staff, and an 
‘ escort of a hundred huzzars. He had placed some squadrons 
‘ behind them, the artillery in front ; he said to them : “ As for 
‘ you, for I will neither call you citizens, nor soldiers, nor my men 
'{ni mes enjans), you see before you this artillery, behind you this 
cavalry. You have dishonoured yourselves by crimes. If you 
'amend, and grow to behave like this brave Army which you have 
’ the honour of belonging to, you will find in me a good father. 
'J 3 ut plunderers and assassins I do not suffer here. At the 
‘ smallest mutiny I will have you shivered in pieces {hacher en 
^ pihes). Seek opt the scoundrels that are among you, and 
‘ dismiss them yourselves ; 1 hold you responsible for them.” ' |* 

Patience, O Dumouriez ! This uncertain heap of shriekers, 
mutineers, were they once drilled and inured, \rill become a 
phalanxcd mass of Fighters; and wheel and whirl, to order, 
swiftly like the wind or the whirlwind : tanned mustachio-figures ; 
often barefoot, even bare-backed ; with sinews of iron ; who 
require only bread and gunpowder : very Sons of Fire, the 
adroitest, hastiest, hottest ever seen perhaps since Attila's time. 
'I'hey may conquer and overrun amazingly, much as that same 
Attila did ; — whose Attila's-Camp and Battlefield thou now seefit, 
rii this very ground ;X who, after sweeping bare the world, was, 
with difficulty, and days of tough fighting, checked /tere by Roman^ 
. ^jltius and Fortune ; and his dust-cloud made to vanish in the 
Dast again ! — 

Strangely enough, in this shrieking Confusion of a Soldiery, 
which we saw long since fallen all suicidally out of square m 
suicidal collision, — at Nanci, or on the streets of Metz, where 
brave BouilM stood with drawn sword ; and which has collided 
and gibund itself to pieces worse and worse ever since, down now 
to such a state : in this shrieking Confusion, and not elsewhere, 
lies the first germ of returning Order for France ! Round which, 
we say, poor France nearly all ground down suicidally likewise 
into rubbish and Chaos, wilj||ibe glad to rally ; to begin growing, and 
new-shaping her inorganic dust : very slowly, through centurieSf 

* Diflinoariez, Mimoires, iii. 29. 

f Ibid., Mimohes 'xix, 55. 

X Helen Maria Williams, iii. 33. 
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through Napoleons, Louis Philippes, and other the like media and 
phases, — into a new, infinitely preferable France, we can hope ! — 

These wheelings and movements in the region of the Argonne, 
which arc all faithfully described by Dumouricz himself, and more 
interesting to us than Hoyle’s or Philidor’s best Game of Chess, 
let us, nevertheless, O Reader, entirely omit ; — and hasten to 
remark two things : the first a minute private, the second a laige 
public thing. Our minute private thing is : the presence, in tne 
Prussian host, in that war-game of the Argonne, of a certain Man, 
belonging to the sort called Immortal i who, in days since then, 
is becoming visible more and more, in that character, as the Tran- 
bitory more and more \anishes \ for from of old it was remarked 
tliat when the Gods appear among men, it is seldom in recognis- 
able shape ; thus Admetus’ neatherds give Apollo a draught oi 
ihcir goatskin w'liey-bottlc (well if they do not give him strokes 
with their ox-uings), n^^t dreaming that he is the Sungod ! This 
man’s name is Johanji von Goeihe. He is Herzog 

\Vcimar’s Minister, come with the small contingent of Weimar ; 
to do insignificant unmilitary duty Jierc •, very ii recognizable to 
nearly all ! He staiivls at piesent, withdrawn bridle, on the height 
near Saintc-Menclu uld, making an experiiiient on the ‘cannon- 
‘fe\cr having ridden thither against persuasion in o the dance 
and firing of the cannon balls, with a scicntific*desire to under- 
stand what that some cannon-fever may be : the sound of them,’ 
says he, * is curious enough; as if it were compounded of the 
‘ humming of tops, the gurgling of waiter and the whistle of birds. 

* By degrees you get a very uncommon sensation ; wliich can only 
‘ be described by similitude. It seems as if you were in* some 
‘ place extremely hot, and at the same time were completely 
‘ penetrated by the heat of it ; so that you feel as if you and this 
‘ element you are in were perfectly on a par. Tlic eyesight loses 
‘ nothing of its strength or distinctness ; and yet it is as if all 

* things had got a kind of brown-red colour, wdiich makes the 
‘ situation and the objects still more impressive on you.’ * 

This is the cannon-fever, as a World-Poet feels it. — A man en- 
tirely irrccogni sable ! In whose irrecogni sable head, meanwhile, 
there verily is the spiritual counterpart (and call it complement) of 
this same huge Dcalli-Birth of the World ; which now effectuatq^ 
itself, ouhvardly inihe Argonne, in such cannon-thunder ; inw'ardly, 
in the irrecognisable head, quite otherwise than by thunder ! Mark 
that man, O Reader, as the memorablest of all the memorable in 
this Argonne Campaign. What we say of him is not dream, nor 
flouiishof rhetoric ; but scientific historic fact ; as many men, now 
at this distance, sec or begin to see. 

Bu^ the large public thing we had to remark is this : That the 
Twentieth of September, 1792, was a raw morning covered with 
Jhist ; that from three in the morning Saint >Mcachould, andtho^ 
Villages and homesteads we know of old were stirred by the rumble 
cf artillery-wagons, by clatter of hoofs, and many footed tramp 
* Goethe, in Eranknkk ( Wirk 9 ^ tsat, 73). 
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of men : all manner of military, Patriot and Prussian, taking up 
positions, on the Heights of La Lunc and other Heights ; shining 
and shoving, — seemingly in some dread chess-game ; which may 
the Heavens turn to good ! The Miller of Valmy has fled dusty 
underground ; his Mill, were it never, so windy, will have rest to- 
day. At seven in the morning the mist clears off : see Kellermann, 
Dumouriez^ second in command, with ‘ eighteen pieces of cannon,^ 
and deep-serried ranks, drawn up round that same silent Wind- 
mill, on his knoll of strength ; Brunswick, also, with serried ranks 
and cannon, glooming over to him from the height of La Lune ; 
only the little brook and its Jittie dell now parting them. 

So that the much-longed-for has come at last ! Instead of 
hunger and dysentery, we shall have sharp shot ; and then ! — 
Uumouriez, with force and firm front, looks on from a neighbour- 
ing height ; can help only with his wishes, in silence. Lo, the 
eighteen pieces do bluster and bark, responsive to the bluster of 
La Lune ; and thunder-clouds mount into the air ; and echoes roar 
through all dells, far into the depths of Argonne Wood (deserted 
now) ; and limbs and lives of men fly dissipated, this way and that. 
Can Brunswick make an impression on them t The dull-bright. 
Seigneurs stand biting their thumbs : these Sansculottes seem nol 
to fly like poultry ! Towards noontide a cannon-shot blows 
Kellermann’s horse from under him ; there bursts a powder-cart 
high into the air, «vith knell heard over all : some swagging and 
swaying observable ; — Brunswick will try ! “ Camaradesf^ cries 
Kellennann, Vive la Patrie I Allans vainer e pour ellt% Let us 
conquer.” ‘‘ Live the Fatherland !” i ings respon sive, to the welkin, 
like rolling-fire from side to side : our ranks are as firm ns rocks; 
and Brunswick may racross llic dell, incffcctnal ; regain his old 
position on La Lunc ; not unbattcred by the way. And so, for the 
length of a September day, — with bluster and bark ; with bellow 
far echoing ! The cannonade lasts till sunset ; and no impression 
made. Till an hour after sunset, the few remaining Clocks of the 
District striking Seven; at this late time of day Brunswick irits 
again. With not a whit better fortune ! He is met by rock-ranks, 
by shouts of Vive la Patrie; and driven back, not unbattcred. 
Whereupon he ceases ; retires ‘ to the Tavern of La Lune and 
sets to raising a redoute lest he be attacked I 
** Verily so : ye dulled-bright Seigneurs, make of it what ye may. 
Alh, and France does not rise round us in mass ; and the Peasants 
do not join us, but assassinate us : neither hanging nor any per- 
suas^n wll injjuce them ! They have lost their old distinguishing 
love of King, and King's-cloak, — I fear, altogether ; and will even 
fight to be rid of it : that seems now their humour. Nor docs 
Austria prosper, nor the siege of Thionville. The Thionvillers, 
carrying their insolence to the epigrammatic pitch, have put a 
Wooden Horse on their walls, with a bundle of hay hung from him, 
and this Inscription : ‘When I finish my hay, you will take 
^ T&ionville.' * To speh Wight has the frenzy of mankind 
The trenches of TfmWviJle may shut ; aha what though tho!®^ of 
* PiOrh X77» 
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Lille open ? The Earth sTnilcs not on us, nor the Heaven ; but 
weeps and blears itself, in sour rain, and worse. Our very friends 
insult us; we arc wounded in the house of our friends; 
“ His Majesty of Prussia had a greatcoat, when the rain came ; 
and (contrary to all known laws) he put it on, though our two 
French Princes, the hope of their country, had none ! " To which 
indeed, as Goclhe admits, what answer could be made?*— Cold 
and Hunger and Affront, Colic and Dysentery and Death ; and 
we here, cowering redoutedy most unredoubtablc, amid the ‘ tattered 
‘ corn-shocks and deformed stubble,’ on the splashy Height of La 
Lune, round the mean Tavern de La Lune ! — 

This is the Cannonade of Valmy ; wherein the World-Poet ex- 
perimented on the Ccinnon-fever ; wherein the F rcnch Sansculottes 
did not fly like poultry. Precious to F ranee ! Every soldier did 
his duty, and Alsatian Kellei*mann (how prciciableto old Lucknet 
the dismissed I) began to become greater ; and EgaliU FilSy 
Equality Junior, a light gallant Field-(^fficer, distinguished himself 
by intrepidity : — it is the same intrepid individual who now, as 
Louis-Philippe, without the Equality, struggles, under sad circum- 
stances, to be called King of the F'rench for a season. 


CHAPTER VIIL 

EXEUNT. 

But this Twentieth of September is otherwise a great day* 
For, observe, while Kellermann’s horse was flying blown from 
under him at the Mill of Valmy, our‘new National Deputies, that 
shall be a National Convention, are hovering and gathering 
about the Hall of the Hundred Swiss ; with intent to constitute 
themselves ! 

On the morrow, about noontide, Camus the Archivist is busy 
Verifying their powers several hundreds of them already here, 
Whereupon the Old Legislative comes solemnly over, to merge its 
old ashes Phcenix-like in the body of the new ; — and so forth witlf, 
returning all solemnly back to the Salle de Manage, there sit^a 
National Convention, Seven Hundred and Forty-nine complete, 
or complete enough ; presided by Pdtion ; — which pipceeds ditoctly 
to do business. Read that reported afternoon’s-debate, O Reader ; 
there arc few debates like it ; dull reporting Mmitrur itself be- 
comes more dramatic than a very Shakespeare. For cpigr^- 
matic Manuel rises, speaks strange things ; how the President 
shall have a guard of honour, and lodge in the Tuiler^ 

^ected. And Danton rises and speaks ; and Collot 
nses, and Curate Grdgoire, aiad lame Couthon of the 
nses ; and in fapid Mieiiboean stanjsas, only a few lines each, they 

* Qmtk% m 49* 
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propose motions not a few : That the corner-stone of our new 
Constitution is Sovereignty of the People ; that our Constitution 
shall be accepted by the People or be null ; further that the 
People ought to be avenged, and have right Judges ; that the Im- 
posts must continue till new order ; that Landed and other Pro- 
perty be sacred forever; finally that ‘Royalty from this day is 
‘abolished in France:’ — Decreed all, before four o’clock strike, 
with acclamation of the world ! * The tree was all so ripe ; only 
shake it and there fall such yellow cart-loads. 

And so over in the Valmy Region, as soon as ^he news come, 
what stir is this, audible, visible from our muddy heights of La 
Lune? f Universal shouting of the French on their opposite hill- 
side ; caps raised on bayonets ; and a sound as of Ripublique; 
Vive la RPpublique borne dubious on the winds ! — On the morrow 
morning, so to speak, Brunswick slings his knapsacks before day, 
lights any fires he has ; and marches without tap of drum. 
lJumouricz finds ghastly symptoms in that camp ; ^latrines full of 
‘ blood I’J The chivalrous King of Prussia, for he as we saw is 
here in person, may long rue the day ; may look colder than ever 
on these dulled-bright Seigneurs, and French Princes their Country’s 
hope ; — and, on the whole, put on his great-coat without ceremony, 
happy that he has one. They retire, all retire with convenient de- 
spatch, tliroiigh af Champagne trodden into a quagmire, the wild 
weather pouring on them ; Dumouriez through his Kellermanns 
and Dillons pricking them a little in the hinder parts. A little, not 
much ; now pricking, now negotiating : for Brunswick has his 
eyes opened ; and the Majesty of Prussia is a repentant Majesty. 

Nof has Austria prospered, nor the Wooden Horse of Thion- 
ville bitten his hay ; nor Lille City surrendered itself. The Lille 
trenches opened, on the 29th. of the month ; with balls and shells, 
and redhot balls ; as if not trenches but Vesuvius and the Pit had 
opened. It was frightful, say all eye-witnesses ; but it is ineffectual 
The Lillers have risen to such temper ; especially after these 
news from Argonne and the East. Not a Sans-indispensables in 
Lille that 'would surrender for a King’s ransom. Redhot balls 
rain, day and night ; ‘ six- thousand,’ or so, and bombs ‘filled in- 
‘ ternally with oil of turpentine which splashes up in flame ; ’ — 
mainly on the dwellings of the Sansculottes and Poor ; the streets 
of the Rich being spared. But the Sansculottes get water-pails ; 
form quenching-regulations, “ The ball is in Peter’s house 1 ” 
“ The ball is i» John’s ! ” They divide their lodging and substance 
with each other ; shout Vive la R^publique ; and faint not in 
heart. A ball thunders through the main chamber of the H6tel- 
dc-Ville, while the Commune is there assembled : “We are in 
permanence,” says one, coldly, proceeding with his business ; and 
the ball remains permanent too, sticking in the wall, probably to 
this^day.§ 

* Hist. Per). 3 dit. 19. t Williams, iii, 71, 

t i$t October, X793! Dumouriez, iii. 73* 

§ Bombardememt d$ Lille (in Hist, Pari, xx, 
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The Austrian Archduchess (Queen’s Sister) will herself see red 
artillery fired ; in their over-haste to satisfy an Archduchess ‘ two 

* mortars explode and kill thirty persons.’ It is in vain ; Lille, 
often burning, is always quenched again ; Lille will not yield. 
The very boys deftly wrench the matcnes out of fallen bombs : 

‘ a man clutches a rolling ball with his hat, which takes fire ; 

* when cool, they crown it with a bomiet rouge! Memorable also 
be that nimble Barber, who when the bomb burst beside him, 
snatched up a shred of it, introduced soap and lather into it, 
crying, ‘‘ Voild, mon plat d barde, My new shaving-dish 1 ” and 
shaved ‘fourteen people’ on the spot. Bravo, thou nimble 
Shaver ; worthy to shave old spectral Redcloak, and find trea- 
sures ! — On the eighth day of this desperate siege, the sixth day 
of October, Austria finding it fruitless, draws off, with no plea- 
surable consciousness ; rapidly, Dumouriez tending thitherward ; 
and Lille too, black with ashes and smoulder, but jubilant sky- 
high, flings its gates open. The Plat d barbe became fashion- 
able ; ‘no Patriot of an elegant turn,’ says Mercier several years 
afterwards, ‘ but shaves himself out of the splinter of a Xille 
‘ bomb.’ 

Quid jnulia^ Why many words ? The Invaders arc in flight ; 
Brunswick’s Host, the third part of it gone tp death, staggers 
disastrous along the deep highways of Champagne ; spreading 
out also into ‘ the fields, of a tough spongy red-coloured clay ; ’ — 

‘ like Pharaoh through a Red Sea of mud,’ says Goethe ; ‘ for here 
‘also lay broken chariots, and riders and foot seemed sinking 
‘around.’* On the eleventh morning of October, the JVorld- 
Poet, struggling Northwards out of Verdun, which he had entered 
Southwards, some five weeks ago, in quite other older, discerned 
the following I’henomenon and formed part of it : 

‘ Towards three in the morning, without having had any sleep, 
‘ we were about mounting our carriage, drawn up at the door ; 
‘ when an insuperable obstacle disclosed itself : for there rolled on 
‘ already, between the pavement-stones which were crushed up into 
‘ a ridge on each side, an uninterrupted column of sick-wagons 
‘ through the Town, and all was trodden as into a morass. While 
‘ we stood waiting what could be made of it, our Landlord the 

* Knight of Saint-Louis pressed past us, without salutation.’ He 
had been a Calonne’s Notable in 1787, an Emigrant since ; had 
returned to his home, jubilant, with the Prussians j but must now 
forth again into the wide world, ‘ followed by a servant carrying a 
‘ little bundle on his stick.’ 

‘ The activity of our alert Lisieux shone eminent ; and, on thi$ 
‘occasion too, brought us on : for he struck into a small gap of 
‘ the wagon-row ; and held the advancing team back till we, with 
our six and our four horses, got intercalated ; after which, in my 
light little coachlet, I could breathe freer. We were new utider 
‘way ; at a funeral pace, but still under way. The day broke ; we 
found ours^ves at the outlet of the Town, in a tumult and tur- 

* Ompa^in Ermhmchy p. 103. 
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‘ moil without measure. All sorts of vehicles, few horsemen^ in' 

numerable foot-people, were crossing each other on the great 

* esplanade before the Gate. We turned to the right, with our 
' Column, towards E stain, on a limited highway, with ditches at 

* each side. Self-prescrvaiion, in so monstrous a press, knew now 
‘no pity, no respect of aught. Not far before us* there fell down 
‘ a horse of an aiumunition-wagon : they cut the traces, and let it 
‘lie. And now as the three others could not bring their load 
‘ along, they cut them also loose, tumbled the heavy-packed vehi- 
‘ cle into the ditch ; and, with the smallest retardation, we had to 
‘drive on, right over the horse, which was just about to rise ; and 
^ I saw too clearly how its legs, under the wheels, went crashing 
‘and quivering. 

‘ Horse and foot endeavoured to escape from the narrow labo- 
‘ rious highway into the meadows : but these too were rained to 

* ruin ; overflowed by full ditches, the connexion of the footpaths 
‘everywhere interrupted. Four gentlemanlike, handsome, well- 
-dressed French soldiers waded for a time beside our carriage ; 
‘ wonderfully clean and neat : and had sucli art of picking their 
' steps, that their foot-gear testilied no higher than the ancle to the 
' muddy pilgrimage these good people found themselves engaged 
‘in. 

‘ That under sveh circumstances one saw, in ditches, in mea- 
‘dows, in fields and crofts, dead horses enough, was natural to the 
‘ case : by and by, ho\\c\cr, )ou lound them also flayed, the fleshy 
‘pans c\en nit a\v<iy ; sad token of the iini\'ersal disticss. 

‘Thus \vc fired on ; eicry moment in danger, at the smallest 
‘ stoppage (<n our own part, of being ourselves tumbled overboard; 
‘under which circunistanrcs, tiuly, the careful dexterity of our 
‘ LUieiix could not be sufficiently praised. Tlie same talent shewed 
‘itself at Kstain ; where we arri\cd towards noon ; and descried, 
‘ over the beautiful well-built little Town, through streets and on 
‘ squares, around and beside us, one sense-confusing tumult: the 
‘ mass rolled this way and that ; and, all struggling forward, each 
‘ hindered the other. Unexpectedly our carriage drew up before a 
‘ stately house in the market-place ; master and mistress of the 
‘ mansion saluted us in reverent distance.* Dexterous Lisieux, 
though we knew it not, had said we were the King of Prussians 
Blather ! 

‘But now, from the ground-floor windows, looking over the whole 
‘ market-place, wc had the endless tumult lying, as it were, palpable. 
‘All sorts of walkers, soldiers in uniform, marauders, stout but 
‘ sorrowing citizens and peasants, women and children, crushed 
‘ and jostled each other, amid vehicles of all forms : ammunitioti- 
‘ wagons, baggage-wagons ; carriages, single, double, and thuUi* 
‘plex ; such hundredfold miscellany of teams, reouisitioned or law- 
'fully ow'ncd, making way, hitting together, hindering each other, 
‘ rollbd here to right and tb left. Homed-cattle too were struggling 
‘ on ; probably herds that had been put in requisition. Riders you 
‘saw few; but the elegant carria^s of the Em^ants, many* 
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‘coloured, lackered, gilt and silvered, evidently by the best builders, 
‘caught your eye.* 

‘ The crisis of the strait however arose further on a little ; where 
‘ the crowded market-place had to introduce itself into a street, — 
‘straight indeed and good, but proportionably far too narrow. I 
‘have, in my life, seen nothing like it : the aspect of it might 
* perhaps be compared to that of a swoln river which has been 
‘ raging over meadows and fields, and is now again obliged to press 
‘ itself through a narrow bridge, and flow on in its bounded 
‘ channel. Down the long street, all visible from our windows, 
‘ there swelled continually the strangest tide : a high double-seated 
‘ travelling-coach towered visible over the flood of things. We 
‘ thought of the fair French-women we had seen in the morning. 
‘ It was not they, however ; it was Count Haugwilz ; him you could 
‘ look at, with a kind of sardonic malice, rocking onwards, step by 
‘ step, there.^t 

In such untriumphant Procession has the Hrunswick Manifesto 
issued ! Nay in worse, Mn Negotiation with these miscreants,*— the 
first news of which produced such a revulsion in ihe Emigrant 
nature^ as put our scientific World-Poet ‘ in fear for the wits, of 
‘ several.* There is no help : they must fare on, these poor Emi- 
grants, angry with all persons and things, and making all persons 
angiy, in the hapless course th^ struck into. Landlord and land- 
lady testify to you, at tahles-dlwte^ how insuppo’Jtablc these trench- 
men arc : how, in spite of such humiliation, of i) 0 \ erty and probable 
lieggary, there is ever the same stiuggle for precedence, the same 
foiwardncss, and want of discretion. High in honour, at the head 
of the table, you with your own eyes obsci vc not a Seigneur but 
the automaton of a Seigneur, fallen into dotage ; still worshipped, 
reverently waited on, and fed. In miscellaneous seats, is a mis- 
cellany of soldiers, commissaries, adventurers ; consuming silently 
their barbarian victuals. ‘ On all brows is to be read a hard des- 
' tiny ; all are silent, for each has his own sufferings to bear, and 
‘looks forth into misery without bounds.* One hasty wanderer, 
coming in, and eating without ungraciousness what is set before 
liim, the landlord Jets off almost scot-free. “ 11c is,” whispered the 
landlord to me, “ the first of these cursed people 1 have seen con* 
descend to taste our German black bread.” § 

And Dumouriez is in Paris ; lauded and feasted ; paraded in 
glittering saloons, floods of beautifullest blond-dresses and broad- 
cloth-coats flowing past him, endless, in admiring joy. One 
night, nevertheless, in the splendour of one sucj;i scene, he secs 
himself suddenly apostrophised by a squalid unjoyful Figure, who 
has come in ^//invited, nay despite of all lackeys ; an unjoyful 
Figure ! The Figure is come “in express mission frorn the Jaco- 
bins,** to inquire sharply, better then than later, touching certain 
things : “ Shaven eyebrows of Volunteer Patriots, for instance ? 


* See Hermann and Dorothea (also by Goethe), Bucfh Kalltope, 

+ Campagne in. Franhreieh, U^thc '9 iVerhe 1839)1 XXX. 

t IbW. 152. 

§ Ibid, ato-13. 
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Also “ your threats of shivering in pieces ? ” Also, “ why you have 
not chased Brunswick hotly enough Thus, with sharp croak, 
inquires the Figure. — Ah, dest vous qtdon appelle Marat, You 
are he they call Marat I ” answers the General, and turns coldly on 
his heel.* — “ Marat ! ” The blonde-gowns quiver like aspens : 
the dress-coats gather round ; Actor Talma (for it is his house), 
and almost the very chandelier-lights, arc blue ; till this obscene 
Spectrum, or visual Appearance, vanish back into native Night. 

General Dumouriez, in few biief days, is gone again, towards 
the Netherlands ; will attack the Netherlands, winter though it be. 
And General Montesquioii, on the Soiuh-hast, has driven in the 
Sardinian Majesty ; nay, almost without a shot fired, has taken 
Savoy from him, which longs to become a piece of the Republic. 
And General Custine, on the North-East, has dashed forth on 
Spires and its Arsenal ; and then on Electoral Menu, not unin- 
vited, wherein arc German Democrats and no shadow of an 
Elector now : — so that in the last days of October, P'rau F'orster, 
a daughter of Heyne’s, somewhat democratic, walking out of the 
Gate of Mentz with her Husband, finds P'ronch Soldiers playing 
at bowls with cannon-balls there. P'orstcr liips cheerfully over 
one iron bomb, with ‘‘Live the Republic!” A black-bcardcd 
National Guard answers : “ Elk vivra bic7i sans vous, It will pro- 
bably live indcpen^^cntly of you.”t 

* Dumouriez, iii. 115. — Marat’s accounf, In the Delate; dcs yacoMns and 
younial lie la Rtpuhlique [Hnt. Pari. xi\. 317-21), agrees to the turning ou 
the heel, hut strives to interpret U differenilv. 

t Johann Georg Forsters Uncfioechsd (Leipzig, 1829), i. 88. 
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CHAPTER I. 

THE DELIBERATIVE. 

France therefore has done two things very completely : she 
has hurled back her Cimmerian Invaders far over the marches; 
and likewise she has shattered her own internal Social Constitu- 
tion, even to the minutest fibre of it, into wrack and dissolution. 
Utterly it is all altered : from King down to Parish Constable, nil 
Authorities, Magistrates, Judges, persons that bore rule, have had, 
on the sudden, to alter themselves, so far as needful ; or else, on 
the sudden, and not without violence, to be altered : a Patriot 
‘Executive Council of Ministers,’ with a Patriot Danton in it, and 
then a whole Nation and National Convention, have taken care ot 
that. Not a Parish Constable, in the furthest hamlet, who has 
said De par le and shewn loyalty, but must retire, making w'ay 
for a new improved Parish Constable who can say Dc par la Rd~ 
publique. 

It is a change such as History must beg her readers to imagine, 
//^/described. An instantaneous change of the whole body-politic, 
the soul-politic being all changed ; such a change as few bodices, 
politic or other, can experience in this world. Say perhaps, such 
as poor Nymph Semele’s body did experience, when she would 
needs, with woman’s humour, see her Olympian Jove as very Jdve ; 
— and so stood, poor Nymph, this moment Semele, next moment 
not Semele, but Flame and a Statue of red-hot .Ashes ! JFrance 
has looked upon Democracy ; seen it face to face. — The Cimmerian 
Invaders will rally, in humbler temper, with better or worse luck ; 
the wreck and dissolution must reshape itself into a social Arrange- 
ment as it can and may. But as for this National Convention) 
which is to settle every thing, if it do, as Deputy Paine and France 
generally expects, get all finished ‘ in a few montlis,’ we sh^Jl call 
It a most deft Convention. 

In truth, it is very singular to see how this mercurial French 
People plunges suddenly from Vtvd le Rot to Vive la Rdpuliptej 
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and goes simmering and dancing, shaking od* daily (so to speak), 
and trampling into the dust, its old social garnitures, ways ci 
thinking, rules of existing; and cheerfully dances towards thef 
Rulcless, Unknown, with such hope in its heart, and nothing but 
Freedom^ Equality and Brotherhood in its mouth. Is it two 
centuries, or is it only two years, since all France roared simul- 
taneously to the welkin, bursting forth into sound and smoke at 
its Feast of Pikes ^ “ Live the Restorer of French Liberty ? ” Three 
short years ago there was still Versailles and an CEil-de-Boeuf ; 
now there is that watched Circuit of the Temple, girt with dragon- 
eyed Municipals, where, as in its final limbo. Royalty lies extinct. 
In the year 1789, Constituent Deputy Barr^re ‘wept,’ in his 
Break-ofDay Newspaper, at sight of a reconciled King Louis ; 
and now in 1792, Convention Deputy Barr^re, perfectly tearless, 
may be considering, whether the reconciled King Louis shall be 
guillotined or not. 

Old garnitures and social vestures drop off (we say) so fast, 
being indeed quite decayed, and are trodden under the National 
dance. And the new vestures, where are they ; the new modes 
and rules ? Liberty, Equality, Fraternity : not vestures but the 
wish for vestures ! The Nation is for the present, figuratively 
speaking, naked/ it has no rule or vesture ; but is naked, — a 
Sansculottic Nation. 

So far, therefore^ and in such manner have our Patriot Brissots, 
Guadets triumphed. Vergniaud s Ezekicl-visions of the fall of 
thrones and crowns, which he spake hypothetically and propheti- 
cally m the Spring of the year, have suddenly come to fulfilment 
in the Autumn. Our eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, like 
strong Conjurors, by the word of their mouth, have swept Royalism 
with its old modes and formulas to the winds ; and shall now govern 
a France free of formulas. Free of formulas ! And yet man li\ es not 
except with fonnulas ; with customs, ways of doing and living : no 
text truer than this ; which will hold true from the Tea-table and 
Tailor’s shopboard up to the High Senate-houses, Solemn 
Temples ; nay through all provinces of Mind and Imagination, 
CTi /vards to the outmost confines of articulate Being, — Ubi homines 
sunt modi sunt / There are modes wherever there are men. It 
is the deet>est law of man’s nature ; whereby man is a craftsman 
rtnd ‘ tool-using animal ; ’ not the slave of Impulse, Chance, and 
biifce Nature, but in some measure their lord. Twenty-five 
millions of men, suddenly stript bare of thei’* modi^ and dancing 
them down in that manner, are a terrible thing to govern ! 

Eloquent Patriots of the Legislative, meanwhile, have precisely 
this problem to solve. Under the name and nickname of ‘ states- 
‘ men, homines (Vitat^ of ‘moderate-men, moderantins^ of Brisso- 
dns, Rolandins, finally of Girondins, they shall become world-famous 
in solving it. For the Twenty-five millions are Gallic effervescent 
too ;~&ied both with . hqpe of the unutterable, of universal 
Fraternity and Goldea Age ; and with terror of the unutterafelCi 
Cimmerian Europe all rmlying on us. It is a problem like fcWv 
Truly, if man, as the Philosophers brag^ <Ud to any oxtoni: 
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before' and after, what, one tnay ask, in many case^ would become 

him ? Whkt, in this case, would become ctf these Seven Hun- 
dred and Forty-nine men ? The Convention, seeing ^clearly before 
and after, were a paralysed Convention. Seeing Clearly to the 
length of its own imse, it is not paralysed. 

i'o the Convention itself neither the work nor the method of 
doing it is doubtful : To make the Constitution ; to defend the 
Republic till that be made. Speedily enough, accordingly, there 
has been a ‘ Committee of the Constitution ’ got together. Sicyes, 
Old-Constituent, ConstitutiombuiUlcr by trade ; Condorcct, fit for 
better things ; Deputy Paine, foreign Benefactor of the Species, 
with that ^ red carbuncled face, and the black beaming eyes ; ’ 
Herault de Sechelles, Ex-Parlementeer, one of the handsomest 
men in France : these, with inferior guild-brethren, are girt cheer- 
fully to the work ; will once more ‘ make the Constitution ; ’ let us 
hope, more effectually than last time. For that the Constitution 
can be made,, who doubts, — unless the Gospel of Jean Jacques 
came into the world in vain.'^ True, our last Constitution did 
tumble within the year, so lamentably. But what then ; except 
sort the rubbish and boulders, and build them up again better? 
‘Widen your basis,’ for one thing, — to Universal Suffrage, if need 
be ; exclude rotten materials, Royalism and such like, for another 
tiling. And in brief, O unspeakable Sieyes and Company, 

uinveaned ! Frequent perilous downiushing*cf scaffclding and 
rubblc-work, be that an irritation, no discouragement. Start ye 
always again, dealing aside the wreck ; if with broken limbs, yet 
with whole hearts ; and build, we say, in the name of Heaven, — 
till either the woik do stand ; or else mankind abandon it, and the 
C'onslitution-buildcrs be paid off, with laughter and tears ! One 
good time, in the course of Eternity, it was appointed that this of 
Social Contract too should try itself out. And so the Committee 
of Constitution shall toil : with hope and faith; — with no distur- 
bance from any reader of these pages. 

To make the Constitution, then, and return home joyfully in a 
few months : this is the prophecy our National Convention gives 
of itself ; by this scientific program shall its operations and events 
go on. But from the best scientific program in such a case, to the 
actual fulfilment, what a difference ! Every reunion of men, is it 
not, as we often say, a reunion of incalculable Influences ; every 
unite of it a microcosm of Influences ; — of which how shall Science 
calculate or prophesy ; Science, which cannot, with all its calcu- 
luses, differential, integral, and of variations, calcalatc the Problem 
of Three gravitating Bodies, ought to hold her peace here, and say 
only ; In this National Convention there are Seven Hundred and 
h orty-nine very singular Bodies, that: gravitate and do muc h elsd j 
— who, probably in an amazing manner, will work the appointment 
of Heaved. 

Of National Assemblages, Parliaments, Congitsses, 
iongsat! which are 6f saturnine tcinperament ; above 
are not * dfca:^l!y In eamesV soincthh^ njray he 
conjectuttsd 5 ftvtfa a'kmd ef 
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whereby we see the Journalist Reporter find livelihood : even 
these jolt madly out of the ruts, from time to time. Ho^ much 
more a poor National Convention, of French vehemence; urged* 
on at such velocity ; without routine, without rut, track or land- 
mark; and dreadfuly in earnest every man of them ! It is a 
Parliament literally such as there was never elsewhere in the 
world. Themselves are new, unarranged ; they are the Heart and 
presiding centre of a France lallen wholly into maddest disarrange- 
ment. From all cities, hamlets, from the utmost ends of this 
France with its Twenty-five million vehement souls, thick-stream- 
ing influences storm in on that same Heart, in the Salle de 
Mandge, and storm out again : such fiery venous-arterial circula- 
tion is the function of that Heart. Seven Hundred and Forty- 
nine human individuals, we say, never sat together on Earth, 
under more original circumstances. Common individuals most oi 
them, or not far from common ; yet in virtue of the position they 
occupied, so notable. How, in this wild piping of the whirlwind 
of human passions, with death, victory, terror, valour, and all 
height and all depth pealing and piping, these ^ men, left to their 
own guidance, will speak and act ? 

Readers know well that this French National Convention 
(quite contrary to its own Program) became the astonishment 
and horror of mankind ; a kind of Apocalyptic Convention, 
or black Deam betome real; concerning which History seldom 
speaks except in the way of interjection : how it covered France 
with woe, delusion, and delirium ; and from its bosom there went 
forth Death on the pale Horse. To hate this poor National Con- 
vention is easy ; to praise and love it has not been found impos- 
sible. It is, as we say, a Parliament in the most original circum- 
stances. To us, in these pages, be it as a fuliginous fiery mystery, 
where Upper has met Nether, and in such alternate glare and 
blackness of darkness poor bedazzled mortals know not which is 
Upper, which is Nether ; but rage and plunge distractedly, as 
mortals, in that case, will do. A Convention which has to con- 
sume itself, suicidally ; and become dead ashes — with its World ! 
Behoves us, not to enter exploratively its dim embroiled deeps ; 
yet to stand with unwavering eyes, looking how it welters ; what 
notable phases and occurrences it will successively throw up. 

One general superficial circumstance we remark with praise ; 
the force of Politeness. I'o such depth has the sense of civilisa- 
tion penetratedo man^s life ; no Drouet, no Legendre, in the 
maddest tug of war, can altogether shake it off. Debates of 
Senates dreadfully in earnest are seldom given frankly to the 
world ; else perhaps they would surprise it. Did not the Grand 
Monarque himseli once chase his Louvois with a pair of brandished 
tongs ? But reading long volumes of these Convention Debates, 
all in ^ foam with furious earnestness, earnest many times to the 
extent of life and death, one is struck rather with the degree o! 
continence they manifest in speech ; and how in such wild ebulli* 
tion, there is still a kind polite rule struggling for mastery, and 
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the forms of social life never altogether disappear. These men, 
though they menace with clenched right-hands, do not clench one 
another by the collar ; they draw no daggers, except for oratorical 
purposes, and this not often : profane swearing is almost unknown, 
though the Reports are frank enough ; we find only one or two 
oaths, oaths by Marat, reported in all. 

For the rest, that there is ‘effervescence’ who doubts? Effer- 
vescence enough ; Decrees passed by acclamation to-day, repealed 
by vociferation to-morrow ; temper fitful, most rotatory changeful, 
always headlong ! The ‘ voice of the orator is covered with 
‘ rumours ; ’ a hundred ‘ honourable Members rush with menaces 
‘ towai'ds the Left side of the Hall ; * President has ‘ broken three 
‘ bells in succession,’— claps on his hat, as signal that the country 
is near ruined. A fiercely effervescent Old-Gallic Assemblage ! — 
Ah, how the loud sick sounds of Debate, and of Life, which is a 
debate^ sink silent one after another ; so loud now, and in a little 
while so low 1 Brennus, and those antique Gael Captains, in their 
way to Rome, to Galatia, and such places, whither they were in 
the habit of marching in the most fiery manner, had Debates as 
effervescent, doubt it not ; though no Monitettr has reported thepi. 
They scolded in Celtic Welsh, those Brennuses ; neither were 
they Sansculotte ; nay rather breeches {bracca*^ say of felt or 
rough-leather) were the only thing they had ; being, as Livy 
testifies, naked down to the haunches and, gee, it is the same 
sort of work and of men still, now when they have got coats, and 
speak nasally a kind of broken Latin ! But on the whole does , 
not Time envelop this present National Convention ; as it dia^ 
those Brennuses, and ancient August Senates in felt breeches? 
Time surely ; and also Eternity. Dim dusk of Time, — qr noon 
which will be dusk ; and then there is night, and silence ; and 
Time with all its sick noises is swallowed in the still sea. Pity 
thy brother, O Son of Adam ! The angriest frothy jargon that he 
utters, is it not properly the whimpering of an infant which cannot 
speak what ails it, but is in distress clearly, in the inwards of it ; 
and so must squall and whimper continually, till its Mother take 
it, and it get — to sleep ! 

This Convention is not four days old, and the melodius Meli* 
boean stanzas that shook down Royalty are still fresh in our ear, 
when there bursts out a new diapason, — unhappily, of Discord, 
this time. For speech has been made of a thing difficult to speak 
of well : the September Massacres. How deal y^ith thes^ Sep- 
tember Massacres ; with the Paris Commune that presided over 
them ? A Paris Commune hateful-terrible ; before which the 
poor effete Legislative had to quail, and sit quiet. And now if a 
young omnipotent Convention will not so quail and sit, what steps ■ 
shall it take ? Have a Departmental Guard in its pay, answer the 
Girondins, and Friends of Order I A Guard of National Voluii* 
teers, missioned from all Ae Eighty-three or Eighty-five Delfiart-* 
ments, for that express end ; these will keep Septemberers, 
tuous Communes m a due state of submisstveness^ the Convesitioii 
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in a due state of sovereignty. So have the Friends of Order 
answered, sitting in Committee, and repoiting ; and even a Decree 
has been passed of the required tenour. Nay certain Depart- 
ments, as the Var or Marseilles, in mere expectation and assur- 
ance of a Decreq, have their contingent of Volunteers already on 
march ; brave Marseillese, foremost on the Tenth of August, will 
not be hindmost here ; ‘ fathers gave their sons a musket and 
‘twenty-five louis,’ says Barbaroux, ‘ and bade them march/ 

Can any thing be properer ? A Republic that will found itself 
on justice must needs investigate September Massacres ; a Con- 
vention calling itself National, ought it not to be guarded by a 
National force ? — Alas, Reader, it seems so to the eye : and yet 
there is much to be said and argued. Thou beholdest here the 
small beginning of a Controversy, which mere logic will not settle. 
Two small well-springs, September, Departmental Guard, or 
rather at bottom they are but one and the same small well-spring ; 
which will swell and widen into waters of bitterness ; all manner 
of subsidiary streams and brooks of bitterness flowing in, from this 
side and that ; till it become a wide river of bitterness, of rage and 
separation, — which can subside only into the Catacombs. This 
Departmental Guard, decreed by overwhelming majorities, and 
then repealed for peace’s sake, and not to insult Paris, is again 
decreed more than once; nay it is partially executed, and the 
very men that arc/o be of it are seen visibly parading the Paris 
streets, — shouting once, being overtaken wath liquor : “ A bos 
Marat, Down with Marat!”* Nevertheless, decreed never so 
•Ren, it is repealed just as often ; and continues, for some seven 
months, an angry noisy Hypothesis only : a fair Possibility 
struggling to become a Reality, but which shall never be one; 
which, after endless struggling, shall, in February next, sink into 
sad rest, — dragging much along with it. So singular are the w’ays 
of men and honourable Members. 

But on this fourth day of the Convention’s existence, as we 
said, which is the 25th of September 1792, there comes Committee 
Report on that Decree of the Departmental Guard, and speech 
of repealing it ; there come denunciations of anarchy, of a Dicta* 
torship, — which let the incorruptible Robespierre consider : there 
come denunciations of a certain Journal ae la Rdpublique, culce 
called Ami du Pmfile; and so thereupon there comes, visibly 
stepping up, visibly standing aloft on the Tribune, ready to speak, 
the Bodily Spectrum of People’s- Friend Marat! Shriek, ye 
Seven Hundred and Forty-nine ; it is verily Marat, he and not 
anothdir. Mara^ is no phantasm of the brarin, or mere lying impress 
of Printers Types ; but a thing material, of joint and sinew, and 
a certain small stature : yc behold him there, in his blackness in 
his dingy squalor, a living fraction of Chaos and Old Night ; 
visibly incarnate, desirous to speak. It appears,” says Mnrat to 
the shrieking AssemMy. ^that a great many persons here^are 
inewies of mine " "AU! Shriek hundreds of voitfcs ; 
^ough to drown But Marat tvifi loot 
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drown : he speaks and croaks explanation ; croaks with such 
reasonableness, air of sincerity, that repentant pity smothers 
anger, and the shrieks subside or even become applauses. For 
this Convention is unfortunately the crankest of machines : it 
shall be pointing eastward, with stiff violence, this moment ; and 
then do but touch some spring dexterously, the whole machine, 
clattering and jerking seven-hundred-fold, will whirl with huge 
crash, and, next moment, is pointing w'estward ! Thus Marat, 
absolved and applauded, victorious in this turn of fence, is, as the 
Debate goes on, prickt at again by some dexterous Girondin ; and 
then the shrieks rise anew, and Decree of Accusation is on the 
point of passing ; till the dingy People’s- Friend bobs aloft once 
more ; croaks once more persuasive stillness, and the Decree of 
Accusation sinks, Whereupon he draws forth — a Pistol ; and 
.setting it to his Head, the seat of such thought and prophecy, 
says : If they had passed their Accusation Decree, he, the 
Pcople’s-Friend, would have blown his brains out.” A People’s 
Friend has that faculty in him. For the rest, as to this of the 
two hundred and sixty thousand Aristocrat Heads, Marat candidly 
says, “ Oest Id, mon avis^ such is my opinion.” Also it is not 
indisputable : “ No power on Earth can prevent me from seeing 
into traitors, and unmasking them,”— by my superior originality 
of mind ? * An honourable member like this Friend of the" People 
few terrestrial Parliaments have had. 

We observe, however, that this first onslaught by the Friends of 
'"'rdor, as shaip and prompt as it was, has failed. For ncitj^r 
ran Robespierre, summoned out by talk of Dictatorship, and 
greeted with the like rumour on shewing liimself, be thrown into 
Prison, into Accusation ; — not though Harbarous opealy bear 
testimony against him, and sign it on paper. With suen sanctified 
meekness does the Incorruptible lift his seagreen cheek to the 
smiter ; lift his thin voice, and with Jesuitic dexterity plead, and 
prosper : asking at last, in a prosperous manner ; “ But what 
witnesses has the Citoyen Barbaroux to support his testimony?” 

cries hot Rebecqui, standing up, striking his breast 
with both hands, and ans'wering, “Mel”t Nevertheless the 
Seagreen pleads again, and makes it good : the long hurlybufly, 
‘personal merely,’ while so much public matter lies fallow, has 
ended in the order of the day. O Friends of the Gironde, why 
will you occupy our august sessions with mere paltry Personalfties, 
while the grand Nationality lies in such a state? — ^The Gironde 
has touched, this day, on the foul black-spot of itf fair Convention 
Domain ; has trodden on it, and yet not trodden it ddwn. Alas, 
it is a weii-spring^ as we said, this blacki-spot ; and will not tread 
down I 
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CHAPTER II. 

tHE EXECUTIVE. 

MaV we not conjecture therefore that round this grand enter- 
prise of Making the Constitution there will, as heretofore, very 
strange embroilments gather, and questions and interests com- 
plicate themselves ; so that after a few or even several months, the 
Convention will not have settled every thing ? Alas, a whole tide 
of questions comes rolling, boiling ; growing ever wider, without 
end ! Among which, apart from this question of September and 
Anarchy, let us notice those, which emerge oftener than the 
others, and promise to become Leading Questions : of the Armies ; 
of the Subsistences ; thirdly, of the Dethroned King. 

As to the Armies, Public Defence must evidently be put on a 
proper footing ; for Europe seems coalising itself again ; one is 
apprehensive even England will join it. Happily Dumouriez 
prospers in the North ; — nay what if he should prove too pros- 
perous, and become Liberticide^ Murderer of Freedom ! — 
Dumouriez prospers, through this winter season ; yet not without 
lamentable complaints. Sleek Pache, the Swiss Schoolmaster, he 
that sat frugal in his Alley, the wonder of neighbours, has got 
lately — whither thinks the Reader? To be Minister of war 1 
"Madame Roland, struck with his sleek ways, recommended him 
to her Husband as Clerk : the sleek Clerk had no need of salary, 
being o{ true Patriotic temper ; he would come with a bit of bread 
in his pocket, to save dinner and time ; and, munching incidentally, 
do three men’s work in a day ; punctual, silent, frugal,— the sleek 
Tartufife that he was. Wherefore Roland, in the late Overturn, 
recommended him to be War-Minister. And now, it would seem, 
he is secretly undermining Roland ; playing into the hands of 
your hotter Jacobins and September Commune ; and cannot, like 
strict Roland, be the Veto des Coquins 
How the sleek Pache might mine and undermine, one knows 
not well ; this however one docs know : that his War-Office has 
become a den of thieves and confusion, such as all men shudder 
to behold. That the Citizen Hassenfratz, as Head-Clerk, sits there 
in bonnet rouge^ in rapine, in violence, and some Mathematical 
calculation ; a most insolent, red-nightcapped man. That Pache 
munches his pocket-loaf, amid head-clerks and sub-clerks, and has 
spent all the \\^-Estimates : that Furnishers scour in gigs, ovei 
all districts of France, and drive bargains ; — and lastly that the 
Army gets next to no furniture. No shoes, though it is winter ; 
no clothes ; some have not even arms : ‘ in the Army of the 
‘South,’ complains an l^onourable Member, ‘there are thirty 
‘ thousand pairs \breeches wanting,’ — a most scandalous want 
Roland’s strict soul Js sick to see the course things take: but 

* Madame Rolaiut Mimoires, ii. 837, fto. 
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what can he do? Keep his own Department strict ; rebuke, and 
repress wheresoever possible ; at lowest, complain, fie can com- 
plain in Letter after Letter, to a National Convention, to France, 
to Posterity, the Universe ; grow ever more querulous indignant ; 
—till at last may he not grow wearisome ? For is not this con- 
tinual text of his, at bottom, a rather barren one : How astonish- 
ing that in a time of Revolt and abrogation of all Law but Cannon 
Law, there should be such Unlawfulness ? Intrepid Veto-of- 
Scoundrels, narrow-faithful, respectable, methodic man, work thou 
in that manner, since happily it is thy manner, and wear thyself 
away : though ineffectual, not profitless in it — then nor now / — The 
brave Dame Roland, bravest of all French women, begins to have 
misgivings : the figure of Danton has too much of the ‘ Sardana- 
‘palu i character,’ at a Republican Rolandin Dinner-table ; Clootz, 
Speaker of Mankind, proses sad stuff about a Universal Republic, 
or union of all Peoples and Kindreds in one and the same 
Fraternal Bond ; of which Bond, how it is to be tied^ one un- 
happily sees not. 

It is also an indisputable, unaccountable or accountable fact 
that Grains are becoming scarcer and scarcer. Riots for grain, 
tumultuous Assemblages demanding to have the price of grain 
fixed abound far and near. The Mayor of Paris and other poor 
Mayors are like to have their difficulties. Pdtion was re-elected 
Mayor of Paris ; but has declined ; being now a Convention 
Legislator. Wise surely to decline : for, besides this of Grains 
and all the rest, there is in these times an Improvised insurrec- 
tionary Commune passing into an Elected legal one ; getting their 
accounts settled, — not without irritancy ! P<ftion has declined ; 
nevertheless many do covet and canvass. After months of. scruti- 
nising, balloting, arguing and jargoning, one Doctor Chambon 
gets the post of honour : who will not long keep it ; but be, as we 
shall see, literally crushed out of it * 

Think also if the private Sansculotte has not his difficulties, in a 
lime of dearth! Bread, according to the People’s-Fiiend, may be 
some ‘ six sous per pound, a day’s wages some fifteen ; ’ and grim 
winter here. How the Poor Man continues living, and so seldom 
starves, by miracle ! Happily, in these days, he can enlist, and 
have himself shot by the Austrians, in an unusually satisfacto^ 
manner ; for the Rights of Man. — But Commandant Santerre, in 
this so straitened condition of the flour-market, and state •of 
Equality and Liberty, proposes, through, the Newspapers, two 
remedies, or at least palliatives : Firsts that all classes of men 
should live, two days of the week, on potatoes ; then second, that 
every man should hang his dog. Hereby, as the Commandant 
thinks, the saving, which indeed he computes to so many sacks, 
would be very considerable. A cheerfuller form of inventive- 
stupidity than Commandant Santerre's dwells in no human soul 
Inventive-stupidity, imbedded in health, courage and good-nature ; 
much to be commended. My whole strength,” he tells thevon* 
vention once^ is, day and night, at the service of my 
* Diciionnuin des Hmmes Murquans^ § ChatnboiL 
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Citizens : if they find me worthless, they will dismiss me ; I will 
icturn and brew beer.”* 

Or figure what correspondences a poor Roland, Minister of the 
Interior, must have, on this of Grains alone ! Free-trade in Grain, 
impossibility to fix the Prices of Grain ; on the other hand, 
clamour and necessity to fix them : Political Economy lecturing 
from the Home Office, with demonstration clear as Scripture ; — 
ineffectual for the empty National Stomach. The Mayor of 
Chartres, like to be eaten himself, cries to the Convention ; the 
Convention sends honourable Members in Deputation ; who en- 
deavour to feed the multitude by miraculous spiritual methods ; 
but cannot. The multitude, in spite of all Eloquence, com 2 
bellowing round ; will have the Grain-Prices fixed, and at a 
moderate elevation ; or else — the honourable Deputies hanged on 
the spot 1 The honourable Deputies, reporting this business, 
admit that, on the edge of horrid death, the> did fix, or affect to 
fix the Price of (irain : for which, be it also noted, the Conven- 
tion, a Convention that will not be trifled with, sees good to 
reprimand tkem.f 

But as to the origin cf these Grain Riots, is it not most probably 
your secret Royalists again ? Glimpses of Priests were discernible 
in this of Chartres, — to the eye of Patriotism. Or indeed may not 
* the root of it all lie in the 'I'oinplc Prison, in the heart of a per- 
‘jured King,’ wcU as \vc ."’Hard linn ?!* Unliappy pcrjiiivd King! 
— And so tlK'iv f Ihdl bo IkikeiS ( hieuos, by and by, moic sliarji- 
tempcicd than ever: on every Baker’s door-ralibct an iron ring, 
and coil of lopc ; whereon, with firm grip, on this side and that, 
we form our Queue : but mischievous dccei^^ul persons cut the 
rope, and our Queue becomes a ravelincnt ; wherefoic the coil 
must be made of iron chain. Also there shall be Prices of Grain 
well fixed ; but then no giain puichasablc by them : read not to 
be had except by 'ricket from llic Mayor, lew ounces per mouth 
daily; after long swaying, witli firm giip, on the chain of the 
Queue. And Hunger shall stalk diicful ; and Wrath ard 
Suspicion, whetted to the Preternatural pitch, shall stalk ; as 
those other preternatural ‘ shapes of Gods in their wrathfulncss’ 
were discerned stalking, ‘ in glare and gloom of that lirc-occan,’ 
when Troy Town fell ! — 


CHAPTER HI. 

DISCROWNED. 

fiUT the question more pressing than all on the L^gislatpr, 
yet, Is this third ; What*shall be done with King Louis ? 
lung liouis, now King and Majesty to his own family alo^e^ in 

* Mmiteur (in Arf, aoe. 412). f 43^-44^ 
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their own Prison Apartment alone, has been Louis Capet and the 
Traitor Veto with the rest of France. Shut in his Circuit of the 
Temple, he has heard and seen the loud whirl of things ; yells of 
September Massacres, Brunswick war-thunders dying off in 
disaster and discomfiture; he passive, a spectator merely 
waiting whither it would please to whirl with him. From the 
neighbouring windows, the curious, not without pity, might sec 
him walk daily, at a certain hour, in the Temple Garden, with his 
Oueen, Sister and two Children, all that now belongs to him in this 
Earth.* Quietly he walks and waits ; for he is not of lively feel- 
ings, and is of a devout heart. The wearied Irresolute has, at 
least, no need of resolvmg now. His daily meals, lessons to his 
Son, daily walk in the Garden, daily game at ombre or drafts, fill 
up the day : the morrow will provide for itself 

The morrow indeed ; and yet How ? Louis asks, How ? France, 
with perhaps still more solicitude, asks, How ? A King dethroned 
by insurrection is verily not easy to dispose of. Keep him prisoner, 
he is a secret centre for the Disaffected, for endless plots, attempts 
and hopes of theirs. Banish him, he is an open centre for them ; 
his royal war-standard, with what of divinity it has, unrolls itself, 
summoning the world. Put him to death ? A cruel questionable 
extremity that too : and yet the likeliest in these extreme circum- 
stances, of insurrectionary men, whose ov/n life and death lies 
slaked : accordingly it is said, from the last step of the throne to 
the first of the scaffold there is short distance. 

But, on the whole, we will remark here that this business of 
Louis looks altogether different now, as seen over Seas and at the 
distance of forty-four years, than it looked then, in Franoe, and 
struggling, confused all round one ! For indeed it is a most lying 
lliing that same Past Tense always : so beautiful, sad, almost 
Elysian-sacred, ‘ in the moonlight ol Memory,' it seems ; and j-wv/zj 
only. For observe: always, one most impoilant ck incut is sur- 
reptitiously (we not noticing it) withdrawn from the I’asl Time : 
‘he haggard element of Fear ! Not ikerc does Fear dwell, nor 
Uncertainty, nor Anxiety ; but it dwells here; hauniing us, track- 
ing us; limning like an accursed ground-discord through all the 
inusic-toncs of our Existence ; — making the Tense a mere Present 
one ! Just so is it with this of Louis. Why smite the fallen ? asks 
Magnanimity, out of danger now. He is fallen so low this onCe- 
high man ; no criminal nor traitor, how far from it ; but the un- 
happiest of Human Solecisms : whom if abstract Justice ]^ad to 
pronounce upon, she might well become concrete Pity, and 
pronounce only sobs and dismissal ! 

So argues retrospective Magnanimity : but Pusillanimity, pre^ 
sent, prospective? Reader, thou hast never lived, for months, 
under the rustle of Prussian gallows-ropes ; never wert ihou por- 
tion of a National Sahara* waltz, Twenty-five millions running die* 
tracted to fight . Brunswick I Knights Errant themselves, when 
they conquered GiantSi usually slew the Giants: quarter was only lof 
* Moore, I sag; ii* as4, &c. 
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other Knights Errant, who knew courtesy and the laws of battle. 
The French Nation, in simultaneous, desperate dead-pull, and as 
if by miracle of madness, has pulled down the most dread Goliath, 
huge with the growth of ten centuries ; and cannot believe, though 
his giant bulk, covering acres, lies prostrate, bound with peg and 
packthread, that he will not rise again, man -devouring ; that the 
victory is not partly a dream. Terror has its scepticism ; miracu- 
lous victory its rage of vengeance. Then as to criminalty, is the 
prostrated Giant, who will devour us if he rise, an innocent Giant? 
Curate Grdgoire, who indeed is now Constitutional Bishop Grd- 
goire, asserts, in the heat of eloquence, that Kingship by the veiy 
nature of it is a crime capital ; that Kings' Houses arc as wild- 
beasts' dens.^ Lastly consider this : that there is on record a 
Trial of Charles First! This printed Trial of Charles First is sold 
and read every where at present :t — (fuelle spectacle ! Thus did 
the English People judge their Tyrant, and become the first of 
Free l^eoplcs ; which feat, by the grace of Destiny, may not 
France now rival? Scepticism of terror, rage of miraculous 
victory, sublime spectacle to the universe,— all things point one 
fatal way. 

Such leading questions, and their endless incidental ones : of 
September Anarchists and Departmental Guard ; of Grain Riots, 
plaintiff Interior Ministers ; of Armies, Hassenfratz dilapidations ; 
and what is to be* done with Louis,— beleaguer and embroil this 
Convention ; which would so gladly make the Constitution rather. 
All which questions too, as wc often urge of such things, are in 
growth ; they grow m every F rench head ; and can be seen 
growing also, very curiously, in this mighty welter of Parlia- 
mentary Debate, of Public Business which the Convention has 
to do. A question emerges, so small at first ; is put off, sub- 
merged ; but always re-emerges bigger than before. It is a curious, 
indeed an indescribable sort of growth which such things have. 

Wc perceive, however, both by its frequent re-emergence and 
by its rapid enlargement of bulk, that this Question of King Lor* . 
will take the lead of all the rest. And truly, in that case, it will 
take the lead in a much deeper sense. For as Aaron’s Rod swal- 
lowed all the other Serpents ; so will the Foremost Question, 
whichever may get foremost, absorb all other questions and inte- 
rests ; and from it and the decision of it will they all, so to speak, 
ht^born, or new-born, and have shape, physiognomy and destiny 
corresponding. It was ajipointcd of Fate that, in this wide-welter- 
ing, strangely growing, monstrous stupendous imbroglio of Con- 
vention Business, the grand First-Parent of all the questions, 
controversies, measures and enterprises which were to be evolved 
there to the world's astonishment, should be this Question of King 
Louis. 

♦ Moniteur, Stance du 21 Septembre, Ann^e i^r (179®)* 

+ Moore s journalt ii. 165. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE LOSER PAYS, 

The Sixth of November, 1792, was a great day for the Repub- 
lic : outwardly, over the Frontiers; inwardly, m the Salle de 
Man^^e. 

Outwardly : for Dumoiiriez, overrunning the Netherlands, did, 
on that day, come in contact with Saxc-l'eschen and the Aus- 
trians ; Dumouriez wide-winged, they wide-winged ; at and around 
the village of Jemappes, near Mens. And fiic-hail is whistling far 
and wide there, the great guns playing, and the small ; so many 
green Heights getting fringed and maned with red tire. And 
Dumouriez is swept back on this wing, and swept back on that, 
and is like to be swept back utterly ; when he rushes up in person, 
the prompt Polymetis ; speaks a prompt word or two ; and then, 
with clear tenor-pipe, ‘ uplifts the Hymn of the MarscillesCjtv^/^?/////? 
‘ la Marseillaise^ * ten thousand tenor or bass pipes joining ; or 
say, some Forty 'Fhousand in all ; for every heart leaps i\X tlt^ 
sound : and so with rhythmic man h-melody, waxing ever quicker, 
to double and to treble quick, they rally, they advance, they rush, 
death-defying, man-devouring ; cany baiicries, redoutes, whatso- 
ever is to be carried ; and, like the tire-whirlwind, sweep all 
manner of Austrians from the scene of action. Thus, through the 
hands of Dumouriez, may Rouge! dc Lille, in figurative speech, 
be said to have gained, miraculously, like another Oiphcus^by his 
Marseillese fiddle-strings {fuiibiis canoris), a Victory of Jemappes ; 
and conquered the Low Countries. 

Young General ]£gahte, it would seem, shone brave among the 
biavcst on this occasion. Doubtless a brave F.galitc ; — whom 
however does not Dumouriez rather talk of oftener than need 
were? The Mother Society has her owm thoughts. As for 
the Elder Egalitc ho Hies low at this time ; appears in the Conven- 
tion for some half-lioQr daily, with rubicund, prc-occupied, or im- 
pressive quasi-contemptuous countenance ; and then takes himself 
nway.t T he Netherlands are conquered, at least overrun. Jacobin 
niissionaries, your Prolys, Pereiras, follow in the train of 4 he 
Armies ; also Convention Commissioners, melting church-plate, 
revolutionising and remodelling — among whom panton, in brief 
iipace, docs immensities of business ; not neglecting his own*v^age 5 
and tiade-profits, it is thought. Hassenfratz dilapidates at home ; 
Dumouriez grumbles and they dilapidate abroad : within the walls 
there is sinning, and without the walls there is sinning. 

Ihit in the Hall of the Convention, at the same hour with this 
victory or Jemappes, there w^ent another thing forwm'd : Report, 
of great length, from the proper appointed Committee, oft the 
Crimes of Louis. The Galleries listen breathless ; take comforty 

* Dumouriez, hi. f Moore, li. 148. 
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ye Galleries : Deputy Valazd, Reporter on this occasion, thinks 
Louis very criminal ; and that, if convenient, he should be tried ; 
— poor Girondin Valaze, who may be tried himself, one day 1 
Comfortable so far. Nay here comes a second Committee-reporter, 
Deputy Mailhe, with a Legal Argument, very prosy to read now, 
very refreshing to hear then, That, by the Law of the Country, Louis 
Capet was only called 1 nviolable by a figure of rhetoric ; but at 
bottom was perfectly violable, triable ; that he can, and even should 
be tried. This Question of Louis, emerging so often as an angiy 
confused possibility, and submerging again, has emerged now in an 
articulate shape. 

Patriotism growls indigaant joy. The so-called reign of Equality 
is not to be a mere name, then, but a thing ! Try Louis Capet ? 
scornfully ejaculates Patriotism : Mean criminals go to the gallows 
for a purse cut ; and this chief criminal, guilty of a Prance cut ; 
of a I'rancc slashed aTiindcr with Clotliu-scissoi'- and Civil war; 
W'ilh his victims ‘ tw civ 0 hundicd on the Tenth of ^Xiigini ahme' 
lying low in the Catacombs, fattening the passes cf Argonne Wood, 
of \ almv and far fields ; h\ si.vh chief (iiminal, shall not even 
come to the bar ? -For, alas, O Puriotism I add we, it was from 
of old said, The loser payi^ J It is he who has to pay all scores, 
run up by whomsoever ; on him must all breakages and charges 
fall ; and the twelve hundied on the Tenth of August are not 
rebel traitors, Li^t victims and martyrs ; such is the law of 
quai rel. 

Patriotism, nothing doubting, watches over this Question of the 
Trial, now happily emerged in an articulate shape ; and wdll see it 
to maturity, if the gods permit. With a keen solicitude Patriotism 
watcher ; getting ever keener, at every new difficulty, as Girondins 
and false brothers interpose delays ; till it get a keenness as of 
fixed-idea, and will have this Trial and no earthly thing instead of 
it, — if Equality be not a name. Love of Equality ; then scepticism 
of terror, rage of victory, sublime spectacle to the universe ; aU 
these things are strong. 

But indeed this Question of the Tiial, is it not to all persons a 
most grave one ; fdling with dubiety many a Legislative head ! 
Regicide? asks the Gironde Respectability :‘To kill a king, and 
become the horror of respectable nations and persons? But then 
also, to save a king ; to lose one’s footing with the decided Patriot; 
the undecided Patriot, though never so respectablcj^ being mere 
hypothetic froth and no footing ? — The dilemma presses sore ; and 
between the ho|cns of it you wriggle round and round. Decision is 
nowhere, save in the Mother Society and her Sons. These have 
decided, and go forward : the others wriggle round uneasily within 
their dilemma-horns, and make way nowhither. 
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CHAPTER V. 

STRETCHING OF FORMULAS. 

But how this Question of the Trial grew laboriously, through 
the weeks of gestation, now that it has been articulated or con- 
ceived, weie superfluous to trace here. It emerged and submerged 
among the infinite of questions and embioilmcnts. The Veto of 
Scoundrels writes plaintive Letters as to Anaichy; ‘concealed 
Royalists,’ aided by Hunger, produce Riots about CJrain. Alas, it 
lb but a week ago, these (liiondiii', made a now fidce onslauglit 
on the Septciub' r Ma.s.icic. I 

I one del), aincuig tlic li't ol O^tobci, Uobcspicirc, being 
^unnuoned to the lid nine b) some new hint of that old calumny ot 
die J )'( taiorship, speaking and iiluuhng iheie, with inoic and 
move cemfoit to him self ; till, lising high in hcail.hc ciicd Owt 
\ ihantl) : Is there any man here thatdaic spccihcalh accuse me? 
“JA;//'’ exclaimed one. I'aiise of deep silence: a lean ailgry 
little Figure, w’ith broad bald brow, stiodc swiftly towards the 
tribune, taking papers fiom its pocket : “ I ac'»usc thee, Robc- 
^pierie,” — 1 , Jean ll.'.ptiale Louvet I The Sea-green became 
tallow-green ; shrinking to a coiner of the tribune : Danton cried, 
“ Speak, Robespierre, there are many good citizens that listen ; ” 
but the tongue refused its office. And so Louv ct, wdlh a shrill tone, 
re id and recited crime after crime : dictatorial temper, exclusive 
popularity, bullying at elections, inob-rctinuc, September Mas- 
sacres ; — till all the Convention shneked again, and had almost 
indicted the Incorruptible there or the spot. Never did the In- 
c oiTuptible run such a risk. Lo ’*et, to his dying day, wnll regret 
that the Gironde did not take a bolder attitude, and evtinguish him 
tlicie .ind tiicn. 

Not so, hc)wcvcr : the Incorruptible, about to be indicted in this 
sudden manner, could not be refused a week of delay. That w'cek, 
he is not idle ; nor is the Mother Society idle, — fierce-tremulous 
fur her chosen son. He is ready at the day with his written 
Speech; smooth as a Jesuit Doctor’s j and convinces some. Aifd 
now? Why, now lazy Vergniaud docs rise with Demosthenic 
thunder ; poor T oin^et, unprepared, can do iiulq or nothing : 
Ihirrci e proposes that these comparatively despicable ‘personalities’ 
be dismissed by order of the day ! Order pf the day it accordingly 
' •. Barbaroux cannot even get a hearing ; not though he rush 
dow n to the Bar, and demand to be heard there as a petitioner.* 
1 he Convention, eager for public business (with that first articu- 
late emergence of the Trial just coming on), dismiss these con^- 
parative and despicabiUties : splenetic Louvet must digest 

M 4 moir& {Pads, r8a3), p. ga; ($^oes du 39 Octtibrd' 
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his spleen, regretfully for ever : Robespierre, dear to Patriotism, is 
dearer for the dangers he has run. 

This is the second grand attempt by our Girondin Friends of 
Order, to extinguish that black-spot in their domain ; and we see 
they have made it far blacker and wider than before ! Anarchy, 
September Massacre : it is a thing that lies hideous in the general 
imagination ; very detestable to the undecided Patriot, of Respec- 
tability ! a thing to be harped on as often as need is. Harp on it, 
denounce it, trample it, ye Girondin Patriots and yet behold, the 
black-spot will not trample down \ it will only, as we say, trample 
blacker and wider : fools, it is no black-spot of the surface, but a 
well-spring of the deep ! Consider rightly, it is the apex of the 
everlasting Abyss, this black-spot, looking up as water through 
thin ice ; — say, as the region of Nether Darkness through your 
thin film of Gironde Regulation and Respectability ; trample it 
noty lest the film break, and then — ! 

The truth is, if our Gironde Friends had an understanding of it, 
where were French Patriotism, with all its eloquence, at this 
moment, had not that same great Nether Deep, of Bedlam, 
Fanaticism and Popular wrath and madness, risen unfathomable 
on the Tenth of August ? French Patriotism were an eloquent 
Reminiscence ; swinging on Prussian gibbets. Nay, where, in few 
months, were it still, should the same gicat Nether l)eep raibside? 
— Nay, as readerh of Newspapers pretend to recollect, this hate- 
fulness of the September Massacre is itself partly an altcr-thought: 
readers of Newspapers can quote (iorsas and various Brissotins 
approving of the September Mas:><icre, at the time it happened ; 
and calling it a salutary vengeance !»* So that the real grief, after 
all, w6re not so much righteous horror, as grief that onc^s own 
power was departing ? Unhappy Girondins ! 

In the Jacobin Society, therefore, the decided Patriot complains 
thaf here are men who with their private ambitions and animosities, 
will ruin Liberty, Equality, and Brotherhood, all three ; they chic'll-: 
the spirit of Patriotism ; throw stumbling-blocks in its way ; and 
instead of pushing on, all shoulders at the wheel, will stand idle 
there, spitefully clamouring what foul ruts there arc, what rude 
jolts we give ! To which the Jacobin Society answers with angry 
roar ; — with angry shriek, for there are Citoyennes too, thick 
crowded in the galleries here. Citoyennes w^ho bring their seam 
with them, or their knitting-needles ; and shriek or knit as the case 
needs ; famed Tricoteusesy Patriot Knitters ; — M^rc Duchessey or 
the like Deborah and Mother of the Faubourgs, giving the key- 
note. It is a changed Jacobin Society ; and a still changing. 
Where Mother Duchess now sits, authentic Duchesses have sat. 
High-rouged dames went once in jewels and spangles ; now, 
instead of jewels, you may take the knitting-needles and leave the 
rouge : the rouge will gradually give place to natural brown, dean 
washed or even unwashed ; and Demoiselle Thdroigne herself get 
scandalously fustigated. Strange enough : it is the same tribune 

* See Hist. Pari. xvii. 401 ; Newspapers by Gorsas and others (cited 
4 * 8 )* 
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raised in mid-air, where a high Mirabeau, a high Barnave and 
Aristocrat Lamcths once thundered : whom gradually your Brissots, 
Guadets, Vergniauds, a hotter style of Patriots in bonnet rouge, 
displace ; red lieat, as one may say. superseding light. And now 
your Brissots in turn, and Brissotins, Rolandins, Girondins, are be- 
coming supernumerary ; must desert the sittings, or be expelled : 
the light of the Mighty Mother is burning not red biU blue ! — 
Provincial Daughter- Societies loudly disapprove thes^ things ; 
loudly demand the swift reinstatement of such eloquent Girondins, 
the swift ^ erasure of Marat, radiation de Mai'ati 'Fhc Motiter 
Society, so far as natural reason can predict, seems ruiningherself. 
Nevertheless she has, at all crises, seemed so; bhe has ci preter- 
natural life in her, and will not ruin. 

But, in a fortnight more, this great Question of the Trial, while 
the fit Committee is assiduously but silently woiking on it, receives 
an unexpected stimulus. Our readers remember poor Louis’s turn 
for smithwoik : how, in old happier days, a rcrldin Sieur Gamain 
of Versailles was wont to come .o\cr, and instinct him in lock- 
loaking ; — often scolding him, they say for his numbness. By 
whom, nevertheless, the royal Apjaentice had learned something 
of that craft. Ila])less A]>pienli(c; perfidious M astei- Smith ! 
For now, on this 20th of November 17^2, dipgy .Smith Gamain 
comes over to the Paris Municip. lity, over to Minister Roland, 
with hints that he, Smith Chimain, knows a thing ; that, in May 
last, when traitorous Correspondence was so brisk, he and the 
in)al Apprentice fabiicatcd an ‘ Iron Press, Arnipirc de Fer,' cun- 
ningly inserting the same in a wall of the royal chamber^ in the 
'J’liik nes ; invisible under the wainscot ; wdicre doubtless* h still 
btiiks! I’erfidious Gamain, attended by the proper Authorities, 
finds the w^ainscot panel which none else can find ; w'renrhes it 
up ; discloses the Iron Pi ess, — full of Letters andJ’apeis ! Roland 
clutches them out; conveys them over in towels to the fit assiduous 
('ommitle, which sits haul by. In towels, we say, and without 
notarial inventory ; an oversight on the part of Roland. 

Here, however, are Letters enough : which disclose to a demon- 
stration the Correspondence of a traitorous self- preserving Court ; 
and this not with Traitors only, but even with Patriots, so-called 
Barnave^s treason, of Correspondence with the Queen, and friei^dly 
advice to her, ever since that Varennes Business, is hereby mani 
fest : how happy that we have him, this Barnave, lying safe in the 
Prison of Grenoble, since September last, for he? had long been 
suspect ! Talleyrand’s treason, many a man’s treason, if not 
manifest hereby, is next to it. Mirabeaifs treason : wherefore his 
Bust in the Hall of the Convention ‘ is veiled with gauze,* till we 
ascertain. Alas, it is too ascertainable ! His Bust in the Hall of 
the Jacobins, denounced by Robespierre from the tribune in mid- 
air, is not veiled, it is instantly broken to sherds ; a Patnot 
mounting swiftly with a ladder, and shivering it down on the floor ; 
— ^it and others : amid shouts.* Such is their recompense and 
* journal des Pdbats des yacpbtns (in Hist, xxii. 2^). 
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amount of wages, at this date: oh the principle of supply and 
demand ! Smith Gamain, inadequately recompensed for the pre- 
sent, comes, some fifteen months after, with a humble Petition ; 
setting forth that no sooner was that important Iron Press finished 
off by him, than ( as he now bethinks himself) Louis gave him a 
large glass of wine. Which large glass of wine did produce in 
the storn^h of Sicur Gamain the teiriblest effects, evidedtty tend- 
ing tovAds death, and was then brought up by an emetic ; but 
has, notwithstanding, entirely ruined the constitution of Sicur 
Gffcnam ; so that he cannot work for his family (as he now be- 
thinks himself). The recompense of is ‘ Pension of Twelve 

* Hundred Francs/ and ^honourable mention.^ So different is the 
ratio of demand and supply at different times. 

Thus, amid obstructions and stimulating furtherances, has the 
Question of the Trial to grow ; emerging and submergi^ ; fostered 
by solicitous Patriotism. Of the Orations that were spbken on it, 
of the painfully devised Forms of Process for managing it, the 
Law Arguments to prove it lawful, and all the infinite floods of 
Juridical and other ingenuity and oratory, be no syllable reported 
in this History. Lawyer ingenuity is ^ood : but what can it profit 
here ? If the truth must be spoken, 0 august Senators, the only 
Law in this case is : Fi? wV/fj, The loser pays 1 Seldom did 
Robespierie say a'wiser word than the hint he gave to that effect, 
in his oration, That it was needless to speak of Law, that here, ii ^ 
never elsewhere, our Right was Might. An oration admired almos^,"* 
to ecstasy by the Jacobin Patriot : who shall say that Robespierre 
is not a thoiough-going man ; bold in Logic at least? To the like 
effect, or still more plainly, spake young Saint- Just, the black- 
haired, mild-toned youth. Danton is on mission, in the Nether- 
lands, during this preliminary work. The rest, far as one reads, 
^^cltcr amid Law of Nations, Social Contract, Juristics, Syllogis- 
tics ; to us barren as the East wind. In fact, what can be 
unprofitable than the sight of Seven Hundred and Forty-nine in- 
genious men, struggling with their whole force and industry, for a 
long course of weeks, to do at bottom tins : To stretch out the 
old Foimula and Law Phraseology, so that it may cover the new, 
^ntradictory, entirely //^coverable Thing? Whereby the poor 
Vo.rmula does but cracky and one’s honesty along with it ! The 
thing that is palpably hoty burning, wilt thou prove it, by syllogistp, 
to be a freezing-mixture ? This of stretching out Formulas till 
they <M-ack is, csspccially in times of swift change, one of the sot' 
rowfullest tasks poor Humanity has. 
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CHAPTER VI* 

AT THE B^R. 

Meanwhile, in a space of some five wcekss, we hdii got to 
another emerging of the Trial, and a more practical one than 
ever. 

On Tuesday, eleventh of December, the King^s. Trial has 
emerged^ very decidedly ; into the streets of Paris ; in the shape of 
that green Carriage of Mayor Chambon, within which sits the 
King himself, with attendants, on his way to the Convention Halil 
Attended, in that green Carriage, by Mayors Chambon, Procureurs 
Chaumette: and outside of it by Commandants Santerre, with 
cannon, cavalry and double row of infantry ; all Sections under 
arms, strong Patrols scouring all streets; so fares he, slowly 
through the dull drizzling weather : and about two o’clock we be- 
hold him, ‘ in walnut-coloured great-coat, redingote 7ioisette* de- 
scending through the PI ice Vendome, towards that Salte de 
Manage ; to be indicted, and judicially interrogated. The mys- 
terious Temple Circuit has given up its seciet ; which now, in this 
walnut-coloured coat, men behold with eyes. ^Ihe same bodily 
^ Louis who was once Louis the Desired, fares theic : hapless King, 

. Jie is getting now towards port ; his deplorable farings and voyag- 
ings draw to a close. What duty remains to him henceforth, that 
of placidly enduring, he is fit to do. 

The singular Procession fares on ; in silence, says Prudhomme, 
or amid growlings of the Marseillese Hymn ; in silence, ushers 
Itself into the Hall of the Convention, Santerre holding Louis’s arm 
with his hand. Louis looks round him, with composed air, to see 
what kind of Convention and Parliament it is. Much changed 
indeed : — since February gone«two years, when our Constituent, 
then busy, spread fleur-de-lys velvet for us ; and we came over to 
;ay a kind word here, and they all started up swearing Fidelity j 
and all France started up swearing, and made it a Feast of Pikes ; 
which has ended in this 1 Barrire, who once ‘ wept’ looldng up 
from his EditoPs-Desk, looks down now from his Presideirfs** 
Chair, with a list of Fifty-seven Questions ; and ^ys, dry-eyed : 
“ Louis, you may sit down.” Louis sits down : it is the very seat,, 
they say, same timber and stuffing, from which he accepted the 
Constitution, amid dancing and illumination, autumn gone a year. 
So much woodwork remains identical ; so much else is not identit 
ral. Louis sits and listens, with a composed look and mind. 

Of the Fifty-seven Questions we shdl not give so much as mie. 
They are questions (^tiously embracing afl the ipain Doomehts 
seized on Uie Tenth August, or fisund in the Iron 
unbracing all the ttinin in^dwts rf the lUvolud|pn Hifto 
th^ ask| in substance, this : Louis^ who wert aJt to 
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to continue King? Neither in the Answers is there much notable. 
Mere quiet negations, for most part ; an accused man standing on 
the simple basis of No: I do not recognize that document ; 1 did 
not do that art ; or diet it according to the law that then was. 
Whereupon the Fifty-se\cn Ouestions, and Documents to the 
number of a Hundred and Sixty-two, being exhausted in this man- 
ner, Barrj^rc finishes, after some three hours, with his : “ Louis, I 
invite yAi to withdraw.” 

Louis withdraws, under Municipal escort, into a neighbouring 
CUbimittcc-room ; having first, in leaving the bar, demanded to 
have Legal’ Counsel. He declines refreshment, in this Committee- 
room ; then, seeing Chaumettc busy with a small loaf which a 
grenadier had divided with him, says, he will take a bit of bread. 
It IS five o’clock ; and he had breakfasted but slightly in a morning 
of such drumming and alarm. Chaumette breaks his half-loaf : 
the King cats of the crust ; mounts the green Carriage, eating ; 
asks now what he shall do with the crumb ? Chaumette’s clerk 
takes it from him ; flings it out into the street. Louis says. It is 
pity to fling out bread, m a time of dearth. “ My grandmother,” 
remarks Ch uimcitc, “ used to say to me, Little boy, never waste a 
crumb of bread, you cannot make one.*’ “ Monsieur Chaumette,” 
answers Louis, “ your grandmother seems to have been a sensible 
woman.”* Poor jnnocent mortal : so quietly he waits the drawing 
of the lot ; —fit to do this at least well ; Passivity alone, without 
Activity, sufticing for it ! He talks once of travelling over Francq^ 
by and by, to have a geographical and topographical view of it 
being from of old fond of geography. — The Temple Circuit again 
receives him, closes on him ; gazing Paris may retire to its hearths 
and coffee-houses, to its clubs and theatres : the damp Darkness 
has sunk, and with it the drumming and patrolling of this strange 
Day. 

Louis is now separated from his Queen and Family ; given im 
to his simple reflections and rcsourres. Dull lie these stone walls 
lound him ; of his loved ones none with Iiim. ' In this state of 
‘uncertainty,’ providing for the worst, he writes his Will : a Paper 
which can still be read ; full of placidity, simplicity, pious sweet- 
ness. The Convention, after debate, has granted him Legal 
Counsel, of his owm choosing. Advocate Target feels himself 
*too old/ being turned of fifty four ; and declines. He had gained 
great honour once, defending Rohan the Necklace-Cardinal ; but 
will ^ain none*" here. Advocate Tronchet, some ten years older, 
does not decline. Nay behold, good old Malesherbes steps for- 
ward voluntarily ; to the last of his fields, the good old hero ! He 
is grey with seventy years : he says, ‘ I was twice called to the 
^ Council of him who was my Master, when all the world coveted 
* that honour ; and I ow^ him the same service now, when it has 
b^ome one which many reckon dangerous.' These two, xidth a 
younger Des^ze, whom they will select for pleading, are busy over 


* Prudhomme's Newspaper fin Hist Pari, xxi. 
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that Fifty-and-sevcnfold Indictment, over the Hundred and Sixty- 
Ivvo Documents ; Louis aiding them as he can. 

A threat Thing is now therefoic in open progress ; all inen, in 
j\ll lands, watching it. Ly what Forms and Melhods ?hall the 
Convention acquit itself, in such manner that tlicre lest not on it 
even the suspicion of blame? Difticiilt that w.ll be ! The Con- 
vention, really much at a loss, discusses and deliberates. All clay 
from morning to night, day after day, ihe Tribune drones nith 
oratory on this matter ; one must stretch the old Foimula to cover 
the new 'J'hing. The Tatriots of the Mountain, whetted eVer 
keener, clamour for despatch above all ; llie only good Form will 
be a swift one. Nevertheless the Con\cntion deliberates; the 
Iribune drones, — drowned indeed in tenor, and even in treble, 
from time to time ; the whole Hall shrilling up round it into pretty 
frequent wrath and provocation. It has droned and shrilled well- 
nigh a fortnight, before we can decide, this shrillness getting ever 
shriller, That on Wednesday 26th of J December, Louis sh^dl ap- 
pear, and plead. His Advocates complain that it is fatally soon ; 
which they well might as Advocates : but without remedy ; to 
i'atriotism it seems endlessly late. 

On Wednesday, therefore, at the cold dark hour of eight in the 
morning, all Senators are at their iio^t. Jiuleiid they warm the 
cold hour, as we find, by a violent encrvesccncc, such as is loo 
common now; some Lou\et or lUizot attacking some Tallien, 
Chabot ; and so the w'hole Moimtam dleucbcmg against the 
whole Gironde. Scarcely is this done, at nine, wlicn Louis and 
his throe Advocates, escorted by the clang of arms and Satjtcrre’s 
Nation.il force, enter the Hall, 

Debcze unfolds his papers ; honourably fulfilling his perilous 
office, pleads for the space of three lioiirs. An honourable Plead- 
ing, ‘composed almost overnight courageous yet discreet ; not 
witlioiit ingenuity, and soft pathetic eloquence : Louis loll on his 
ne( k, when they had withdrawn, and said w ith tears, Mon pauvre 
Louis himself, bcfoie withdrawing, had added a few 
w ords, “ perhaps the last he w'ould utter to them : ’’ how it pained 
his heart, above all things, to bo held guilty of that bloodshed on 
the Tenth of August ; or of ever shedding or wishing to shed 
French blood. So saying, he withdrew from that Hall;— having 
indeed finished his work there. Many are the strange errands he 
has had thither ; but this strange one is the last 

And now, why will the Convention loiter ? Here is the Indict- 
ment and Evidence ; here is the Pleading : docs not the rest 
follow of itself? The Mountain, and Patriotism in general, 
clamours still louder for despatch ; for Permanent-session, till the 
task be done. Nevertheless a doubting, apprenhensive Convention 
decides that it \yill still deliberate first ; that all M embers, Vho 
desire it, shall have leave to speak. — To your desks, therefore, ye 
eloquent Members ! Down with your thoughts, your echoes and 
hearsays of thoughts : now is the lime to shew onesetf j France 
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and the Universe listens ! Members are not wanting : Oration 
spoken Pamphlet follows spoken Pamphlet, with what eloquence it 
can ; President's List swells ever higher with names claiming to 
speak ; from day to day, all days and all hours, the constant 
Tribune drones ; — shrill Galleries supplying, very vaiiably, the 
tenor and treble. It were a dull tune otherwise. 

The Batriots, in Mountain and Galleries, or taking counsel 
nightly in Section-house, in Mother Society, amid their shrill 
Tr^coteusesy have to watch lynx-eyed ; to give voice when needful ; 
occasionally very loud. Deputy Thuriot, he who was Advocate 
ThuriotjWho was Elector Thuriot, and from the top of the Bastille, 
saw Saint-Antoine rising like the ocean ; this Thuriot can stretch 
a Formula as heartily as most men. Cruel Billand is not silent, if 
you incite him. Nor is cruel Jean-Bon silent ; a kind of Jesuit he 
too ; — write him not, as the Dictionaries too often do, Jainbon^ 
which signifies mere Ham ! 

But, on the whole, let no man conceive it possible that Louis is 
not guilty. The only question for a reasonable man is, or was : 
Can the Convention judge Louis ? Or must it be the whole 
People : in Primary Assembly, and with delay Always delay, ye 
Girondins, false hommes d'etat/ so bellows Patriotism, its patience 
almost failing. — But indeed, if we consider it, what shall these 
poor Girondins do? Speak their convictions that Louis is a 
Prisoner of War ; and cannot be put to death without injustice, 
solecism, peril ? Speak such conviction ; and lose utterly your 
footing with the decided Patriot? Nay properly it is not even a 
conviction, but a conjecture and dim puzzle. How many poor 
Girondins are sure of but one thing : That a man and Girondin 
ought to have footing somewhere, and to stand firmly on it ; 
keeping well with the Respectable Classes ! This is what convic- 
tion and assurance of faith they have. They must wriggle pain- 
fully Tjetween their dilemma-horns.* 

Nor is France idle, nor Europe. It is a Heart this Convention, 
as we said, which sends out influences, and receives them. A 
King’s Execution, call it Martyrdom, call it Punishment, were an 
influence ! Two notable influences this Convention has already 
sent forth, over all Nations ; much to its own detriment. On the 
29th of November, it emitted a Decree, and has since confirmed 
anti unfolded the details of it. That any Nation which might see 
good to shake off the fetters of Despotism was thereby, so to 
speakf the Sister of France, and should have help and countenance. 
A Decree much noised of by Diplomatists, Editors, International 
Lawyers j such a Decree as no living Fetter of Despotism, nor 
Person in Authority anywhere, can approve of ! It was Deputy 
Chambon the Girondin who propounded this Decree j— at bottom 
perhaps as a flourish of rhetoric. 

The second influence speak of had a still poorejt origi^ i 
the 'restless loud-raftling slightly-furnished head of one |a^b 
pupont from the Loire country. ^ The Conventioii is , speculating 
on a plan of National Education ; Deputy 
' * See Extracts from their HeiSspaperSi in Hitt* sA' M 
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says, ‘‘ I am free to avow, M. le President* that I for my part am 
an Atheist,” ♦'—thinking the world might 1 ike to know that. The 
French world received it without commentary ; or with no audible 
commentary, so loud was France otherwise. The Foreign world 
received it with confutation, with horror and astonishment ; t a 
most miserable influence this ! And now if to these two were 
added a third influence, and sent pulsing abroad over all the 
Earth : that of Regicide ? 

Foreign Courts interfere in this Trial of Louis; Spain, England : 
not to be listened to ; though they come, as it were, at least' 
Spain comes, with the olive-branch in one hand, and the sword 
without scabbard in the other. But at home too, from out of this 
circumambient Paris and France, what influences come thick- 
pulsing 1 Petitions flow in ; pleading for equal justice, in a reign 
of so-called Equality. The living Patriot pleads ; — O ye National 
Deputies, do not the dead Patriots plead ? The Twelve Hundred 
that lie in cold obstruction, do not they plead ; and petition, in 
Death's dumb-show, from their narrow house there, more elo- 
quently than speech ? Crippled Patriots hop on ci inches round 
the Salle de Manege, demanding justice. The Woimded^f -the 
I'enth of August, the Widows and Orphans of the Killed petition 
in a body ; and hop and defile, eloquently mute, through the Hall ; 
one wounded Patriot, unable to hop, is borne «on his bed thither, 
and passes shoulder-high, in the horizontal posture.J The Con- 
vention Tribune, which has paused at such sight, commences 
again, — droning mere Juristic Oratory. But out of doors Paris is 
piping ever higher. J3ull-voiced St. Huruge is heard ; and the 
hysteric eloquence of Mother Duchesse : ‘ Varlct, Apostle of 

‘ Liberty,' with pike and red cap, flies hastily, carrying his oratori- 
cal folding-stool. Justice on the Traitor! cries all the Patriot world. 
Consider also this other cry, heard loud on the streets : “ Give us 
‘‘ Bread, or else kill us ! '' Bread and Equality ; Justice %n the 
Traitor, that w'e may have Bread ! 

The Limited or undecided Patriot is set against the Decided. 
Major Chambon heard of dreadful rioting at the ThMtre de la 
Nation: it had come to rioting, and even to fist -work, between 
the Decided and the Undecided, touching a new Drama called 
Ami des Lois (Friend of the Laws). One of the poorest Dramas 
ever written ; but which had didactic applications in it ; wdierefofe 
powdered wigs of Friends of Order and black hair of Jacobin 
heads are flying there ; and Mayor Chambon listens wijh San- 
terre, in ho]^s to quell it Far from quelling it, our poor Mayor 
gets so * squeezed/ says the Report, and likewise so blamed and 
bullied, say we, — that he, with regret, quits the brief Mayoralty 
aJtogether, ‘ his lungs being affected.' This miserable Amt des 
Lois is debated of in (he Convention itself ; so violent, mutually- 
enraged, are the Limited Patriots and the Unlimited. § 
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Between which two classes, are not Aristocrats enough, and 
Crypto- Aristocrats, busy ? Spies running over from London with 
important Packets ; spies pretending to run ! One of these 
latter, Viard was the name of him, pretended to accuse Roland, 
and even the Wife of Roland ; to the joy of Chabot and the Moun- 
tain. But the Wife of Roland came, being summoned, pn the 
instant, to the Convention Hall ; came, in her high clearness ; and, 
witli few clear words, dissipated this Viard into despicability and 
air ; all Friends of Order applauding * So, with Thcatrc-riois, 
and ‘Bread, or else kill us;' with Rage, Hunger, prcternaUiral 
Suspicion, does this wild Paris pipe. Roland grows ever more 
quciulous in his Messages and l.ctters ; rising almost to the 
hysterical pitch. IMarat, whom no power on Earth can prevent 
seeing into traitors and Rolands, takes -to bed for three days ; 
almost dead, the invaluable People’s- Friend, with heartbreak, 
with fever and headache : ‘ O, Pen pie bahilhuil^ i,i in .savais 
‘ People of Babblers, if thou couldst but act ! ’ 

To crown all, victorious Diimouriez, in these New-year’s days, 
is arrived in Uaiis ; —one fears, for no good. He j^rctends to be 
complaining of Minister P^lche, and iiassenfratz dilapidations; 
to be conceiting measures for the sjirlng campaign ; one finds 
him much in the cc^npany of the Chrondms. Plotting with them 
against Jacoliism, against Icquality, and the Piinishmcnt of Louis! 
We have Lcttcis of Ins to the Convention itself. Will he act the 
old Lafayette part, this new \ictoiioub Gencial ? Let him withdraw 
again ; not undenounced t 

And still, in llie Con\cnlion Trihmic, it drones continually, mere 
Juristic Hsloquencr, and Hypothesis without Action; and theie 
are still fifties on tlie President’s List. Nay these Gironde Presi- 
dents give their own party preference : we suspect they play foul 
with the List ; men of the Mountain cannot he heaid. And still 
it drones, all through December into January and a New yen* ; 
and there is no end 1 Paris pipes round it ; multitudinous ; ever 
higher, to the note of the whirlwind. Paris will ‘ bring cannon 
*from Saint-Denis;’ there is talk of ‘ shutting the liarriers,’— to 
Roland’s horror. 

Whereupon, behold, the Convention Tribune suddenly ceases 
droping : wc cut short, be on the List who likes ; and make end. 
On Tuesday next, the P'ifteenth of January 1793, it shall go to the 
Vote, name by name ; and, one way or other, this great game play 
itself ofit ! 


CHAPTER VII. 

THE 'rHREE VOTINGS. 

Is Louis Capet guilty of conspiring against Liberty? Shall our 
Sentence be itself final, or need ratifying by Appeal to the People ? 
* MffuUcifr, Stance du 7 Decembre 1792, f Dumouriez, iii* c, 4. 
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If guilty, what Punishment? This is the form agreed to, after 
uproar and ‘ several hours of tumultuous indecision these are the 
Three successive Questions, wlici con the Convention shall now 
pronounce. Paris floods round the. r Hall; multitudinous, many* 
sounding. Europe and all Nations listen for their answer. Deputy 
after Deputy shall answer to his name : (iuilty or Not guilty? 

As to the Guilt, there is, as above hinted, no doubt in the mind of 
Patriot man. Ovcrwhelmingmajvirity pronounces Guilt ; the unani- 
mous Convention votes for Guilt, only sonic feeble twenty-eight 
voting not Innocence, but refusing to vote at all. Neithei doc‘s the 
Second QiU'stion prove doubtfii!, Avhatcner tlie Gironclins might 
calculate. Would not Appeal to the People be another name for 
ci\il war ? Majoiity of two to one answers that the’c shall lie no 
Appeal : this also is settled. Loud I‘atriotisin, now at ten o’clock, 
may hush itself for the night : and retire to bed not wiLliout 
hope. Tuesday has gone well. On the nioi'iow comes, What 
Punishment ? On the morrow is the tug of war. 

Con-idcr therefore if, on this Wednesday nivirning, there is an 
adl'UMice of Patriotism; if Pans stands a-lipioc, and all Dcputie's 
are at their post ! Seven Hundred and Euris nino honoumbI*e 
Deputies ; only some twenty .-bscnt on mission, Duchatcl and 
some .seven others alisent by ‘'Kkness. Meanwhile expectant 
Patilotism and 1‘ans standing a tiptoe, h.ne ^ced of patience, 
Tor this ^^’edne.sday again pa^se-. in dcb<ite and effervescence; 
Giionrlms proposing that a ‘inajorilv id' llnee-fuiirths ^ shall be 
reciuircd ; Patriots hcicely losisiing them. I )anlr'n, who has just 
goi Ij.k L from mission m thc‘ Nc-thcrland does obtain ‘ order of 
‘ the day ’ on this (iirondm proposal; nav he obtains further that 
vve decide sa7is dt^scfiiparcr, in I’ermancnt-session, till we have 
done. 

And so, finally, at eight in the evening this Tliird stupendous 
Voting, by roll-call or appd nominal^ does begin. What ITihish- 
ment Gironclins undecided, Patriots decided, men afiaid of 
Kiyvalty, men afraid of Anarchy, must answer here and now. 
Inflniie Patriotism, dusky in the lamp-light, floods all corridors, 
vrowds all galleries, sternly w^aiting to hear. Shrill-sounding 
Dshers summon you by Name and Department; you must rise 
to the Tribune and say. 

Kye.-witnesscs have represented this scene of the Third Voti«g, 
and of the votings that grew out of it ; a scene protracted, like to 
be endless, lasting, with few brief intervals, from ^Vednesday till 
Sunday morning, — as one of the sti'angest seen in the Revolution, 
hong night; wears itself into day, morning’s paleness is spread 
ewer all faces ; and again the wintry shadows sink, and the dim 
lamps are lit : but through day and night and the vicissitude of 
hours. Member after Member is mounting continually those 
rribunc-steps ; pausing aloft there, in the clearer upper light, to 
speak his Fate-w.ord ; then diving down into the dusk and thfong 
^gain. Like Phantoms in the hour of midnight ; most speetr^ 
pandemonial 1 Never did President Vergniaud, or anv terrestrial 
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President, superintend the like. A Kingr^s Life, and so much else 
that depends thereon, hangs trembling in the balance. Man after 
man mounts ; the buzz hushes itself till he have spoken : Death ; 
Banishment ; Imprisonment till the Peace. Many say, Death ; 
with what cautious well-studied phrases and paragraphs they could 
devise, of explanation, of enforcement, of faint recommendation 
to mercy. Many too say, Banishment ; something short of Death. 
The balance trembles, none can yet guess whitherward. Whereat 
anxious Patriotism bellows ; irrepressible by Ushers. 

The poor Girondins, many of them, under such fierce bellowing 
of Patriotism, say Death ; justifying, motivant^ that most miserable 
word of theirs by some brief casuistry hnd Jesuitry. Vergniaud him- 
self says. Death ; justifying by Jesuitry. Rich Lcpelletier Saint- 
Fargeau had been of the Noblesse, and then of the Patriot Left 
Side, in the Constituent ; and had argued and reported, there and 
elsewhere, not a little, Capital Punibhineiit : nevertheless 

he now says, Death ; a word which may cost him dear. Manuel 
did surely rank with the Decided in August last ; but he has been 
sinking and backsliding ever since Scpteniljcr, and the scenes of 
September. In this Convention, abo\e all, no word he could 
speak would find favour ; he says now, Banishment ; and in mute 
wrath quits the place for ever,— much hustled in the corridors. 
Philippe Egalitd votes in his soul and conscience, Death, at the 
sound of which, ? nd of whom, even Patriotism shakes its head ; 
and there runs a groan and shudder through this Hall of Doom. 
Robespierre’s vote cannot be doubtful ; his speech is long. Men 
sec the figure of shrill Sieyes ascend ; hardly pausing, passing 
merely, this figure says, “Zre Al^r/ sans phrase^ Death without 
phrastis;” and fares onward and downward. Most spectral, 
pandemonial ! 

And yet if the Reader fancy it of a funereal, sorrowful or even 
grave character, he is far inistaken, ‘The Uslicrs in thcMoiin- 
‘ tain quarter,’ says Merrier, ‘ li.'ul become as Box-openers at the 
‘ Opera ; ’ opening and shutting of (iallcrics fur privileged persons, 
for ‘ d’Orleans Egalitc’s mistresses,’ or other high-dizened women 
of condition, rustling with laces and tricolor. Gallant Deputies 
pass and repass thithc’^ard, treating them with ices, refreshments 
and small-talk ; the high-dizened heads beck responsive ; some 
have their card and pin, pricking down the Ayes and Noes, as at 
a game of Rougr-et-Noir. Further aloft reigns Mere Duchessc 
with her unrouged Amazons ; she cannot be prevented making 
\o\\^ HahaSy wjien the vote is not La Mori. In these Galleries 
there 'is refection, drinking of wine and brandy ‘ as in open tavern, 

^ en plcirie iabagie' Betting goes on in all coffeehouses of the 
neighbourhood. But within doors, fatigue, impatience, uttermost 
weariness sits now on all visages ; lighted up only from time to 
time, by turns of the game. Members have fallen asleep ; Ushers 
come and awaken them to vote : other Members calculate whether 
they shall not have time to run and dine. Figures rise, like phan- 
toms, pale in the dusky lamp-light ; utter from this iTibune, only 
uiie vvoid : Deatli. * opiiqm^ says Merciei*i Hhc Wtld 
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Ms all an optical shadow,'* Deep in the Thursday night, when 
the Voting is done, and Secretaries are summing it up, sick 
Duch^tel, more spectral than another, comes borne on a chair, 
wrapt in blankets, ‘ in nightgown and nightcap,' to vote lor Mercy ; 
one vote it is thought may turn the scale. 

Ah no ! In profoundest silence, . President Vergniaud, with a 
voice full of sorrow, has to say : I declare, in the name of the 
Convention, that the Punishment it pronounces on Louis Capet is 
that of Death.” Death by a small majority of Fifty-three. Nay, 
if we deduct from the one side, and add to the other, a certain 
Twenty-six, who said Death but coupled some faintest ineffectual 
surmise of mercy with it, the majority will be but Or.c. 

Death is the sentence : but its execution? Jt is not executed 
\et ! Scarcely is the vote declared when Louis's Three Advocates 
enter ; w’ith Protest in his name, with demand for Delay, for Appeal 
to the People. For this do Deseze and 'I'ronchet plead, with briel 
( loquence : brave old Malesherbcs pleads for it with eloquent want 
ol eloquence, in broken sentences, in embarrassment and sobs ; 
that brave time-honoured face, with its grey strength, its broad- 
sagacity and honesty, is mastered with emotion, melts into dupab 
tears.t — They reject the Appeal to the People j that having been 
already settled. But as to the Delay, what they call Syrsis^ it shall 
be considered ; shall be voted for to-morrow : at present we ad- 
journ. Whereupon Patriotism Miisses ’ from the Mountain : buia 
‘ tyrannical majority' has so decided, and adjourns. 

There is still this fourthVoio then, growds indignant Patriotism : 
— ihis vote, and who knows what other voles, and adjournments 
of voting ; and the whole matter still hovering hypothetical ! And 
III every new vote those Jesuit (brondins, even tliey who voLccl foi 
Death, would so fain find a loophole ! Patriotism must watch and 
i<ige. Tyrannical adjournments there have been ; one, and now 
another at midnight on plea of fatigue, — all Friday wasted in hesi- 
taiion and higgling ; in ?t’-counting of the votes, wliieh arc iound 
toiioct as they stood! Patriotusm bays fiercer than ever; 
I'atiiotism, by long- watching, "has become red-eyed, almost 
rabid. 

“ Delay : yes or no ? ” men do vote it finally, all Saturday, all 
day and night. Men’s nerves are worn out, men’s hearts are 
desperate ; now it shall end. Vergniaud, spite of the baying^ 
\cnturcs to say Yes, Delay ; though he had voted Death. Philijipe 
I'-g.ililc says, in his soul and conscience, No. The next Member 
aiounttng : “ Since Philippe says No, I for my par(*sa\ Yes, ^loi 
r dis Out" The balance still iicmbles. Till luiall), at three 
o’clock on Sunday morning, we have ; No Delay^ by a majority of 
Seventy ; Death within four^and-twenty hours I 
Carat Minister of Justice has to go to the Temple, with this 
SSern message ; he ejaculates repeatedly, Quelle coutintssion 

* Mercier, NGuvicu- Paris 156^59 » Montgaillard, iii. 34.8-87; Moore, 4 c. 
\ Moniteur (in HhU Purl, xxii!. ato). See Boissy d'AngUs F//* ds 
MaUiherbes^ u, 139, 
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affrense. What a frightful function ! Louis begs for a Confessor; 
for yet three days of life, to prepare himself to die. The Con- 
fessor is granted ; the three days and all respite are refused. 

There is no deliverance, then ? Thick stone walls answer. 
None — Has King Louis no friends? Men of action, of courage 
grown despeiate, in this his extreme need? King Louis’s friends 
are feeble and far. Not even a voice in the coffeehouses rises for 
him. At Mdot the Restaurateur’s no Captain Dainpmartin now 
dines ; or secs death-doing whiskerandocs on furlough exlnbit 
daggers of improved structure ! Mdot’s gallant Royalits on fur- 
lough are far across the Marches ; they arc wandering distracted 
over the world : or their bones lie whitening Argonne Wood. 
Only some weak Priests ‘leave Pamphlets on all the bourne- 
‘ stones,’ this night, calling for a rescue ; calling for the pious 
women to rise ; or are taken distributing Pamphlet'?, and sent to 
prison, f 

Nay there is one death-doer, of the ancient Meot sort, who, with 
effort, lias done even less and worse : slain a Deputy; and set all 
the Palriolism of Paris on edge ! It was five on Saturday even- 
ing when Lepelleticr vSt. Farge.iii, having given his vote, Ao Delay, 
ran over to Fevner’s in the Palais Royal to snatch a morsel of 
dinner. He had dined, and was paying. A thickset man ‘with 
‘‘black hair and^ilue beard,’ in a loose kind of frock, slept up to 
him ; i* was, us Fewrier an{l the liystandcrs bethought them, one 
Paris of the old King’s-Guard “Arc you Lepelleticr ?” asks he. 
— “Yes.’’— “\ou voted in the King’s Business ?” — “1 voted 
Death.”- Scl/i^rat, take that ! ” cries Paris, flashing out a sabre 
fruni,iindcr his frock, and plunging it deep in Lcpclletier’s side. 
Fevrier clutches him ; hut he bieaks off; is gone. 

The voter Lepelleticr lies dead; he has expired in great pain, 
at one in the morning ; — two hours before that Vote of Ao Delay 
was fully summed ! (iuardsiiiaii Paris is flying over France ; 
cannot be take*"* ; will be found some months after, self-shot in a 
remote inn.J — Robespierre sees reasSii to think lhat rnnee 
d’Artois himseli is privately in d\>wn ; that the Convention will be 
Ijutchered m llie lump. i'ciln(»libin sounds mere wail and v(‘n- 
gcance : Santerre doubles and trebles all his patrols. Pity is lost 
in rage and fear ; the Convention has refused the three days of 
life and all respite. 

^ }ii\fraphic (it's Mini a res, p. 157, 

fiSec I'rudli* minr s Ncw.spaper, Rd%>oluiio/is dc Paris (in Hist. Pari, xxin 

318)- 

X Hist. Pari, xxiii. 27s, 318, I'Vliv Lepelleticr, Vie de Michel lepellefttr 
son Prtre, p. 61, 6!:c. I'Y’lix, \Mth clue love oflhc miraculous, will have it th<(* 
the Suicidti in tlic inn was not IMris, but some daiiblc-}>angcr of his. 
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CHAP TER VIII. 

PLACE DE LA REVOLUTION, 

Tf) this conclusion, then, hast thou come, O hapless Louis 1 
The Son of Si\<y Kings is to die on the .Scaffold by form of Law. 
Under Sixty Kings this same form of Law, form of Society, has 
been fashioning itself together, these thousand years ; and has 
become, one way and other, a most strange Machine. Surely, if 
needful, it is also frightful this Machine-; dead, blind; not what 
it should be ; which, with swift stroke, or by cold slow torture, has 
wasted the lives and souls of innumerable men. And behold nov; 
a King himself, or say rather Kinghood in his person, is to cxiiirc 
here in cruel tortures ; — like a Phalaris shin in the belly of his own 
red-heated Brazen Bull ! It is ever so ; and thou shouldst know 
it, O haughty tyrannous man : injustice breeds injustice ; curses 
and falsehoods do verily ‘ return always JiojhcJ wide as they may 
wander. Innocent Louis hears the sins of many generations : 
lie too experiences that man’s tribunal is not in tins Earth; that 
if he had no Higher one, it were not well with him. 

A King dying by such violence appeals imptcssively to the 
imagination ; as the like must do, and ought to do. And yet at 
bottom it is not the King dying, but tlie Man ! Kingship is a 
coat ; the grand loss is of the skin. I'hc man from whom you 
take his Life, to him can the whole combined woild do moref 
Lally went on his hurdle ; his moth lilled with a gag. MiseiaJjlcsl 
mortals, doomed for picking pockets, have a uholc hv(‘-act 
Tiagedy in them, m that dumb jiain, as they go to the gallows, 
unregarded ; they consume the cup of trembling down to the lees. 
For Kings and for Beggars, for the justly doomed aiul tlie un- 
jusdy. it is a hard thing to die. Pity them all : thy utmost pity 
with all aids and appliances and thronc-and-scaiiold contrasts, 
how far short is it of the thing pitied ! 

A Confessor has come ; Abbd Edgeworth, of Irish extraction, 
whom the King knew by good report, has come promptly on this 
solemn mission. Leave the Earth alone, then, thou hapleSfe 
King ; it with its malice will go its way, thou also canst go thine. 
A hard scene yet remains : the parting with oiiii loved cjnes. 
Kind hearts, environed in the same grim peril with us ; to be left 
herd Let the Reader look with the eyes of Valet Cldry, through 
these glass-doors, where also the Municipality watches ; and see 
the cruellest of scenes : 

‘ At half-past eight, the door of the ante-room opened : the 
* appeared first, leading her Son by the hand ; then Madame 
‘ Royale and Madame Elizabeth : they all flung themsehes into 
Hhe arms of the King. Silence reigned for some minutes; 
'interrupted only by sobs. The Queen made a movement to lead 
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•his Majesty towards the inner iDom, where M. Edgeworth was 

* waiting unknown to them : “ No/^ said the King, ‘‘let us go into 
*tlie dining-room, it is there only that I can see you.” They 

* entered there ; I shut the door of it, which was of glass. The 
® King sat down, the Queen on his left hand, Madame Elizabeth 
•on his right, Madame Royale almost in front ; the young Prince 
‘ remained standing between his Father’s legs. They all leaned 
‘ towards him, and often held him embraced. This scene of woe 

* lasted an hour and three-quarters ; during which we could hear 
‘ nothing ; we could see only that always when the King spoke, 
'the sobbings of the Princesses redoubled, continued for some 
^ minutes ; and that then the King began again to speak.’*— And 
so our meetings and our partings do now end ! The sorrows we 
gave each other ; the poor joys we faithfully shared, and all our 
lovings and our sufferings, and confused toilings under the earthly 
Sun, are over. Thou good soul, I shall never, never through all 
ages of Time, see thee any more ! — Never ! O Reader, knowest 
thou that hard word ? 

For nearly two hours this agony lasts ; then they tear ^hem- 
selves asunder. “ Promise that you will see us on the morrow.” 
He promises : — Ah yes, yes ; yet once ; and go now, ye loved 
ones ; cry to God for yourselves and me ! — It was a hard scene, 
but it is over. He will not see them on tke morrow. The Queen 
in passing throiv{»h the ante-room glanced at the Cerberus Muni- 
cipals ; and with woman’s vehemence, said through her tears, 
“ (ic<i ions (fes saUt'raisr 

King I^oiiib slept sound, till five in the morning, when Clcry, as 
he had been ordered, awoke him. Clery dressed liis hair ‘ v'liile 
this yer^t forward, Louis took a ring from his watch, and kept try- 
ing it on his finger ; it was his wedding-ring, which he is now to 
return to the Queen as a mute farewell. At half-past six, he took 
the Sacrament ; and continued in devotion, and conference with 
Abbd Edgeworth. He will not see his Family ; it w^ere too hard 
to bear. 

At eight, the Municipals enter ; the King gives them his Will 
and messages and effects ; which they, at first, brutally refuse to 
take charge of : be gives them a roll of gold pieces, a hundred 
and twenty-five louis ; these are to be returned to Malesherbes, 
who had lent thei\i. At nine, Santerre says the hour is come. 
The King begs yet to retire for three minutes. At the end of three 
minutes, Santerre again says the hour is come. ‘ Stamping on the 
‘ground with Jiis right foot, Louis answers : “ Partons, let us go.” 
— How the rolling of those drums comes in, through the Temple 
bastions and bulwarks, on the heart of a queenly wife ; soon to be 
a widow! He is gone, then, and has not seen us? A Queen 
weeps bitterly ; a King’s Sister and Children. Over all these 
Four does Death also hover : all shall perish miserably save one ; 
she, as Duchesse d’Angouleme, will live, — ^not happily. 

At the Temple Gato were some faint cries, perhaps from voices 
of pitiful women : “ Grace ! Grace ! ” Through the rest of the 
* CltSry’s Narrative (London, 1798), cited in Weber, iii. 31a. 
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streets there is silence as of the grave. No man not armed is 
allowed to be there : the armed, did any even pity, dare not 
express it, each man overawed by all his neighbours. All windows 
are down, none seen looking through them. All shops are shut 
No wheel-carriage rolls, this morning, in these streets but one only. 
Eighty thousand armed men stand ranked, like armed statues of 
men ; cannons bristle, cannoneers with match burning, but no word 
or movement : it is as a city enchanted into silence and stone } 
one carriage v/ith its escort, slowdy rumbling, is the only sound. 
Louis reads, in Lis Jiook of Devotion, the Prayers of the Dying : 
clatter of this dcatli-march falls sharp on the ear, in the great 
silence ; but the thought would fain struggle heavenward, and 
forget the Earth. 

As the clocks strike ten, behold the Place de la Revolution, 
once Place de Louis Quinze : the Guillotine, mounted near the 
old Pedestal where once stood the Statue of that Louis 1 Far 
round, all bristles with camions and armed men : spectators 
crowding in the rear ; d’QrIcans Egahtd there in cabriolet. Swift 
messengers, hoqueiotts, speed to the Townhall, every three 
minutes : near by is the Convention sitting. — vengeful for Lepcl- 
letier. Heedless of all, Louis reads his Prayers of the Dying; 
not till five minutes yet has he finished ; then the Carriage opens. 
What temper he is in ? Ten different witnesses will give ten 
different accounts of it. He is in the collision of all tempers ; 
arrived now at tlie black Mahlstroin and descent of Death : in 
sorrow, in indignation, in resignation struggling to be resigned. 
‘'Take care of M. Edgeworth,” he straitly charges the Lieutenant 
who is sitting with them : then they two descend. 

The drums are beating : “ Tahez-vous^ Silence !” he cries ‘ in 
a terrible voice, dUmc voix terriblel He mounts the scaffold, not 
without delay ; he is in puce coat, breeches of grey, white stock- 
ings. He strips off the coat ; stands disclobcd in a sleeve-waist- 
coat of white flannel. 'I'he Executioners approach to bind him : 
he spurns, resists ; Abbe Edgeworth has to remind him how the 
Saviour, in whom men trust, submitted to be bound. His hands 
are tied, his head bare ; the fatal moment is come. He advances 
to the edge of the Scaffold, ‘‘ his face very red/ and says ; 
“Frenchmen, 1 die innocent: it is from the Scaffold and near 
appearing before God that I tell you so. I pardon my enemies ; 

I desire that France ” A General on horseback, Santerr® or 

another, prances out with uplifted hand : Tambours / ” The 
drums drown the voice. “ Executioners do yoijr duty I ” The 
Executioners, desperate lest themselves be murdered (for Santerre 
and his Armed Ranks will strike, if they do not), seize the hapless 
Louis : six of them desperate, him singly desperate, struggling 
there ; and bind him to their plank. Abbd Edgeworth, stooping, 
bespeaks him : “ Son of Saint Louis, ascend to Heaven.” The 
Axe clanks down ; a King^s Life is shorn away. It is Monday the 
2 1 St of January 1793. He was aged Thirty-eight years' four 
months and twenty-eight days.* 

* Newspap^A, Municipal Records, &c. &c. (in Hist. Pari, xxiii. 998-349) 
Deux Amis (ix. 369-373), Mercier {Nouveau Paris, iii, 3-8). 




So 


I^EGICWE. 


Executioner Samson shews the Head : fierce shout of Vive la 
EeptihU(iiie rises, and swells; caps iniscd on bziyoncts, hats 
waving : students of the College of Four Nations take it up, on 
the far Quais ; fling it over Paris. Orleans drives off in his 
cabriolet ; the Town-hall Councillors rub their hands, saying. “ Jt 
IS done, It is done” There is dipping of handkerchiefs, of pike- 
points in the blood. Headsman Samson, though he afterwards 
denied it,* sells locks of the hair : fractions of the puce coat are 
long after worn in rings. t — And so, in some half-hour it is done 
and the multitude has all departed. Pastrycooks, coffee-sellers, 
milkmen sing out their trivial quotidian cries : the world wags on, 
as if this were a common day. In the coffeehouses that evening, 
says Prudhommo, Patiiot shook hands with Patriot in a more 
cordial manner than usual. Not till some days after, according to 
Mercier, did public men see what a grave thing it was. 

A grave thing it indis])utably is ; and will have consequences. 
On the morrow morning, Roland, so long steeped to the lips in 
disgust and chagrin, sends in his demission. His accounts he all 
ready, correct in black-on-white to the uttermost farthing : these 
he wants Init to have audited, that he mig.ht retire to remote 
obscurity to the ( ountry and his books. They will never be 
audited lho')e accounts ; he vmII never got ictired tbither. 

It was on 'rucs(Jay that Roland dcinittcd. On Thursday comes 
Lcpelleticr St. Faigeau's Funeral, and jiassagc to the Pantheon of 
(Iroat Men. Notaljle as the wild pageant of a winter day. The 
iJod) is borne aloft, half-bare ; the uindmg-sliect disclosing the 
death-wound : sabre and bloody clothes parade themselves ; a 
‘ liigubj'ious music * wailing harsh ^icnnu'. Oak-crowns shower 
down from windov\s; President \’crgniaud walks there, with 
Convention, with Jacobin Society, and all Patriots of every colour, 
all mourning brothcrlikc. 

Notable also for another thing, this Burial of Lcpclletler : it 
was the last act these men ever did with concert ! All Parties and 
figures of C)pinion, that agitate this distracted France and its 
Convention, now stand, as it were, face to face, and dagger to 
dagger ; the King’s Life, round which they all struck and battled, 
being hurled down. Dumouriez, conquering Holland, growls 
ominous discontent, at the head of Armies. Men say Dumouriez 
wiU have a King ; that young d^Orleans Egalite shall be his King* 
Deputy Fauchet, in the Journal aes A, curses his day, more 
bitterly than Job did ; invokes the poniards of Regicides, of ‘ Arras 
‘ Vipers ’ or Rotespierres, of Pluto Dantons, of horrid Butchers 
Legendre and Simulacra d^Herbois, to send liiin swiftly to another 
world than theirs.X This is Te-Deiim Fauchet, of the Bastille 
Victory, of the Ccrclc Social. Sharp was the death-hail rattling 
round one’s Flag-of- truce, on that Bastille day : but it iVas soft to 
Buch wreckage of high Hope as this ; one’s New Golden Era 

♦ His I*etter in the Newspapers \fiisi Panl. ubi suprJk). 

t Forster’s Jiriefwcchsel, i. 473. 

X Hist. Parl^ ttbi supriU 
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going down in leaden dross, and sulphurous black of the Everlast- 
ing Darkness ! 

At home this Killing of a King has divided all friends ; and 
abroad it has united all enemies. Fraternity of Peoples, Revolu- 
tionary Propagan dism ; Atheism, Regicide ; total destruction of 
social order in this world ! All Kings, and lovers of Kings, and 
haters of Anarchy, rank in coalition ; as in a war for life. Eng- 
land signifies to Citizen Chauvelin, the Ambassador or rather 
AmbassadoFs-Cloak, that he must quit the country in eight days. 
AmbassadoFs-CIoak and Ambassador, Chauvelin and Talleyrand, 
depart accordingly.* Talleyrand, implicated in that Iron Press of 
the Tuilcries, thinks it safest to make for America. 

England has cast out the Embassy : England declares war,-^ 
being shocked principally, it would seem, at the condition of the 
River .Scheldt. Spain declares war ; being shocked principally at 
some other thing ; which doubtless the Manifesto indicates. t Nay 
we find it was not England that declared war first, or Spain first ; 
l)ut that France herself declared war first on both of them ;J — a 
point of immense Parliamentary and Journalistic interest in those 
days, but which has become of no interest whatever in these. 
They all declare war. The swoul is drawn, the scabbard thrown 
away. It is even as Danton said, in one of liis all-too gigantic 
figures : “The conlised Kings threaten us ; hurl at their feetj 
gage of battle, the Head of a King.” 

* Annual Reenter of pp. 114-128. 

t 23d March {Annual Register y p. 161). 

J i«t February; 7th March [Montkur of these datee) 
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CHAPTER I. 

CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

This huge Insurrectionary Movement, which we liken to a 
breaking out of Tophet and the Abyss, has swept away Royalty, 
Aristocracy, and a^King’s life. The question is, What will it next 
do ; how will it henceforth shape itself ? Settle down into a reign 
of Law and Liberty ; according as the habits, persuasions and 
endeavours of the educated, monied, respectable class prescribe ? 
That is to say : the volcanic lava-flood, bursting up in the manner 
described, will explode and flow according to Girondin Formula 
and pre-established rule of Philosophy ? If so, for our Girondin 
friends it will be well. 

Meanwhile were not the prophecy rather that as no external 
force, Royal or other, now remains which could control this Move- 
ment, the Movement will follow a course of its own ; probably a 
very original one? Further, that whatsoever man or men can 
best interpret the inward tendencies it has, and* give them voice 
and activity, will obtain the lead of it ? For the rest, that as a 
thing without order, a thing proceeding from beyond and beneath 
the region of order, it must work and welter, not as a Regularity 
but fis a Chaos ; destructive and self-destructive ; always till some- 
thing that has order arise, strong enough to bind it into subjection 
again? Which something, we may further comecture, will not be 
a Formhla, with philosophical propositions and forensic eloquence ; 
but a Reality, probably with a sword in its hand ! 

As for the Girondin Formula, of a respectable Republic for the 
Middle Classes, all manner of Aristocracies being now sufliciently 
demolished, there seems little reason to expect that the business 
will stop there. Eqjt^Hfy^Frat^mitv^ these are the words ; 

enunciative and prophetic. Republic for the respectable washed 
Middle Classes, how can thht the fulfilment thereof? Hunger 
and nakedness, and nightmare oppression lying heav^^itm Twenty* 
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five million hearts ; this, not the wounded vanities or contradicted 
philosophies of philosophical Advocates, rich Shopkeepers, rural 
Noblesse, was the prime mover in the French Revolution ; as the 
like will be in all such Revolutions, in all countries. Feudal Fleur- 
de-lys had become an insupportably bad marching banner, and 
needed to be torn and trampled : but Moneybag of Mammon (for 
that, in these times, is what the respectable Republic for the 
Middle Classes will signify) is a still worse, while it lasts. Pro- 
perly, indeed, it is the worst and basest of all banners, and symbols 
of dominion among men ; and indeed is possible only in a time 
of general Atheism, and Unbelief in any thing save in brute Force 
and Sensualism ; pride of birth, pride of office, any known kind 
of pride being a degree better than purse-pride. Freedom, 
Equality, Brotherhood : not in the Moneybag, but far elsewhere, 
will Sansculottism seek these things. 

We say therefore that an Insurrectionary France, loose of con- 
trol from without, destitute of supreme order from within, will 
form one of the most tumultuous Activities ever seen on this 
Earth ; such as no Girondin Formula can regulate. An im- 
measurable force, made up of forces manifold, heterogeneous, 
compatible and incompatible. In plainer words, this France liUist 
needs split into Parties ; each of which seeking to make itself 
good, contradiction, exasperation will arise ; and Parties on 
Parties find that they cannot work togctljcr, cannot exist to- 
gether. 

As for the number of Parties, there will, strictly counting, be as 
many l^artics as their aie Opinions. According to which rule, in 
this National Convention itself, to say nothing of h'rance generally, 
the number of Parties ought to be Seven Ilundrcd and Forty- 
Nine ; for every unit entertains his opinion. But now as every 
unit has at once an individual nature, or necessity to follow his 
own road, and a gregarious nature or net essity to see himself 
travelling by the side of others, — what can there be but dissolu- 
tions, precipitations, endless turbulence of attracting and repelling ; 
till once the master-element get evolved, and this wild alchemy 
an*ange itself ag^iin t 

'Fo the length of Seven Hundred and Forty-nine Parties, how* 
ever, no Nation was ever yet seen to go. Nor indeed much beyond 
the length of Two Parties ; tw^o at a time ;*-so invincible is man's 
tendency to unite, with all the invincible divisiveness he, has ! 
Tw'o Parties, we say, are the usual number at one time : let these 
two fight it out, all minor shades of party rallying und^ the shade 
likest them ; when the one has fought down th^ other, tlfen it in 
its turn, may divide, self-destructive ; and so the process continue, 
as far as needfiil. This is the way of Revolutions, which spring 
up as the French one has done ; when the so-called Bonds of 
Society snap asunder ; and aU Laws that are not Laws erf Nature 
become naught and Formulas lO^tely. 

But quitti^ these somewhat abstract consideration^ let mssonr 
note this cencrote , reality the stieets irf Paris exhibit on 
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Monday the 25th of February 1793. Lon.^ before daylight that 
morning, these streets arc noisy and angry. I’etitioning cnoiigJj 
there has been ; a Convention often solicited. It was bat yester- 
day there came a Deputation of Wadierwomcn with Petition; 
roin plaining that not so iiuich as soap could be had ; to Siiy 
nothing of bread, and condiments of bread. The cry of women, 
round the Salle dc Mandge, was heard plaintive : Dn pain et d?i 
siu’OJi, Ih'ead and Soap/’* 

And now from six o’clock, this Monday morning, one perceives 
the llakcr’s Oiiencs unusually expanded, angrily agitating them- 
selves. Not the linker alone, but two Section C( ininissiiiners to 
help him, manage wdth difficulty the daily disti ibiition of loaves. 
Soil- spoken assiduous, in the early randie-liglit, arc Pakor and 
Commissioners : and yet the ]>alc chill February sunrise discloses 
an unpromising scene. Indignant Female I’atriots, partly sujiplicd 
with bread, rush now to the shops, declaring that they wall have 
groceries. Groceries enough : sugar-barrels rolled forth into the 
street. Patriot Citovennes weighing it out at a just rate of eleven- 
pence a pound ; likewise coffee-chests, soap-chest, nay cinnamon 
and cloves-chests, with aqua^nla and othci forms of alcohol,— at a 
just 1 ate, which some do not pay; thc' |>alc-iaccd (iroccr silently 
wringing his hands! What iielp? The diotributhe Cilo>ennes 
are of violent speech and gesture, their long Kumcnidcs’ hair 
hanging out of curl ;^nay in their girdles ])istols arc seen sticking : 
some, it is even said, ha\c beards ^ — male Patriots in petticoats and 
mob-cap. Thus, in tlie streets of Lombards, in the street of Five- 
Diamonds, street of Pullics, in most sheets of Pans docs it effer- 
vesce, the livelong day ; no Municipalit}', no Mayor Pache, though 
he was War-Minister lately, sends military against it, or aiiglit 
against 5 t but pci suasivc-elcKjuence, till seven at night, or 
later. 

On Monday gone five weeks, wliidi was the twenty-first of 
January, Ave saw^ J’aris, bebeacling its King, stand silent, like a 
petrified C'lly of Knc'liantmciU : and now on this Monday it is so 
noisy, selling sugar ! Cities, csjiecially Cities in Kcvolution, are 
subject to these alternations ; the ‘-ecret courses *of civic business 
and existence effervescing and efflorescing, in this manner, as a 
concrete Phenomenon to the eye. Of Avhicli Phenomenon, when 
secret existence becoming public effloresces on liic •street, the 
philosophical cause-and-cffect is not so easy to find. What, for 
example, may be the accurate pniiosopnical meaning, and mean- 
ings, of this sale of sugar 1 These things that have become visible 
in the street of Pullics and over Paris, whence arc they, wc say ; 
and whither?— 

That Pitt has a hand in it, the gold of Pitt : so much, to all 
reasonable Patriot men, may seem clear. But then, through what 
agents of Pitt ? Varlet, Apostle of Liberty, was discerned again of 
late, with his pike and hi s red nigfhtcap. Deputy M arat published 
in his journal, this very day, complaining of the bitter scarcity, 
and sufferings of the people, till he seemed tc get wroth; ‘It 
* Monittur See* Pari, xxiv. 333^348). 
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^your Rii;hts of JSIan were anything but a piece of written paper, the 
' plunder of a few shops, and a forestaller or two hung up at tlie door- 
‘ lintels, would put an end to such things.’* Are not these, say the 
Girondins, pregnant indications ? Pitt has bribed the Anarchists ; 
Marat is the <igcnt of Pitt : hence this sale of sugar. To the 
Mother Society, again, it is clear that the scarcity is factitious ; is 
the work of Girondins, and such like ; a set of men sold partly to 
Pitt ; sold wholly to their own ambitions, and hard-hearted pedan- 
tries ; who will not fix the grain-prices, but prate pedantically of 
free-trade; wishing to staive Paris into violence, and embroil it 
with the Departments : hcfh\ this sale of sugar. 

And, alas, if to these two nntalhlities, of a Phenomenon and 
such 'I hcorics of a l^hcnomenon, we add this thiid notability, 
That the French Nation has believed, for several years now, in 
tlx; possibility, nay certainty and near advent, of a universal 
Millennium, or reign of Freedom, Fqiiality, Fraternity, wherein 
man should be the brother of man, and sorrow and sin flee away ? 
Not bread to eat, nor soap to wash with ; and the reign of perfect 
Felicity ready to arrive, due always since the Pastille fell ! Hov/ 
did our hearts burn within us, at that Feast of Pikes, when brother 
flung himself on brother’s bosom ; and in ^imny jubilee, Twenty- 
five millions bui st foi th into sf)uiul and cannon-smoke I diiight 
w’as our Dope then, as sunlight; icd-angrv is our Hope grown 
now', as c\)nsuining fne. Put, O Ih'avens, w hat cnc hantment is 
it, or devilish legerdemain, of ,uch effect, that Perfect Felicity, 
.'il\va)s within arm's length, < ould nev'crbe Did hold of, but only in 
her stead Controversy and Scarcity ? Tliis set of iraitors after that 
set ! 'Prcmble, ye traitors ; drea.d a People which calls itself 
patient, long-suffering ; ])ut winch cannot ohv.i) s submit to hav'e 
its pocket picked, in this way, — of a Millennium ! 

Yes, Reader, here is die miracle. Out of that putrescent rubbish 
of Scepticism, Sensualism, Sentimentalism, hollow Machiavelisni, 
such a Faith has verily risen ; flaming in the heart of a People. 
A whole Teoplc. awakening as it weie to consciousnes-s in deep 
misery, believes that it io within reach of a Fraternal Ileavcn-on- 
Ivartli. With longing arms, it struggles to embrace the Unspeak- 
able ; cannot embrace it, owing to certain causes. — Seldom do we 
find that a whole People can be said to have any Faith at all ; 
except in things which it can eat and handle. W hensoever ^ gets 
any Faith, its history becomes spirit-stirring, note-worthy. But 
since the time when steel Europe shook itself simultaneously, at 
the word of Hermit Peter, and rushed towafds the J^pulchrc 
where (h)d had Iain, there w^as no universal impulse of Faith that 
one could note. Since Protestantism went silent, no Luther’s 
voice, no Zisca’s drum any longer proclaiming that God’s T ruth 
was not the Devifs Lie ; and the Last of the Camcronians (Ren* 
wick was tlie name of him ; honour to the name of the btave !) 
sank, shot, on the Castle Hill Edinburgh, there was na partial 
impulse of Faith among Nations. Till now, behold, once more 
♦ Hut. Part. juiv. 353'3S^‘ 
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this French Nation believes ! Herein, we say, in that astonishing 
Faith of theirs, lies the miracle. It is a Faith undoubtedly of the 
more prodigious sort, even among Faiths ; and will embody itself 
in prodigies. It is the soul of that world-prodigy named French 
Revolution ; whereat the world still gazes and shudders. 

But, for the rest, let no man ask History to explain by cause- 
and-effect how the business proceeded henceforth. This battle of 
Mountain and Gironde, and what follows, is the battle of Fanatic- 
isms and Miracles ; unsuitable for cause-and-effcct. The sound 
of it, to the mind, is as a hubbub of voices in distraction ; little of 
articulate is to be gathered by long listening and studying ; only 
battle-tumult, shouts of triumph, shrieks of despair. The Mountain 
has left no Alemoirs ; the Girondins have left Memoirs, which are 
too often little other than long-drawn Interjections, of JIW 
and Cursed be yt\ .So soon as History can philcsophically delineate 
tlie conflagration of a kindled Fireship, she may try this other 
task. Here lay the hitumcn-btiatum, there the brimstone one ; so 
ran the vein of gunpowder, of nitre, terebinth and foul grease : 
this, were she inquisitive enough, History might partly know. 
But how they acted and reacted below decks, one firc-stratum 
playing into the other, by its nature and the art of man, now when 
all hands ran raging, and the flames iashed high over shouds and 
topmast : this let not History attempt. 

The Fireship is old France, the old French P'orm of Life ; her 
creed a Generation men. Wild are their cries and their ragings 
there, like spirits tormented in that flame. But, on the whole, are 
they not gone^ O Reader ? Their Fireship and they, friglitcning 
the world, have sailed away ; its flames and its thunders quite 
away, into the 13cep of Time. One thing therefore History will 
do : pity Ihem all ; for it went hard wiili them all. Not even the 
seagreen Incorruptible but shall have some pity, some human love, 
though it takes an effort. And now, so much once thoroughly 
attained, the rest will become easier. To the eye of equal 
brotherly pity, innumerable perversions dissipate themselves ; 
exaggerations and execrations fall off, of their own accord. Stand- 
ing wistfully on the safe shore, we will look, and see, what is of 
interest to us, what is adapted to us. 


* CHAPTER II. 

CULOITIC AND SANSCULOTTIC 

Gironde and Mountain are now in full quarrel ; their mutual 
rage, says Toalongeon, is growing a ‘pie' rage. Curious^ 
lamentable ; all these men have the word Republic on their lips 5 
in the heart of every oii,p 'dt tbpm is a passionate wish for some*' 
thing which he calls KepuhUc ; yet see their des*th-quarnd 1 
however, are men iiia«ie. Crotf^lures who live in confusion ; whqi 
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once thrown together, can readily fall into that confusion of con*, 
fusions which quarrel is, simply because their confusions differ 
from one another ; still more because they seem to differ I Men’s 
words are a poor exponent of their thought ; nay their thought 
itself is a poor exponent of the inward unnamed Mystery, where- 
from both thought and action have their birth. No man can 
explain himself, can get himself explained ; men see not one 
another but distorted phantasms which they call one another j 
ivhich tliey hate and go to battle with ; for all battle is well said to 
be mistmderstanditig. 

But indeed that similitude of the Fireship ; of our poor French 
brethren, so fiery themselves, working also in an clement of fire, 
was not insignificant. Consider it well, there is a shade of the 
truth in it. For a man, once committed headlong to republican or 
any other Transcendentalism, and fighting and fanaticising amid 
a Nation of his like, becomes as it were enveloped in an ambient 
atmosphere of Transcendentalism and Delirium : his individual 
self is lost in something that is not himself, but foreign though 
inseparable from him. .Strange to think of, the man s cloak still 
seems to hold the same man : and yet the man is not there, his 
volition is not theie ; nor the source of what he will do and devise ; 
instead of the man and his volition there is a piece of Fanaticism 
and Fatalism incarnated in the shape of him. He, the hjrplcss 
incainated Fanaticibiii, goes his road ; no man can help him, he 
himself least of all. It is a wonderful tragical i>tedicament ; — such 
as human language, unused to deal with these things, being con- 
tiivedfor the uses of common life, struggles to shadow out in 
figures. The ambient element of material fire is not wilder than 
this of Fanaticism ; nor, though visible to the eye, is it more real. 
Volition bursts forth involuntary — voluntary ; rapt alorf^ ; the 
movement of free human minds becomes a raging tornado of 
fatalism, blind as the winds ; and Mountain and Gironde, when 
they recover themselves, are alike astounded to see where it has 
flung and dropt th(im. To such height of miracle can men work on 
men ; the Conscious and the Unconscious blended inscrutably in 
this our inscrutable Life ; endless Necessity environing Freewill ! 

The weapons of th^ Girondins are Political Philosophy, Respec- 
tability and Eloquence. Eloquence, or call it rhetoric, really of a 
superior order ; Vergniaud, for instance, turns a period as sweetly 
as any man of that generation. The weapons of the Mountain 
arc those of mere nature : Audacity and Impetuosity which may 
become Ferocity, as of men complete in their deter Aiination, m their 
conviction ; nay of men, in some cases, who as Septemberers 
must either prevail or perish. The ground to be fought fpr is 
Popularity : further you may either seek Popularity with the 
friends of Freedom and Order, or with the friends of Freedqm, 
Simple j to seek it with both has unhappily become impossiw. 
With the former sort, and generaljjy with the Authorities of we 
Hepartnaents, and such a$ read Parliamentary Debates, and are 
of Respectability, and of a peaccdoving monied nature^ the 
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Girondins carry it. With the extreme Patriot again, with the 
indigent Millions, especially with the Population of Paris who do 
not read so much as hear and see, the Girondins altogether lose 
it, and the Mountain carries it. 

Egoism, nor meanness of mind, is not wanting on either side. 
Surely not on the Girondin side ; where in hict the instinct of 
self-preservation, too prominently unfolded by circumstances, cuts 
almost a sorry figure ; where also a certain finesse, to the length 
even of shuffling and shamming, now and then shews itself. They 
are men skilful in Advocate-fence. They have been called the 
Jesuits of the Revolution but that is too hard a name. It must 
be owned likewise that this rude blustering Mountain has a sense 
in it of what the Revolution means ; which these eloquent 
Girondins are totally void of Was the Revolution made, and 
fought for, against the world, these four weary years, that a 
F'ormula might be substantiated ; that Society might become 
methodic^ demonstrable by logic ; and the old Noblesse with their 
pretensions vanish ? Or ought it not withal to bring some glim- 
mering of light and alleviation to the Twenty-five Millions, who 
sat in darkness, heavy-laden, till they rose with pikes in their 
hands ? At least and lowest, one would think, it should bring 
them a proportion of bread to live on ? There is in the Mountain 
here and there ; m Marat PeopleVfriend ; in the incorruptible 
Scagreen himself, though otherwise so lean and formularly, a 
heartfelt knowledge of this latter fact ; — without which knowledge 
all other knowledge here is naught, and the choicest forensic elo- 
quence is as sounding brass and a tinkling cymbal. Most cold, 
on the other hand, most patronising, unsubstantial is the tone of 
the Girondins towards ‘our poorer brethren;’ — those brethren 
whom one often hears of under the collective name of ‘ the masses,’ 
as if they were not persons at all, but mounds of combustible ex- 
plosive material, for blowing down Bastilles with ! In very truth, 
«i Revolutionist of this kind, is he not a Solecism ? Disowmcd by 
Nature and Art ; deserving only to be erased, and disappear . 
Surely, to our poorer brethren of Paris, all this Girondin patronage 
sounds deadening and killing : if fine-spoken and incontrovertible 
in logic, then all the falser, all the hatefuller in fact. 

Nay doubtless, pleading for Popularity, here among our poorei 
brethren of Paris, the Girondin has a hard game to play. If he 
gaiq the ear of the Respectable at a distance, it is by insisting on 
September and such like ; it is at the expense of this Paris where 
he dwells and perorates. Hard to perorate in such an auditory ! 
Wherefore the question aiises : Could we not get ourselves out of 
this Paris ? Twice or oftener such an attempt is made. If not we 
ourselves, thinks Guadet, then at least our Suppl^ans might do it 
For every Deputy has his Supplemit^ or Substitute, who will take 
his place if need be ; might not these assemble, say at Bourges, 
which is a quiet episcopal T^n, in quiet Bcrii, forty good leagues 
off? •In that case, what prontpwere Jt for the Paris Sansculottoery 
to insult us ; our SuppUans sitting quiet in Bourges, to whom we 
* Puroouriez, iii. 314. 
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could run? Nay even the Primary elccioral Assemblies, thinks 
Giiadct, might be rcconvoked, and a New Convention got, with 
new orders from the Sovereign People ; and right glad were Lyons, 
were Bouideaux, Kouen, Marsailles, as yet Provinci.il Towns, to 
welcome us in their turn, and become a sort of Capital Towns ; 
and teach these Parisinns reason. 

Fond schemes ; which all misgo ! If decreed, in heat of elo- 
quent logic, to-day, they aie repealed, by clamour, and passionate 
wider considerations, on the morrow.* Will you, O Cirondins, 
parcel us into separate Republics, then ; like the Swiss, like your 
Americans ; so that there be no Metropolis or indivisible French 
Nation any more ? Your Dopaitmental (hiard seemed to point 
th.it u ay ! ]''cdcral Republic ? Federalist? Men and Knitiing- 
women repeat Ju'iie'raliste, witli or witlioiit much Diclionai)* 
meaning ; butgo on repeating it, as is usual in such eases, till tlic 
meaning of it becomes almost magical, fit to designate all mystery 
of Iniquity ; and Fni^rnli^tc has grown a word ot Fxorcisin and 
Apa^c-Saianaii. But fiirihcnnoie, consider what ‘ poisoning of 
‘ public o])inion ’ in the Departments, by these Brissot, Clorsas, 
Caritat-Condorcet Nevvspapcis ! And then also uhat counter- 
jioisoning, still feller in quality, by a Pcrc Duchesne of Hebeit, 
brutallcst Newspaper yet published on Earth ; by a of 

Ciutboy ; by the ‘ incendiary Ic.avcs of Marat ’ ’ ^ Alorc lluan once, 
on e<)m])laint given and eU'ervescence rising, it is decreed that a 
man cannot both be Legislator and Editor ; that he shall choose 
(xaween the one function and the othcr.f But this too, which 
indeed could help little, is revoked oi eluded ; remains a pious 
H'lbli mainly. 

Meanwhile, as the sad fruit of such strife, behold, O ye National 
Representatives, how between the friends of Law ai d the friends 
of Freedom c^ crywherc, mere heats and jc.'ilousjes have arisen ; 
fevering the whole Republic! Department, Provincial Town is 
set against Metropolis, Rich against Poor, Culottic against Sans- 
culottic, man against man. From the Southern Cities come Ad- 
dresses of an almost inculpatory character ; for Paris has long 
suffered Newspaper calumny. Bourdeaux demands a reign of 
Law and Respectability, meaning Girondism, with emphasis. 
With emphasis Marseilles demands the like. Nay from Mar- 
seilles there come two Addresses : one Girondin ; one Jacobin 
Sansculottic. Hot Rebccqui, sick of this Convention-w'ork, has 
given place to his Substitute, and gone home; whc^-c also* with 
such jarrings, there is work to be sick of. 

Lyons, a place of Capitalists and Aristocrats, is in still worse 
stale ; almost in revolt. Chalier the Jacobin Town-Councillor has 
got, too literally, to daggers-drawn with Ni^vre-Chol the Mode* 
rantin Mayor; one of your Moderate, perhaps Aristocrat, Royalist 
or Federalist Mayors! Chalier, wheipilgrimed to Paris To behoH 
‘Marat and the Mountain/ has verily kindled himself at th^ir 

^ Moniieur, 1793* No. i 40 p 

^ Hist Farh itKV. 35, 



90 


THE GIRONDINS. 


sacred urn ; for on the 6th of Febmary last, History or Rumour 
has seen him haranguing his Lyons Jacobins in a quite trans« 
cendental manner, with a drawn dagger in his hand ; recommend* 
ing (they say) sheer September-methods, patience being worn out; 
and that the Jacobin Brethren should, impromptu, work tibe 
Guillotine themselves ! One sees him still, in Engravings ; 
mounted on a table ; foot advanced, body contorted ; a bald, rude, 
slope-browed, infuriated visage of the canine species, the eyes 
starting from their sockets ; in his puissant right-hand the bi*an- 
dished dagger, or horse-pistol, as some give it ; other dog-visages 
kindling under him:— a man not likely to end well ! However, 
the Guillotine was not got together impromptu, that day, * on the 
* Pont Saint-Clair,* or elsewhere; but indeed continued lying rusty 
in its loft Ni6vre-Chol with military went about, rumbling can- 
non, in the most confused manner ; and the ‘^ine hundred 
' prisoners ’ received no hurt. So distracted is Lyons grown, with its 
cannon rumbling. Convention Commissioners must be sent 
thither forthwith : if even they can appease it, and keep the Guib 
lotine in its loft ? 

Consider finally if, on all these mad jariings of the Southern 
Cities, and of France generally, a traitorous Crypto-Royalist class 
is not looking and watching ; ready to strike in, at the right 
season ! Neithei is there bread ; neither is there soap : see the 
Patriot women selling out sugar, at a just rate of twenty-two sous 
per pound ! Citizen Representatives, it were verily well that your 
quarrels finished, and the reign of Perfect I elicity began. 


CHAPTER III. 

GROWING SHRILL. 

On the whole, one cannot say that the Girondins are wanting 
to themselves, so far as good-will might go. They prick assidu- 
ously into the sore-places of the Mountain ; from principle, and 
also from Jesuitism. 

«Bejide5 September, of which there is now little to be made 
, except effervescence, we discern two sore-places where the Moun- 
tain often suffers ; Marat, and Orleans Egalitd Squalid Marat, 
for tfis own sake and for the Mountain’s, is assaulted ever and 
anon ; held up to France, as a squalid bloodthirsty Portent, in- 
citing to the pillage of shops ; of whom let the Mountain have 
the credit 1 The Mountain munnurs, ill at ease : thi$ ^ Maximum 
‘ of Patriotism,* how shall they either own him or disown him ? 
/^s for Marat personally, he, with his fixed- idea» remains Invul- 
nertible to such things : nayjthe Pcople’s-frieiid is very evidently 
rising in importance, as * hil befriepdm People risen. No shrieks 
now, when he goes to occasional applauses rather, further* 
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ance which breeds confidence. The day when the Girondins pro- 
posed to ^decree him accused’ {dicriter d'€^ccu 5 atim^ as they 
phrase it) for that February Paragraph, of ^hanging up a Fore* 

‘ staller or two at the door4intels/ Marat proposes to nave them 
‘decreed insane ;* and, descending the Tribune-steps, is heard to 
articulate these most unsenatorial ejaculations : Les Cochans^ 
les imbdcillesy Pigs, idiots!” Oftentimes he croaks harsh sarcasm, 
having really a rough msping tongue, and a very deep fund of 
contempt for fine outsides ; and once or twice, he even laughs, 
nay ‘ explodes into laughter, rit aux dclats^ at the gentilities and 
superfine airs of these Girondin “men of statesmanship,” with 
their pedantries, plausibilities, pusillanimities : “ these two years,” 
says he, “ you have been whining about attacks, and plots, and 
danger from Paris ; and you have not a scratch to shew for your- 
selves.”* — Dan ton gruffly rebukes him, from time to time: a 
Maximum of Patriotism, whom one can neither own nor disown ! 

But the second sore-place of the Mountain is this anomalous 
Monseigneur Equality Prince d’Orlcans. Behold these men, says 
the Gironde ; with a whilom Bourbon Prince among them : they 
are creatures of the d’Orlcans Faction ; they will have Philippe 
made King ; one King no sooner guillotined than another made 
in his stead 1 Girondins have moved, Buzot moved long ago, from 
principle and also from jesuitism, that the wholi> race of Bourbons 
should be marched forth from the soil of France; this Prince 
Egalite to bring up the rear. Motions which might produce some 
effect on the public ; — which the Mountain, ill at ease, knows not 
what to do with. 

And poor Orleans Egalit^ himself, for one begins to pity even 
him, what docs he do with them? The disowned of all parties, 
the rejected and foolishly be-drifted hither and hither, to what 
corner of Nature can he now drift with advantage? Feasible 
hope remains not for him ; unfeasible hope, in pallid doubtful 
glimmers, there may still come, bewildering, not cheering or illu- 
minating, — from the Dumouriez quarter ; and how, if not the 
timewasted Orleans Egalite, then perhaps the young unworn 
Chartres Egalitd might rise to be a kind of King ? Sheltered, if 
shelter it be, in the clefts of the Mountain, poor Egalii^ will wait : 
one refuge in Jacobinism, owe in Dumouriez and Counter-Revolu- 
tion, are there not two chances? However, the look of lim, 
Dame Genlis says, is grown gloomy ; sad to see. Sillery also, the 
Genlis’s Husband, who hovers about the Mountain, not on it, is in 
a bad way. Dame Genlis has come to Rainey, out of England 
and Buty St Edmunds, in these days ; being summoned by 
Egalite, with her young charge, Mademoiselle Egalil^, that so 
Mademoiselle mi^ht not be counted among Emigrants and hardly^ 
dealt with. But it proves a ravelled business : Genlis and charge 
find that they must retire to the Netherlands ; must wait Wia 
F rentiers for a week or two J till tMonseigneur, by Tacobiii WIp, 
get it wound up. ^ Neurt morning/ »ay^ Dame Ccnlis, * 
neur, gloomier evarigave.ine his arm, to lead me tn the 
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* carriage. I was greatly troubled ; Mademoiselle burst into 
‘ tears ; her Father was pale and trembling. After I had got 

* seated, he stood immovable at the carriage-door, with his eyes 
‘ fixed on me ; his mournful and painful look seemed to implore 
‘ pity ; — Adieu, Aladamc / s’dvdi he. The altered sound of his 
‘ voice completely overcame me ; not able to utter a word, I held 
‘ out my hand ; he grasped it close ; then turning, and advancing 

* sharply towards the postillions, he gave them a sign, and we 
‘ rolled away.’* 

Nor arc Peace-makers wanting ; of whom likewise we mention 
two ; one fast on the ciown of the Mountain, the other not yet 
alij'hted anywhere : Danton and Barr^re. Ingenious Barrere, 
Old-Constituent and Editor from the slopes of the Pyrenees, is one 
of the uscfullcbt men of this Convention, in his way. 'Priith may lie 
on both sides, on either side, or on neither side ; my friends, ye must 
give and take : for the rest, success to the winning side ! Tliis is 
the motto of Barrere. Ingenious, almost genial ; quick-sighted, 
supple, graceful ; a man that will prosper. Scarcely Belial in the 
assembled Pandemonium was plausiblcr to car and eye. An 
indispensable man : in the great Art of ramis/i he may be said 
to seek his fellow. Has there an exi)losion arisen, as many do 
arise, a confusion^ unsightliness, which no tongue can speak of, 
nor eye look on ; give it to Barrere ; Barrere shall be Committee- 
Reporter of it ; you shall sec it transmute itself into a regularity, 
into the very beauty and improvement that was needed. Witli- 
out one such man, -wc say, how were this Convention bested ? 
Call hi^n not, as exaggerative IMcrcier does, ‘the greatest liar in 
‘ France : ’ nay it may be argued there is not truth enough in him 
to make a real he of. Call him, with Burke, Anacreon of the 
Guillotine, and a man serviceable to this Convention. 

The other Peace-maker whom wc name is Dantoti. Peace, O 
peace with one another ! cries Danton often enough : Are v 
not alone against the world ; a little band of brothers ? Broad 
Danton is loved by all the Mountain ; but they think liim too 
easy-tempered, deficient in suspicion ; he has stood between 
Dumouricz and much censure, anxious not to exasperate our only 
General : in the shrill tumult Danton’s strong voice reverberates, 
for lanion and pacification. Meetings there are ; dinings with the 
Girondins : it is so pressingly essential that there be union. But 
the Gijondins aije haughty and respectable ; this Titan Danton is 
not a man of Formulas, and there rests on him a shadow of Sep- 
tember. ** Your Girondins have no confidence in me this is 
the answer a conciliatory Meillan gels from him ; to all the argu- 
ments and pleadings this conciliatory Meillan can bring, the 
repeated answer Jls- n\mt pomt de confiance ^^ — The tumult 
will get ever shriller ; rage is growing pale. 

InYact, what a pang‘s is it tf the heart of a Girondin, this first 
withering probability that the despicable unphilosophic anarchic 

♦ Genlis, Mimoirts (London, 1835), iv. 118. 

+ Mitnoins de Meillan, Repristniani du Revple (Paris, 1833), p St* 



patherlaj^d in i?anger. 


93 


Mountain, after all, may triumph ! Brutal Septemberefs, a fifth- 
floor Tallien, ‘ a Robespierre without an idea in his head,* as Con- 
dcrcet says, ‘ or a feeling in his heart : * and yet we, the flower of 
France, cannot stand against them ; behold the sceptre departs 
from us ; from us and goes to them ! Eloquence, Philosophism, 
Respectability avail not ; ‘ against Stupidity the very gods fight to 
* no purpose, 

' All/ der Dunimheil k '(\.7npfen Co/h'r scibsf vc)\^ehn5/' 

Shrill are the plaints of Louvet ; his thin existence all acidified 
into rage, and preternatural insight of suspicion. Wroth is young 
Barbaroux ; wroth and scornful. Silent, like a Queen with the 
aspic on her bosom, sits the wife of Roland ; Roland's Accounts 
never yet got audited, his name become a byword. Such is the 
fortune of war, especially of revolution. The great gulf of 
Tophet, and Tenth of August, opened itself at the magic of yout 
eloquent voice ; and lo now, it will not close at your voice ! It is 
a dangerous thing such magic. The Magician’s Famulus got hold 
of the forbidden Book, and summoned a goblin : Plait-il VVhat is 
your will said the goblin. The Famulus, somewhat struck, bade 
him fetch water : the swift goblin fetched it, pail in each haiid-; 
but lo, would not cease fetching it ! DcspciMte, the Famulus 
shrieks at him, smites at him, cuts him in two ; \cij%iwo goblin water- 
carriers ply ; and the house will bo swum away in Deucalion 
Deluges. 


CHAPTER IV. 

FAi’HERT.AND IN DANGER. 

Or rather we will say, this Senatorial war might have lasted 
long ; and Party tugg’^g and throttling with Party might have 
suppressed and smothered one another, in the ordinary bloodless 
Parliamentary way; on one condition : that France had been at 
least able to exist, all the while. But this Sovereign People has a 
digestive faculty, and cannot do without bread. Also we are^at 
war, and must have victory ; at war with Europe, with Fate and 
Famine : and behold, in the spring of the yqpr, all vjetory 
deserts us. 

Dumoupicz had his outposts stretched as far as Aix-la-Chapelle, 
and the beautifullest plan for pouncing on Holland, by stratagem, 
flat- bottomed boats and rapid intrepidity ; wherein too he had 
prospered so far ; but unhappily could prosper no further. Aix- 
la-Chapelle is lost ; Maestricht will not surrender to mere smoke 
and noise : the flat-bottomed boats if ust launch themselves agaih, 
and return the ' way they came. Steady now, ye rapidly intrepid 
Jjen ; retreat with firmness, Parthian-like ! Alas, were it 
General Miranda*s fault ; were it the War-minister^s fault ; or were 
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it Dumouriez’s own fault and that of Fortune : enough, 
nothing for it but retreat, — well if it be not even flight ; for already 
terror-stricken cohorts and stragglers pour off, not waiting for 
order ,* flow disastrous, as many as ten thousand of them, without 
halt till they see France again.* Nay worse : Dumouriez himself 
is perhaps secretly turning traitor? Very sharp is the tone in 
which he writes to our Committees. Commissioners and Jacobin 
Pillagers have done such incalculable mischief ; Hassenfratz sends 
neither cartridges nor clothing ; shoes we have, deceptively 
‘ soled with wood and pasteboard.^ Nothing in short is right. Dan- 
ton and Lacroix, when it was they that were Cominissioncis, would 
needs join Belgium to France of which Dumouriez might have 
made the prettiest little Duchy for his own secret behoof ! With 
all these things the General is wroth ; and writes to us in a sharp 
tone. Who knows what this hot little General is meditating? 
Dumouriez Duke of Belgium or Brabant ; and say, Egalitd the 
Younger King of France : there were an end for our Revolution ! 
^Committee of Defence gazes, and shakes its head : who except 
Danton, defective in suspicion, could still struggle to be of hope ? 

And General Custine is rolling back from the Rhine Country ; 
conquered Mentz will be reconquered, the Prussians gathering 
round to bombard it with shot and shell. Mentz may resist, Com- 
missioner Merlin, the Thionviller, ‘making sallies, at the head of the 

* besieged ; ’ — resist to the death ; but not longer than that. How 
sad a reverse for Mentz ! Brave Foster, brave Lux planted 
Liberty-trees, amid fa-fr^-ing music, in the snow-slush of last 
winter, there : and made Jacobin Societies ; and got the Territoiy 
incorporated with France : they came hither to Paris, as 
Deputies or Delegates, and have their eighteen francs a-day : but 
see, before once the Liberty-Tree is got rightly in leaf, Mentz is 
changing into an explosive crater ; vomiting fire, bevomited witli 
fire ! 

Neither of these men shall again see Mentz ; they have come 
hither only to die. Foster has been round the Globe ; he saw 
Cook perish under Owyhee clubs ; but like this Paris he has yet 
seen or suffered nothing. Poverty escorts him : from home Inhere 
can nothing come, except Job’s-news ; the eighteen daily francs, 
which we here as Deputy or Del^ate with difficulty ‘ touch, ^ are 
in^paper assignats^ and sink fast in value. Poverty, disappoint- 
mtxii, inaction, obloquy ; the brave heart slowly breaking I 3uch 
b Foster's lot. For the rest, Demoiselle Thdroigne smiles on you 
in tlm Soirde^; ‘a beautiful brownlocked face,’ 
temper ; and contrives to keep her carriage. Pmssid^HiencifFlhe 
poor subterranean Baron, jargons and in an mSimdodious 

manner. Thomas Paine’s face is red-pustnled, ‘ bur'Ibe eyes un- 

* commonly bright* Convention Deputies slA you U> dinnei^ : very 
courteous 5 and * we all 4t piumadiJf * Jt is Ae Explosion 
•and NeTy*creation ofia Wiirljl,' says Foster ; •and tWr 

•such small mean oiijsct% (Huzing round one Hke a haimml of 

i f DaawaHst f Fenter’s lit 
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^ vise there is war with Spain. Spain will advance through 
die gorges of the Pyrenees ; rustling with Bourbon banners ; 
jingling with artillery and menace. And England has donned the 
red coat ; and marches, with Royal Highness of York,- — whom 
some once spake of inviting to be our King. Changed that humour 
now : and ever more changing ; till no hatefuUcr thing walk this 
Earth than a denizen of that tyrannous Island ; and Pitt be de* 
dared and decreed, with effervescence, * du genre hu- 

* jnain, The enemy of mankind ; ' and, very singular to say, you 
make an order that no Soldier of Liberty give quarter to an Eng- 
lishman. Which order, however, the Soldier of Liberty does but 
pai tiaUy obey. We will take no Prisoners then, say the Soldiers 
of Liberty ; they shall all be ‘ Deserters ^ that we take.^ It is a 
frantic order ; and attended with inconvenience. For surely, if you 
give no quarter, the plain issue is that you will get none ; and so 
the business become as broad as it was long. — Our ‘ recruitment of 
‘ Three Hundred Thousand men,’ which was the decreed force for 
this year, is like to have work enough laid to its hand. 

So many enemies come wending on ; penetrating through throats 
of Mountains, steering over the salt sea ; towards all points of out*, 
territory j rattling chains at us. Nay worst of all : there is an 
enemy within our own territory itself. In the early days of March, 
the Nantes Postbags do not arrive ; there arrive only instead of 
them Conjecture, Appiehension, bodeful wind of Rumour. The 
bodcfullest proves true ! Those fanatic Peoples of La Vendde will 
no longer keep under : their fire of inburre< tion, heretofore dissi- 
pat(;d with difficulty, blazes out anew, after the King’s Death, as a 
wide conflagration ; not riot, but civil war. Your Cathclineau^ 
your Stofiflctb, Charettes, are other men than was thought : behold 
bow their Peasants, in mere russet and hodden, with their rude 
aims, rude array, ^ith their fanatic Gaelic fren/y and wild- yelling 
battle-cry of 6W ^nd the Ntnq, dash at us like a dark whirlwind ; 
and blow the best- disciplined Nationals we can get into panic and 
saiivc-qui-pcut ! Field after field is theirs ; one sees not where it 
will end. Commandant Santerre may be sent thither ; but with 
non-effect j he might as well have returned and brewed beer. 

It has become peremptorily necessary that a National Conven- 
tion cease arguing, and begin acting. Yield one party of you to 
the other, and do it swiftly. No theoretic outlook is here, but the 
close certainty of ruin ; the very day that is passing over must be 
provided for. 


of March when this Job’s-post from 
DumomflW Kfa viiiliifceded and escorted by so many other Jobs** 
posts, rt^hiPlie National Convention. Blank enough « most 
faces. Litue will it avail whether our Septemberers be punmeoor 
go unpumshedi if iPitt and Coboturg are coming ini 
panii&aant fw us all ; nothing nbW joetwe<9i ana « 

Tyrants but a dWbAl Oumoimea;^ iM m 

the Titam ib to houri 0 alwaye 




I'lJE CJRONDLXS. 


96 

hour of need. Great is his voice, revei berating from the domeS^T; 
— Citizen- Representatives, shall we not, in such crisis of Fate, lay 
aside discords J Reputation : O what is the reputation of this 
man or of that ? Qns fjion nom soit qvc la hrance soil Ubre^ 

Let my name be blighted ; let France be free ! It is necessary 
now again that France rise, in swift vengeance, with her million 
right-hands, with her heart as of one man. Instantaneous recruit- 
ment in Paris ; let every Section of Paris furnish its thousands \ 
every section of I ranee ! Nine<y-six Cemamissioners of us, two 
for each Section of the Forty-eight, they must go forthwith, and 
tell Paris what the Country needs of her. Lot Eighty more of us 
be sent, post-liaste, over France ; to spread the fire-cross, to call 
forth the might of men. Let the Eighty also be on the road, be- 
fore this bitting rise. Let them go, and think what their errand 
is. Speedy Camp of I^ifty thousand between P.iris and the North 
Frontier; for Paris will pour forth her voluii leers ! Shoulder to 
slicnilder ; one strong universal death-defiant rising and rushing ; 
we sliall hurl back these Sons of Night \ct again ; and France, in 
spite of the world, be free !*— So sounds the 7'itan’s voice : into 
all Section-houses ; into all French heirts. Sections sit in Per- 
manence, for recruitment, enrolment, that very night. Convention 
Commissioners, on swift wheels, aic carrying the fire-cross from 
Town to Town, fill all France blaze. 

And so theie is Flag of Fathcfland in Dani^er weaving from the 
T'osvnhall, lilac k Flag from the top of Notre- Dame Cathedral ; 
there is Jh'oclamation, hot eloquence ; Paria rushing out once 
again to strike its enemies down. That, in such circumstances, 
Paris was in no mild humour can be conjectured. Agitated streets ; 
still more agitated round the Salic dc Manege ! Fciiillans-Tcnace 
crowds itself with angry Citizens, angrier Citizencsscs ; Varlct 
perambulates with portable-chair : ejaculations of no meribiired 
kind, as to perfidious line-spokcn /TfVVc?/, fiicnds of Du- 
moLiriez, secret-friends of J^itt and Cobourg, burst from the henits 
and lips of men. To fight the enemy? Yes, and even to “ficczc 
him with terror, placer d'cffj'oi d but first to have domestic Traitors 
punished ! Wlio are they that, carping and quarrelling, in their 
jesuitic most moderate way, seek to sliacklc the Patriotic move- 
ment? That divide France against Paris, and jioisonP pilblic 
opinion in the Departments? lhat when wc ask for biead, and 
a Maximum fixed-price, treat us with lectures on F/ee-trade in 
grains? Can^the human stomach satisfy itself with lectures on 
Free-trade ; and are we to fight the Austrians juj^moderate 
manner, or in an immoderate ? This CQnvei^Jp.hust be 
purjred. 

“Set up a swift Tribunal for Traitors, a MaximilfWor' Graips|”j 
thus speak with energy the Patriot Volunteers, as they defifi 
through the Convention Hall, just on the wing to the > 

— perorating in that heroica|Cambyses' vein of theirs ; b^buted 
by the Galleries and Mountain ; fceinurmured by the Right-side 
and Plain. Nor are prodigies wanting ; lo, while a Captansi of the 
* MmiUur (in But Part aoev, 6). 
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S^tion Poissonni^re perorates with vehemence about Dumouriez, 
Maximum, and Crypto-Royalist Traitors, and his troop beat 
chorus with him, waving their Banner overhead, the eye of a 
Deputy discerns, in this same Banner, that the cra^mtes or streamers 
of it have Royal fleurs-de-lys ! The Section-Captain shrieks ; his 
troop shriek, horror-struck, and ‘trample the Banner under foot 
seemingly the work of some Crypto-Royalist Plotter? Most pro- 
bable — or perhaps at bottom, only the old Banner of the Sec- 
tion, ir.anufac lured prior to the Tenth of August, when such 
streamers were according to rule !t 

History, looking over the Girondin Memoirs, anxious to dis- 
entangle the truth of them from the hysterics, finds these days of 
March, especially this Sunday the Tenth of March, play a great 
part. Plots, plots : a plot for murdering the Girondm Deputies ; 
Anarchists and Secret-Royalists plotting, in hellish concert, for 
that end ! The far greater part of which is hysterics. What we 
do find indisputable is that Louvet and certain Girondins were 
apprehensive they might be, murdered on Saturday, and did not- go 
to the evening sitting : but held council with one another, each 
inciting his fellow to do something resolute, and end these 
Anarchists : to which, however, Petion, opening the window, /and 
finding the night very wet, answered only, ‘‘//r 7 ie feront riefti* 
and ‘ composedly resumed his violin/ says Louv«t thereby, with 
soft Lydian tweedledeeing, to wrap himself ag.iinst eating cares. 
Also that Louvet felt especially liable to being killed ; that several 
Gimndins went abroad to seek beds : liable to being killed ; but 
v'fre not. Further that, in very truth, Journalist Deputy Gorsas, 
poisoner of the Departments, he and his Printer had their houses 
biokcn into (by a tumult of Patriots, among whom red-capped 
Varlet, American Fouinier loom forth, in the darkness of the rain 
and riot) ; had their wives put in fear ; their presses, types and 
rucumjacent equipments bc.Ucn to ruin ; no Mayor intcilering in 
time ; Gorsas himself escaping, pistol in hand, ‘ along the coping 
‘of the back wall.’ Further that Sunday, the morrow, was not a 
workday ; and the streets were more agitated than ever : Is it a 
new September, then, that these Anarchists intend ? Finally, that 
no September came ; — and also that hysterics, not unnaturally, 
had reached almost their acme. § 

Vergniaud denounces and deplores ; in sweetly turned periods. 
Section Bonconseil, Good^cotntsel so-named, not Mauconseil or 
Ill-counsel once was, — docs a far notabler tjiing ; demands 
that V^nHljud, Brissot, Guadet, and other denunciatory fine- 
spoken ^HUdinSiJa the number of Twenty-two, be put under 
arrest 1 tjooa-coiinscl, so named ever since the Tenth of 

August, Is sharply rebuked, like a Section of Ill-counsel ;|| but its 
^ord is spoken, and will not fall to the ground. i 

If. fact, one thing strikes us in these poor Girondins ; their fatal 

* Chiiix des xi. B77, fvFst PatU xxv* 72. 

1 Louvet, p. ye. § MelUADi pp* 83* *4i pp. yx-SOi 
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shortness of vision ; nay fatal poorness of character, for that is the 
root of it They are as strangers to the Pe^lc they would govern ; 
to the thing t%y have come to work in. Formulas, Philosophies, 
Respectabilities, what has been written in Books, and admitted by 
the Cultivated Classes : this inadequate Scheme of Nature’s work- 
ing is all that Nature, let her work as she will, can reveal to the^ 
men. So they perorate and speculate ; and call on the Friends of 
Law, when the question is not Law or No-Law, but Life or No- 
Life. Pedants of the Revolution, if not Jesuits of it ! Their 
Formalism is great ; great also is their Egoism. France rising 
to fight Austria has been raised only by Plot of the Tenth of 
March, to kill Twenty-two of them / This Revolution Prodigy, 
unfolding itself into terrific stature and articulation, by its own 
laws and Nature’s, not by the laws of Formula, has become unim 
telligible, incredible as an impossibility, the ‘waste chaos of a 
‘ Dream.’ A Republic founded on what they call the Virtues ; on 
what we call the Decencies and Respectabilities : this they will 
have, and nothing but this. Whatsoever other Republic Nature 
and Reality send, shall be considered as not sent ; as a kind of 
Nightmare Vision, and thing non-extant ; disowned by the Law^s 
of Nature, and of P'ormula. Alas ! Dim for the best eyes is this 
Reality j and as for these men, they will not look at it with eyes 
at all, but only through ‘facetted spectacles ' of Pedantry, v/ounded 
Vanity ; which yield the most portentous fallacious spectrum. 
Carping and complaining forever of Plots and Anarchy, they will 
do one thing : prove, to demonstration, that the Reality will not 
translate into their Formula ; that l;hey and their Formulate 
incompatible with the Reality : and, in its dark wrath, the Rc^ny 
will extinguish it and them ! What ia man kcfts he cans. But the 
beginning of a man’s doom is that vision be withdrawn from him ; 
that he see not the reality, but a false spectrum of the reality ; and, 
following that, step darkly, with more or less velocity, downwards 
to the utter Dark ; to Ruin, which is the great Sea of Darkacis, 
whither all falsehoods, winding or direct, continually flow ! 

This Tenth of March we may mark as an epoch in the Girondin 
destinies ; the rage so exasperated itself, the misconception so 
darkened itself. Many desert the sittings ; many come to then\ 
arme^D^ An honourable Deputy, setting out after brcakfasjj;, must 
now, besides taking his Notes, see whether his Priming is in order. 

Meanwhile with Dumouriez in Belgium it fares ever worse. 
Were it again General Miranda’s fault, or some othe r’ll fa ult, there 
is no doubt whatever but the ^Battle of Nerwinden,||H[||||^ 18th 
of March, is lost ; and our rapid retreat bec^fHK. far too 
rapid one. Victorious Cobourg, with his Austrian flickers, hangs 
like a dark cloud on the rear of us : Dumouriez never off horse- 
back night or day ; engagement every three hours ; our whole 
discf)mfited Host polling rapidly inwards, full of rage, suspkibn, 
and sauve-qui-peut ! And ^^hen Dumouriez himself, what his 
intents may be ? Wicked seemingly and not charitable 1 His 
* Meillan (Memoircst pp. 85, 24). 
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despatches to Committee openly denounce a factious Convention, 
Jor the woes it has brought on France and him. And his speeches 
— foi the General has no reticence ! The Executioiii^ the Tyrant 
this Duinouriez calls the Murder of the King. Danton and Lacroix, 
hying 1 hither as Commissioners once more, return very doubtful ; 
even L anton now doubts. 

Three Jacobin Missionaries, Proly, Dubuisson, Pereyra, have 
fiown forth ; sped by a wakeful Mother Society ; they are struck 
dumb to hear the General speak. The Convention, according to 
tins General, consists of three hundred scoundrels and four hun- 
dred imbeciles: France cannot do without a King. “But we 
have executed our King.” “And what is it to me,” hastily cries 
Duinouriez, a General of no reticence, “whether the King^s name 
be LudovicHs or Jacobus ? ” “ Or Philippns ! ” rejoins Proly 
and hastens to report progress. Over the Frontiers such hope is 
there. 


CHAPTER V. 

SANSCULOrriSM ACCOUTRED. 

Let us look, however, at the grand internal Sansculottism and 
Revolution Prodigy, whether it stirs and waxes : there and not 
elsewhere hope may still be for France. The Revolution Prodigy, 
as C)ecree after Decree issues from the Mountain, like creative 
fiats, accordant with the nature of the Thing, — is shaping- itself 
rapidly, in these days, into terrific stature and articulation, limb 
after limb. Last March, 1792, we saw all France flowing in blind 
terror; shutting town-barriers, boiling pitch for Brigands: happier, 
this March, that it is a seeing terror ; that a creative Mountain 
exists, which can say fiat! Recruitment proceeds with fierce 
celerity : nevertheless our Volunteers hesitate to set out, till Trea- 
son be punished at home ; they do not fly to the frontiers ; but 
only fly hither and thither, demanding and denouncing. The 
Mountain must speak new yfrt/, and new fiats. 

And does it not speak such ? Take, as first examplejRhosc 
Comith R^volutionnaires for the arrestment of Persons Suspect. 
Revolutionary Committee, of Twelve chosen Patriots, sits in every 
Township of France ; examining the Suspect, seeking arms, 
making domiciliary visits and arrestments eating, generally, 
that theJlIPublic suffer no detriment. Chosen by universal suff- 
rage, eacTTm its Section, they are a kind of elixir of Jacobinism ; 
some Forty-four Thousand ot them awake and alive over France 1 
In Paris and all Towns, every house-door must have the names of 
the inmates legibly printed on it, ‘ at a height not exceeding five 
feet from the ground ; ’ every Citizen must produce Ins cciUtica- 
^ry Carte de Civisine, signed by bection-Presideiit ; every man 
be ready to give account of the faith that is in him. Persons 
Suspoct had as well depart tliis soil of Liberty ! And yet depar- 
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ture too is bad : all Emigrants are declared Traitors, their pro- 
perty become National ; they are ‘ dead in Law,^ — save indeed 
that for our Jj^ehoof they shall ‘ live yet fifty years in Law,^ and 
what heritages may fall to them in that time become National too I 
A mad vitality of Jacobinism, with Forty-four Thousand centres of 
activity, circulates through all fibres of F ranee. 

Very notable also is the Tribunal Extraordinaire ; * decreed 
by the Mountain ; some Girondins dissenting, for surely such a 
Court contradicts evei*y formula ; — other Girondins assenting, nay 
co-operating, for do not we all hate Traitors, O yc people of Paris ? 

- — Tribunal of the Seventeenth in Autumn last was swift ; but this 
shall be swifter. Five Judges; a standing Jury, which is named 
ifrom Paris and the Neighbourhood, that there be not delay in 
naming it : they are subject to no Appeal ; to hardly any Law- 
forms, but must ‘get themselves convinced ’ in all readiest ways ; 
and for security are bound * to vote audibly ; ’ audibly, in the 
hearing of a Paris Public. This is the Tribunal Elxtraordlnaire ; 
which, in few months, getting into most lively action, shall be en^ 
titled Tribunal Rhiolutionnaire^ as indeed it from tlic very first 
has entitled itself : with a Herman or a Dumas for Judge Presi- 
dent, with a Fouquier-Tinville for Attorney-General, and a Jury of 
such as Citizen Leroi, who has surnamed himself Hix-AoHl, ‘ Leroi 
Au^ust^ 7 'ent/t/ it will become the wonder of the world. Herein 
has SansculottisiVl fashioned for itself a Sword of Sharpness : a 
weapon magical ; tempered in the Stygian hell- waters ; to the 
edge of it all armour, and defence of strength or of cunning shall 
be soft ; it shall mow down Lives and P>iM/cn-gates ; and the 
waving of it shed terror through the souls of men. 

But speaking of an amorphous Sansr iilottisin taking form, ought 
we not above all things to specify how the Amorphous gets itself 
a Head? Without metaphor, this Revolution Government con- 
tinues hitherto in a very anarchic state. Executive Council of 
Ministers, Six in number, there is ; but they, especially s'lu e 
Roland’s retreat, have hardly known whether they were Mini^Uis 
or not C\)n^eIltion Committees sil .supreme o\er them ; but then 
each t.ommiltee as supreme .is the olhcis: CoiiiJiulLec of 
one, of Defence, of (jeneral Suiely ; siiixultantous oi siKcessne, 
for S|)ecitic purposes. The C'onvcnlion alcme is ail-poweilul, - 
especially if tlic Commune go with it ; but is too numerous for an 
admini -strati VC body. Whciefojc, in this jicrilous qiiick-whirliiig 
condition of the Kcpublir, before the end of March, we obtain our 
small Comiie Kle Saint Public ; f as it were, for miscellaneous 
accidental purposes, requiring despatch as it proves, for a sort 
of universal supervision, and universal subjection. They arc to 
report weekly, these new Committee-men ; but to deliberate in 
secret. Their number is Nine, firm Patriots all, Danton one of 
them : renewable every month ; — yet why not reelect them if they 
turp out well ? The^flntv’er of the matter is that they are but nine ; 
that they sit in secret. An iisignificant-looking thing at first, this 

MoniUur^ No. 70 (du ii Mar*}, No, 76, ^c. 
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Committee ; but with a principle of growth in it ! Forwarded by 
fortune, by internal Jacobin energy, it will reduce all Committees 
and the Convention itself to mute obedience, the Six Ministers to 
Six assiduous Clerks ; and work its will on the Earth and under 
f leaven, for a season. ‘A Committee of Public Salvation/ 
whereat the world still shrieks and shudders. 

If we call that Revolutionary Tribunal a Sword, which Sanscu- 
lottisrn has provided for itself, then let us call the ‘ Law of the 
‘ Maximum,’ a Provender-scrip, or Haversack, wherein better or 
worse some ration of bread may be found. It is true, Political 
Economy, Girondin free-trade, and all law of supply and demand, 
are hereby hurled topsyturvy : but what help ? Patriotism must 
live ; the ‘ cupidity of farmers' seems to have no bowels. Where- 
fore this Law of the Maximum, fixing the highest price of grains, 
is, with infinite effort, got passed and shall gradually extend 
itself into a Maximum for all manner of comestibles and commo- 
dities : with such scrambling and topsyturvying as may be fancied ^ 
For now, if, for example, the farmer will not sell? The farmer 
shall be forced to sell. An accurate Account of what grain he has 
shall be delivered in to the Constituted Authorities : let him spe 
that he say not too much ; for in that case, ^ils rents, taxes and 
contributions will rise proportionally : let him see that he sa/ not 
too little ; for, on or before a set day, we shall suppose in April, 
/r^ythan one- third of this declared quantity, must remain in his 
barns, more than tv\o thirds of it must have been thrashed and 
sold. One can denounce him, and raise penalties. 

By such inexti icable overturning of all Commercial relation will 
Sansculottism keep life in ; since not otherwise. On the whole, as 
Camille Desmoulins says once, “ while the Sansculottes fight, the 
Monsieurs must pay.” So there come Impots Progressi/s, 
Ascending Taxes ; which consume, with fast-increasing voracity, 
the ‘ superfluous-revenue ’ of men : beyond fifty-pounds a-year you 
are not exempt ; rising into the hundreds you bleed freely ; into 
the thousands and tens of thousands, you bleed gushing Also 
there come Requisitions ; there comes ‘ Forced-Loan of a Milliard/ 
some Fifty-Millions Sterling ; which of course they that have 
must lend. Unexampled enough : it has grown to be no country 
for the Rich, this ; but a country for the Poor ! And then if one 
fly, what steads it ? Dead in Law ; nay kept alive fifty years yet, 
for their accursed behoof ! In this manner, therefore, it goes ; 
topsyturvying, <ia-ira-\v\^ ; — and withal there is endless sale of 
Emigrant National- Property, there is Cambon wit];^ endless cornu- 
copia of Assignats. The Trade and Finance of Sansculottism ; 
and how, with Maximum and Bakers’-queues, with Cupidity, 
Hunger, Denunciation and Paper-mone>r, it led its galvanic-lif^, 
and began and ended, — remains the most interesting of all Chapteirs, 
in Political Economy : still to be written. 

All which thihgs are they not clean against Formula? 0 Giroft- 
din Friends, it is not a Republic 4 f the Virtues we are getting; 
but only a Republic of the Strengths, virtuous and other I 
^ Momteur (du 20 Avril, &c. to so Mai, 1793)* 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE TRAITOR. 

But Dumouriez,with his fugitive Host, with his King Li/ifo 7 'icus 
or King Pkilippus ? There lies the crisis ; there hangs the ques- 
tion : Revolution Prodigy, or Counter-Revolution ?— One wide 
shriek covers that North-East region. Soldiers, full of rage, sus- 
picion and terror, flock hither and thither ; Dumouriez the many- 
Counselled, never off horseback, knows now no counsel that were 
not worse than none : the counsel, namely, of joining himself with 
Cobourg ; marching to Paris, extinguishing Jacobinism, and, with 
some new King Ludovicus or King Philippus, restoring the Con- 
stitution of 179T 

Is Wisdom quitting Dumouriez ; the herald of Fortune quitting 
him? Brinciple, faith political or other, beyond a certain faith of 
mess-rooms, and honour of an officer, had him not to quit. At 
any rate, his quarters in the Burgh of Saint-Amand ; his head- 
quarters in the Village of Saint-Amand des Boues, a short way 
off, — have become a Bedlam. National Representatives, Jacobin 
Missionaries are riding and running : of the ‘three Towns,’ Lille, 
Valenciennes or €vcn Conde, which Dumouriez wanted to snatch 
for himself, not one can be snatched : your Captain is admitted, 
but the Town-gate is closed on him, and then the Prison-gate, 
and ‘his men wander about the ramparts.’ Couriers gallop 
breathless ; men wait, or seem waiting, to assassinate, to be assas- 
sinated ; Battalions nigh frantic with such suspicion and uncer- 
tainty, with Vive-la-R^publique and Sauve-qtu-peut^ rush this way 
and that Ruin and Desperation in the shape of Cobourg lying 
entrenched close by. 

Dame Genlis and her fair Princess d’Orleans find this Bingh 
of Saint-Amand no fit place for them ; Dumouriez’s protection is 
grown worse than none. Tough Genlis one of the toughest women; 
a woman, as it were, with nine lives in her ; whom nothing will 
beat ; she packs her bandboxes ; clear for flight in a private 
manner. Her beloved Princess she will — leave here, with the 
Prince Chatres Egalit^ her Brother. In the cold grey of the April 
mdming, we find her accordingly established in her hired vehicle, 
on the street of Saint-Amand ; postilions just cracking their whips 
to go/-— when behold the young Princely Brother, struggling hither- 
iward, hastily calling ; bearing the Princess in his arms I Hastily 
he has clutched the poor young lady up, in her very night-gown, 
nothing saved of her goods except the watch from the pillow : with 
brotherly despair he flings her in, among the bandboxes, into 
Genlis’s chaise, into Genlis^s arms ; Leave her not, in the name 
of Mercy and Heavfj^n !' A thrill scene, but a brief one ^-the 
tpostilions crack and go. An, whither ? Through by-road$ and 

^ Dumouriai; M^moirts^ iv. c. 7'^va 
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broken hill-{)asses ; seeking their way with lanterns after ni^tfall ; 
through perils, and Cobourg Austrians, and suspicious French 
Nationals ; finally, into Switzerland ; safe though nigh moneyless.* 
The brave young Egalit^ has a most wild Morrow to look for | 
but now only himself to carry through it. 

For indeed over at that Village named of the Mudbathsy Saint- 
Amand des Boues, matters are still worse. About four o’clock on 
Tuesday afternoon, the 2d of April 1793, two Couriers come 
galloping as if for life: Mon G^n^ral ! Four National Represen- 
tatives, War-Minister at their head, are posting hitherward, from 
Valenciennes : are close at hand, — with what intents one may 
guess ! While the Couriers are yet speaking, War-Minister and 
National Representatives, old Camus the Archivist for chief 
speaker of them, arrive. Hardly has Mon GMral had time to 
order out the Huzzar Regiment de Berchigny ; that itnake rank 
and wait near by. in case of accident. And so, entr- War- Minister 
Bcurnonville, with an embrace of friendship, for 1 e is an old 
friend ; enter Archivist Camus and the other three, following 
him. 

They produce Papers, invite the General to the bar of the Con- 
\ention : merely to give an explanation or two. The General finds 
it unsuitable, not to say impossible, and that “ the seiwicd will 
suffer.” Then comes reasoning ; the voice of the old Archivist 
getting loud. Vain to reason loud with this Dumouriez ; he 
answers mere angry irreverances. And so, amid plumed staff- 
officers, very gloomy-lookirig ; in jeopardy and uncertainty, these 
poor National messengers debate and consult, retire and re-enter, 
for the space of some two hours ; without effect. Whereupon 
Archivist Camus, getting quite loud, proclaims, in the name of the 
National Convention, for he has the power to do it, That General 
Dumouriez is arrested: “Will )ou obey the National Mandate, 
General!” Pas dans ce mo 7 jient-ci^ “Not at this particular 
moment,” answers the General also aloud ; then glancing the other 
way, utters certain unknown vocables, in a mandatory manner j 
seemingly a German word-of-command.+ Hussars clutch the 
Four National Representatives, and Beurnonville the War- 
minister ; pack them out of the apartment j out of the Village, 
over the lines to Cobourg, in two chaises that very night,— as host- 
ages, prisoners ; to lie long in Maestricht and Austrian strong- 
holds !J facta est alea. 

This night Dumouriez prints his ‘ Proclamation this night and 
the morrow the Dumouriez Army, in such darkpess visile, and 
rage of semi-desperation as there is, shall meditate what the 
General is doing, what they themselves will do in it. Judge 
whether this Wednesday was of halcyon nature, for any one !< 
But, on the Thursday morning, we discern Dimmuriez with small 
•scort, with Chartres Egalit^ and a few staff-officers, ambling along 

* iv. 139. 

t Dumouriez, iv. 159. &c. 

X Their Narrative, written by Camus fin i ouiongeon^ ni. app. 00-07^ 
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the Cond^ Highway : perhaps they arc for Cond^, and trying to 
persuade the Garrison there ; at all events, they are for an inter- 
view with Cobourg, who waits in the woods by appointment, in 
that quarter. Nigh the Village of Doumet, three National Bat- 
talions, a set of men always full of Jacobinism, sweep past Ub ; 
marching rather swiftly, — seemingly in mistake, by a way we had 
not ordered. The General dismounts, steps into a cottage, a little 
from the wayside ; will give them right order in writing. Hark I 
what strange growling is lieard : what barkings are heard, loud 
yells of “ of ^^Arresl:* the National Battalions have 

wheeled round, arc emitting shot ! Mount, Dumouriez, and spring 
for life ! Dumouriez and Staff strike the spurs in, deep ; vault 
over ditches, into the fields, which prove to be morasses ; sprawd 
and plunge for life ; bewhistlcd with curses and lead. Sunk to the 
middle, with or without horses, several servants killed, they escape 
out of shot-range, to General Mack the Austrian's quarters. Nay 
they return on the morrow, to Saint- Amand and faithful foreign 
Berchigny ; but what boots it? The Artillery has all revolted, is 
jingling off to Valenciennes : all have revolted, arc icvolting; ex- 
cept only foreign Berchigny, to the extent of some poor fifteen 
hundred, none will follow Dumouriez against France and Indivi- 
sible Republic : Dumouriez’s occupation's gone.* 

Such an instinct of Frenehhood and Sansculottism dwells in these 
men : they will follow no Dumouriez nor Lafayette, nor any mortal 
on such errand. Shriek may be of Sauve-qui-peut^ but wdll also be of 
Vive~la~R^publtque, New National Representatives arrive ; new 
General Dampierre, soon killed in battle ; new General Custine ; the 
agitated Hosts draw back to some Camp of Famars ; make head 
against Cobourg as they can. 

And ■ so Dumourie is in the Austrian quarters ; his drama 
ended, in this rather sorry manner. A most shifty, wiry man ; 
one of Heaven's Swiss that wanted only work. Fifty years of un- 
noticed toil and valour \ one year of toil and valour, not unnoticed, 
but seen of all countries and centuries ; then thirty other ye?«rs 
again unnoticed, of Memoir-writing, English Pension, scheming 
and projecting to no purpos^ : Adieu thou Swiss of Heaven, 
worthy to have been something else ! 

His Staff go different ways. Brave young Egalitd reaches 
Switzerland and the Genlis Cottage ; with a strong crabstick in 
his hand, a sti ->ng heart in his body : his Princedom is now re- 
duced to that. Egalitd the Father sat playing whist, in his Palais 
Egalitc, at Paris, on the 6th day of this same month of April, when 
a catchpole entered -. Citoyen Egalit^ is wanted at the Convention 
Committee !t Examination, requiring Arrestment ; finally requir- 
ing Imprisonment, transference to Marseilles and the Castle of If 1 
Orleansdom has sunk in the black waters ; Palais Egalit^, which 
Was Palais Royal, is like to become Palais National. 

* Mimoires, iv. i6a-r8o. f See Montgalllard, iv. X44« 
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CHAPTER VII. 

IN FIGHT. 

OUR l^cpublic, by paper Decree, maybe ‘ One and Indivisible 
but what piofits it while these things are? Federalists in the 
Senate, renegadocs in the Army, traitors everywhere ! France, all 
in desperate rerruitnient since the Tenth of March, docs not fly 
to the frontier, bat only flics hither and thither. This defection of 
contemptuous diplomahc Dumounez falls heavy on the finc-spokep 
hi^h-sniffing (Vcini., whom he consorted with ; forms a 

second epoch in tlicir destinies. 

Or perhaps more strictly we might say, the second Girondin 
epoch, though little noticed then, began on the day when, in refer- 
ence to this defection, the (hrondms broke with Danton. It was 
the first clay of April ; Dumoiiri had no yet plunged across the 
morasses to Cobourg, but was cvidc tly meaning to do it, and oui 
Commissioners wcic off to arrest hi ; when what does tlie 
Girondin Lasource see good to do, ut rise, and jcsuitically ques- 
tion and insinuate at great length, whether a main accomplice of 
Duinouriez had not proliably buen — Danton? Gironde grins sar- 
donic assent ; Mountain holds its bicath. The figure of Danton, 
Le\.isscur says, while this spocch went on, ^vas noteworthy. He 
sat erect, with a kind of internal convulsion struggling to keep 
Itself motionless ; his eye from time to time flashing wilder, his 
lip curling in Titanic scorn.* Lasource, in a fine-spoken attorney- 
manner, proceeds : there is this probability to his mind, and there 
is that ; probabilities which press painfully on him, which cast the 
J\itrioUsm of Danton under a painful shade ; which painful shade 
he, Lasource, will hope that Danton may rind it not impossible to 
dispel. 

‘‘Zey Scrhh'ats /” cries Danton, starting up, with clenched right- 
hand, Lasource having done : ana descends from the Mountain, 
like a lava-flood ; liis answer not unready. Lasource’s probabili- 
ties fly like idle dust ; l)ut le<ivc a result behind them. ‘‘Ye were 
n.’ht, fnonds of the Mountain,” begins Danton, “ ard I was 
V, 1 ong : there is no peace possible with these men. Let it be war 
tlien ! They will not save the Republic with us : it shall be saved 
uitliou, them ; saved in s])itc of them.” Really a burst of rude 
i'ailianientary eloquence this ; which is still worth reading, in the 
old Mnnitcur ! With fire-words the exasperated Aide Titarf rives 
nnd smiles these Girondins ; at every hit the glad Mountain utters 
chorus : Marat, like a musical biSy repeating the last phrase.t 
Lasource’s probabilities are gone : but Danton’s pledge of battle 
remains lying. 

A third epoch, or scene in the Givondin Drama, or rather it ii 

♦ Mimoires dt Heni Levasseur (Bruxelles, 1830), i. 164. 
i S^nce du ler Avril, 1:793 (in Jiist Pari, xxv, 24-33^ 
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but the completioti of this second epoch, we reckon from the day 
when the patience of virtuous Pdtion finally boiled over ; and the 
Girondins, so to sj^ak, took up this battle-pledge of Danton's, and 
decreed Marat accused. It was the eleventh t>f the same month 
of Aprili on some effervescence rising, such as often rose ; and 
President had covered himself, mere Bedlam now ruling ; and 
Mountain and Gironde were rushing on one another with clenched 
right-hands, and even with pistols in them ; when, behold, the 
Girondin Duperret drew a sword ! Shriek of horror rose, instantly 
quenching all other effervescence, at sight of the clear murderous 
steel ; whereupon Duperret returned it to the leather again 
confessing that he did indeed draw it; being instigated by a kind 
of sacred madness, ** satnt£ fureur^^ and pistols held at him ; but 
that if he parricidally had chanced to scratch the outmost skin of 
National Representation with it, he too carried pistols, and would 
have blown his brains out on the spot.* 

But now in such posture of affairs, virtuous P(5tion rose, next 
morning, to lament these effervescences, this endless Anarchy 
invading the Legislative Sanctuary itself ; and here, being growled 
at and howled at by the Mountain, his patience, long tried, did, as 
we say, boil over ; and he spake vehemently, in high key, with 
foam on his lips ; ‘ whence,’ says Marat, * 1 concluded he had got 
* la rage^ the rabidity, or dog-madness. Rabidity smites others 
rabid : so there rises new foam-lipped demand to have Anarchists 
extinguished ; and specially to have Marat put under Accusation. 
Send a Representative to the Revolutionary Tribunal? Violate 
the inviolability of a Representative ? Have a care, O Friends ! 
This poor Marat has faults enough ; but against Liberty or 
Equality, what fault ? That he has loved and fought for it, not 
wisely*but too well. In dungeons and cellars, in pinching poverty, 
under anathema of men ; even so, in such fight, has he grown so 
dingy, bleared ; even so has his head become a Stylites one I 
Him you will fling to your Sword of Sharpness ; while Cobourg 
and Pitt advance on us, fire-spitting ? 

The Mountain is loud, the Gironde is loud and deaf; all lips 
are foamy. With ‘ Permanent-Session of twenty-four hours,’ with 
vote by rollcall, and a dead-lift effort, the Gironde carries it : 
Marat is ordered to the Revolutionary Tribunal, to answer for that 
February Paragraph of Forestallers at the door-lintel, with other 
offences ; and, after a little hesitation, he obeys.t 
Thus is Danton’s battle-pledge taken up : there is, as he said 
there would be, ‘ war without truce or treaty, 7 ti treve ni composi- 
‘ it&n^ Wherrfore, close now with one another, Formula and 
Reality^ in death-^ips, and wrestle it out ; both of you catnot 
live, but only one I 

* Hist Pari, xv. 397. 

t MoniUur (4u z6 Avtil 1793, et seqq^. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

IN DEATH^ORtPS. 

It proves what strength, were it only of inertia, there is in 
established Formulas, what weakness in nascent Realities, and 
illustrates several things, that this death-wrestle should still have 
lasted some six weeks or more. National business, discussion of 
the Constitutional Act, for our Constitution should decidedly be 
got ready, proceeds along with it. We even change our Locality ; 
we shift, on the Tenth of May, from the old Salle de Man^e» 
into our new Hall, in the Palace, once a King’s but now the Re- 
public’s, of the Tuileries. Hope and ruth, flickering against 
despair and rage, still struggles in the minds of men. 

It is a most dark confused death-wrestle, this of the six weeks. 
Formalist frenzy against Realist frenzy ; Patriotism, Egoism, 
Pude, Anger, Vanity, Hope and Despair, all raised to the frenetic 
pitch : Frenzy meets Frenzy, like dark clashing whirl\\ inds ; neither 
understands the other ; the weaker, one day, will understand ^that 
it is vcnly swept down ! (hrondism is strong as established 
Formula and Respectability ; do not as many as Seventy-two of 
the Departments, or say respectable Heads of Defaitments, declare 
for us ? Calvados, which loves its Buzot, will even rise in revolt, 
so hint the Addresses ; Marseilles, cradle of Patriotism, will rise ; 
Bourdeaux will rise, and the Gironde Department, as one man ; 
in a word, Who will not rise, were our Representation Nationale to 
be insulted, or one hair of a Deputy’s head harmed ! The Moun- 
tain, again, is strong as Reality and Audacity. To the Reality of 
the Mountain are not all furthersome things possible? A new 
Tenth of August, if needful ; nay a new Second of September ! — 

But, on Wednesday afternoon, twenty-fourth day of April, year 
1793, what tumult as of fieice jubilee is this? It is Marat return- 
ing from Revolutionary Tribunal ! A week or more of death- 
peril : and now there is triumphant accjuittal ; Revolutionary 
Tribunal can find no accusation against this man. And so the eyo 
of History beholds Patriotism, which had gloomed unutterable 
things all week, break into loud jubilee, embrace its Marat ; •lift 
him into a chair of triumph, bear him shoulder-high through the 
streets. Shoulder-high is the injured People’s-friend, crowned 
with an oak-garland ; amid the wavy sea of red nightcaps, car- 
magnole jackets, grenadier bonnets and feMle mob-caps ; fal^ 
sounding like a sea I The injured People’s-friend has here reatjied 
his culminating-point ; he too strikes the stars with his sublime « 
head. 

But the Reader can judge with what face Presidwt Lasqiim, 
he of the ^ painful probabilities/ wh» presides in this Conventp^ 
Hall, injgkt i^cwne such ^bilee*tiae, when it |«t thitber, aaidm 
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Decreed of Accusation floating on the top of iti A National 
Sapper, spokesman on the occasion, says, the People know their 
Friend, and love his life as their own ; “whosoever wants MaraPs 
head must get the Sapper^s first.”* Lasource answered with some 
vague painful mumblement, — which, says Levasseur, one could not 
help tittering at.f Patriot Sections, Volunteers not yet gone to 
the Frontiers, come demanding the “purgation of traitors from 
your own bosom ; ” the expulsion, or even the trial and sentence, 
of a factious Twenty -two. 

Nevertheless the Gironde has got its Commission of Twelve ; 
a Commission specially appointed for investigating these troubles 
of the Legislative Sanctuary : let Sansculottism say what it will. 
Law shall triumph. Old-Constituent Rabaut Saint-Etienne pre* 
sides over this Commission : “ it is the last plank whereon a 
wrecked Republic may perhaps still save herself.” Rabaut and 
they therefore sit, intent ; examining witnesses ; launching arrest- 
ments ; looking out into a waste dim sea of troubles, — the womb 
of Formula^ or perhaps her grave ! Enter not that sea, O 
Reader ! There are dim desolation and confusion ; raging women 
and raging men. Sections come demanding Twenty-two ; for the 
number first given by Section lionconseil still holds, though the 
names should even vary. Other Sections, of the wealthier kind, 
come denouncing such demand ; nay the same Section will demand 
to-day, and denounce the demand to-morrow, according as the 
wealthier sit, or the poorer. Wherefore, indeed, the Girondins 
decree that all Sections shall close ‘ at ten in the evening ; ^ before 
the working people come : which Decree remains without effect. 
And nightly the Mother of Patriotism wails doleful ; doleful, but 
her eye kindling ! And Fournier TAmericain is busy, and the two 
Banker Freys, and Varlet Apostle of Liberty ; the bull- voice of 
Marquis Saint-Huruge is heard. And shrill women vociferate 
from all Galleries, the Convention ones and downwards. Nay a 
‘ Central Committee ^ of all the Forty-eight Sections, looms foith 
huge and dubious ; sitting dim in the Arxhevhhd, sending Reso- 
lutions, receiving them : a Centre of the Sections \ in dread de- 
liberation as to a New Tenth of August ! 

One thing we will specify to throw light on many ; the aspect 
under which, seen through the eyes of these Girondin Twelve, or 
even seen through one’s own eyes, the Patriotism of the softer 
sesK presents itself. There are Female Patriots, whom the Giron- 
dins call Megaeras, and count to the extent of eight thousand ; 
with serpent-hi/iir, all out of curl ; who have changed the distaff 
for tlie dagger. They are of ‘the Society called Brotherly,^ 
FraterncUe^ say Sisterly, which meets under the roof of the 
Jacobins. ‘Tw'o thousand daggers,’ or have been ordered, — 
doubtless, for them. They rush to Versailles, to raise more 
women ; but the Versailles women will not rise.J 

* Stance (in Moniteur, No. ti 6 du 36 Avril, An ler, 

t Levasssur, Mimoirts, i. c. 6. f 

X Buzot, Mtmoires, pp. 69, 84 ; Meillai), Mtmpim, pp. tps, 195, 196* Set 
Commission dts Douze (in Choissdes Rapports, xii. 69-z^i.) 
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Nay behold, in National Garden of Tuileries, — Demoiselle 
Thdroigne herself is become as a brown-locked Diana (were that 
possible) attacked by her own dogs, or she-dogs ! The Demoiselle, 
keeping her carriage, is for Liberty indeed, as she has full well 
shewn ; but then for Liberty with Respectability ; whereupon 
these serpent-haired Extreme She-Patriots now do fasten on her, 
tatter her^ shamefully fustigate her, in their shameful way ; almost 
fling her into the Garden-ponds, had not help intervened. Help, 
alas, to small purpose. The poor Demoiselle’s head and nervous- 
system, none of the soundest, is so tattered and fluttered that it 
will never recover ; but flutter worse and worse, till it crack ; and 
within year and day we hear of her in madhouse, and straitwaist- 
coat, which proves permanent ! — Such brownlocked Figure did 
flutter, and inarticulately jabber and gesticulate, little able to speak 
the obscure meaning it had, through some segment of thai 
Eighteenth Century of Time. She disappears here from th<? 
Revolutbn and Public History, for evermore.* 

Another thing we will not again specify, yet again beseech the 
Reader to imagine : the reign of Fraternity and Perfection. 
Imagine, we ^ly, O Reader, that the Millennium were struggling 
on the threshold, and yet not so much as groceries could be Stad, 
‘—owing to traitors. With what impetus would a man strike 
traitoi s, in that case ? Ah, thou canst not imagine it : thou hast 
thy groceries safe in the shops, and little or no hope of a Mil- 
lennium ever coming !— But indeed, as to the temper there was irt 
men and women, does not this one fact say enough : the heighi? 
SrsPlclON had risen to ? Preternatural we often called it ; seem- 
ingly in the language of c.xaggeration : but listen to tl^ cold 
deposition of witnesses. Not a musical Patriot can blow himself 
a snatch of melody from the French Horn, sitting mildly pensive 
on the housetop, but Mercicr will recognise it to be a signal which 
one Plotting Oommitte is making to another. Distraction has 
possessed Harmony herself ; lurks in the sound of Marseillese 
and ga-zra.i Louvet, who can see as deep into a millstone as 
the most, discerns that we shall be invited back to our old Hall of 
the Mandge, by a Deputation ; and then the Anarchists will 
massacre Twenty-two of us, as we walk over. It is Pitt and 
Cobourg ; the gold of Pitt. — Poor Pitt ! They little know what 
work he has vdth his own Friends of the People; getting tl^em 
bespied, beheaded, their habeas-corpuses suspended, and his own 
Social Order and strong-boxes kept tight,— to fancy him raising 
mobs among his neighbours ! 

But the strangest fact connected with French or indeed with 
human Suspicion, is perhaps this of Camille Desmoulins. 
Camille’s head, one of the clearest in France, has got itself so 
saturated through every fibre with Prcternaturalism of Suspicion, 
that looking back on that Twelfth of July 1789, when the thousands 
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rose round him, ytUing responsive at his word in the Palais Rov^ 
Garden, and took cockades, he finds it explicable only on this 
hypothesis, That they were all hired to do it, and set on by the 
Foreign and other Plotters. ‘ It was not for nothing,' says Camille 
with insight, ‘that this multitude burst up round me when I spoke !' 
No, not for nothing. Behind, around, oefore, it is one huge Pre- 
ternatural Puppet-play of Plots ; Pitt pulling the wires.* Almost 
1 conjecture that 1 Camille myself am a Plot, and wooden with 
w’ircs. — The force of insight could no further go. 


Be this as it will, History remarks that the Commission of 
Twelve, now clear enough as to the Plots ; and luckily having 
‘ got the threads of them all by the end,' as they say, — are launch- 
ing Mandates of Arrest rapidly in these May days ; and carrying 
matters with a high hand ; resolute that the sea of troubles shall 
be restrained. What chief Patriot, Section- President even, is 
safe ? They can arrest him ; tear him from his warm bed, because 
he has made irregular Section Arrestments ! They arrest Varlet 
Apostle of Liberty. They arrest Procureur- Substitute Hdbert, 
Fire Duchesne; a Magistrate of the People, sitting in Townhall ; 
who, with high solemnity of martyrdom, takes leave of his col- 
leagues j prompt he, to obey the Law ; and solemnly acquiescent, 
disappears into prj^son. 

The swifter fly the Sections, energetically demanding him back; 
demanding not arrestment of Popular Magistrates, but of a traitor- 
ous Twenty-two. Section comes flying after Section ; — defiling 
energetic, with their Cambyses' vein of oratory : nay the Com- 
mune ^itself comes, with Mayor Pache at its head ; and with 
question not of Hebert and the Twenty- two alone, but with this 
ominous old question made new, “ Can you save the Republic, or 
must we do it.^” To whom President Max Isnard makes fiery 
answer : If by fatal chance, in any of those tumults which since 
the Tenth of March are ever returning, Paris were to lift a sacri- 
legious finger against the National Representation, France would 
rise as one man, in never-imagined vengeance, and shortly “ the 
traveller would ask, on which side of the Seine Paris had stood !”t 
Whereat the Mountain bellows only louder, and every Gallery i 
Patriot Paris boiling round. 

Girondin Valaz^ has nightly conclaves at his house ; sends 
billets^ ^ Come punctually, and well armed, for there is to be busi- 
ngs/ And Megaera women perambulate the streets, with flags, 
with lamentable alleleu\ Md the Convention-doors are ob- 
structed by roaring multitudes ; fine-spoken hommes d'itat are 
bnstled, maltreated, as they pass ; Marat will apostropbisc you, in 
such death-peril, and say, Thou too art of them, if Romd ask leave 
to quit Pans, there is order of the day. What help? Substitute 
Hdbert, Apostle Variety must be given back ; to be crowned with 

• ^ a I _ ^ 

* ^ Histohr^ 4m |<ar CamiUe DesiuouliiDS (a <a 

Camille’s, Paris, 

j- MonUeur, i^nce du 35 Mai, ^793. 

$ MeiUan, p. 195 j Susot, S9, ^4, 
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oak-garlands. The Commission of Twelve, in a Convention over- 
whelmed with roaring Sections, is broken ; theilr on the morrow, in 
a Convention of rallied Girondins, is reinstated. Dim Chaos, or 
the sea of troubles, is struggling through all its elements ; writhing 
and chafing towards some creation. 


CHAPTER IX. 

EXTINCT. 

Accordingly, on Friday, the Thirty-first of May 1793, there 
comes forth into the summer sunlight one of the strangest scenes. 
Major Pache with Municipality arrives at the Tuileries Hall of 
Convention ; sent for, Paris being in visible ferment ; and gives 
the strangest news. 

How, in the grey of this morning, while we sat Permanent in 
Townhall, watchful for the commonweal, there entered, precisely 
as on a Tenth of August, some Ninety-six extraneous persons j who 
declared themselves to be in a state of Insurrection ; to be plenipo- 
tentiary Commissioners from the Forty-eight Sections, sections or 
members of the Sovereign People, all in a stette of Insurrection ; 
and further that we, in the name of said Sovereign in Insurrec- 
tion, were dismissed from office. How we thereupon laid off our 
sashes, and withdrew into the adjacent Saloon of Liberty. How 
in a moment or two, we were called back ; and reinstated ; the 
Sovereign pleasing to think us still worthy of confidence. • Where- 
by, havin^j taken new oath of office, wc on a sudden find ourselves 
Insurrectionary Magistrates, with extraneous Committee of Ninety- 
six sitting by us ; and a Citoyen Henriot, one whom some accuse 
of Septemberism, is made Generalissimo of the National Guard ; 
and, since six o’clock, the tocsins ring and the drums beat : — 
Under which peculiar circumstances, what would an august 
National Convention please to direct us to do ?* 

Yes, there is the question ! “ Break the Insurrectionary 
Authorities,” answers some with vehemence, Vergniaud at least 
will have “ the National Representatives all die at their post ; ” 
this is sworn to, with ready loud acclaim. But as to breaking the 
Insurrectionary Authorities, — alas, while we yet debate, what sound 
is that ? Sound of the Alarm-Cannon on the Pent Neuf which it 
is death by the Law to fire without order from us 1 

It does Doom off there, nevertheless ; sending a sound throtiffih 
all hearts. And the tocsins discourse stem music ; and Henriot 
with his Armed Force has enveloped us I And Section succeeds 
Section, the- liveloi^ day ; demanding with Cambyses’-orato^, 
with the rattle of mnikets, That traitors, Twenty-two or ittdre,be 

* Compare 4 i la 
Nw. 15a, ^ 4, An rcr. 
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punished ; that the Commission of Twelve be irrecoverably broken. 
The heart of the Qronde dies within it ; distant are the Seventy- 
two respectable Departments, this fiery Municipality is near 1 
Barr^re is for a middle course ; granting something. The Com- 
mission of Twelve declares that, not waiting to be broken, it hereby 
breaks itself, and is no more. Fain would Reporter Rabaut speak 
his and its last- words ; but he is bellowed off. Too happy that 
the Twenty-two are still left unviolated ! — Vergniaud, carrying the 
.iaws of refinement to a great length, moves, to the amazement of 
some, that ^the Sections of Paris have deserved well of their 
‘country.' Whereupon, at a late hour of the evening, tlic 
deserving Sections retire to their respective places of abode. 
Barr^re shall report on it. With busy quill and brain he sits, 
secluded ; for him no sleep to-night. Friday the last of May has 
ended in this manner. 

The Sections have deserved well : but ought they not to deserve 
better? Faction and Girondism is struck down for tlie moment, 
and consents to be a nullity ; but will it not, at .another favourablcr 
moment rise, still feller ; and the Republic have to be saved in 
spite of it? So reasons Patriotism, still Permanent; so reasons 
the Figure of Marat, visible in the dim Section-woild, on the 
morrow. To the conviction of men !— And so at eventide of 
Saturday, when Parrcrc had just got it all varnished in the course 
of the clay, .and his*Report was setting off in the evening mail-bags, 
tocsin peals out a£^ai 7 i! GMralc is beating ; armed men taking 
station in the Place Vendome and clsc\\licrc for the night ; su})- 
plied with provisions and lic{iior. Tlicrc under the summer stars 
will they wait, this night, what is to be seen and to be done, Henriot 
and Tohmhall giving due signal. 

The Convention, at sound of .(.'■(’wmz/c', hastens back to its Hall ; 
but to the number only of a Hundred ; and docs little business, 
puts off business till the morrow. The Girondms no not stir ou*- 
thither, the Girondins arc abroad seeking beds. Poor Rabaut, on 
the morrow morning, returning to liis post, with Louvet and some 
others, throLigli streets all in ferment, wring', his liands, cj.'iculaling, 
“ Ilia suprcnia dies It has become Sunday, the second day of 
June, year 1793, by the old style ; by the new style, year One of 
Liberty, Ecjuality, Fraternity. We ha\e got to the last scene of 
all, that ends this history ol the Gi. ondin Senatorship. 

It seems doubtful whether any tcncstrial Convention had ever 
met in €uch circiftnstances as this National one now docs. Tocsin 
is pealing ; Barriers shut ; all Paris is on the gaze, or under arms. 
A.S many as a Hundred Thousand under arms they count ; Na- 
tional Force ; and the Armed Volunteers, who should have flown 
to the Frontiers and La Vendde ; but would not, treason being 
unpunished ; and only flew hither and thither ! So many, steady 
under, arms, environ the National Tuileries and Garden. There 
are hersCi foot, artiUery, sappfrs with beards ; the artillery one 
♦ Mimoirest p. 99. 
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can see with their camp-furnaces in tiiis National Garden, heating 
bullets red, and their match is lighted. Henricft in plumes rides, 
amid a plumed Staff : all posts and issues are safe ; reserves lie 
out, as far as the Wood of Boulogne ; the choicest Patriots nearest 
the scene. One other circumstance we will note : that a careful 
Municipality, liberal of camp-furnaces, has not forgotten provision- 
carts. No member of the Sovereign need now go home to dinner ; 
but can keep rank,— plentiful victual circulating unsought. Does 
not this People understand Insurrection ? Ye, not uninventive, 
Gualches / — 

Therefore let a National Representation, ^ mandatories of the 
‘ Sovereign,' take thought of it. Expulsion of your Twenty-two, 
and your Commission of Twelve : wc st^^nd here till it be done I 
Deputation after Deputation, in ever stronger language, comes 
with that message. Barrerc proposes a middle course ; — Will not 
perhaps the inculpated Deputies consent to withdraw voluntarily ; 
to make a generous demission, and self-sacrifice for the sake of 
one’s country I snard, repentant of that search on which rivet- 
bank f'aris stood, declares himself ready to demit. Ready also is 
7'c~Deiivi Fauchet ; old Dusaulx of the Bastille, ‘ vieux radoteur^ 

* old dotard,' as Marat calls him, is still readier. On the;, con- 
trary, Lanjuinais the Breton declares that thcic is one man who 
never will demit voluntarily ; but will protest to the uttermost, 
while a voice is left him. And he according!) »ocs on protesting ; 
amid rnge and clangor; Legendre crying at last: “Lanjuinais, 
come down from the Tribune, or I will fling thee down, on je te 
jcitp eii For matters are come to extremity. Nay they do 

clutch hold of Lanjuinais, certain zealous Mountain-men ; but 
cannot fling him down, for he ‘ cramps liimself on the railing and 
‘ his clothes get torn.’ Brave Senator, woitby of pity! Neither 
will Barbaroiix demit ; he “ has sworn to die at his post, and will 
keep that oath.” Whereupon the Galleries all rise with explosion ; 
brandishing weapons, some of them ; and rush out saying : 

A /Ions, then ; we must save our country!” Such a Session is 
this of Sunday the second of June. 

Churches fill, over Christian Europe, and then empty them- 
selves ; but this Convention empties not, the while : a day of 
shrieking contention, of agony, humiliation and tearing of coat- 
skirts ; illasuprema die^ I Round stand Henriot and his Hundred 
Thousand, copiously refreshed from tray and basket : nay lie is 
‘ distributing five francs a-piece we Girondins saw it with out 
eyes ; five francs to keep them in heart ! And distraction of armed 
riot encumbers our borders, jangles at our Bar ; we are prisoners 
in our own Hall : Bishop Grdgoire could not get out for a besoift 
actuel without four gendarmes to wait on him ! W’hat is the 
character of a National Representative become ? And now the 
sunlight falls yellower on western windows, and the chimney-tops 
are flinging longer shadows ; the refreshed Hundred Thoys^d, 
nor their shadows, stir not ! Whig; to resolve on ? Motion rises, 
superfluous one would think, Thaf the Convention go forth in a 
way i ascertain with its own eyes whether it is free or not * Lo. 
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fherelore, from the Eastern Gate of the Tuikries, a distressed 
Convention issuing ; handsome H^rault Sechelles at their head i 
he with hat on, in sign of public calamity, the rest bareheaded|— * 
towards the Gate of the Carrousel ; wondrous to see : towards 
Henriot and his plumed staff. "In the name of the National 
Convention, make way !” Not an inch of the way does Henriot 
make ; “ I receive no orders, till the Sovereign, yours and mine, 
has been obeyed,” The Convention presses on ; Henriot prances 
back, with his staff, some fifteen paces, “To arms ! Cannoneers 
to your guns ! ” — flashes out his puissant sword, as the Staff all do, 
and the Hussars all do. Cannoneers brandish the lit match ; 
Infantry present arms, — alas, in the level way, as if for firing ! 
Hatted H^rault leads hi^ distressed flock, through their pinfold o£ 
a Tuileries again ; across the Garden, to the Gate on the opposite 
side. Here is Feuillans Terrace, alas, there is our old Salle 
de Mandge ; but neither at this Gate of the Pont Tournant is 
there egress. Try the other ; and the other : no egress ! We 
wander disconsolate through armed ranks ; who indeed^ salute 
with Live the Republic^ but also with Die the Gironde, Other such 
sight, in the year One of Liberty, the westering sun never saw. 

And now behold Marat meets us ; for he lagged in this Suppliant 
Procession of ours : he has got some hundred elect Patriots at his 
heels : he orders us in the Sovereign’s name to return to our place, 
and do as we arei bidden and bound. The Convention returnsi 
“ Does not the Convention,” says Couthon with a singular power 
of face, " see that it is free ? ” — none but friends round it ? 1‘he 
Convention, overflowing with friends and armed Sectioners, pro- 
ceeds to vote as bidden. Many will not vote, but remain silent ; 
some €^ne or two protest, in words : the Mountain has a clear 
unanimity. Commission of Twelve, and the denounced Twenty- 
two, to whom we add Ex-Ministers Clavi^;re and Lebrun : these, 
with some slight exteiiipore alterations (this or that orator pro- 
posing, but Marat disposing), are voted to be under * Arrestm :;n 
* in their own houses.’ lirissot, Buzot, Vergniaud, Guadet, Lou^et, 
Gensonnd, Barbaroux, Lasource, Lanjuinais, Rabaut, — Thirty-two, 
by the tale ; all that w'e have known as Girondins, and more than 
we have known. They, ‘ under the safeguard of the French People 
by and by, under the safeguard of two Gendarmes each, shall dwell 
peaceably in their own houses ; as Non-Senators ; till further 
order. Herewith ends Seance of Sunday the second of June 1793* 

At ten o’clock, under mild stars, the Hundred Thousand, their 
work ^ell finished, turn homewards. This same day. Central 
Insurrection Committee has arrested Madame Roland ; im- 
prisoned her isx the Abbaye. Roland has fled, no one Imows 
whither. 

Thus fell the Girondins, by Insurrection ; and became extinct as 
a Party ; not without^a sSgh from most Historians. The men were 
men 6f parts, of Philosophic culture, decent behaviour ; not con- 
demnable in that they were Pedants and had not better parts ; 

not condciptmablcy but most unfortunate. Tbby a 
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of the Virtues, wherein themselves should be head ; and they 
could only get a Republic of the Strengths, wherein others than 
they were head. 

For the rest, Barr^re shall make Report of it. The night 
concludes with a * civic promenade by torchlight : * ^ surely the 
true reign of Fraternity is now not far? 

* Buzot, Mimoires, p. 310. See Pieces yustijicatives, of Narratives, Com- 
mentaries, &c. in Buzot, Louvet, Meillan ; Pocumns Compl^mentams^ in 
Hist, Pari, xxviii. 1-78. 
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CHAPTER I. 

CHARLOTTE CORDAY. 

In the leafy months of June and July, severa. French Depart-^ 
nicnts germinate a set of rebellious /^z/^r-leaves, named Procla- 
mations, Resolutions, Journals, or Diurnals ‘of the Union for 
‘ Resistance to Oppression.^ in particular, the Town of Caen, in 
Calvados, sees its paper-leaf of Bulletin de Caen suddenly bud, 
suddenly establish itself as Newspaper there ; under the Editor- 
ship of Girondin National Representatives ! 

For among the proscribed Girondins are certain of a more 
desperate humour. Some, as Vergniaud, Valaze, Gensonn^, 
‘ arrested in their own houses.^ will await with stoical resignation 
what the issue may be. Some, as Brissot, Rabaut, will take to 
flight, to concealment ; which, as the Paris Barriers are opened 
again in a day or two, is not yet difficult. But others there are 
who will rush, with Buzot, to Calvados ; or far over France, to 
Lyons, Toulon, Nantes and elsewhither, and then rendezvous at 
Caen : to awaken as with war-trumpet the respectable Depart- 
ments ; and strike down an anarchic Mountain Faction ; at least 
not yield without a stroke at it. Of this latter temper we count 
some score or more, of the Arrested, and of the Not-yet-arrested ; 
a Buzot, a Barbaroux, Louvet, Guadet, Pdtion, who have escaped 
fron\ Arrestment in their own homes ; a Salles, a Pythagorean 
Valady, a Duchdtel, the Duchdtel that came in blanket and night- 
cap to vote for th^ life of Louis, who have escaped from danger 
and likelihood of Arrestment. These, to the number at one time 
of Twenty-seven, do accordingly lodge here, at the ‘ Intendance^ 
* or Departmental Mansion,’ of the Town of Caen ; welcomed by 
Persons in Authority ; welcomed and defrayed, having no money 
of their own. And the Bulletin de Caen comes forth, with the 
most animating paragraphs ; How the Bourdeaux Department, 
the Lyons Department, this Department after the other is declar- 
ing itself; sixty, or say sixty-iine, or seventy-two* respectable 

* Mdllaa, p. 73, 73; Lottvet, p, sap. 
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Departments either declaring, or ready to declare. Nay Marseilles, 
it seems, will march on Paris by itself, if need be. So has Mar- 
seilles Town said, That she will march. But on the other hand, 
that Montdlimart Town has said, No thoroughfare ; and means 
even to ‘buryherselT under her own stone and mortar first — of 
this be no mention in Bulletin of Caen. 

Such animating paragraphs we read in this new Newspaper ; 
and fervours, and eloquent sarcasm : tirades against the Moun- 
tain, from the pen of Deputy Salles ; which resemble, say friends, 
Pascal’s Provincials . What is more to the purpose, these 
(lirondins have got a General in chief, one Wimpfen, formerly 
under Dumouriez ; also a secondary questionable General 
Puisaye, and others ; and arc doing their best to raise a force for 
war. National Volunteers, whosoever is of right heart : gather in, 
ye National Volunteers, friends of Liberty ; from our Calvados 
Townships, from the Eure, from Brittany, from far and near ; 
forward to Paris, and extinguish Anarchy ! Thus at Caen, in the 
early July days, there is a drumming and parading, a perorating 
and consulting : Staff and Army ; Council ; Club of Carabots^ 
Anti-jticobin friends of Freedom, to denounce atrocious Marat. 
With all which, and the editing of Bulletins^ a National Repre- 
sentative has his hands full. 

At Caen it is most animated ; and, as one hopes, more or less 
animated in the ^ Seventy-two Departments t|jat adhere to us.^ 
And in a France begirt with Cimmerian invading Coalitions, and 
torn with an internal La Vendde, this is the conclusion we have 
arrived at : To put down Anarchy by Civil War ! Durum et 
durum ^ the Proverb says, no7t faciunt fjiurum. La Vendee burns ; 
Santerre can do nothing there ; he may return home an^ brew 
beer. Cimmerian bombshells fly all along the North. That Siege 
of Mentz is become famed ; — ^lovers of the Picturesque (as Goethe 
will testify), washed country- people of both sexes, stroll thither on 
Sundays, to see the artillery work and counterwork ; ‘ you only 
‘ duck a little while the shot whizzes past.’* Cond^ is capitula- 
ting to the Austrians ; Royal Highness of York, these several 
weeks, fiercely batters Valenciennes. For, alas, our fortified Camp 
of Famars was stormed ; General Dampierre was killed ; General 
Custines was blamed, — and indeed is now come to Paris to give 
‘ explanations.’ 

Against all which the Mountain and atrocious Marat must ^ven 
make head as they can. They, anarchic Convention as they are, 
publish Decrees, expostulatory, explanatory, ^et not without 
severity ; they ray forth Commissioners, singly or in pafrs, the 
olive-branch in one hand, yet the sword in the other. Com- 
missioners come even to Caen ; but without effect. Mathemati- 
cal Romme, and Prieur named of the C6te d’Or, venturing thither, 
with their olive and sword, are packed into prison : there may' 
Romme lie, under lock and key, ‘for fifty days and meditate his 
New Calendar, if he please. Cimmeria and Civil War I WevaC 
was Republic One and Indivisible |t a lower ebb. — 

* Bilagerung von Mainz (Goethe’s WerlUi tooz. 278-334). 
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Amid which dim ferment of Caen and the World, History spe- 
cially notices one thing ; in the lobby of the Mansion de /Vnten* 
dance^ where busy Deputies are coming and going, a young Lady 
with an aged valet, taking grave graceful leave of Deputy Bar- 
baroux.* She is of stately Norman figure ; in her twenty-fifth 
year ; of beautiful still countenance : her name is Charlotte Cor* 
day, heretofore styled d’ Armans, while Nobility still was. Barba- 
roux has given her a Note to Deputy Duperret, — him who once 
drew his sword in the effervescence. Apparently she will to Paris 
on some errand ? * She was a Republican before the Revolution, 
‘ and never wanted energy.' A completeness, a decision is in this 
fair female Figure : ^ by energy she means the spirit that will 
*■ prompt one to sacrifice himself for his country.' What if she, 
this fair young Charlotte, had emerged from her secluded still- 
ness, suddenly like a Star ; cruel-lovely, with half-angelic, half- 
demonic splendour ; to gleam for a moment, and in a moment be 
extinguished : to be held in memory, so bright complete was she, 
through long centuries ! — Quitting Cimmerian Coalitions without, 
and the dim-simmering Twenty-five millions within, History will 
look fixedly at this one fair Apparition of a Charlotte Corday ; 
will note whither Charlotte moves, .ow the little Life burns forth 
so radiant, then vanishes swallowed of the Night. 

With Barbaroux's Note of Introduction, and slight stock of 
luggage, we see Charlotte, on Tuesday the ninth of July, seated 
in the Caen Diligefice. with a place for Paris. None takes fare- 
well of her, wishes her Good-journey : her Father will find a line 
left, signifying that she is gone to England, that he must pardon 
her and forget her. The drowsy Diligence lumbers along ; amid 
drowsy talk of Politics, and praise of the Mountain ; in which she 
mingled not i all night, all day, and again all night On Thurs- 
day, not long before noon, we are at the Bridge of Neuilly ; here 
is Paris with her thousand black domes, — the goal and purpose of 
thy journey I Arrived at the Inn de la Providence in the Rue des 
Vieux Augustins, Charlotte demands a room ; hastens to bed ; 
sleeps all afternoon and night, till the morrow morning. 

On the morrow morning, she delivers her Note to DupeiTct. It 
relates to certain Family Papers which are in the Minister of the 
Interior's hand ; which a Nun at Caen, an old Convent-friend of 
Charlotte^s, has need of ; which Duperret shall assist her in get- 
ting : this then was Charlotte's errand to Paris ? She has finished 
this/iin the course of Friday ; — yet says nothing of returning. She 
has seen and silently investigated several things. The Convention, 
in bodily reality,«she has seen ; what the Mountain is like. The 
IMhg physiognomy of Marat she could not see ; he is sick at 
present, and confined to home. 

Ab6ut eight on the Saturday morning, she purchases ^ 
sheath-knife in the Palais Royal ; then straightway^ in the place 
des Victoires, taloes a hackney-coach : “ To tne Rtie de PEcole de 
Mddednef No, ^ Jt 1 $ die residence of the Citoyen Marat 1 -^ 
The Citoyen Marat h. il^ and .cannot be seen ; yrhich seems to 
^ p* Js.; Lottvet, p. 114* 
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disappoint her much. Her business is with Marat, then ? Hap- 
less beautiful Charlotte ; hapless squalid Marat ! From Caen in 
the utmost West, from Neuchitel in the utmost East, they two are 
drawing nigh each other ; they two have, very strangely, business 
together.— Charlotte, returning to her Inn, despatches a short Note 
to Marat ; signifying that she is from Caen, the seat of rebellion ; 
that she desires earnestly to see him, and ‘ will put it in his power 
‘to do France a great service.’ No answer. Charlotte writes 
another Note, still more pressing ; sets out with it by coach, about 
seven in the evening, herself. Tired day-labourers have again 
finished their Week ; huge Paris is circling and simmering, mani- 
fold, according to its vague wont : this one fair Figure has decision 
in it ; drives straight, — towards a purpose. 

It is yellow July evening, we say, the thirteenth of the month ; 
eve of the Bastille day, — when ‘ M. Marat,’ four years ago, in the 
crowd of the Pont Neuf, shrewdly required of that Besenval 
Hussar-party, which had such friendly dispositions, “ to dismount, 
and give up their arms, then ; ” and became notable among Patriot 
men ! Four years : what a road he has travelled ; — and sits now, 
about half-past seven of the clock, stewing in slipper-bath ; sore 
afflicted ; ill of Revolution Fever, — of what other malady tins 
History had rather not name. Excessively sick and worn,vpoor 
man : with precisely elcvenpencc-halfpenny of ready money, in 
paper ; with slipper-bath ; strong three-footed stool for writing on, 
the while ; and a squalid — Washerwoman, onehnay call her : that 
is his civic establishment in Medical- School Street \ thither and 
not elsewhither has his road led him. Not to the reign of Brother- 
hood and Perfect Felicity ; yet surely on the way towards that ? 
— Hark, a rap again ! A musical woman’s-voice, refusing to be 
rejected : it is the Citoynne who would do France a 'service. 
Marat, recognising from within, cries, Admit her. Charlotte Cor- 
day is admitted. 

Citoyen Marat, I am from Caen the seat of rebellion, and 
wished to speak with you. — Be seated, mon enfant. Now what 
are the Traitors doing at Caen ? What Deputies are at Caen ?-— 
Charlotte names some Deputies. “ Their heads shall fall within 
a fortnight,” croaks the eager People’s- Friend, clutching his tab- 
lets to write : Barbaroux, Potion ^ writes he with bare shrunk arm, 
turning aside in the bath : PitioHy and Louvet, and — Charlotte 
has drawn her knife from the sheath ; plunges it, with one sure 
stroke, into the writer’s heart. A moiy chlre amie^ Help, dcftr I” 
no more could the Death-choked say or shriek. The helpful 
Washerwoman running in, there is no Friend of the People, or 
F riend of the Washerwoman, left ; but his life with a groan gushes 
out, indignant, to the shades below.* 

And so Marat People’s-FHend is ended ; the lone Stylitea baa 
got hurled down suddeiily from his Pillar,— He that 
him does know. Patriot Paris may sound triple and temold, in 
dole and wafl ; re-echoed by Patriot France ; and the Conv^nnon, 

• Mimiteur, Nos* r®/, 198, 199 ; Hi$k Pari, xxvili» 301-s ; I>eu» 

•W-S74. 



120 


TEMOk, 


‘ Chabot pale with terror declaring that they arc to be ah -assassin- 
‘ated/ may decree him Pantheon Honours, Public Funeral, 
Mirabcau’s dust making way for him ; and Jacobin Societies, iu 
lamentable oratory, summing up his chaiacter, parallel him to One, 
whom they think it honour to call ‘ the good Sansculotte,’ — whom 
we name not here * Also a Chapel may be made, for the urn 
that holds his Heart, in the Place du Carrousel ; and new-born 
children be named Marat ; and Lago-de-Como Hawkers bake 
mountains of stucco into unbeautiful Busts ; and David paint his 
Picture, or Death-scene ; and such other Apotheosis take place as 
the human genius, in these circumstances, can devise : but Marat 
returns no more to the light of this Sun, One sole circumstance 
we have read with clear sympathy, in the old Monitenr News- 
paper : how Marat’s brother comes from Neuchdtel to ask of the 
Convention ‘ that the deceased Jean-Paul Marat’s musket be given 
‘him.’t For Marat too had a brother, and natural affections; 
and was wrapt once in swaddling-clothes, and slept safe in a 
cradle like the rest of us. Ye children of men ! —A sister of his, 
they say, lives still to this day in Paiis. 

As for Charlotte Corday her work is accomplished ; the recom- 
pense of it is near and sure. Tlie Mrc atnie^ and neighbours of 
the house, flying at her, she ^ overturns some movables,’ entrenches 
herself till the gendarmes arrive ; then quietly surrender .? ; goes 
quietly to the Abbayc Prison : she alone quiet, all Paris sounding 
in wonder, in rage*’ or admiration, round her. Duperret is put in 
arrest, on account of her ; his Papers sealed, — which may lead to 
consequences. P'auchet, in like manner ; though Fauchet had not 
so much as heard of her. Charlotte, confronted with these two 
Deputies, praises the grave firmness of Duperret, censures the 
dejectidn of Fauchet. 

On Wednesday morning, the thronged Palais de Justice and 
Revolutionary Tribunal can see her face ; beautiful and calm : she 
dates it ‘fourth day of the Preparation of Peace.' A strange 
murmur ran through tlie Hall, at sight of her; you could not say 
of what character.! Tinvillc has his indictments and tape-papers 
the cutler of the Palais Royal will testify that he sold her the 
sheath-knife ; “ all these details are needless,” interrupted Char- 
lotte ; “ it is I that killed Marat” By whose instigation ? — “ By 
no one's” What tempted you, then ? His crimes. “ I killed one 
man,” added she, raising her voice extremely {extrimement)^ as 
the>^wenton with their questions, “ I killed one man to save a 
hundred thousand ; a villain to save innocents ; a savage wild- 
beast to give repose to my country. I was a Republican before 
the kevoiution ; I never wanted energy.” There is therefore no- 
thing to be said. 1 he public gazes astonished : the hasty limners 
sketch her features, Charlotte not disapproving ; the men of law 
proceed with their formalities. The doom is Death as a mur- 

* See Elogefun^he deyeaft-Paul Marat ^ prononci d Strasbourg (in Baf- 
baroux,«p. 125-131) ; Mercier, &c. 

+ Stance du 16 S^tembre 1793. I 

J Prods de Charlotte Corday, &c. {Hist, Pari, xxviii. 
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deress. To her Advocate she gives thanks ; in gentle phrase, in 
high-flown classical spirit. To the Priest they send her she gives 
thanks ; but needs not any shriving, or ghostly or other aid from 
him. 

On this same evening, therefore, about half-past seven o’clock, 
from the gate of the Conciergerie, to a City all on tiptoe, the fatal 
Cart issues ; seated on it a fair young creature, sheeted in red 
smock of Murderess ; so beautiful, serene, so full of life ; journey- 
ing towards death, — alone amid the world. Many take off their 
hats, saluting reverently ; for what heart but must be touched 
Others growl and howl. Adam Lux, of Mentz, declares that she 
is greater than Brutus ; that it were beautiful to die with her : the 
head of this young man seems turned. At the Place dc la Rdvo- 
lution, the countenance of Charlotte wears the same still smile. 
The executioners proceed to bind her feet ; she resists, thinking it 
meant as an insult ; on a word of explanation, she submits with 
cheerful apology. As the last act, all being now ready, they take 
the neckerchief from her neck : a blush of maidenly shame over- 
spreads that fair face and neck ; the checks were still tinged with 
it, when the executioner lifted the severed head, to shew it to the 
people. ‘ It IS most true,’ says Foster, ‘ that he struck the cheek 
‘ insultingly ; for I saw it with my eyes : the Police imprisoned 
‘ him for it.'t 

In this manner have the Beautifullest and the Squalidest come 
in collision, and extinguished one another. Jezhi-Paul Marat and 
Marie- Anne Charlotte Corday both, suddenly, are no more. ‘ Day 
‘ of the Preparation of Peace ? ' Alas, how were peace possible oi 
preparable, while, for example, the hearts of lovely Maidens, in 
their convent-stillness, arc dreaming not of Love*paradises, and 
the light of Life ; but of Codrus’-sacrifices, and death well earned ? 
That Twenty-five million hearts have got to such temper, this is 
the Anarchy ; the soul of it lies in this : whereof not peace can be 
the embodyment 1 The death of Marat, whetting old animosities 
tenfold, will be worse than any life, O ye hapless Two, mutually 
extinctive, the Beautiful and the Squalid, sleep ye well,— in the 
Mother’s bosom that bore you both ! 

This was the History of Charlotte Corday ; most definite, most 
complete ; angelic-demonic : like a Star ! Adam Lux goes home, 
half-delirious ; to pour forth his Apotheosis of her, in paper and 
print ; to propose that she have a statue with this inscription, 
Greater than Brutus. Friends represent his danger ; Luftc is 
reckless ; thinks it were beautiful to die with her. 


* OtMx AmiSt X, 374-384. 


t Bri^wecAset, 1. 5080 
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CHAPTER 11. 

IN CIVtL WAR. 

BiTT during these same hours, another guillotine is at work, on 
another : Charlotte, for the Girondins, dies at Paris to-day ; 
Chalier, by the Girondins, dies at Lyons to-morrow. 

From rumbling of cannon along the streets of that City, it has 
come to firing of them, to rabid fighting : Ni^vre Choi and the 
Girondins triumph ; — behind whom there is, as everywhere, a 
Royalist Faction waiting to strike in. Trouble enough at Lyons ; 
and the dominant party carrying it with a high hand ! For, indeed, 
the whole South is astir ; incarcerating Jacobins ; arming for 
Girondins : wherefore we have got a ‘ Congress of Lyons ; * also a 
‘ Revolutionary Tribunal of Lyons,^ and Anarchists shall tremble. 
So Chalier was soon found guilty, of Jacobinism, of murderous 
Plot, ‘ address with drawn dagger on the sixth of February last 
and, on the morrow, he also travels his final road, along the streets 
of Lyons, ‘ by the side of an ecclesiastic, with whom he seems to 
* speak earnestly,'— the axe now glittering nigh. He could weep, 
in old years, this man, and ‘fall on his knees on the pavement,' 
blessing Heaven ^at sight of Federation Programs or the like ; 
then he pilgrimed to Paris, to worship Marat and the Mountain : 
now Marat and he are both gone ; — we said he could not end well. 
Jacobinism groans inwardly, at Lyons ; but dare not outwardly. 
Chalier, when the Tribunal sentenced him, made answer : ‘‘ My 
death will cost this City dear.” 

Montdlimart Town is not buried under its ruins ; yet Marseilles 
is actually marching, under order of a ‘ Lyons Congress ; ' is in- 
carcerating Patriots ; the very Royalists now shewing face. 
Against which a General Cartaux fights, though in small force ; 
and with him an Artillery Major, of the name of — Napoleon 
Buonaparte. This Napoleon, to prove that the Marseillese have 
no chance ultimately, not only fights but writes ; publishes his 
Supper of Beaucaire, a Dialogue which has become curious.* 
Unfortunate Cities, with their actions and their reactions ! 
Violence to be paid with violence in geometrical ratio ; Royalism 
and Anarchism both striking in the final net-amount of which 
geometrial serieg, what man shall sum ? 

The Bar of Iron has never yet floated in Marseilles Harbour ; 
but the Body of Reberqui was found floating, self-drowned there. 
Hot Rebecqui seeing how confusion deepened, and Respectability 
grew piosoned with Royalism, felt that there was no refuge for a 
Republican but death. Rebecqui disappeared : no one knew 
whuher ; till, one morniiig, they found the empty caste or body of 
him risen to the top, Humbling on the salt waves ri* afid perceived 

* See Haiditt, ti ^ t Barharoux, p. 99* 
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that Rebecqui had withdrawn forever.— Toulon likewise is incar- 
rerating Patriots ; sending delegates to Congress ; intriguing, in 
case of necessity, with the Royalists and English. Montpellier, 
Bourdeaux, Nantes ; all France, that is not under the swoop of 
Austria and Cimmeria, seems rushing into madness, and suicidal 
ruin. The Mountain labours ; like a volcano in a burning volcanic 
Land. Convention Coinmittees, of Surety, of Salvation, are busy 
night and day : Convention Commissioners whirl on all highways ; 
bearing olive-branch and sword, or now perhaps sword only. 
Chaumette and Municipals come daily to the Tuileries demanding 
a Constitution : it is some weeks now since he resolved, in Town- 
hall, that a Deputation ‘ should go every day ^ and demand a Con- 
stitution, till one were got ;* whereby suicidal France might rally 
and pacify itself ; a thing inexpressibly desirable. 

This then is the fruit your Anti-anarchic Girondins have got 
from that Levying of War in Calvados? This fruit, we may say *, 
and no other whatsoever. For indeed, before either Charlotte^s or 
Chalier's head had fallen, the Calvados War itself had, as it were, 
vanished, dreamlike, in a shriek ! With ‘ seventy -two Departments* 
t*n one’s side, one might have hoped better things. But it turns 
out that Respectabilities, though they will vote, will not fight 
Possession is always nine points in Law ; but in Lawsuits of this 
l:ind, one may say, it is nincty-and-nine points. Men do what 
they were wont to do ; and have immense irresolution and inertia: 
they obey him who has the symbols that claini obedience. Con- 
sider what, in modern society, this one fact means : the Metropolis 
IS with our enemies ! Metropolis, M other- city ; rightly so named: 
all the rest are but as her children, her nurslings. Why, there is 
not a leathern Diligence, with its post-bags and luggagp-boots, 
th It lumbers out from her, but is as a huge life-pulse ; she is the 
heart of all. Cut short that one leathern Diligence, how much is 
cut short I — General Wimpfen, looking practically iuto the matter, 
c«iii see nothing for it but that one should fall bark on Royalism ; 
get into communication with Pitt ! Dark innuendoes he flings 
out, to that effect : whereat we Girondins start, horrorstruck. He 
produces as his Second in command a certain ‘ Ci-devanty one 
Comte Puisaye ; entirely unknown to Louvet ; greatly suspected 
by him. 

Few wars, accordingly, were ever levied of a more insufficient 
character than this of Calvados. He that is curious in such things 
may read the details of it in the Memoirs of that same CvdAant 
Puisaye, the much-enduring man and Royalist : How our Girondin 
National Forces, marching off with plenty of T^ind-music, were 
drawn out about the old Chiteau of Br^court, in the wood-country 
near Vernon, to meet the Mountain National forces advancing 
from Paris, How On the fifteenth afternoon of Jfuly, they did meet, 
—and, as it were, shrieked mutually^ and took mutually to fligh* ' 
'without loss. Hpw Puisaye thereafter, for the Mountain Nationals 
fled first> and we thought ourselves the victors, -«^as roused* fttuh 
his warm bed in C^tle of Brdcyurt ; and had to |faUop With- 
^ Am&, a. 345* 
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out boots ; our Nationals, in the night-watches, having fallen un- 
expectedly into sauiJe qui peut in brief the Calvados War 

had burnt priming ; and the only question now was, Whitherward 
to vanish, in what hole to hide oneself ! * 

The National Volunteers rush homewards, faster than they 
eame. The Seventy-two Respectable Departments, says Meillan, 

* all turned round, and forsook us, in the space of four-and-twenty 

* hours/ Unhappy those who, as at Lyons for instance, have gone 

too far for turning ! * One morning,^ we find placarded on our 

Intendance Mansion, the Decree of Convention which casts us 
Ifors la loi^ into Outlawry : placarded by our Caen Magistrates ; 
— clear hint that we also are to vanish. Vanish, indeed : but 
whitherward ? Gorsas has friends in Rennes ; he will hide there, 
— unhappily will not lie hid. Guadet, Lanjuinais are on cross 
roads ; making for Bourdcaux. To Bourdeaux ! cries the general 
voice, of Valour alike and of Despair. Some flag of Respecta- 
bility still floats there, or is thought to float. 

Thitherward therefore ; each as he can ! Eleven of these ill- 
fated Deputies, among whom we may count, as twelfth. Friend 
Riouffa the Man of Letters, do an original thing . 'I'ake the uni- 
form of National Volunteers, and retreat southward with the 
Breton Battalion, as private soldiers of that corps. Those brave 
Bretons had stood truer by us than any other. Nevertheless, at 
the end of a day or two, they also do now get dubious, self-divided; 
we must part from them ; and, with some half-dozen as convoy or 
guide, retreat by ourselves, — a solitary marching detachment, 
through waste regions of the West.f 


CHAPTER III. 

RETREAT OF THE ELEVEN. 

It is one of the notablest Retreats, this of the Eleven, that 
History presents ; The handful of forlorn Legislators retreating 
there, continually, with shouldered firelock and well-filled cart- 
ridge- ocx, in the yellow autumn ; long hundreds of miles between 
them and Bourdeaux ; the country all getting hostile, suspicious 
of the truth ; simmering and buzzing on all sides, more and more. 
Louvet has preserved the Itinerary of it ; a piece worth all the rest 
be ever wrote. 

O virtuous Petion, with thy early-white head, O brave young 
Barbaroux, has it come to this ? Weary ways, worn shoes, light 
purse ; — encompassed with perils as with a sea 1 Revolutionary 
Committees are in every Township; of Jacobin temper; 
friends all cowed, our cause the losing one. In the Borough « 
Monepntour, by ill chance, it is market-day : to the gaping public 

* Mlmoiris de PuisayeQjotidovt, 1803), li. 142-6^. 
t Louvet, pp. zoi-37 ; Meillan, pp. 8z, 241-70. 
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such transit of a solitary Marching Detachment is suspicious ; we 
have need of energy, of promptitude and luck, to be allowed to 
march through. Hasten, ye weary pilgrims ! The country is get- 
ting up ; noise of you is bruited day aftei day, a solitary Twelve 
retreating in this mysterious manner : with every new day, a wider 
wave of inquisitive pursuing tumult is stirred up till the whole 
West will be in motion. ‘ Cussy is tormented with gout, liuzot is 
‘ too fat for marching.* Rioulfe, blistered, bleeding, marching only 
on tiptoe ; Barbaroux llirps Vvith sprained ancle, >et ever cheery, 
full ot hope and valour. Light Louvet glances hare-eyed, not hare- 
hearted : only virtuous Potion’s serenity ‘ was but once seen 
‘ ruffled.** They lie in straw-lofts, in woody brakes ; rudest pail- 
lasse on the floor of a secret friend is luxury. They are seized in 
the dead of night by Jacobin mayors and tap of drum ; get off by 
firm countenance, rattle of muskets, and reatly wit 

Of Bourdeaux, through fiery La Vendee and the long geographi- 
cal spaces that remain, it were madness to think : well, if you can 
get to (2uimper on the sea-roast, and take shipping there. Faster, 
ever faster ! Before the end of the march, so hot h.is the country 
grown, it is found advisible to march all night. I'hey do it ; under 
the still night-canopy they plod along ; — and yet bc-hold, Rumour 
has outploddcd them. In the paltry Village of Carhaix (be .its 
thatched huts, and bottomless peat-bogs, long notable to the 
Traveller), one is astonished to find light still fdimmering: citizens 
arc awake, with rush-lights burning in that nook of the terrestrial 
Planet ; as \vc traverse swiftly the one poor street, a voice is heard 
saying, “ '1 here they arc, tuuVj ijui pas^cfit \ Swifter, ye 
tloomod Lime Twelve ; speed ere they can arm ; gain the Woods 
of Ouimper before day, and lie squ.itted there ! 

The doomed Twelve do it ; though witli difficulty, witli loss of 
road, with peril, and the mistakes of a night. In Ouimper are 
Girondin friends, who perhaps wall harboui the homeless, till a 
Bourdeaux ship weigh. Wayworn, heartworn, in agony of sus- 
pense, till Quimper friendship get warning, they lie there, squatted 
under the thick wet boscage; suspicious of the face of man. Some 
pity to the brave; to the unhappy ! Unhappiest of all Legislator^, 
O vviien ye packed your luggage, some score, or two-score month'; 
ngo ; and mounted this or the other leathern vehicle, to be Con- 
b( lipt Fathers of a regenerated France, and reap dcatliless laurels, 
— did ye think your journey was to lead hither ? The Quimper 
Samaritans find them squatted ; lift them np to help and conffort ; 
will hide them in sure places. Thence let them dissipate gradu- 
ally ; or there they can lie quiet, and write M(^noirs^ till a Bour- 
deaux ship sail. 

And thus, in Calvados all is dissipated ; Homme is out of prison, 
meditating his Calendar ; ringleaders are locked in his room. At 
Caen the Corday family mourns in silence ; Bu/ot*s House is a 
heap of dust and demolition ; and amid the rubbish ^icks a 
GaIIows, with this inscription, Here dwelt the Traitor Buzot who 
Meillan, pp. xi9-j37. ' t Louv«t, pp. 139 - 16 ^ 
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ionspircd against the Republic, Buzot and other vanished 
Deputies are hors la hi, as we saW ; their lives free to take where 
they can be found. The worse fares it with the poor Arrested 
visible Deputies at Paris. ‘Arrestment at home' threatens to 
become ‘ Confinement in the Luxembourg ; ' to end : where f For 
example, what palc-visaged thin man is this, journeying towards 
Switzerland as a Merchant of Neuchatel, whom they arrest in the 
town of Moiilins ? To Revolutionary Committee he is suspect. 
To Revolutionary Committee, on probing the matter, he is evi- 
dently: Deputy Brissot ! Back to thy Arrestment, poor Brissot ; 
or inde^ to strait confinement, — whither others are fated to 
follow. Rabaut has built himself a false-partition, in a friend's 
house ; lives, in invisible darkness, between two walls. It will 
end, this same Arrestment business, in Prison, and the Revolu- 
tionary Tribunal. 

Nor must we forget Duperret, and the seal put on his papers by 
reason of Charlotte. One Paper is there, fit to breed woe enough; 
A secret solemn Protest against that supre7na dies of the Second 
of June ! This Secret Protest our poor Duperret had drawn up, 
the same week, in all plainness of speech ; waiting the time for 
publishing it : to which Secret Protest his signature, and that of^, 
other honourable Deputies not a few, stands legibly apoended. 
And now, i^flle seals were once broken, the Mountain ^ill vic- 
toiious ? Such Protestors, your Merciers, Bailleuls, Seventy-three* 
by the tale, what yet remains of Respectable Girondism in the 
Convention, may tremble to think ! — These are the fruits of levying 
civil war. 

Also we find, that, in these last days of July, the famed Siege of 
Mentz ^’s fifushedj the Garrison to inarch out with honours W 
war ; not to seive against the Coalition for a year}! Lovers of the 
Picturesque, and Goethe standing on the Chaussee of Mentz, saw, 
with due interest, the Procession issuing forth, in all solemnity 

‘ Escorted by Prussian horse came first the French Gaprifop. 

‘ Nothing could look stranger than this latter : a column of c- 

* seillese, slight, swarthy, party-coloured, in patched clothes, came 
‘ tripping on ; — as if King Edwin had opened the Dwarf Hill, and 
‘sent out his nimble Host of Dwarfs. Next followed regular 
‘ troops ; serious, sullen ; not as if downcast or ashamed. But 
‘ the remarkablest appearance, which struck every one, was that 
‘ of, .the Chasers {Chasseurs) coming out mounted : they had ad- 

* vanced quite silent to where we stood, when their Band struck 
‘ up the Marseillaise. This revolutionary Te-Deum has in itself 

* something mournful and bodeful, however briskly played ; but at 
‘ present they gave it in altogether slow time, proportionate to the 
‘ creeping step they rode at. It was piercing and fearful, and a 
‘most serious-looking thing, as these cavaliers, long, lean men, of 
^ a certain age, with mien suitable to the music, came pacing on : 

‘ singly you might have lilmned them to Don Quixote ; in nUss, 
‘they* were highly dignified^ 

‘ But now a single troop beqime notable : that of the Ccenmfc" 

‘ signers or Rdprdsjntans* Merlin of Thionville, in hMssar imiform, 
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'distinguishing himself by wild b^rd and look, had another person 
in similar costume on his left ; the crowd shouted out, with rage, 
^at sight of this latter, the name of a Jacobin Townsman and 
‘ Clubbist ; and shook itself to seize him. Merlin drew bridle ; 

* referred to his dignity as French Representative, to the vengeance 
‘ that should follow any injury done ; he would advise every one to 
^ compose himself, for this was not the last time they would see 

* him here.* Thus rode Merlin ; threatening in defcaL But what 
^ now shall stem that tide of Prussians setting in through the open 
‘North-East.^' ' Lucky, if fortified Lines .of Weissembourg, and 
impassibilities of Vosges Mountains, confine it to French Alsace, 
keep it from submerging the very heart of the country ! 

Furthermore, precisely in the same days, Valenciennes Siege is 
finished, in the North-West : — fallen, under the red hail of York I 
Condd fell some fortnight since. Cimmerian Coalition presses on. 
What seems very notable too, on all these captured French Towns 
there flies not the Royalist fleur-de-lys, in the name of a new Louis 
the Pretender ; but the Austrian flag flies ; as if Austria meant to 
keep them for hers^!^ Perhaps General Custines, still in Paris, 
can give some explanation of the fall of these strong-places ? Mother 
Society, from tribune and gallery, growls loud that he ought to do 
it ; — ren^ks, however, in a splenetic manner that ‘ the Monsieurs 
^ of the Palais Royal ' are calling, Long-life to tliis General. 

“^he Mother Society, purged now', by successive ‘ scrutinies or 
‘ dpurations} from all taint of Girondism, has become a great 
Authority : what we can call shield-bearer, or bottle-holder, nay 
call it fugleman, to the purged National Convention itself. The 
Jacobins Debates are reported in the Moniteur, like Parliamentary 
cites. 


CHAPTER IV. 

O NATURE. 

But looking more spocially into Paris City, what is this that 
History, on the loth of August, Year One of Liberty, ‘ by old- 
‘ style, year 1793/ discerns there? Praised be the Heavens, a new 
Feast of Pikes ! 

For Chaumette's ‘ Deputation every day ' has worked out its 
result : a Constitution. It was one of the rapideat Constitutions 
ever pm together; made, some say in eig-ht days, by H^rault 
S^chelles and others : probably a workmanlike, roadworthy Con- 
stitution enough;— on which point, however, we are, for some 
reasons, little called to form a judgment. Workmanlike or not, 
the Forty-four Th<nisand Communes of France, by overwhelming 
majorities, did hasten to accept it ; glad of any Constitution what- 
^ever. Nay Departmental Deputies have come, the vcnerablest 
Republicans of each -Department wiih solemn message of Accept* 

^ voh MaiMts (QoetUe's Wtrht^ xxx. 31^. 
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ance ; and now what remains but that .our new Final Constitutton 
be proclaimed, and sworn to, Feast of Pikes ? The Depart- 
mental Deputies, we say, are come some time ago ; — Chaumette 
very anxious abont them, lest Girondin Monsieurs^ Agio-jobbers, 
or were it even Filles de joie of a Girondin temper, corrupt their 
morals.* Tenth of August, immortal Anniversary, greater almost 
than Bastille July, is the Day. 

Painter David has not been idle. Thanks to David and the 
French genius, there steps forth into the sunlight, this day, a 
Scenic Phantasmagory unexampled : — whereof History, so occu- 
pied with Real-Phantasmagpries, will say but little. 

For one thing. History can notice with satisfaction, on the ruins 
of the Bastille, a Statue of Nature; gigantic, spouting water from 
her two mammelles. Not a Dream this ; but a Fact, palpable 
visible. There she spouts, great Nature; dim, before daybreak. 
But as the coming Sun ruddies the East, come countless Multi- 
tudes, regulated and unregulated ; come Departmental Deputies, 
come Mother Society and Daughters ; comes National Conven* 
tion, led on by handsome Hi^rault ; soft wind-music breathing 
note of expectation. Lo, as great Sol scatters his first fire-hand- 
ful, tipping the hills and chimney-heads with gold, H^rault is at 
great Nature's feet (she is Plaster of Paris merely) ; Herault lifts, 
in an iron saucer, water spouted from the sacred breasfS ; drinks 
of it, with an eloquent Pagan Prayer, beginning, ‘‘ O Nature 1’^ 
and all the Departmental Deputies drink, each with what best 
suitable ejaculation or prophetic-utterance is in him; — amid 
breathings, which become blasts, of wind-music ; and the roar of 
artillery and human throats: finishing well the first act of this 
solemnity. 

Next are processionings along the Boulevards : Deputies or 
Officials bound together by long indivisible tricolor riband ; 
general ‘members of the Sovereign’ walking pellmcll, with pikes, 
with hammers, with the tools and emblems of their crafts; a’uong 
which we notice a Plough, and ancient Baucis and I’hilcinoii 
seated on it, drawn by their children. Many-voiced harmony and 
dissonance filling the air. Through Triumphal Arches enougn : 
at the basis of the first of which, we descry- whom thinkest thou ? 
— the Heroines of the Insurrection of Women. Strong Dantes 
of the Market, they sit there (Thdroi^e too ill to attend, one 
feprs), with oak-branches, tricolor bedizenment ; firm-seated on 
their Cannons. To v horn handsome HdrauU, making pause of 
admiration, acjdrcsses soothing eloquence; whereupon they rise 
and fall into the march. 

And now mark, in the Place de la Revolution, what other 
August Statue may this be ; veiled in canvas, — which swiftly we 
shear off by pulley and cord ? The Statue of Liberty / She too 
is of plaster, hoping to become of metal ; stands where a Tyrant 
Louis Quinz^ onc^ stood. ‘ Three thousand birds * are let loose, 
intd the whole worlds with labels round their neck, We are free; 
iptitate us. Holocaust of Royalist and ci-devant trumpery, such 
* Deux Amis, xi, 73^ 
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as one could still gather, is burnt ; pontifical eloquence must be 
uttered, by handsome H^rault, and Pagan orisons offered up. 

And then forward across the River; where is new enormous 
Statuary ; enormous plaster Mountain ; Hercules-P^jiJ/^?, with up- 
lifted all-conquering club; ‘many-headed Dragon of Girondm 
‘ Federalism rising from fetid marsh needing new eloquence 
from H^rault. To say nothing of Champ-de-Mars, and Father- 
land’s Altar there ; with urn of slain Defenders, Carpenter’s-level 
of the Law; and such exploding, gesticulating and perorating, that 
Hdrault’s lips must be growing white, and his tongue cleaving to 
the roof of his mouth.* 

Towards six o’clock let the wearied President, let Paris Patriot- 
ism generally sit down to what repast, and social repasts, can be 
had ; and with flowing tankard or light-mantling glass, usher in 
this New and Newest Era. In fact, is not Koinnie’s New Calen- 
dar getting ready ? On all housetops flicker litlJc triroU>r Flags, 
their flagstaff a Pike and Liberty-Cap. On all house-walls, for no 
I’atriot, not suspect, will be behind another, there stand printed 
these words : Republic one and indivisible^ Liberty ^ Equality, 
Fraternity, or Death. 

As to the New Calendar, wc may say here rather than else- 
where that speculative men have lung been struck with the ine- 
qualities and incongruities of the Old Calendar ; that a New one 
has long been as good as determined on. Matechal the Atheist, 
almost ten years ago, proposed a New Calendar, free at least from 
superstition : this the Paris Municipality would now adopt, in 
defect of a better ; at all events, let us have cither this of Mar^- 
chaPs or a better, — the New Era being come. Petition^ more 
than once, have been sent to that effect; and indeed, for a > ear 
past, all Public Bodies, Journalists, and Patriots in general, have 
dated First Year of the Republic. It is a subject not without 
difficulties. But the Convention has taken it up ; and Komiuc, as 
we say, has been meditating it ; not Mar^chal’s New Calendar, 
but a better New one of Romme’s and our owm. Romme, aided 
by a Monge, a Lagrange and others, furnishes mathematics ; 
Fabre d’Eglantine furnishes poetic nomenclature : and so, on the 
5th of October 1793, after trouble enough, they bring forth this 
New Republican Calendar of theirs, in a complete state; and by 
Law, get it put in action. 

Four equal Seasons, Twelve equal Months of thirty days eath ; 
this makes three hundred and sixty days ; and five odd days 
remain to be disposed of. The five odd days we will make Festi- 
vals, and name the five Sansculottides, or Days without Breeches. 
Festival of Genius ; Festival of Labour ; of Actions ; of Rewards ; 
of Opinion ; these are the five Sansculottides. Whereby the 
great Circle, or Year, is made complete : solely every fourth y^ar, 
'vhilom called Leap-year, we introduce a sixth Sansculottide ; and 
name it Festival 01 the Revolution. Now as to the day of pom* 
^^encement, which offers difficulties, is it not one of the luckiest 
♦ Chout 4 es Rapporh, xii. 432-43. 
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coincidences that the Republic ^rse^ commenced on the 21st ot 
September; clos^on the^Ver^ l^quincnc? Vernal Equinox^ at 
midnight for the meridian of Paris, in the year whilom Christian 
1792, from that moment shall the New Era reckon itself to begin. 
VeruUmtcdre^ Brumaire^ ot. as one might say, in mixed 

English, Viniageptriitus^ .* these are our 

three Autumii months, Vpniose, or ^pY^Snowous, 

Rainousy Windlous^ make pur Winter seaspn. CtrtHdfiai^ F/ardal^ 
Praitial, or Buddal^ FU^pral^ are our Spring season. 

M^ssidor, Thermidor^ FmcMdor^ that is to say {d^r being Greek 
for gift) Reapidor^ Heatidor^ Fruitidor^ are Republican Summer. 
These Twelve, in a singular manner, divide the Republican Year. 
Then as to minuter subdivisions, let us venture at once on a bold 
stroke : adopt your decimal subdivision ; and instead of the world- 
old Week, or Sdennighty make it a Tennight or Dicade j — not 
without results. There are three Decades, then, in each of the 
months ; which is very regular and the Ddcadiy or Tenth-day, 
shall always be ‘ the Day of Rest.' And the Christian Sabbath, in 
that case ? Shall shift for itself ! 

This, in brief, is the New Calendar of Romme and the Conven- 
tion ; calculated for the meridian of Paris, and Gospel of Jean 
Jacques : not one of the least afflicting t>ccurrences for the actual 
British reader of French History ; — confusing the soul with Mtssi- 
dors, Meadowals; till at last, in self-defence, one is forced to con- 
.struct some group d-scheme, or rule of Commutation from New- 
style to Old-style, and have it lying by him. Such ground-scheme, 
almost worn out in our service, but still legible and printable, we 
shall now, in a Note, present to the reader. For the Romme 
Calendar, in so many Newspapers, Memoirs, Public Acts, has 
stamped itself deep into that section of Time : a New Era that 
lasts some Twelve years and odd is not to be despised. Let the 

* September 22nd of 1792 is Vend^miaire ist of Year One, and the new 
months are all of 30 days each , therefore . 


3 

Venddmiaire 


ADD 

21 

a 

} 

0 

September 

• 



DA/S 

. 30 

Brumaire . 


21 

October . 



, 

• 31 


Fnmaire . . 


20 

November 



, 

• 30 

T 3 

Nivose , . 


ao 

5 

December 




. 3 * 


Pluviose . , 


19 


January . 



• 

• 3 * 

Ventose . . 


18 

1 

February 




. ad 

a 

Germinal 


20 

s 

p 

a 

March 




. 31 

g 

Flordah . . 


. IQ 


April . . 
May . . 




. 30 

(D 

Piainal . . 


- 19 

rC 




. 31 

.5 

0 

Messido^ 


. 18 

i 

June . . 




. 30 

P* 1 

Thermidor . , 


. 18 


July . . 



« 

. 31 

1 

Fructidor . . 


' *7 


August , 


• 

• 

. 31 


’’^here are 5 Sansculotttdes, and in leap-year a sixth, to be added at the end 
Fruciidor. 

The New Calendar ceased on the xst of January 1806. See ChQtsc dtti 
Bafports, xiii, 85-99 ; xijt, 199. 
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Wiader, therefore, with such ground-scheme, helj) himself, where 
needhil, out of New*styl« into 01d“Style, called also * slave-style, 
stile-esclave — whereof we, in these pages, shall as much as 
possible use the latter only. 

Thus with new Feast of Pikes, and New Era or New Calendar^ 
did France accept her New Constitution: the most Democratic 
Constitution ever committed to paper. How it will work in prac*- 
tice ? Patriot Deputations from time to time solicit fruition of it \ 
that it be set a-gomg. Always, however, this seems questionable ; 
for the moment, unsuitable Till, in some weeks, Salut Public^ 
through the organ of Saint-Just, makes report, that, in the present 
alarming circumstances, the state of France is Revolutionary ; that 
her ‘ Government must be Revolutionary till the Peace ! * Solely 
as Paper, then, and as a Hope, must this poor New Constitution 
exist ; — in w hich shape we may conceive it lying, even now, with 
an infinity of other things, in that Limbo near the Moon. Further 
than paper it never got, nor ever will get. 


CHAPTER V. 

SWORD OF SHARPNESS* 

In fact it is something quite other than papJr theorems, it is 
iron and audacity that France now needs. 

Is not La Vendde still blazing ; — alas too literally ; rogue Ros- 
signol burning the very corn-mills ? General Santerre could do 
nothing there ; General Kossignol, in blind fury, often in ^liquor, 
can do less than nothing. Rebellion spreads, grows ever madder. 
Happily those lean Quixute-figures, whom w^e saw retreating out 
of Mentz, ‘ bound not to serve against the Coalition for a year,' 
have got to Paris. National Convention packs them into post- 
vehicles and conveyances ; sends them swiftly, by post, into La 
Vendde ! There valiantly struggling, in obscure battle and skir- 
mish, under rogue Rossignol, let them, unlaurellcd, save the Re- 
public, and * be cut down gradually to the last man.’* 

Does not the Coalition, like a fire-tide, pour in ; Prussia through 
the opened North-East ; Austria, England through the North- 
West ? General Houchard prospers no better there than General 
Custine did : let him look to it ! Through the Eastern and ‘the 
Western Pyrenees Spain has deployed itself ; spreads, rustling 
with Bourbon banners, over the face of the Softth. Ashes and 
embers of confused Girondin civil w’ar covered that region already. 
Marseilles is damped down, not quenched ; to be quench^ in 
blood. Toulon, terrorstruck, too far gone for turning, has flung itself, 
ye righteous Powers, — into the hands of the English ! On Toulon 
Arsenal there dies a Flag,— nay not even the Fleur-de-Ws of a 
Louis Pretender ; there flies that accursed St. George^s Crpss of 

♦ Da^ Amis, xi, 1471 xiii. 1609a, &c. 
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the English and^ Admiral Hood ! What remnants of sea-craft, 
arsenals, roperies, war-navy France had, has given itself to these 
enemies of human nature, ‘ ennemis du js^enre humain! Beleaguer 
it, bombard it, ye Commissioners Barras, Frdron, Robespierre 
Junior; thou General Cartaux, General Dugommier ; above all, 
thou remarkable Artillery-Major, Napoleon Buonaparte ! Hood 
is fortifying himself, vit tualling himself ; means, apparently, to 
make a new Gibraltar of it. 

But lo, in the Autumn night, late night, among the last of 
August, what sudden red sunblaze is this that has risen over Lyons 
City ; with a noise to deafen the world It is the Powder-tower 
of Lyons, nay the Arsenal with four Powder-towers, whicli has 
caught fire in the Bombardment ; and sprung into the air, cairying 
‘ a hundred and seventeen houses ’ after it. With a light, one 
fancies, as of the noon sun ; with a roar second only to the Last 
Trumpet ! All living sleepers far and wide it has awakened. 
What a sight was that, which the eye of History saw, in the sudden 
nocturnal sunblaze ! The roofs of hapless Lyons, and all its domes 
and steeples made momentarily clear ; Rhone and Soane streams 
flashing suddenly visible ; and height and hollow, hamlet and 
smooth Stubblefield, and all the region round ; — heights, alas, all 
scarped and counterscarped, into trenches, curtains, redouts ; blue 
Artillery-men, little Powder-devilkins, plying their hell-trade there, 
through the not jTmbrosial night ! Let the darkness cover it again ; 
for it pains the eye. Of a truth, ChaliePs death is costing this City 
dear. Convention Commissioners, Lyons Congresses have come 
and gone ; and action there was and reaction ; bad ever growing 
worse ; till it has come to this : Commissioner Dubois-Craned, 

‘ w’th* seventy thousand men, and ail the Artillery of several 
‘ Provinces,’ bombarding Lyons day and night. 

Worse things still arc in store, f'amine is in Lyons, and ruin, 
and flic. Desperate are the sallies of the besieged ; brave Piecy, 
their National Colonel and Commandant, doing what is in ni .11 : 
desperate but ineffectual. Provisions cut off ; nothing cniLuing 
our city but shot and shells ! The Arsenal has roared aloft ; the 
very Hospital will be battered down, and the sick buried alive. A 
Black Flag hung on this latter noble Edifice, appealing to the 
pity of the besiegers ; for though maddened, were they not still 
our brethren ? In their blind wrath, they took it for a flag of 
defiance, and aimed thitherward the more. Bad is growing ever 
worse here : and how will the worse stop, till it have grown worst 
of all ? Commissioner Dubois will listen to no pleading, to no 
speech, save this only, ‘ We surrender at discretion/ Lyons con- 
tains in it subdued Jacobins ; dominant Girondins ; secret Royal- 
ists. And now, mere deaf madness and cannon-shot enveloping 
them, will not the desperate Municipality fly, at last, into the arms 
of Royalism itself.? Majesty of Sardinia was to bring help, but it 
failed. Emigrant Autichamp, in name of the Two Pretender 
Royal Highnesses, is coming through Switzerland with help; 
coming, not yet come ; Pr^cj* hoists the Fleur-de-lys I 
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At sight of which, all true Girondins sorrowfully fling down 
their arms : — Let our 'J'ricolor brethren storm us, then, and slay 
us in their wrath : with you we conquer not. The famishing 
women and children are sent forth ; deaf Dubois sends them 
back ; — rains in mere fire and madness. Our ‘ redouts of cotton- 
‘ bags ' are taken, retaken ; Prdey under his Fleur-dc-lys is valiant 
as Despair. What will become of Lyons ? It is a siege of seventy 
days.* 

Or see, in these same weeks, far in the Western waters : breast- 
ing through the Bay of Biscay, a greasy dingy little Merchant- 
ship, with Scotch skipper ; under hatches whcicof sit, disconso- 
late, — the last forlorn nucleus of Girondism, the Deputies from 
(^uiinpcr ! Several have dissipated themselves, whithersoever 
they could. Poor Riouffe fell into the talons of Revolutionary 
Committee, and Paris Prison. The rest sit here under hatches ; 
reverend Pdtion with his grey hair, angry Buzot, suspicious 
Louvet, brave young Barbaroux, and others. They have escaped 
from Quimper, in this sad craft ; are now tacking and struggling ; 
in danger from the waves, in danger from the English, in still 
worse danger from the French banished by Heaven and J&arlh 
to the greasy belly of this Scotch skipper’s Mei chant-vessel, un- 
fruitful Atlantic raving round. They are for Bourdcaux, if perad- 
vcnlLire hope yet linger there. Enter not liouid^aux, O Friends ! 
Bloody Convention Representati\ es, Tallien and such like, with 
their Edicts, with their Guillotine, h.we atrived there ; Respect- 
ability is driven under ground ; Jacobinism lords it on high. From 
that Reole landingplace, or JJeak oj Ambh, as it were^ Pale 
Death, waving his Revolutionary Sword of shaipncss, waves you 
elsewhither ! 

On one side or the other of that Bee d’Aiiib^s, the Scotch 
Skipper with difficulty moors, a dexterous greasy man ; with diffi- 
culty lands his Girondins ; — who, after reconnoitring, must rapidly 
burrow in the Earth ; and so, in subterranean ways, in triends' 
bac k-closcts, in cellars, barn-lofts, in Caves of Saint-Emilion and 
Libourne, stave off cruel Death.f Unhappicst of all Senators I 


CHAPTER VI. 

RISEN AGAINST TYRANTS. 

Against all which incalcuable impediments, horrors and 
disasters, what can a Jacobin Convention oppose ? The uncalcu- 
lating Spirit of Jacobinism, and Sansculottic sans-formulistic 
frenzy ! Our Enemies press in on us, says Danton, but they 
shall not conquer us, “ we will burn France to ashes rather, 
^riilerons la Francil* 

• D€hx Amis, Jd, Qo-i4|. 
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Committees, of Sureti or Salut^ have raised thtosdves la 

* hauteur, to the height of circumstances/ I^t all mortals raise 
themselves h ia hauteur^ Let the Fort^-fbur thousand Actions 
and their Revolutionary Committees stir every fibre of the Re- 
public ; and every Frenchman feel that he is to do or die. They 
are the life-circulation of Jacobinism, these Sections and Com- 
mittees : Danton, through the organ of Barr^re and Salut Public, 
gets decreed, That there be in Paris, by law, two meetings of 
Section weekly ; also, that the Poorer Citizen be paid for attend- 
ing, and have his day*s-wages of Forty Sous.* This is the cele- 
brated * Law of the Forty Sous / fiercely stimulant to Sansculot- 
tism, to the life-circulation of Jacobinism. 

On the twenty-third of August, Committee of Public Salvation, 
as usual through Barr^re, had promulgated, in words not unworthy 
of remembering, their Report, which is soon made into a Law, of 
Levy in Mass. ‘ All France, and whatsoever it contains of men 
‘ or resources, is put under requisition,* says Barrere ; really in 
Tyrtaean words, the best we know of his. ‘ The Republic is one 
^ vast besieged city.’ Two hundred and fifty Forges shall, in these 
days, be set up in the Luxembourg Garden, and round the outer 
wall of the Tuileries ; to make gun-barrels ; in sight of Earth 
and Heaven I From all hamlets, towards their l5epartmental 
Town ; from all their Departmental Towns, towards the appointed 
Camp and seat ot war, the Sons of Freedom shall march ; their 
banner is to bear : ^ Le Peuple Franqais debout centres les Tyrans, 

* The French People risen against Tyrants.* ^ The young men 

* shall go to the battle j it is their task to conquer : the married 
‘ men yShall forge arms, transport baggage and artillery; provide 
'subsistence : the women shall work at soldiers’ clothes, make 
' tents ; serve in the hospitals. The children shall scrape old- 
‘ linen into surgeon’s-lint : the aged men shall have themselves 
' carried into public places ; and there, by their words, excite the 
' courage of the young ; preach hatred to Kings and unity to the 
‘ Repubhe/t Tyrtaeanwords ; which tingle through all F rench hearts. 

In this humour, then, since no other serves, will France rush 
against its enemies. Headlong, reckoning no cost or conse- 
quence ; heeding no law or rule but that supreme law, Salvation 
of the People 1 The weapons are all the iron that is in France ; 
the strength is that of all the men, women and children that are 
in*France. There, in their two hundred and fifty shed-smithies, in 
Garden of Luxembourg or Tuileries, let them forge gun-barrels, 
in sight of Heiven and Earth. 
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famotts the Sn^ecti ordering all Sectiosis^ by their 

Committees, iiistailtiy to arrest all Persons Suspect ; and explain- 
ing withal whp the Arrestable and Suspect specially are. Are 
Suspect,*' says he, "all who by their actions, their coniiexions, 
speakings, writings have**— in short become Suspect.* Kay 
Chaumette, illuminating the matter still further, in his Municipal 
Placards and Proclamations, will bring it about that you may 
almost recognise a Suspect on the streets, and clutch him there,-— 
off to Committee,^ and Prison. Watch well your words, watch 
well your looks ; if Suspect of nothing else, you may grow, as 
came to be a saying, ‘ Suspect of being Suspect I * For are we 
not in a State of Revolution ? 

No frightfqller Law ever ruled in a Nation of men. All Prisons 
and Houses of Arrest in French land arc getting crowded to the 
ridge-tile t Forty-four thousand Committees, like as many com- 
panies of reapers or gleaners, gleaning France, are gathering 
their harvest, and storing it in these Houses. Harvest of Aris- 
tocrat tares ! Nay, lest the Forty-four thousand, each on its own 
harvest-field, prove insufficient, we are to have an ambulant ‘ lie- 
‘ volutionary Army : * six thousand strong, under right captams, 
this shall perambulate the country at large, and strike in wherever 
it finds such harvest-work slack. So have Municipality and 
Mother Society petitioned ; so has Conventijn decreed.f Let 
Aristocrats, Federalists, MonsieurS vanish, and all men tremble : 
* the Soil of Liberty shall be purged,* — ^with a vengeance ! 

Neither hitherto has the Revolutionary Tribunal been keeping 
holyday. Blanchelande, for losing Saint-Domingo ; ‘ Conspirators 
‘ of Orleans,* for ^ assassinating,* for assaulting the sficred ^Peputy 
Leonard- Bourdon : these with many Nameless, to whom life was 
sweet, have died. Daily the great Guillotine has its due. Like a 
black Spectre, daily at eventide, glides the Death-tumbril through 
the variegated throng of things. The variegated street shudders 
at it, for the moment ; next moment forgets it ; The Aristocrats ! 
They were guilty against the Republic ; their death, were it only 
that their goods are confiscated, will be useful to the Republic ; 
Yive la Rlpubltguef 

In the last days of Augusts fell a, n^tabler head : General Cqs- 
tine’s. Custine was accused of harshness, of unskilfulness, per- 
fidiousness ; accused Of many things : found guilty, we may say, 
of one thing, unsuccessfulness, ^eaf ing his unexpected Sentence, 
‘ Cusfinb fisfi dowA^b^re the silefit for the space of two 

hours i hi fared, wlifi n\o1st eyes anfl a book or prayer, towards 
the Flace de'la Rdvoldtic^ : glancedupwards'at the clear suspended 
axe ; then moufited swiftly aloft swiftly was struck away from 
the lists of the Living. Hd had fought in America; be was a 
proud, brave man ; and hii fortune him hither. 

On the and of this samfo months momn^, a 

vehicle rolled off, widi cloa^ bHnds, from the Tcm-^le to the Con- 

* jifemifeur, di9 tf 1 7 

f VW. Seneca dux. 
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ciergerie. Within it were two Municipals ; and Marie-Antoinette, 
once Queen of France 1 There in that Conciergerie, in igno- 
minious dreary cell, she, cut off from children, kindred, friend and 
hope, sits long weeks ; expecting when the end will be. * 

The Guillotine, we hnd, gets always a quicker motion, as other 
things are quickening. The Guillotine, by its speed of going, will 
give index of the general velocity of the Republic. The clanking 
of its huge axe, rising and falling there, in horrid systole-diastole, 
is portion of the whole enormous Life-movement and pulsation of 
the Sansculottic System ! — ^ Orleans Codspirators ' ana Assaulters 
had to die, in spite of much weeping and entreating ; so sacred is 
the person of a Deputy. Yet the sacred can become desecrated ; 
your very Deputy is not greater than the Guillotine. Poor Deputy 
Journalist Gorsas : we saw him hide at Rennes, w'hen the Cal- 
vados War burnt priming. He stole afterwards, in August, to 
Paris ; lurked several weeks about the Palais ci-devant Royal ; 
was seen there, one day ; was clutched, identified, and without 
ceremony, being already ‘ out of the Law,’ was sent to the Place 
de la Revolution. He died, recommending his wife and children 
to the pity of the Republic. It is the ninth day of October 1793. 
Gorsas is the first Deputy that dies on the scaffold ; he will not 
be the last. 

Ex- Mayor Bailly is in prison ; Ex-Procureur Manuel. Brissot 
and our poor Arretted Girondins have become Incarcerated In- 
dicted Ciirondins ; universal Jacobinism clamouring for their 
punishment. Duperret’s Seals are broken ! Those Seventy- 
three Secret Protesters, suddenly one day, are reported upon, are 
decreed accused ; the Convention-doors being ‘ previously shut,’ 
that nohe implicated might escape. They were marched, in a 
very rough manner, to Prison that evening. Happy those of 
them who chanced to be absent ! Condorcet has vanished into 
darkness ; perhaps, like Rabaut, sits between two walls, in the 
house of a friend. 


CHAPTER VII. 

MARI E- ANTOINE TIE. 

c 

On Monday the Fourteenth of October, 1793, a Cause is pend- 
ing in the Palais de Justice, in the new Revolutionary Court, such 
as these old stone-walls never witnessed : the Trial of Marie- 
Antoiiictte. The once brightest of Queens, now tarnished, de- 
faced, forsaken, stands here at Fouquier Tinvi lie’s Judgment-bar ; 
answering for her life ! The Indictment was delivered her last 
night.t To such changes of human fortune what words are 
adequate ? Silence alone is adequate. 

* See Mimoires particulUrs de la CaptivUi d la Tour du Temple (by th© 
Duebesse d’Angouleme, Paris, 21 Janvier 1817). 
t Troch de la Reine (Deux Amts, xi. 251-381), 
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There are few Printed things one meets with, of such tragic 
^ilmost ghastly significance as those bald Pages of the Bulletin du 
Tribunal Rival utionnaire^ which bear title, Trial of the Widow 
Capet, Dim, dim, as if in disastrous eclipse ; like the pale king- 
iloms of Dis ! Plutonic Judges, Plutonic Tmville ; encircled, nine 
times, with Styx and Lethe, with Fire-Phlegethon and Cocytus 
named ot Lamentation ! The very witnesses summoned are like 
Ghosts : exculpatory, inculpatory, they themselves arc all hovering 
over death and doom ; they are known, in our imagination, as the 
prey of the Guillotine. Tall ci-devant Count d’Estaing, anxious 
to shew himself Patriot, cannot escape ; nor Bailly, who, when 
asked If he knows the Accused, answers with a reverent inclina* 
tion towards her, “Ah, yes, I know Madame.” Ex-Patriots are 
here, sharply dealt with, as Procurcur Manuel ; Ex-Ministers, 
shorn of their splendour. We have cold Aristocratic impas- 
sivity, faithful to itself even in Tartarus ; rabid stupidity, of 
Patriot Corporals, Patriot Washerwomen, who have much to say 
of Plots, Treasons, August Tenth, old insiiricctiun of Women. 
For all now has become a crime, in her who has lost. 

Marie- Antoinette, in this her utter abandonment and hour 
extreme need, is not wanting to herself, the imperial woman. Her" 
look, they say, as that hideous Indictment was reading, continued* 
calm ; ‘ she was sometimes observed moving her fingers, as when 
* one plays on the Piano.’ You discern, not without interest, 
across that dim Revolutionary Bulletin itself, ho^shc bears herself 
quccnlike. Her answers are prompt, clear, often of Laconic 
brevity ; resolution, which has grown contemptuous without 
ceasing to be dignified, veils itself in calm words. “ You persist 
then in denial.^” — “ My plan is not denial : it is the truth I have 
said, and I persist in that.” Scandalous Hebert has boi-ne his 
testimony as to many things : as to one thing, concerning Marie- 
Antoinette and her little Son, — wherewith Human Speech had 
better not further be soiled. She has answered Hubert ; a Jury- 
man begs to observe that she has not answered as to this. “ I 
have not answ^ered,” she exclaims with noble emotion, “because 
Nature refuses to answer such a charge brought against a Mother 
1 apfroal to all the Mothers that aie hcic.’’ Robespierre, when hv‘ 
lieard of it, broke out into something almost like swcaiing at the 
brutish blockbeadism of this Hebert on whose foul head his 
loiil lie has recoiled. At four o’clock on Wednesday nioming, 
'after two days and two nights of interrogating, jury-charging, itnd 
other darkening of counsel, the result comes out ■ Sentence of 
Death. “Have you anything to say?’" 7’he Acc^iscil shook her 
head, without speech. Night’s candles arc burning out ; and with 
her too Time is finishing, aCxd it will be h'ternity and Day. Phis 
Hall of Tinvillc’s is dark, ill-lighted cxccjit wlicre she ctands. 
bilontly she withdraAvs from it, to die. 

Two Processions, or Roytd Progresses, tbree-and-twenty years 
fipart, have often struck us with a strange feeling of contrast. , I he 

* Villate, Cansts secretes d$ la RIvqIhHoh dc Tlicrmidcy tSas), p* 





first is of a beautiful Archduchess and Dauphiness, quitting her 
Mothei^s City, at the age of Fifteen ; towards hopes such as no 
other Daughter of Eve then had ; ‘ On the morrow,^ says Weber 
an eye witness, ‘the Dauphiness left Vienna. The whole City 
‘ crowded out ; at first with a sorrow which was silent. She 
‘ appeared : you saw her sunk back into her carriage , her face 
‘ bathed in tears ; hiding her eyes now with her handkerchief, now 
‘ with her hands ; several times putting out her head to see yet 
‘ again this Palace of her Fathers, whither she was to return no 
*more. She motioned her regret, her gratitude lo the good 
‘ Nation, which was crowding here to, bid her farewell. Then 
‘ arose not only tears ; but piercing cries, on all sides. Men and 
‘ women alike abandoned themselves to such expression of their 
‘ sorrow. It was an audible sound of wail, in the streets and 
* avenues of Vienna. The last Courier that followed her dis- 
‘ appeared, and the crowd melted away.^* 

The young imperial Maiden of Fifteen has now become a worn 
discrowned Widow of Thirty-eight ; grey before her time : this 
is the last Procession : ‘Few minutes after the Trial ended, the 
‘ drums were beating to arms in all Sections ; at sunrise the 
‘armed force was on foot, cannons getting placed at the cx- 
‘tremities of the Hridges, in the Squares, Crossways, all along 
‘from the Palais ie Justice to the Place de la Revolution. By 
‘ ten o’clock, numerous patrols were circulating in the Streets ; 
‘thirty thousand ^foot and horse drawn up under arms. At 
‘eleven, Marie- Antoinette was brought out. She had on an 
‘undress of piqui blanc: she was led to the place of execution, in 
‘the same manner as an ordinary criminal ; bound, on a Cart ; 
‘ accoippanied by a Constitutional Priest in Lay dress ; escorted 
‘ by numerous detachments of infantry and cavalry. These, and 
‘the double row of troops all along her road, she appeared to 
‘ regard with indifference. On her countenance there was^ visible 
‘neither abashment nor pride. To the cries of Vive la R^phbbquc 
‘ and Down with Tyranny, which attended her all the way, sh'j 
‘ seemed to pay no heed. She spoke little to her Confessor. 1 he 
‘ tricolor Streamers on the housetops occupied her attentionj in the 
‘ Streets du Roule and Saint-Honore ; she also noticed the In- 
‘scriptions on the house-fronts. On reaching the Place de la 
‘Revolution, her looks turned towards the Jardin National^ 
‘whilom Tuileries ; her face at that moment gave signs of lively 
‘Motion. She mounted the Scaffold with courage enough ; at a 
‘quarter past Twelve, her head fell j the Executioner shewed it to 
‘ the people, ailiid universal long-continued cries of ‘ Vive /# 
^R^publique,^ 

<• Weber, i. df 

t Deux Amis, xi. 30X, 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE TWENTY-TWO. 

Whom next, O Tinville ? The next are of a different colour : 
our i)oor Arrested Girondin Deputies. What of them could still be 
laid hold of ; our Vergniaud, Biissot, Fauchet, Valazd, Gensoifud ; 
the once flower of French Patriotism, Twenty-two by die tale : 
hither^ at Tinville's Bar, onward from ' safeguard of the French 
* People,* from confinement in the Luxembourg, imprisonment in 
the Conciergerie, have they now, by the course of things, arrived. 
Fouquier Tinville must give what account of them he can. 

Undoubtedly this Trial of the Girondins is the greatest that 
Fouquier has yet had to do. Twenty-two, all chief Republicans, 
ranged in a line there ; the most eloquent in France ; Lawyers 
too; not without friends in the auditory. How will Tinville 
prove these men guilty of Royalism, Federalism, Conspiracy 
against the Republic ? Vergniaud's eloquence awakes once more ; 
‘draws tears,* they say. And Journalists report, and the Triql 
lengthens itself out day after day ; * threatens to become eternal,* 
murmur many. Jacobinism and Municipality rise to the aid of 
Fouquier. On the 28th of the month, Hubert and^others come in 
deputation to inform a Patriot Convention that the Revolutionary 
Tribunal is quite * shackled by forms of Law that a Patriot Jury 
ought to have ^ the power of cutting short, of terminer les d/bais^ 
^ wheri they feel themselves convinced.* Which pregnant sugges- 
tion, of cutting short, passes itself, with all despatch, iryco a 
Decree. 

Accordingly, at ten o^clock on the night of the 30th of October, 
the Twenty-two, summoned back once more, receive this informa- 
tion, That the Jury feeling themselves convinced have cut short, 
have brought in their verdict ; that the Accused are found guilty, 
and the ^Sentence on one and all of them is Death with confisca- 
tion of goods. 

Loud natural clamour rises among the poor Girondins ; tumult ; 
which can only be repressed by the gendarmes, Vahud stabs 
himself ; falls down dead on the spot. The rest, amid loud 
clamour and confusion, are driven back to their Conciergeric^; 
Lasrource exclaiming, ” I die on the da} when the People have lost 
“their reason ; ye will die when they recover it.*** No help I 
Yielding to violence, the Doomed uplift the Hymn of the War- 
seillese ; return singing to their dungeon, 

Riouffe, who wasv 3 ieir Prison-mate in these last days, h^ 
lovingly recorded what deatli they made. To our notions, it is 
*^ot an edifying death. Gay satirical Pot-pourri by Ducos; 

*AwoKr#i«)v<rt cre JA» 

thw, tri Pkit. opf. U iv. p. 310. ed. Reiske. 



140 


JJ hKi 


rlujntil S( nt ot J ngccl>, whf lein P'lrrtre and Robe spiene dis- 
roii ( \ P) Sit in, d# 'll!! eve sptnt in ‘ sinj;ing and * 'id’ics of 
‘f n( tv wiili discouist'j on the hippiiuss of peoples ’ these 
Oi n > ind die like of the->e we have to arcept for wha» thc> 
tt. u rth It IS ‘lie m inner in win li tht (iirondins make ihtir 
i St |)p T \ ili/t,vviiti 1)1 >ody bic 1^)1, sleeps eold in dr ith , 

} f 11^ i )t the 1 m^in \ ei^niiiid Ins ln-» dos< of poison , but 
Jl I n cnoiiv,h t r ins fiienels, it is enough onlv for himself 
\\n It foie lit llin s it fiom him , piesides it tins I ist Supper of 
th< ( I n lins with wild (oruiCttioiis of cloejuenee, with son^^ ind 
u itli J <»f ! hum in \\ ill smuggles tj isseil itself, if not in this 
v\ i\ il c n in In ^ 

I It on the inoirnw inoinin^ ill i iiis n out such i ciowd as 
no 1 1 I 1 I etn 1 he 1 )< u)i e m I , \ d i/e s cold cot pse stietclicd 
not! the vet liMug 1 wentv one, i oil dong J>arehe\ded h ineu 
1)0 11 1 11 then slnit sleeve c it ilimg U elv round the neck 

s) 1 u the eloiiuent of Prance, bemurnuned, beshouted lo 
tlu 1 vuts of lit, la A^/WZ/y/^ , some ot them keep answering 
w 1 11 sU lilts ot Jl lx J fi^^iju Others, as Rns'^ot •■it 

sunk m lienee At the fool (f lli( e ’Itok* thc> i/un strike up, 
with ippiopriate v iriations, the Ilyinn of the MaiseiUesc bueh 
an act (1 music, conceive i well f I he >tt Living chant there , 
tlic tlioiLi so rapidly wcuing vvcik’ Smson's axe is lapid , 
one h( id per minute, oi little less The r hoi us is worn oh* , 

1 ev cll foi evl^rmore ye Cniemdins Fc Deum Fauehet ha^ 
b( m silent \ dire s dead held is lopped the sickle of the 
t mil )tiiu In K pedthe (lUondins dl aw iv ‘ 1 he eloquent, the 
*V un tlu beiutilul iiid biivc ’ cxulinn-. Riouffc O Deilh, 
w ij It is tow ud 111 tliv 1 1 tly 11 dl 

isi I ills, 111 the fn lx iirdt uix it non, will Girondism fire 

beMtti In e ues of Sunt f milion, m 1 >ft in 1 celUr, the wearest 

uionihs, 1 >11 on , ippaiel woin, purse empty , wintryr November 
>uu un lei I dlitii ind his (luillot ne, all hope now gone 
• ) in I hiwmgcvei nigher diflicultv piessing eve straitcr, they 
ih inline to sejiuile Ne)t unpithctie the fircwtd, till Rar 
I iKu clicciitsl o( Irivc men, loops to clasp hi Jouvet ‘ In 
win) ill ( <\ 1 Ih u findesl un in >tli< i cues lit Ii\ to bf 

1 tc ) I it )u I lie 1 11 ) u Miun c ( t niiiu i ut I w ill shait w i 

t \ ll 11 1 ’ l ll UK C « \ ! ’ ? vvh U S)K I t 

I \ I eit \ 1 h ( tndef with Salles and \ il icly , l>aibaioi' 
ft I l n 1 1 l n \ i 1 id\ -> n wnil S( u h\\ iid on a w n 

tl vn I lie lw( ill luls (I II live t hid i miser iblt d iv me 
10 lit full I til \ nil in )nth i")) Sunk in wet 

u IKS n 1 1 u! I til \ 1 1 k n the moriow for help, at 
oi i 1 h I t ll t iiuIk nttd ituncl nlu^es to idmi 

’J ’ t*<te* un h r trie in the poiiiing i i n 

t ] V p t 1 t s 1 t t f U 1 

1 I ll I I 1 < s 1c » 1 h a w h I 

ir, 0 e » 1 t «i i in t ly i tun v Ht pis es vdliges, 

' f Paii^ 18331 p 48-55, 

( Louvtt p B o ♦ 
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firding * the scntiy 'iblecp ii\ his bo' in the thick i iin la i i 
bt tort the min c lilt 'll! iftci hin IK biUs Kt\ lulionu) t-om 
miitecs , iides in tiinciV cut , ctntrcti t irts uul ujkh ir 
hulden in one, iindci knipsak^ ind doik oi s 1 lais’ ^\lVl > 
the Street of Oilcins, wlnlc nan st irt h fir him lus luiibic uith 
( c n)C‘i ih U would fill th ee i< m UK es fi n i\ he ^tlsiciPni U> 
his 1 HI Ilclpm te ts i > Swit/til iml, md \ iits laitei ei i>s 
Pool (lUulct ind Silltswc*‘t both liken ere 1 >i tlu\ uii I 
b> the (lUiIlotint in Hourdeiux diums be it l> (town tlu ii 
voice Valid) ilso is c uighl ind giull >tnu I I uhii \ ind 
lus two comridcs wt itheicd It longei, into lla summ i(l i g 4 
but not long cnou^,!! One Jul) nioiiin iim in; then in i i 
pi ice as ihc) hue often to do alnnii i Uun fi > 1 1 i 

* Linihon, they obscivc i git iluowd (^t ( oumr\ pe pk d ui’nii 

i irobins come to tike tlam'' U iliiroux diuvs i | i >1 li t 
imsclf dcid Alas, and it wi not )i(obin'> i w is hunks 
villigcisg in"* to i Mill e w ik( T wo d i\ s liu > w ii 1 li t nl 
Petion wcic loiind in i Com laid linn !> idn s Inif ( t ( n with 
dogs * 

Such w is the end ot (iiiond sm 11 <\ no » t i^eii i lU 
J ranee, these men , ind h ue if ( omplislud ///n A1 ^ whatvir 
fpiairel wc h id with them hi not (Inn cnid fit( ih >h lud il '' 
J’lty onl\ suiM\ e S > m i u t \ < H( ni s( nl f fi r u 1 1 i »low i 
to Hades thtv tlamsdves e,i\(p i i pus (Id s uid dl 
manner of birds ’ Put here too the will ot tin •^upiinn Power 
was accomi)hslad As \er,.nnud sud die iveiolulnn, like 
‘Saturn, is dcvouiing its own childitn * 

^ Rtchtnhei lintottiucs sut Us Lmndins (m \PmottLS de lUt* f) p I07» 
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BOOK FIFTH. 

TERROR THE ORDER OF THE DAY. 


CHAPTER I. 

RUSHING DOWN. 

\Vk are now, tlierefore, got to that black precipitous Abyss ; 
'ivhichcr all things have long been tending ; where, having now 
arrived on the giddy verge, they hurl down, in confused ruin ; 
headlong, pellmell, down, down ; -till Sansculottism have con- 
summated Itself ; and in this wondrous French Revolution, as in a 
Doomsday, a \Vk)ild have been rapidly, if not born again, yet 
ilostioyed and cngulphed Terror has long been terrible : but to 
the actors thcui'selvcs it has now become manifest that their 
appointed course is one of Terror ; and they say, Be it so. " Qi/e 
la Tcf reur soil d Vordrf du jour^ 

So In.iuy centuries, say only from Hugh Capet downwards, had 
neen adding together, century transmitting it with increase to cen- 
tury, the sum of Wickedness, of Falsehood, Oppression of man by 
man. Kings were sinnci s, and Priests were, and Pec'plc. Open- 
Scoundrcls rode triumphant, bediademed, becoronetteci, bemitrod ; 
or tlie still fataller species of Secret-Scoundrels, in their fair- 
sounding formulas, spcciositics, respectabilities, hollow within : the 
1 ace of Quacks was grown many as the sands of the sea. Till at 
length such a sum of Quackery had accumulated itself as, in brief, 
the Earth and the Heavens were weary of. Slow seemed the Day 
of Settlement : coming on, all imperceptible, across the bluster 
ai¥l f.infaionadc of Courticrisms, Conquering- Heroisms, Most- 
Chiistian Grand Moftarque-x^wv^^ Well-beloved I*ompadourisms : 
yet behold it was always coming; bcliold it has come, suddenly, 
iinlookcd for by any man ! The harvest of long centuries was 
ripening and whitening so rapidly of late; and now it is grown 
and is reaped rapidly, as it were, in one day. Reaped, m 
this Reign of I'error ; and carried home, to Hades and the Pit ! — 
Unhappy Sons of Adam : it is ever so ; and never do they know 
it, nor will tliey know it With cheerfully smoothed coimtenancci., 
day*after day, and generation after generation, they, calling cheer- 
fully to one another, “ WcU speed-ye,” are at work, sewing the 
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wind. And yet, as God lives, they shttU reap the ^^hirlwind : no 
other thing, we say, is possible,- -since God is a Truth and liis 
World is a Truth. 

History, however, in dealing with this Reign of Terror, has had 
her own difficulties. While the Phenomenon continued ui its 
primary state, as mere ‘ Horrors of the Trench Kcvnlunon/ there 
was abundance to be said and shrieked. With and also without 
profit. Heaven knows there were tenors and horrors tnouj^di : 
yet that was not all the Phenomenon ; nay, more proptiiy, that 
was not the Phenomenon at all, but lalher was the skaaou* of n, 
the negative part of it. And now, in a new stage of the ))us^nc^s, 
when History, ceasing to shriek, w^ould tr>' r.ither to indude iindei 
her old Forms of siieech or s{)eculation this new ama/ing 'I’hing ; 
that so some accredited scientific Law of Natuic mi.;ht suffice loi 
the unexpected Product of Nature, and History iniglit gel to speak 
of it articulately, and diaw inferences and piotit from ii ; in this 
new stage, History, wc must say, babbles and flounders pci haps in 
a still painfuller manner. Take, for example, the latest Form of 
speech we have seen propounded on the subject as adequate to it, 
almost in these months, by our worthy M. Roux, in his Hisioin 
Parlementaire. The latest «and the strangest : that the French 
Revolution was a dead-lift effort, after eighteen hundred years of 
preparation, to realise — the Christian Religion I * Ihiity^ indivisi* 
bility. Brotherhood or Death did indeed stand printed on all 
Houses of the Living ; also, on Cemeteries, oi Houses of the 
Dead, stood printed, by order of Procureur Chaumettc, Here ts 
eternal Sleep but a Christian Religion realised by the (Guillotine 
and Death- Liernal, * is suspect to me,’ as Robespierre was wont 
to say, * 7nest suspecte,^ 

Alas, no, M, Roux ! A (Gospel of brotherhood, not according 
to any of the Four old Kvangelists, and calling on men to repent, 
and amend each his own wicked existence, that they might be 
saved ; but a Gospel rather, as wc often hint, according to a new 
Fifth Kvangelist Jean-Jacques, calling on men to amend each the 
whole world* 5 wficked existence, and be saved by making the 
Constitution. A thing different and distant toto catlo, as they 
say : the whole breadth of the sky, and further if possible !- It 
is thus, however, that History, and indeed all human Speech and 
Reason does yet, what Father Adam began life by doing : strive 
to name the new Things it sees of Nature’s producing, —'oTien 
helplessly enough. ^ 

But what if History were to admit, for once, that all the Names 
and Theorems yet known to her fall short ? Tliat tln^ grand 
Product of Nature was even grand, and new, in that it came not 
to range itself under old recorded Laws-of-N.'ilure at all ; but to 
disclose new' ones ? In that case, History renouncing I lie pre- 
tention to name it at present, will look honestly at if , and name 
what she can of it I Any approximation to Uic i^ht Name has 
value ; were the right name itsdf once here, the Thing is knowe 
thenceforth ; the Thing is then oufs, and can be dealt with. 

* Hul Pari. (Introd.), i. i et se^. t Dent Amu, ku. 7 C 
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Nt)w surely not realization, of Christianity, or of aught earthly, 
do we flisr-ern in this Rei^n of Terror, in this French Revolution 
of whirli It IS the ronsiinnnating. Distrurtion rather we discern, 

- of all that was destructible. It is as if Twenty-five millions, 
risen at length into the Pythian mood, had stood up simultaneously 
to say, with a sound which goes through far lands and times, that 
lliis Untruth of an Existence harl become insupportable. O ye 
Hypocrisies and Speciosities, Royal mantles, Cardinal plushcloaks, 
ye Credos, Formulas, Respectabilities, faii-piiinled Sepulchres 
full ot dead men’s bones,™ behold, ye appear to us to be altogether 
a Lie. Yet our Life is not a Lie -, yet our Hunger and Misery is 
not a Lie ! llehold wc lift up, one and all, our Twenty-five 
million right-hands ; and take the Heavens, and the Earth and 
also the Ibt of ropbet to witness, that either ye shall be abolished, 
or else we shall be abolished ! 

No inconsiderable Oath, truly ; forming, as has been often said, 
the most remarkable transaction in these last thousand years. 
Wherefrom likewise there follow, and will follow, results. The 
fiihilinenl of this Oath ; that is to say, the black desperate battle 
of Men against their whole Condition and Environment, — a battle, 
alas, withal, against the Sin and Darkness that was in themselves 
as in othcis . tins is the Reign of Terror. Transcendental despair 
was the ])urport oi il, though not consciously so. J'alse hopes, of 
Fraternity, Politu-g^al Millennium, and what not, we have always 
seen : but the unseen lusirt of the whole, the transcendental 
despair, was not false ; neither has it been of no effect. De.spair, 
pushed far enough, ((uiiph tt‘s ilic i iirle, so to speak ; and becomes 
a kind of genuine pioductivc liojic again. 

Doctrine of Fraternity, out of old Catholicism, does, it is true, 
very strangely in the vehicle of a Jcan-Jacqucs Evangel, suddenly 
plump down out of its cloud-firniamcnt ; and from a theorem 
determine to make itself a practice. But just so do all creeds, 
intentions, customs, knowledges, thoughts and things, \,'hich tbe 
French Innc, sudrlonly jilump down; Caiholicism, Classicism, 
Sentimentalism, Cannibalism : all rsms that make up Man in 
France, arc rushing and roaring in that gulf ; and the theorem has 
become .a practice, and \\hathoever cannot suim sinks. Not 
Evangelist Jcan-Jacqucs alone ; there is not a VilKig(‘ Schoolmaster 
but has contnbuted his quota : do we not one another, 

nccpnling to the Free I 'copies of Antiejuit) ? 'The French Patriot, 
in led Phrygian nightca]) of Liberty, christens his poor little led 
infant Cato,-- Qcnsia, or else of Utica, (ir.ifchus has become 
liabtruf and edites Newspapers ; Mutius .Sc.evola, Cordwainer of 
that ilk, presides in the Section Mutuis-Sca'vola : and in brief, 
there is a world wholly jumbling itself, to try what will swim ! 

Wherefore wc will, at all events, call this Reign of Terror a very 
strange one. Dominant Sansculottism makes^ as it were, free 
arena ; on&of the strangest temporary states Humanity was e\er 
seen 'in, A nation of men, full of wants and void of hab ts ! Tiie 
old habits are gone to wreck Ijecause they were old : men, drivci 
forward by Necessity and fierce Pythian Madness, have, on the 
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spur of the instnnt^ to devise for the want the ^vay of satisfving 
it. The wonted tumbles down; by imitation, by in\ cation, the 
Unwonted hastily builds itself up. " What the French National 
head has in it comes out : if not a great result, surely one of the 
strangest. 

Neither shall the reader fancy that it was all b’ank, this Kcign 
of Terror : far fiom it. How many hammcnncfl and hquiuemen, 
bakers and brewers, washers and wringers, over thi^ France, must 
ply their old daily work, let the (Government be one of Terror or 
one of Joy ! In this Paris there aie TAcnt\ threc Theatres 
nighlK ; some count as many as Sixty I’ku es of D.im mg * The 
ria\ wriglit manufactures: pieces of a stnetU Kepublican charncter. 
ICver fresh Novelgarbage, as of ( 4 d. toddeis the t'lrfuUung 
Librarics.+ The * Cesspool of mnr in the time of Taper 

Money, works with a vivacity uncvamjiic cl, uniiiiagmeil , cxh.iles 
from itself ‘sudden fortunes,' hke AlUdm -Talaccs : leally a kind 
of miraculous Fata-Morganas, since you tan live in them, for a 
time. Terror is as a sable ground, on which the most variegated 
of scenes paints itself. In startling ti.msilions, in loloius all 
intensated, the sublime, the Jiidicroiis, the honiblo succeed one 
another; or rather, in ciowding tumult, accompany one another. 

ner(‘, ar( ordingly, if nnv where, the ‘ hundred 'tongues,’ whic h 
lliL' old Poets ollen damoiu f»vi, vwn oi s ijueine sen ice' In 
defect of any such organ on out pait, hi thc^PcMcler stir up liH 
own imagmainc organ : let \i*> Mi.itc li Itu him this oi the other 
significant glimpse of things, in the hilest sccjuenre wc‘ can. 


ClIAPTFR 11. 

Dr.A'in. 

In the caily davs of November, there is one tr.insient glimpse 
of tilings that is to he noted : tlie last tiansii to his long home of 
I’hilippc d’Oilcans l.galitc. Phihjipe was ‘ dec reed accused,* 
along with the (Giiondins, much to his and their siirpnv* ; but not 
tried along with them. 1 licv aie d-oonud and dead, some three 
da>‘., when Phili}>|)c, aftci his hui'p? Lalf-vcar of duiance at Mar- 
seilles, arrives m Pans. It i-*, as we calculate, the tliifcl of 
November 1793. 

On which same day, two notable Female Prisoners arc also put 
in ward tliere : Oame Dubarry and joseg hine UcMuharnais ! 
Dame whilom Ccniniess Dubarr}, I'lifvatunateTeinale, had 
returned from London ; they snaiched her, not only a-. Lx-harlot 
of a whilom Majesty, and theicforc suspect ; but as having 
‘furnished the Fmigrants with nionc>.* Contemporaneously with 
whom, there comes the wife of Heauharnais, soon to JiC the 
ividow : she that is Josephine Taschtr iJcauharnais ; that shall 
* MCC'cr* ii. 124. t Afemtitur erf tlicsc mcmtlis. psoslm. 
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be Josephine Empress BuonapartCi for a black Divineress of the 
‘I'ropics prophesied long since that she should be a Queen and 
more. Likewise, in the same hours, poor Adam Lux, nigh turned 
in the head, who, according to Foster, * has taken no food these 
* three weeks,’ marches to the Guillotine for his Pamphlet on 
Charlotte Corday : he * sprang to the scaffold ; ’ said ‘he died for 
‘ her with great joy.’ Annd such fellow-travellers does Philippe 
arrive. For, be the month named Brumaire year 2 of Liberty, or 
November year 1793 of Slavery, tlie Guillotine goes always, 
Guillottne va toitjaurs. 

Pmoiigh, Philippe's indictment is soon drawn, his jury soon 
convinced, lie tinds himself made guilty of Royalism, Con- 
spiracy and much else ; nay, it is a guilt in him that he voted 
Louis’s Death, though he answers, “ 1 voted in my soul and con- 
science ” The doom he finds is death forthwith; this picscnt 
sixth dim day of November is the last day that Philippe is to see. 
Philippe, says Montgaillard, thereupon called for breakfast ; suffi- 
ciency of ‘ oystefs, two cutlets, best part of an excellent bottle of 
claret ; ’ and consumed the same Aviih apparent relish, A Revo- 
lution^ Judge, or some official Convention Emissary, then 
arrived, to signify that he might still do the State some service by 
revealing the truth about a plot or two. Philippe answered that, 
on him, m the pass things had come lo, the State hatl, he thought, 
small claim ; that nevertheless, in the interest of Liberty, he, hav- 
ing still some Icisufe on his hands, was willing, were a reasonable 
question asked him, to give reasonable answer. And so, says 
Montgaillard, he leant his elbow on the mantel-piece, and con- 
versed in an under-tone, with great seeming composure; till the 
leisure was done, or the Emissary went his ways. 

At the door of the Concicrgcrie, Philippe’s attitude was erect 
and easy, almost commanding. It is five years, all but a few 
days, since Philippe, within these same stone walls, stood up with 
an air of graciosity, and asked King Louis, “ Whethei it w'as ^ 
Royal Session, then, or a Red of Justice?’^ O Heaven i — Three 
poor blackguards were to ride and die with him ; some say, they 
objected to such company, and had to be flung in, neck and 
heels but it seems not true. Objecting or not objecting, the 
gallows-Ychiclc gets under way. Philippe’s dress is remarked for 
its elegance ; greenfrork, waistcoat of white pigu/^ yellow buck- 
skinsj boots clear as Warren : his air, as before, entirely com- 
posed, impassive, not lo say easy and lirummelican-polite. 
Through street after street ; slowly, amid execrations ; — past the 
Palais Egalite w'hflom Palais-Royal ! 7'he cruel Populace stopped 
him there, some minutes ; Dame de Bufion, it is said, looked out 
on him, in Jezebel head-tire ; along the ashlar Wall, there ran 
these words in huge tricolor print. Republic one akd indivi- 
sible ; Libkrtv, Equality, pRATERNm' or Death : National 
Property. PJhilippe’s eyes flashed hcllfirc, one instant ; but the 
next ip slant it was gone, and he sat impassive, BrummeUqan- 
pdlite. On the scaffold, Samson was for drawing of his bo^ t 
* Foster, ii. 698 ; MLotgaillard, iv. 141-57. 
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*'tush,^ said Pbilippe, “ they wiU come better off let us 

have done, iUpiemns-nous / ” 

So Philippe was not without virtue, then? Cod forbid that there 
should be any living man without it ! He had the virtue to keep 
living for five-and-torty years -other virtues perhaps more than 
we know of. Probably no mortal ever had such things recorded 
of him : such facts, and also such lies. For he was a Ja^Mn 
Prince of the Blood; consider what a combination ! Also, unlike 
any Nero, any Borgia, he Jived in the Age of Pamphlets, Enough 
for us : Chaos has reabsorbed him ; may it late or never bear his 
like again 1 — Brave young Orleans KgalitiJf, deprived of all, only 
not deprived of himself, is gone toCoire in the (Prisons, under the 
name of Corby, to teach Mathematics. The EgaliuS Family is at 
the darkest depths of the Nadir. 

A far nobler Victim follows ; one who will claim remembrance 
from several centuries : Jeanne-Marie Phlipon, the Wife of Roland, 
Queenly, sublime in her uncomplaining sorrow, seemed she to 
Riouffe in her Prison. * Something more than is usually found 

* in the looks of women painted itself* says Riouffe,* * in those 

* large black eyes of hers, full of expression and sweetness. She 

* spe^e to me often, at the Grate : wc were all altentivc round 

* her, in a sort of admiration and astonishment ; she expressed 

* herself with a purity, with a harmony and prosody that made her 
‘ language like music, of which the ear could ♦never have enough 

* Her conversation was serious, not cold ; coming from the mouth 

* of a beautiful woman, it was frank and courageous as that of a 
‘ great man.* * And yet her maid said : “ Before you, she collects 
‘ her strength ; but in her own room, she will sit three hours 

* sometimes, leaning on the window, and weeping.*** •She had 
been in Prison, liberated once, but recaptured tiie same hour, ever 
since the first of June : in agitation and unccrUiiniy ; wJnch has 
gmdually settled down into the last .stern certainty, that of death. 
In the Abbaye Prison, she occupied Chai lottc Corday*s apfirtment, 

I lore in the Conciergerie, she speaks with Riouffe, with Kx- 
Minister Clavicre ; calls the beheaded Twenty*lwo “ Sos amis^ 
our Friends,”— whom we are soon to follow. During these five 
months, those Memoirs of hers were wiuicn, which all the world 
still reads. . 

Hut now, on the 8th of November, ^clad in white,* says Riouffe, 

* with her long black hair hanging down to her girdle,’ she ig gone 
to the Judgment Bar. She returned with a quick step ; lifted her 
finger, to signify to us that she was doomed : her eyes seemed to 
have been wet. Fouquier-Tinville s questions had l^en ‘ brutal ; 
offended female honour dung them back on him, with .scorn, not 
without tears. And now, short preparation soon done, she shall 
go her last road. Ihcre went with her a certain Lamairhc, 

‘ Director of Assignat printing ; * whose dejection she endeavoured 
to cheer. Arrived at the foot of the scaffold, she asked lev piw 
und papec to write the strange thoughts that were nstag n 

• Mimoirti (Sitr ks Jfriiems, i ), pp. 5S-7‘ 
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her n reniarli,.)blc request ; which was refused. Looking at 
the Si.ttuc oi Liberty which stands there, she says bitterly: “O 
Liberty, whit thing's are done in thy name !” For Lamarche’s 
sake, slic will die first ; shew him bow easy it is to die : “ Central y 
to the oiflct,” said Samson. — “ Pshaw, you cannot refuse the last 
fcqncst of a Lady ; ” and Samson yielded 

Noble white Vision, with its high queenly fare, its soft proud 
eyes, long black hair flowing down to the gudlc ; and as hra\c a 
heart as ever beat in woman's bosom ! Like a wliite (rrecian 
Statue, serenely complete, she shines in that black wreck of 
things long memoiablc. Honour to great Nature who, in Paris 
City, in the Lira of Noble- Sentiment and I'ompadoiuyssni, can 
make a Jeanne Plilipon, and nourish her to clcai pcicnnial 
\Voin inliootl, tliougli Init on 1 o\i^\i\ hncM hf^ufn and tliefiospcl 
.uMJulin.: to Jean J.u (pies ' Jbogi.ipliN ’vdlloiig icincnibcr that 
tiait of abking for a ])cn “ to \\jitc the ^tiaii^e thoughts that wcie 
ri ang m her’’ It is as a little li/hl beam, shtclding softness, and 
a kind (»f sa( i(.dn(‘s,, <)\ er all th it ])H(t(le'l ‘'o in hti too there 
w.is an Unnnne.dih ; she loo \\a> <\ l)aii,Jit(M ol the Intiniie ; 
theie were nn sic i les w lu< h Philo'-ophiDin hid not ihcanit ol ’ 
She left long wiittcn coiinsids to her little (ii»l ; she said her 
IIiisb<ind ^\olll^l not sm\i\e hei 

Still (ruellei was the fde of ]>oor Iknlly, Fust N.iliondPiC'M' 
dent, Fii St M.i\ or of l'aii> doomed now loi Ro\ ahsin, I* a\ ettisni ; 
for that Kecl-l lag iffisinc'-s of the Champ de Mais cuie niavsay 
in general, foi leaving his Astronoinv to mcedle with Revolution. 
It is the ioth of Noveinhci atohl bitter chi/zling lain, as 

pool IJaill) IS led through the slieMs ; howling i^ojiulace covering 
him with, curses, w ith mud; waving ovti lus face i burning or 
smoking mo( kor\ of .t Rev! flag Silent, unpitied, sits the inno- 
cent old man Slow faring throiigli the sleet \ dri/zle, they liavc 
got to the Ch imji de-Mais Not llieu ' vixifeialcs the cuisiQg 
Populace ; Such blood ought not to -.tain an Altai of tl ( fatluT- 
land ' not thcic ; but nn lh.it dunghcip bv the River ''’de ’ Scl 
vociferates the cursing Pcgnikue; Oiti* lahty gives cai to them. 
The (iuillutinc IS taken dow n, though w iih liaiuls numbed bv the 
sleety driz/le ; is earned to the River side ; is iheic mH up again, 
with slow numbness . ])ulsc aflci pulse still (ountiu^ itself out in 
the old man-, wcaiv lieaii For hour>> hriv’ , amid cuises and 
bitter fioht lain ' “ liailh, thou trembk^t, said one Mon 

it IS loi cold,” said Ikiillv, “ t ^ Crucllei end had uo 

iiiortak+ 

Some days aftfcrwaids, Roland healing the news of what 
happened on the 8lh, embraces las kind Friends at Rouen, leaves 
their kind house which had given him refuge; goes forth, with 
farewell too sad for teais. On tlic nioiiowMiioining, i6th of the 
month, ‘ some four leagues from Rouen, Paiis-w aid, near Bourg- 
‘ Baudoin, iniM Noiinand’s Avenue,’ there is seen sitting leant 
against ‘a tree, the figure of rigorous wrinkled man ; stifi'now in 

• yUmottfS de A/iidurne /dj/ufrd (Introci ), i. 68. 

t ^’/ef de Batlly (m Mcmltra, i ), p. 29 
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the rigour of death ; a canc-sword run through his heart ; and at 
his feet this writ mg : ‘Whoever thou art that fmdcst me lying, 
‘ respect my icmains : they ire those of a man who consecrated 
* all his life to being useful ; and who has die^las he lived, virtuous 
‘ and honest.' * Not hai, hut indignation, made me quit iny re- 
‘ tioat, on learning th.it m\ Wife had been nnirdcred* 1 wish^ 
‘ not to remain lon.'cr on <m Earth polluted with enmes.** 

liarnavc s ap[HM!anre at the Ucvolutionaiy rnbunal was of the 
bravest ; but it could not stead hum '1 hc> have sent for him from 
(ficnoble ; to pa> the rommon sniait, Vam is eloquent c.lorensK 
oi othci, against the dumb Clotho shcais o< 'Iinville. He is stiH 
but tv\o-and-thirtv, this Hat nave, and has known su( h changes, 
Shoit while ago, v\e ‘-.iw Imn at the top nf h oi tunc s U heel, his 
woid a law to all l'itiu)ts and n<iu suidv he is at iIk (ottom i i 
the \\ heel ; in stonol ^ lt( icai n unh i 1 itnilh I iil)uii il, w hi« h 
I- dooming Imn to die h \iid Ittioi.onM ils » » I liie 1 vtunn 
I c‘U, and named i <.t or / .;/ / w'ku is h(“ ^ V)\in\ d( ad , in 
t’le < i\(sut''ami I mi ion , to lx di \ uun d ol dot;s And KoIh s 
plCiK, v\hu lodt alon , witli him tui tin shouldci of the jH'oph , 
IS in C omnmree ol , (i\iK alive not to 1 \c always So 

gidtl) “Sv\ lit vsliuls and s)»in> tins iinnuMsui able / (►f .i 

Kevolulion ; wild booming; not to Ik fi>llov\ed bv lhec>c JJar- 
navc, on the S( itlold,st unped unli lu^titot , and IooKiiil; upwards 
wa j hcaid to ei u ul uc, “ i 'ns tlnm is in\ uw.nd 

Depul) LxruxuiLin Manual is lu idvtgmie, and Deputy 
Ossehn, fimcd also in August and Septcnibci, is about to go : and 
Kabaut, (list .ncied tie u hetonsU bel\u< n his two w ills, and the 
Biother of Kabaut N itioiial Di jmtn s not a w ' And (, a nci.ils : 
the memon of (icini il ( n tnu* ( inro< lx (h fended bv Ins .Son, 
his Son IS already guillotined. Custinc the Lx Noble u.is icplacCd 
b) Hour haul the Tlcb lan he ton could not prosper m the Noitli, 
foi him trio there vs as no uhtcv , he ha> pm hed hi the 1‘jare dc 
lit Kc vohaion, aftci atomptiu" sou ule in rn-.on And (uiural. 
J'lion, liciiihamns, Hum< t, \shals<xs<i (#cncjal pio pc»s Hot, 
tough old I uckiKi, with his c>es ^nos \ iheemv , Ah iti in \\ cster- 
inann, \ ili.nu and dilut nt in 1 i \c (i< «• rori oj 
the J ’s<diivi a iing‘-, s v/. !*<} untr ,, i,it 

How bus) arc the. lUvoiuiionir) < uinmitlr » ^ , Sn lions with 
then I oils * Hairpenee .-day Arrcstim nt on aiiedinenl falb 
cj’iick, ronlimiil . ttillowed l>) death 1 x-Mini^-lci < l.ivi^rc has 
killed hiin>clf in I’n^en Lx MirnstM I Hiinn, an/( d in » ii.iy- 
loft, undei the disgiioe of a vvoikmg m in, isinaantK < <tnduf ted 
to deUhi Niv. ssiihil, i-. it not whit Jt.irrert c ili ’loining 
llirUH \ on tlu PI ILC’ d« ll I l\olutl‘Ul I el alw 1 \ iIh ‘plO|M‘llV 
‘of the guilts, d prop! Its Ik h.ivi, i r<intis<,iod 1 f» avoid 
accidei s' e f \ ( n i i ij,c t L »v tin’ j'h’ sh, d n * <im md us ; 

that a t run 1 y ho ivihi h ’ns« It dn Mlic Ic i» » ur f fr iturc 

of good Ictilegali^ tremok, tl c ic t it*, and lie* i jxjrt, and 

* c. M.ififh 0.. 1 lc*’t*i i< 695). 

^ AJi.niUu Ji HttcaiLie, Loav«t, f soy 
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the rich, and in a word all manner of culottic men ! Luxembourg 
Palace, onrc Monsieur's, has become a huge loathsome Prison ; 
Chantilly T*alace too, once Condc’s : — and their Landlords are at 
Blankenbcrg, on the wrong side of the Rhine. In Paris are now 
some Twelve Prisons ; in France some Forty-four Thousand ; 
thitherward, thick as brown leaves in Autumn, rustic and travel 
the suspect; shaken down by KevoUitionaiy Committees, they are 
swept thitherward, as into their storehouse,— to be consumed by 
Samson and Tinvillc. ‘The Guillotine goes not ill, ne va pas 
maU 


CHAPTER III. 

DESTRUCTION. 

The suspect may well tremble ; but how much more the open 
rebels ; — ^the Girondin Cities of the South ! Revolutionary Army 
is gone forth, under Ronsin the Playwright ; six thousand strong ; 
in ‘red nightcap, in tricolor waistcoat, m black-shag trousers, 

* black-shag spencer, with enormous moustachioes, enormous 
‘ sabre, —in carma^tolc complete ; ** and has portable guillotines. 
Representative Carrier has got to Nantes, by the edge of blazing 
La Vendc^e, which Rossignol has literally set on fire ; Carrier will 
try what captives you make, what accomplices they have, Royalist 
or Girondin ; his guillotine goes always, va toujours j and liis 
wool-capped ‘ Company of Marat* Little children are guillotined, 
and aged men, bwift as the machine is, it will not ser\ e ; the 
Headsmati and all his valets sink, w'orn dowm with work ; declare 
that the human muscles can no more.t Whereupon you must try 
fusillading ; to which perhaps still frightfullcr methods 
succeed. 

In Brest, to like purpose, rules Jean-Bon Saint-Andrt ; with an* 
Army of Red Nightcaps. In Bourdeaux rules 1 allien, with his 
Isabeau and henchmen : Guadets, Cussys, Salleses, may fall ; the 
bloody Pike and Nightcap l>earing supreme sway ; the Guillotine 
coining money. Bristly fox-haired Tallien, once Able Editor, 
Still young in years, is now' become most gloomy, potent ; a Pluto 
on Earth, and has the keys of Tartarus One remarks, how'ever, 
that a ^rtain Senhorina Cabarus, or call her rather Stnhora and 
wedded not yet widowed Dame de Fontenaiy brown beautiful 
woman, daughter •of Carbarns the Spanish Merchant, —has 
softened the red bristly countenance ; pleading for Itcrself and 
friends j and prevailing. The keys of Tartarus, or any kind of 
power, arc something to a woman ; gloomy Pluto himself is nut 
insensible to lo\c. Like a new Proserpine, she, by this red 
gloomy Dis, is gathered ; and, they say, softens his stone heait a 

Maignbt, at Orange in the South ; Lebon, at Arras in the Northu 
f See Louvet, p, 301^ t j; Dtux Amst xu. 049-51^. 
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become world's wonders. Jacobin Popular Tribunal, with as 
National Representative, perhaps where <jirot^din Popular Tribunal 
liad lately been, rises here ami rises there ; wheresoever needed 
Fouch^s, Maiijncls, Parrases, Fi^rons scour the Southern 
Departments ; like reapers, with their guillotine sickle. Many 
are the labourers, great is the harvest Py the hundred and the 
thousand, men’s Ji\cs arc cropi ; cast like brands into the burn* 
ing. 

Marseilles is taken, and put under martial law : lo, at Marseillee^ 
what one besmutted red-beartlcd corn^ar is this which they cut ; 
—one gross Man, we mean, with copper- studded face ; plenteous 
beard, or beard-stubble, of a tile-colour? By Nemesis and the 
Fatal Sisters, it is Jourdan Coup-tdte! Him they have clutched, 
in these martiaPlaw districts *, him lix), with their ^national rasor/ 
their rrts&ir nalionaly they sternly shrive away. Fow now is 
Jourdan the Headsmans own head; Ijvv as Dcohutie^’b and 
Varigny’s, which he sent on pikes, in the Insuirection rif Women t 
No more shall he, as a coppei Portent, be seen gyrating through 
the Cities of the South; no more sit judging, with pipt's and 
brandy, in the Ice-tower of Avignon. J he all-hiding h'.arth has 
received him, the bloated Tilcbcard : may we never mok ujion his 
like again !— Jourdan one names; the other Hundreds arc not 
named. Alas, they, like confused laggois, he massed together for 
us ; counted by the caitload : and yet not an individual laggot** 
twig of them but had a Life and History ; and*was cut, not with- 
out pangs as >\hen a Kaiser dies 1 

Least of all cities can Lyons escape. L>ons, which we saw in 
dread sunblaze, that Autumn night when the Powder-low ei sprang 
aloft, was clearly verging towaids a sad end. IncvitabiA : w^hat 
could desperate valour and Precy do ; Dubois-Cranre, deaf as 
Destiny, stern as Doom, captiuing their ‘redouts of cotton-bags 
hemming them in, c\cr closer, with hi^ Artillery-lava*^ Never 
would that Ci-dt'vant d’Autich.iinp arn\c; ne\er any la Ip liom 
Blankcnbcrg. The Lyon-. Jacobins were hidden in cellars; th© 
Girondin Municipality waxed pale, in famine, treason and red hre. 
Prdey drew his sword, and 9i>me Fifteen Plundred with liun ; sprang 
to saddle, to cut their way to Switzerland. 'I'hcy cut lwi< cly ; and 
were iicrccly cut, and cut down ; not hundreds, hardly units of 
them ever saw Switzerland.* Lyons, on the 9th of October, 
surrenders at discretion ; it is become a devoted ^bbd 

Lamourette, now Bishop Lamourettc, whilom Legislator, he of the 
old liaiser-^AmaureUe or Dehlah-Kiss, is scizedi here ; is sent to 
Paris to be guillotined : ‘ he made the sign of the cross/ they say 
when Tinviuc intimated his dcath-scnlencc lo him ; and died as 
an elociucnt Constitutional Bishoo. But wo now to all PishojM, 
Priests, Aristocrats and Federalists that arc in Lyons! In© 
manes of Chalier are to be appeased ; the Kepubhc, maddened to 
the Sibylline pitch, has bared her right arm Behold ! Repre- 
leptatiy© Fouch^, it is Fouchd of Kantc v, a name to becom© 

* DtMx Amis^id, 145 
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known ; he with a Patriot company goes duly, m wondrous Pics 
cession, to raise tlic corpse of Chalier. An Ass, housed m PiicsPs 
cloak, with a mitre on its head, and trailing the Mass- Books, some 
sa> tl)c very Bible, at its tail, paces through Lyons siieots; 
fstuited by nniltitiidinous I*atriotisiTi, by clangour as of the Pit ; 
Unxards the grave of Mart>i Chalier. The body is dug up and 
buna tlic ashes arc ctdh t ted in an Lbn ; to lie worjhipjied oi 
J’niis Patriotism. '1 he liol. Books were [lart of the funeral pile , 
their ashes are scattered to the wind. Arnid cries ot “ X'engeance ! 
\>ngerinre !’^ — whn h, writes I oik he, shall he satisfied.* 

Lyons in fact i> n 'I own to be .dnilished ; not L>ons henceforth 
but ^ Commune A fj} dui hu ^ 'lownsliip !• reed the \cry name oi 
It .hall pern h. It is to be ia/e(i,this once great City, if Jacobinism 
pro])hcsy riglit ; and a Pillar to be erected on the luins, with this 
JnscniHion, Lyons rebelled ai^ahrt the Republic ; Lyon^ is n!> 
mors. Kouche, Couthon, Collot, C'c/iivcntion Representatives 
Micceed one anotlier : there is woik for the hangman ; work for 
the hammerman, not in building. The \ery Houses of Aiistocrais, 
we say, arc doomed. Jhiialytic Couthon, borne m a chair, taps on 
the wall, with cmblcmatit mallei, saving, l.oi ie jrappe. '1 he 
Law strikes thee masons, with wedge and ciowbar, begin demo- 
lition. Clash ol downfall, dim ruin and dust clouds tiy in the 
winter wind. Had Lyons b‘‘cn of soft stuff, it had all \anishcd in 
those weeks, and the Jacobin propliocy had been fullillecl. Bu-. 
Towns arv* not bui’t of soa])-froth ; Lyons 'J'own is built of stone. 
Lyons, though it rebelled against the Republic, is to this day. 

Neither have the Lyons (iiroiulins all one neek, that >oii coul ^ 
despatch it at one sw'oop. IvcvcMinion.iry Tiibunal here, an 1 
Jvluitaiy t'ominission, guillotining, fusill iding, do nlmt tlu‘y c an . 
the ken\icls of the Place des 'iV-rrcaux iiin red ; mangled corpses 
roll down the Klione. C'ollo*^ d Ib^rbois. they say, was once liisstd 
on the Lyons stage: but w’ltn wuat sibiJalion, of w^orld-catc'all cn' 
lioarsc Tartarean Triiinpel, will yc hiss him new, in tins his new 
character of Convention Representatixe, — not to br* repeated! 
Two hundred and nine men arc marched forth over tno River, t > 
l»e shot in mass, bv musket and camion, in the Promenade of the 
Biotteaiix. It is the secoixl ol >uc h scliios ; the first was of some* 
Sexenty. The corpses ol the hist were flung into the Klione, but 
the Rhone stranded some ; so these now', of the second lot, arc to 
be buried on land. Then one long grave is dug; they stand 
landed, bv the loose mould-ndge ; the younger of them singing 
the Maiseill.iisc J.Robin National (aiards gi\e fire; but have 
again to give firtf. and again; .md to take the bayonet and tlu' 
sp ide, for tlioiigh ll»e d‘uinied all fall, thev do ‘Mil all die; and 
It bev omes a bulc,h<M v toti hornblefor ^pert h. .So that the verv 
Nitioni!^. a^ tliev hre, tiiin .’w iv their l.ic'es. C<dl v snatching 
the mu .ki'i fu intone such Nation il, and leveling il witii unmoved 
cojiUc'n nil < , ‘-•iv ■), “ Il J thus a UcpubiicM . car^bt to Jiie.’' 

1 his .a ihc ..erond } U'‘ill.»dc, and happh the . is found 

too hiBeous ; even inconvenient, ’’'here were Fuo hundred and 
* Hcniitur idu i/^Nov'cmbre 1793,, 
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nine mirched out; one cscipcd il the end of the lhu»<e )et 
behold when \ou touni the c oip^cs, tlu ♦ ire I\no hundred «iTid 
Un Rt(k 11*^ tins iiddU, OlfMoi-* lon^ if is 

cilled 10 m\ k 1 thu n\t> luluu u iK h<ie u* hiouc i u *,n)und 
did nteiiipt to Ui\L the i ink. pi< s in^ uiili on\ tlul thev 
wcie not ( ond nMicd lun, tni iIim wtic I*olue CinunisMiie* 
which two wc icpulsi 1, ind dishtl < \td, u\d shot w th the rest 
Sui h IS the \cn < in l ot m com td KcpuhlK SukIn this, 
atroi d iu» to 1) iM K'.p’iisiji I i-tu 0 ‘ undn ^-oii h f( nil ^ ms 
* if c iormt\ iiL f ii’ hut lie Ivcpihlu, is IoikIh n , must 
' Btiidi toIi))Cit\ ovii (Ofp>ts th 1 jn j huiiie his it; 

None but the di id do not cniiu hi 1 // f \ t it its >*i >* \ ^ 

n f nfiJitJ t p Jciroilio\t III M 'wkU the t lUiIlotine 

‘ ^ocs not ill ’ 

• lit bcfoie qiiiltin ^ those S< tluiuK u om i whidiUntory 
can cist onl\ i^lincc.-. fioni ilnii Ik will di^^ht loi a moment, and 
look ii\edl> at one point the Su ;l ol loulon MiuhbiUcnng 
and boinl) tiding, heitn^ of bills m fuinKCS or iarm houses, 
serving; ot ariillcr) well ind ill, att n kini ol Olhoulcs Passes, I oits 
Milbosquet, there his been as letto'^mill puip sl ^^chl\e 

hid Cicntril ( iiiaus ht n , i wh lotn Pnntcr ihvttcd m Dk* 
troubles of M irsf iil« s , (/tiKid Dippcu i whilom Me h il min 
clc\ it( d in th( tionbhsot Ihtm i who undi t ( i im < , to »k I \ons, 
but cinnol tike loulon I in llv w( In <. < encS d 1> ommitr a. 
pnnd of W tshin ton ( orn* ntion / />; //// i .als » wi h i\( hi I , 

1» \i j iscs, S UK cllis, l\('hcspK ns til ^ ) in ti also in \itillii> 
i / 1 f if ht ?■/»'/, ot f\trfni( di' ^n (, \)i ifun liki In niinf 
«‘lf c]) nion »■ the ^Min islKi^tuitun o]i\ e c oinpit \ uu 1 ii ' 
inin, not unknown to iis, hi n ipk buoniputc ' ne ol iHi 1< t 
Aitilkis olli CIS \ct nu t AMdi And till I onion i notukin It 
IS the foui ill month now , l)u(mb>.r, m slut 3t>k* , I 
Ol I nmaiti, m ncw-stjle and still tin ii ( ursed Red IJluc i I ig flies 
there They are proMsioned from the Sf i , tlu> ha\c sfi/cd all 
heights, felling; wood, and fortifying themselves, like the coney, 
they have built iheir nest m the rocks 

Mccanwliilc, rro^ttanou^ is not yet l)Cfomc Sftoivous or 
when a Council of War is called ; Instructiors have just arrived 
from Government and Salut PuLlu Carnot, m Saint Puhiic^ haft 
sent us a plan of ftiege on which plan Ocncial Dugommicr ha*? 
this criticism to make, Commissionei Salitctli his that; and 
cnticisms Hid ]>lan-» aic \Lt\ vaiioiu, wlwn ih it voiin ' Vitillc<y 
< )lhcer V cnturcs to^peik, the s i nt wiioin w iw»sii it mn ' deep 
among the guns, who has cmc-gcd sfvciil ti i s in llutorv, 

the name of him Napoleon Ruon q ot* It i> lus 1 » nhle 
opinion, foi he has been gliding d )iit wuh spv gl a* , with 
thoughts, lhat a certain } ort rLguilkttc can l>c clutclud, ai with 
lion-bpnng, on the suddtn , wherefrom, atie it onci oar , the very 
heirt of I oulon im,^ht be b itte»-cd, the I i ’hi uit > ^ f re, ■gO to 
speak, turned inside out, and Hood an 1 mu Natvi/al i ncmics 
must next day cither put to sea, |)r be burnt to ashes. Cam* 
♦ Am%St xil 
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inissioners arch their eyebrows, with negatory sniff : who is this 
wung genUeman with more wit than we all? Brave veteran 
Dugonmiier* however, thinks the idea worth a word ; questions 
the young gentleman ; becomes convinced ; and there is for issue, 
Try it 

On the taciturn bronze-countenance, therefore, things beln^ now 
an ready, there sits a grimmer gravity than ever, compressing a 
hotter central-dre than ever. Yonder, thou seest, is Fort TEguil- 
lette ; a desperate lion-spring, yet a possible one ; this day to be 
tried t— 'Tried it is ; and found By stratagem and valour, 

stealing through ravines, plunging fiery through the fire-tempest, 
Fort rEguillette is clutched at, is carried ; the smoke having 
cleared, we sec the Tricolor fly on it : the bronze-complexioned 
young man was right. Next morning, Hood, finding the interior 
of his lines exposed, his defences turned inside out, makes for his 
shipping. Taking such Royalists as wished it on board with him, 
he weighs anchor ; on thi^ i9tli of December 1793, Toulon is once 
more the Republic’s ! 

Cannonading has ceased at Toulon ; and now the guillotining 
and fusillading may begin. Civil horrors, truly : but at least that 
infamy of an English domination is purged away. Let there be 
Civic Feast universally over France : so reports Barr^re, or 
Painter David ; and the Convention assist in a body.* Nay, it Is 
said, these infamlbus English (with an attention rather to their 
own interests than to ours) set fire to our store-houses, arsenals, 
warships in Toulon Harbour, before weighing; some score of 
brave war-ships, the only ones we now had ! However, it did not 
prosper, though the flame spread far and high ; some two ships 
were burnt, not more ; the very galley-slaves ran with buckets to 
quench. These same proud Ships, Ships POrient and the rest, 
have to carry this same young Man to Egypt first : not yet can 
they be changed to aslics, or to Sea-Nymphs ; no* /ct to sky- 
rockets, O Ship P Orient^ nor became the prey of Eng • lud,- before 
their time ! 

And so, over France universally, there is Civic Feast and high- 
tUle : and Toulon secs fusillading, grape-shottinginmass, as Lyons 
saw ; and ‘ death is poured out in great floods, vomie d gremds 
* and Twelve thousand Masons arc requisitioned from the 
neighbouring country, to raze Toulon from the face of the Earth. 
Fdl* it is to be razed, so reports Barr^re ; all but the National 
Shipping Establishments ; and to be called henceforth not Toulon, 
but qf tkiMounimn. There in black death-cloud we must 
leave it hoping only that Toulon too is built of stone ; that 
perhaps even Twelve thousand Masons cannot pull it down, till 
the fit pass. 

One begii^ to be sick of * death vomited in great floods.^" Never- 
theless hearest thou not, O reader (for the sound reaches through 
centnries), ill the dead December and January nights, ove^ Nantes 
TowtH^oniused noises, as tA muskemr and tumeit, as 01 rage 
and lamentation ; mingling wShh the ev^asiing moan of the Loire 
* 1793, tm ($x Dceemhrel. 95, 96, 98, 
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waters there? Nantes Town is sunk in sleep; but 
tani Carrier is not sleeping^ the wool-capped Contjwtny of Marat 
is not sleeping. Why unmoors that flatbottomed craft, that 
; about eleven at night; with Ninety Priests under 
hatches? They are goin^ to Belle Isle? In the middle of th# 
Loire stream, on signal given, the gabarre is scuttled ; she sink: 
with all her cargo. ‘Sentence of Deportation/ writes Carrier, 
* was executed v^ticalfy* The Ninety iVicsts, with their gabarre* 
coffin, lie deep ! It is tho first of the NoyAtfes, what we may 
call DrownageSf of Carrier ; which liavc become famous for* 
ever. 

Guillotining there was at Nantes, till the Headsman :t.nk worn 
nut : then fusillading ‘in the Plain of Samt-Mauve \ * little chil* 
dren fusilladed, and women with children at the breast ; children 
and women, by the hundred and twenty ; and by the five hundred, 
so hot is La Vendde : till the very Jacobins grew sick, and all but 
the Company of Marat cried, Hold ! Whcicforc now \vc have 
got Noyading ; and on the a4th night ol Frostarious year 2, which 
IS 14th of December 1793,’Wc have a second Noyade : consisting 
of ‘ a Hundred and Thirty-eight persons.’* 

Or why wa^te a gabarre, sinking it with thehi? Fling them 
out ; fling them out, with their hands tied : nour a continual hail 
of lead over all the sj are, till the last struggle^ of them be sunk I 
Unsound sleepers of Nantes, and the Sea-ViUagcs thereabouts, 
hear the musketr>' amid the night-winds ; wonder what the mean- 
ing of it is. Ana women were in that gabarre ; whom the Kcd 
Nightcaps were stripping naked ; who begged, in their agony, that 
their smocks might not be stript from them. And young chil* 
dren were thrown in, their mothers vainly pleading : “ Wolf- 
lings,” answered the Company of Marat, “ who would grow to be 
wolves.” 

By degrees, daylight itself witnesses Noyadcs : women and 
men are tied together, feet and feet, hands and hands ; and flung 
in: this they call Mariage R^publiioin^ Kepubluan Marriage. 
Cruel is the panther of the woods, the she-bcar bereaved of her 
whelps : but there is in man a hatred cnicUcr than that. Dumb, 
out of suffering now, as pale swoln cor]>ses, the victmis tumble 
confusedly seaward along the Loire stream ; the tide rolling them 
back : clouds of ravens darken the River ; wolves prowl on the 
shoal-places : Carrier writes, ‘ Quel torrent r^oluRomaire, What 
*a torrent of Revolution ! ' For the man is rabi^ ; and the Time 
is rabid* These are the Noyades of Carrier ; twenty-five by the 
tale, for what is done in darkness comes to be investigated in 
sunlight rf not to be fotgotten for centuries,*— We will ton^o 
another aspect of the Consummation of Sansculottism ; leaving 
this as the blackest* 

But indeed men are all rabid ; as the Time Is* Rwesentt^g 
I.*eboin» at Arras, dashes his sword into the blood flowing 
die GeilUotine; exclaimSi ‘^How I like it!" Mothers, th^ ity, 

• Deux Amis, xR. 966^2 ; ^ti^fteur, dq a Jfsnvler 1794 

♦ Rroett Carrier (4 tomes, Psdl, 1795)^ 
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by his order, have to stand by while the Guillotine devours their 
children : a band of music is stationed near ; and, at the fall of 
every hc<id, strikes up its (^a ira* In the Ilurgh of Bedouin, in 
the Orange region, the Liberty-tree has been cut down over 
night. Representative Maignet, at Orange, hears of it ; burns 
Bedouin Burgh to the last dog-hutch ; guillotines the inhabi- 
tants, or drives them mto the caves and hills.t Republic One 
and Indivisible! She is the newest Birth of Naturc^s waste 
inorganic Deep, which men name Orcus, Chaos, primeval Night; 
and knows one law, that of self-preservation. 'J'ii^resse Nathnalez 
meddle not with a whisker of her ! Swift crushing is her stroke; 
look what a paw she spreads pity lias nt)t enleicd her heart. 

Brudhomme, the dull-blustcriiig Printer and Able Kditor, as 
yet a Jacobin Editor, will become a renegade one, and publish 
large volumes on these matters, Cftmcs v/ ihe Revolution; 
adding innumerable lies withal, as if the trutli were not sufficient. 
We, for our part, find it more edifying to know, one good time, 
that this Republic and National Tigress is a New Birth ; a Fact 
of Nature among Formulas, in an Age of Formulas ; and to look, 
oftenest in silence, how the so genuine Nature-Fact will demean 
itself among these. For the Formulas are partly genuine, partly 
delusive, supposititious : we rail them, m thelangua'^c of metaphor, 
rcgul.itcd modelled shapes ; some of which have bodies and life 
still in them ; mos^ of which, accoiding to a Cierman Writer, have- 
only emptiness, *glass-eyes glaring on you with a ghastly affccta- 
*tion of life, and in their interior unclean accummulation of beetles 
‘and spiders!’ But the Fact, let all men observe, is a genuine 
and .sincere one : the sincerest of Facts : terrible in >ts sincerity, 
as very *I)eath. Whatsoever is equally sincere may front it, and 
beard it ; but whatsoever is ziotf — 


CHAPTER IV. 

CARMAGNOLE COMPLETE. 

Simultaneously with this Tophet-black aspect, there unfolds 
itscifi another aspect, which one may call a Tophet-red aspect : 
the Destruction of the Catholic Religion ; and indeed, for the 
time being of Religion itself. We saw Romme’s New Calendar 
establish its Tenth, Day of Rest ; and asked, what would become 
of the Christian Sabbath ? The Calender is hardly a month old, 
till all this is set at rest. Very singular, as Mercier observes : 
last CorpuS'Christi Day 1792, the whole world, and Sovereign 
Authority itselL walked in religious gala, with a quite devout 
air ; — putcher Legendre, sup^sed to be irreverent^ was like to be 
massacred in his Gig, as the thing went by. A Galhcan Hierarcbyi 

* LttHonrtmrs da Prisma d Arras (Pads, 1833), 
t MontgRillard, iv. aog. 
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and Churchy and Church Fonnulas seemed to flourish* a little 
brown-leaved or so, but not browner than of late years or decades : 
to flourish, far and wide, in the sympathies of an unsophistirnted 
I’eople ; defying Philosophism, Legislature and the Encyclop^die, 
Far and wide, alas, like a brown-leaved Vallombrosa ; vhich 
waits but one whirlblast of the Noveml^er wind, and in an hour 
stands bare! Since that Corjf>u^-Chris(i Day, Hiunsuick has 
come, and the Emigrants, and La Vcndc^c, and eighteen months 
of Time : to all flourishing, especially to i>rown-le.wcd flourishing, 
there comes, weie it never so slowly, an end. 

On the 7th of November, a certain Cito>cn Parens, Cui ate ol 
lioissisc-le-licrtrand, writes to the Convention that he h.is all his 
life been preaching a he, and is grown wc.ny of doing it ; where- 
fore he will now lay down his Curacy and Mi]>end, and begs that 
an august Convention winild give him something else to live upon. 

^ Mt'ftfion kofiortiHi^^ wc him.'* Or ‘refcreiue to Ci'in- 
‘mittee of Finances.^* Hardly is this j\ot dec idcd, when goose 
Gobel, Constitutional Bishop of Pans, with his Chapter, with 
Municipal and Departmental escort in red nightcaps, makes his 
appearance, to do as I'aicns has done, (loose Ci btl will now 
acknowledge ‘no Religion but labcriv iherefoic he (loPr-. his 
Pncst-gear, and nHcuc'* the IVatetnal emhiaie. foilie joy o! 
Departmental Momoro, of Municipal Cliaunietles and 11 < hcits, of 
Viincnt and tlic Rcvohiuonai) Aini> ’ Chau’peiie .isks. Ought 
there not, in thc‘S(‘ rircunistaiK'o^, to lie .onong oui intrn alaiy Days 
Sans brct‘< hos, i heast ot 1\( ison lumper suu I) ’ 1 el Alht*i‘t 

Marshal, l.al iiule, ami little Allui.l Nan" on njoin*: let ( looti, 
Speaker of Mankind, prese.it to the Coiai'iilion Ins Arv/zD/iMo/ 
the Mahomitan M wnrl: c leung the mdlitv • ol all 

‘ Religions,’ -w'itli tlianks. There shall he Ihodsal Republic 
now, thinks ( loot/ ; ,uul ‘ on** (^kI only, 1 e P v^Vf.’ 

'I'he l\i IK h N itioii 1. of greg.ni u> nni» ui\e n en' , it needed 
but a tiigle-inotion m this inai»ei ; and eoosc (o»ho!, dnven by 
Miiiih ii)\hi\ ami lorce ot ( ik mm lam < >, lia- p.isen one What 
Cuiowillhe behind him nf lJuiss..c . wh.il la,ho|) htlnnd him o( 
Pans.'’ Bishop (ocgoiic. indeed, i .aiiageously dm hm s ; to the 
sound of “ Wc force no one ; let ( .u'gmic nmsull his cohm itncc 
but I’rotestant ancl Romish bv the luindiid voluntmi and assenU 
From far and near, all thiuugh November into Dm ember, till tlic 
work is acromphshed, come Letters of rencgatK)n, tome Curates 
who arc ‘ learning to be Carpenters,’ Curates with their nevv-wc elded 
Nuns : has not the Day of Reason daw ned, very ^wiftly, and be- 
come noon ? From sequestered Townships comes Addresses, 
stating plainly, though in Patois dialect, 'Ihat ‘they will have no 
‘ more to do with the black animal called Curay, *wrw,i/ noir, 

* apM/i^ Curay.** . . » r 

Above all things there come Patriotic (iilts, of Church* fumimre. 
The remnant of bells, except for tocsin, descend frej^m their belfries 
into the National mekingpot, to make cannon. Censers afld all 
• Moniteur, iii^ance du ij Brumaiw (7*h November), i793» 
t Analyst dH (Paris, liox). « 
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sacred vessels are beaten broad ; of silver, they are lit for the 
poverty-stricken Mint ; of pewter, let them become bullets to shoot 
the * enemies of du genre humain,* Dalmatics of plush make 
breeches for him who has none ; linen stoles will clip into shirts 
for the Defenders of the Country ; old-clothesmen, Jew or Heathen, 
drive the briskest trade. Chalher’s Ass Procession, at Lyons, was 
but a type of what went on, in those same days, in all Towns. In 
all Towns and Townships as quick as the guillotine may go, so 
quick goes the axe and the wrench : sacristies lutrins, altar-rails 
arc pulled down ; the Mass Books tom into cartridge papers : 
men dance the Carmagnole all night about the boniire. All high- 
ways jingle with metallic Pricst-tiicklc, beaten broad ; sent to the 
Convention, to the poverty-stricken Mint. Good Saintc Genevieve’s 
Chasse is let down : alas, to be burst open, this time, and burnt on 
the Place dc Gr^vc. wSaint Louis’s shirt is burnt ; — might not a 
Defender of the Country have had it ? At Saint-Ddnis Town, no 
longer Saint-Ddnis but Ftaticiatie^ Patriotism has been down among 
the Tombs, rummaging ; the Revolutionary Army has taken spoil 
This, accordingly, is what the streets of Paris saw : 

* Most of these persons were still drunk, with the brandy they 
^ had swallowed out of chalices ; — eating mackerel on the patenas ! 

‘ Mounted on Asses, which were housed with Priests^ cloaks, they 

* reined them with Priests’ stoles : they held clutched with the 

* same hand communion-cup and sacred wafer. They stopped at 
^ the doors of Draftnshops ; held out ciboriums : and the landlord^ 

* stoop in hand, had to till them thrice. Next came Mules high- 
Madcn with crosses, chandeliers, censers, holy-water vessels, 
‘hyssops; — recalling to mind the Priests of Cybele, whose pa n- 
‘ niers, tilled with the instruments of their worship, served at once 
‘ as storehouse, sacristy and temple, in such equipage did these 
‘ profaners advance towards the Con\cntion. They enter there, in 

* an immense train, ranged in two rows ; all masked like mummers 

* in fantastic sacerdotal vestments ; bearing on hand-br.rrows their 

* heaped plunder, — ciboriums, suns, candelabras, plates of gold and 
‘ silver.’* 

The Address we do not give ; for indeed it was in strophes, sung 
vivd vocc^ with all the parts Danton glooming considerably, in 
his place ; and demanding that there be pro^ and decency in 
future. t Nevertheless the captors of such spolia ^ima crave, not 
untouched with liquor, permission to dance the Carmagnole also 
on the spot ; whereto an exhilarated Convention cannot but accede. 
Nay, ‘ several Members,' continues the exaggerative Mercier, who 
was not there ter witness, being in Limbo now, as uie of DupeSrret’s 
Sti*enty-three^ ‘ several Members, quitting their curule chairs, took 
' the hand of girls flaunting in Priest’s 'vestures, and danced the 
‘ Carmagnole along with them.’ Such Old- Hallow- tide have they, 
in this year, once named of Grace, 1793. 

Oqt of which strange fall of Formulas, tumbling there in confused 

* Mercier, iv. 134. See Moniteur, S^nce du xo Noverabre. 
t See also Montteut-t du a6 Novembee, 
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welter^ betrampled by the Patriotic dance, is it not passing strange 
to seea ««!/ Formula arise? For the hitman longue is not adequate 
to speak what ‘ triviality run distracted' there is in human nature. 
Black Mum bo-J umbo of the woods, and most Indian Wau-vvaus, 
one can understand ; but this of Procureui Attaxutj*itras whiUmi 
John-Peter Ch.uimctte ? Wc will say only : Man is'a born idoi- 
worsliipper, worshipper, so sensuous-imaginative is he ; and 
also partakes much of the nature of the ape. 

For the same day, while this brafe Carmagnole dance hashaitlly 
jigged itself out, there arrive Procurciir Chaumett(' and Municipals 
ami Uepartmenlals, and with dieiuihe strangest freightage ; a New 
Religion ! Demoiselle Candcillc, of the Ofiera ; a woman lair to 
look upon, when well rouged : she, borne on palanquin shoulder- 
high ; with red woolen nightcap ; in i/urc mantle ; gar landed with 
oak ; holding in her hand the i'lke of the jiipiter-/Vw/i/r, sails in ; 
heralded by white young women girt in tricolor. Let the world 
consider it 1 This, O National Convention wonder of the universe, 
is our New Divinity ; GotUless 0 / Rcasony worthy, and alone worthy 
of revering. Nay, were it too much to ask of an august National 
Representation that it also went with us to the Cathedral 

called of Notre- Dame, and executed a few strophes iit worship of 
her ? 

President and Secretaries give Goddess Candeille, borne at due 
height round their platform, successively the fraternal kiss ; 
whereupon she, by decree, sails to the right-hanc? of the President 
and there alights. And now, after due pause and flourishes of 
oratory, the Convention, gathering its limbs, docs get under way 
in the required procession towards Notre-Dame ; — Keasiin, again 
in her litter, sitting in the van of them, borne, as one judges, by 
men in the Roman costume ; escorted by wind- music, red night' 
caps, and the madnc.ss of the world. And so, straightway, Reason 
taking seat on the high-altar of Notre-Dame, the requisite worship 
or quasi-worship is, say the Newspapers, c 2 YC»U(f ; National Con- 
vention chanting ‘ the Hymn io Libert^y words by Ch<5nier, music 
‘by Gossec.' It is the first of the t casts of Reason ; first com- 
munion-service of the New Religion of Chaiimcttc. 

‘ The corresponding Festival m the Church of .Saint-Kuslachc,' 
says Mercier, ‘offered the spectacle of a great tavcni. The interior 
‘of the choir represented a landscape decorated with cottages and 

* boskets of trees. Round the choir stoqji tables over-loaded with 
‘ bottles, with sausages, pork-puddings, *|»stries and other meats* 
‘The guests flowed in and out through all doors : whosoever pic* 
‘ seated himself took part of the gOM things : children of eight, 
‘girls as well as boys, put hand to plate, in sign of Liberty ; they 
‘ drank also of the bottles, and their prompt intoxication created 
‘ laughter. Reason sat in azure mantle aloit, in a serene manner ; 
‘ Cannoneers, pipe in mouth, serving her a.s acolytes. Ancl out of 
‘ doOrs,' continues the exaggerative man, ‘ were mad multitudes 
‘dancing round the bonfire of Chapel -balustrades, of Priests'^ and 
‘ Canons' stalls j and the dancers, I exaggerate nothing, the dicers 

* nigh bare of breeches, neck and l^reast naked, stockings down. 
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‘wsnt whirlini^- rjnd spinmnj^, like those Dusl-vortoxcs, forerunner 
‘of Temjjjst and Destruction.’^ At Sainl-Gcrvais Church ajjain 
there was a terrible ‘ smell of hcrrinjjs ; ’ Section or Municipality 
having; provided no food, no condiment, but left it to chaiue. 
Other mysteries, seemingly of aCabiric or even Paphian character, 
we heave under the V’eil, which appropriately stretches itself 
‘alontf the j)illars of the a isles,’— not to be lifted a.dde by the hand 
(>f History. 

Diit there is one thin i we should like almost belter to under- 
stand than any o'Jkt : uh.it Reason herself lhoii;;lit of it, all llie 
while. What artii ulate words poor Mrs. Miunoro, for esamjdc, 
uttered ; when she liad become un;:ode-.se(l a<|ain, and the IhbJlo- 
polist and she sat cjuiet at home, at supjK rr For lu' w.i-> an 
earnest man, Ilooks^.IU‘r Momoio ; and hid nota)ii» I'f .\-j;raiian 
Law. Alls. Momorn, it is admitie-l, made one of tlubestCaHl- 
de‘’ses of Reason ; llioujih her tei'ih vcie .i little deha li\e. And 
now it the leader will re[)iescnt to li'm-,eir that such \j^ible Adoia- 
lion of Reason went on ‘all over the Kejmblic,’ l]iroii.i.;h lliesc 
November aivl Dccembcn* we('k‘,till the C'hurc h woodwoik wsas 
burnt out, and the business oihcMavise completed, he wall fca 1 suffi- 
ciently what an adoriiv,^ Ki public it wais, and w ilhoiil reliK'tance 
ejuit this part of the subjia t 

Siichpjftsof (j hurrli-s)j()il are (liielly the woik of the Arvih 
Ki'i'oiiSlionjiiU', c , raiasi, as \.e said, some time a^u>. It is ai? 
Army willi portable guillotine : commanded by lMa)wright Ronsin 
in tenible moustachiocs ; and even by some uncertain rdiaclow of 
Usher Maillard, tlie old Ihislillc IIei(», Leader of the Mcnads^ 
September Man in (hey ! Clerk Vincent of the War-Office, one 
of Pache’s old Clerks, ‘ with a head heated by the ancient orators,’ 
had a main. hand m the appoinlmcnls, at least in the staff- appoint- 
ments. 

iiut of llic maichii.gs and retreatings of these Six 'I'housanfl no 
Xenophon exists. Nothing, but an inarticulate luini, of cursing 
and sooty freii'/y, surviving dubious in the memory of ages ! 
They scour the country round ICiris ; seeking Prisoners ; raising 
Rcuiuisitions ; seeing that Ldicts are executed, that the Farmers 
have thrashed sufficiently ; loweiing Church-bells or metallic 
Virgins. DctaciiuieiUs shcMt foilh dim. tow aids i emote parts of 
Fraiu e ; nay new Provincial Revolutionary Annies rise dim, here 
anti there, as Caiiier’s Company of Marat, as Tallicn’s IJourdcaux 
'Proop ; like symprillietic clouds in an atmosphere all electric. 
Uonsm, they say, adil’iitted, in candid moments, that his troops 
wore the elixir of the Rascality of the Earth. (Jnc sees them 
drawn up in markct-sjilaces ; travel -pi ashed, rough-bearded, in car- 
coinh/i'L- : tlic first exploit is to piostrate what Royal or 
IxcclesiastiLal monument, ciucifix or tlic like, thcTc may \yc ; to 
plant a cannon at the steeple, fetch down the bell without climb- 
ing Tor It, beU and belfry together. This, however, it is said, 
depends somew hat on the sisse of the towm : if the town con- 
* Merc^^, iv. 127-146, 
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taiiia much population, and these jKrhaps of i dubious tholeiH 
aspect, the Revolutionar> Arm> uill do its woik ircntlv, b> lukhr 
and wrench , nay perhaps will lake us billet s\ulioiii \soik at all ; 
and, refreshing itself with a little liquor uk< sk<p, pass on to the 
next stage* Pipe in check, sabre on ilii^h , m (.iimagnole tom- 
plete ’ 

Such things hue been, and mi> igim he Chirks Second 
sent out his Highland Host o\ct the Wisttin S( <)t< h Whi^s; 
Jamaica IMantcrs got Dogs fioni the Spinish \l in ( i hunt the ir 
Maroons with hiantetoois l>c round with \ Dtv.ls I uk, the 
bi>ing of which, at this distan c ol hall a ctrUun, ml sounds m 
the mind s car 
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But the giand, and indeed substinii illv pnnniv and gcnciir 
aspect of the Consumm ition of leoni uinams slill to Ih' looked 
at , niy blinkaid Histoiv hi-, ft i nio t put ill but Ot;looktd this 
aspect, the soul of tlie wh >k ihi wh < h in kes it ttrnblt io ilic 
Enemies of I r met Lti Despotism ind Ciinnuinn Coihiions 
consider All I reiuh men and 1 leiuh things ait in a Stale of 
Requisition , I ourtecn Armies aic j.t)t on fool , Patriotism, with 
all tint It has of faculty in hciit oi in head, m soul oi body or 
brecches-pocket, is rushing to the I rontiers, to jnevail 4 >i die! 
Busy sits Carnot, in Saint Pitblu ^ busy foi Ins h ire, m ‘oiganis- 
ing victoiy * Not swiftci jnilscs th u x»u llotnu, m diead ‘•ystok- 
diastole in the Place de 1 1 Rcioliit t ii thin smites the Swc*rd of 
Patriotism, smiting Cimmena bid to i s own burtkrs, fioni Hm? 
sacred soil 

In fact the Government is what wc c in r^n Kcvolutiomry ■; and 
some men iie Sr la hanhuf on i k\H vvith ilic ( in iinisnncf s ; 
and otheis aic not a la haultut^ so u i di ilie worst 1 i lit 
But the Anarchy, we ma\ s iv \\ \^ of ^ uumU itself ‘v ki\ i> 
literally overset, its old fuiccs woiking w ith nnd acti\ U\ b i m 
the inverse order , destructive md ‘ dljiStruc ti\ c 

Curious to see how all still refer > iisILto some licul in l H 
tain , not e\en an Anuchy but musl^isfr a centic t > u < o 
lound. It IS now ^ome six months since the CominiPti « * So/af 
Pnbiu canfe into existence some thuc months sn < Dmioii 
proposed that all powci should be guen it and ‘ i sum of lihy 
‘ millions,* ard the ( lOvc iiiinent be dec I net! Re\( luti i'i\’ lie 
limisclh since th it I’lv, would tike no md m it, th i i n 
.. nd ng iin solu iied , but its pnv ite in hi | i < rn l’ c »1 lu tain, 
binee that day , llu \ ne, <r if il ty h id < ^ea i e tj 1 Srelve 
Lave become permanent, alw lys re eleiied when tl if teiui ruu'' 

* I>€UX 6 - 5 
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out ; Sa'ut rub!u^ Sitreti^ COt&alc liavc assumed iheir ultenor 
form and iikkIc of operatinjj^. 

Committee of l*ub]ic Salvation, ab supreme ; of (General Surety, 
as subaltern : tlicsc like a Lesser and (beater C(nmril, most har- 
monious hitherto, have become the centre of all things. They 
ride this Whirlwind ; they, raised by force of circumstances, 
insensibly, very strangely, thither to that dread height ;-'rind 
guide it, and seem to guide it. Stranger set of C'loud-Co.mpcllcrs 
the Earth never saw. A Robespierre, a Ibllaiid, a Collot, 
Couthon, Saint-Just ; not to mcntuui still mcMner Amars, Vadiers, 
in Surt’it^ COiOate: these aie \our Cloud Com pel lei.-). Small 
intellectual talent is necessary . indeed uhcre among them except 
in the head of Carnot, busied oiganising victory, would you find 
any? 'Ihc talent is one of insiintt rather. It is that of divining 
aright what thi.s great dumb Whirlwind wisliea and wills ; that of 
willing, with more frenzy than any one, what all the woi Id wills. 
To stand at no obstacles ; to heed no considerations human or 
divine ; to know well that, of divine or hiiinan, there is one thing 
nccdUil, 'rriumph of the Republic, Destruction of the Enemies of 
the Rcjiublu ! With tlii:> one spiritual endowment, and so few 
others, it is strange to see how a dumb in.nticulatcly storinmg 
Whirlwind of tlnng,s puts, a ^ it were, its icins into yoin hand, and 
invites and compels von to be hvidei of it. 

Hard by, sits :»• I^lunicipality of I’aris ; all in red nightcaps 
since the fourth of November last : a set of men fully *on a level 
‘with circumstances,* or even bevond it Sleek Ma>(»r Pat he, 
studious to be safe m the middle ; C haumcites, lUM>eits, Vailcts, 
and llcnriot their great Coiimiandant ; i ot to speak of Vincent 
the Wa"-cleils, of Momoios, Dobsents, .ind such like: all intent 
to have Churches pluudcitd, to have Reason adoied. Suspects cut 
down, and the Kevolutiou tiiuuiph. Pcihaps canning the matter 
Danton was heard to grumble at the civic str^mhes ; and 
tcrrccommend prose and decency. Robespierre a” o'grumbies 
that • in oveituniing Suiicrstiiion w'c did not mean to make a re- 
ligion of Atheism In fact, your Chaumeltc and Company consti- 
tute a kind of Jfypcr-Jacohinism. oi rabid ^ Faction tUs Ettnti(i^s 
which has given oithodox Patriotism some umbrage, of' late 
months. To ‘ know a Suspect on the streets : * what is this but 
bringjing the Lti^o of itself into ill odour ? ^Icn half- 

franldic, men zealous they toil there, in their red night- 

caps, restlessly, iapi4||t,|BcompU&hing what of Life is allotted 

them. 

And the Forty-four Thousand other Townships, ftach with 
revolutionary Committee, based on Jacobin Daughter i^ociety ; 
enlightened by the spirit of Jacobinism ; quickened by the Forty 
Sous a*day 1 — ^The French Constitution spumed always at an>* 
thing like Twt) Chambers ; and yet behold, has it not vei tly got 
Two (^hambcri.? National Convention, elected for one ; Mother 
of Patiiotisin, self-elected, for another ] Mother of Patriotisnt 
has her Debates reported in as important state-pro- 

cedures ; which indisputably they are* A Second Chamber of 
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\('l\ 

Leg:i‘'latiHe >\c rail ihi'j Mother Sorict\ , if ptihaps it were not 
rathei comparable to that oldStouh Ho<l\ ninud ' im 

Atiult s without whose origin itior, and sign il ^nen, the so t .dic'd 
Tarlnmcm could intioduce no bill, toiiUl do no work T Robes»- 
pieiic himself, \\hose words aie a liw, opens his ini oi luptilde hp$ 
ropiouslv in the Jacobins Hall Sm iller t omn il ol s tinl PuhlH\ 
(iioUfi Cotincil of Su7itt (n^tuful , ill adut 1 aiiK s, c >ino Iu*»e 
to plead , to shaiic bcfoich ind what d( ( isum the\ must iinvc- at, 
what destiny they ha\o to e\{)cct Now if a ([ucstj >n nose, 
\\ Im h of thobc Two Lhiinbiis, Cointntion oi I oiiis il the 
Aituks, w-'s the H ij)pilv tlu\ a> \et hand in 

hand. 

As foi the National Con\cntion tnih ii hi> bccoini a most 
composed l^ody (lucnchcd now tin old tliti\c < cm e ; the 
Sevent} -three locked in ward oiu c noi \ Intnds of tiu tmon 
dins sunk all into silent men of iht I*i on, (ailed c\cn ‘ I rogs of 
‘the Maish,’ ( rapau(f% da M trots ’ Aodicsscs come, Rexolution- 
arv Churth-plunder comes , Depot itions, with piose, oi stiophes , 
these the Comention ucci\es ihit IxNond this, tl e Coincntion 
has one thing mainl) to do to listen wli it Saiut J tz/dn pioposcs, 
and sa^ , \ t a 

Hi/nc lollowcd ( hibotjWith omc i np( luosit) , dn I lud, one 
morning, ilnit this was not the v\a> of a hiec /^sembly “ Thcie 
ought to be an Opposition side, a < ikt /)tot//crici\ C halxit , ”if 
none else will foim it, I will people say to me, \ou will all get 
guillotined in your turn, lust \ou and Ua/ne, then IXniton, then 
Robespierre himself. * .So spike the Disfiorked, with a loud 
voice • next week, Ba^ire and he he m the Abbas e ; wondfcng, one 
may fear, towards '1 imille .ind the A\c , and *■ people sav to me* 
— what seems to be pio\ mg line ’ lki/o< s blood was all inflamed 
with Revolution fever, with coffee and spasmodic drcanis.'f* 
Chabot, again, how happy with his n< h Jcw-Aiistnan wife, 
late h’raukin Trey ’ Hut lie lies in Rri’^on and liis two jew^* 
Austiian I3iothers-in-Law, the banUisI uy, lie with him, waiting 
the urn of doom. Let a National Convention, thcichuc, take 
warning, and knew its function I ct the Convention, .ill as one 
man, set its shouldei to the work; not w ith bursts of Parliamcntaiy 
eloquence, but in quite other and seiviccable ways ’ 

Convention Commissioners, what W|e ought to call KepresenU" 
tives, on mission,* fly, like the Herald Mercury, 
to all points of the Territory ; cariyirig your l)ch<*sls fai and wide. 
In their ‘round hat plumed with tiicolor feathers, girt with flowing 
* tricolor tsMPeta ; in close frock, tricolor sash, ‘ word and ja< k boots/ 
these men are powerfuHcr than King oi Kaiser. Jhey say to 
whomso they meet, Do ; and he must do it . all mcn*s goods are 
at tjicir disposal ; for France is as one huge City m Huge. They 
smite with Requisitions, and Forced Imn ; they hnve the power 
of life and death bamt-Just and Julias oidci the rich classes of 
Strasburg to ‘ strip off their shoes,* and send them to the AnsHes* 

♦ D&mts, dn lo Nowmlwe, 

f £>uifOHttatre da Alazvntans, I 115 
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where as many as ten thousand pairs ’ arc needed. Also, that 
within (bur and twenty hours, ‘ a thousand beds ’ are to be got 
ready;* wrapt in matting, and sent under way. For the time 
presses !— Like swift bolts, issuing from the fuliginous Olympus 
of Salut PuhUc rush these men, oftenest in pairs ; scatter your 
thunder-orders o\cr France ; make France one enormous 
Revolutionary thunder- cloud. 


CHAPTER VI. 

DC) THY DUTY. 

Accordingly alongside of these bonfires of Church balustrades, 
and sounds of fusillading and noyading, there rise quite another 
sort of fires and sounds : Smithy-fircs and Proof-volleys for the 
manufacture of arnis. 

Ciit off from Sweden and the world, the Republic must learn to 
make steel for itself ; and, by aid of Chemists, she has learnt it. 
1‘owns that knew only iron, now know steel : from their new 
dungeonsat Chantilly, Aristocrats may hear thcrustlc of our new steel 
furn«ice there. Do not bells tiansnuite themselves into cannon ; 
iron stanchcons into the white-weapon {anjic blanche\ by sword- 
cutlery ? The wheels of Langres scream, amid their sputtering 
fire halo ; grinding mcie swoids. The stithies of Cnarlcvillc 
ring with gun-making. What s.iy we, ChaileN die ? '1 wo hundred 

and fifty-eight Fojges stand in the open spares of Pans itselt ; 
a hundred and forty of them in the Lsplanadc of the Iinalides. 
fifty-four 111 the Luxcmbouig (iaidcn . so many Forges stand ; 
grim Smiths beating and foigmg at lock and barn 1 ‘heic. 'I lie 
Clockinakcrs have come, rcquiMtioncd, to do tlie t« a h-holcs,’ ihc 
hard-solder and filew ork. Five great Barges swing at anchor on 
the Seine Stream, loud with boring ; the great prcss-di ills grating 
harsh thunder to the general ear and heart. And delt Stock-makers 
do gouge and rasp ; and all men bestir themselves, according to 
their cunning:— in the langu igc of hope, it is reckoned that a 
‘thousand finished muskets can be delivered daily.'f Chemists of 
thc^ Republic have taught us miracles of swift tanning?! the 
cordwainec bores and stitches \—not of* wood and pasteboard,’ or 
he shall answer* it to 'I'lnMlle ! 'Ihe women sew tents and coats, 
the children scrape surgcon’s-lint, the old men sit inthl^ market- 
places ; able men aie on marih ; all men m jcqiiisitioi : from 
Town to Town flutters, on the Heaven’s w^inds, this Banner, The 
French People risen aclmnst J'VRvxrs. 

All whifh IS well. P»ut now anses tlie ijut stion : \Miat is to be 
dona for bultpctrc? Internipied Comimn e .ui^l the F!ngliih Ka\y 
5 but us out from saltpetre; and wuhout saltpctie tnoiC is nv 

i Miuntcur, <iu 27 Xolembre 1793. 

♦ Uhiv Rapports, xiii. 189. i Ibid. \y. 360. 
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jrunpowder Republican Science a^ain sits meditative; discovers 
that saltpetre exists here and there, though m attenuated quantity • 
that old plaster of walls holds aspnnkhn;: of it that the earth of 
the PausCellars holds aspiinkhngof it,difiustd thttiugh the common 
rubbish ; that were these dug up and washed, siltpetre might l>e 
h id Whereupon swiitlv see* the Cito\uns, with upsluned /» / 
or with doffed bonn<.t, ind h iii toil wi tied , <h fitr< cl> 
eiuli in his own (Lru,loi siltpctie 1 he I lUh heap rises at 
every door , the Citojcnncs with hod and bucket c\rr>ing it up ; 
the Cito}ens, pith in evtry muscle, sho\elling and digging • for life 
and saltpetie Dij iii> bftniK^, and right \u 11 speed > c Whit 
of saltpetre is essential the Republic sludl not want. 

Consummation of Sansculottism has mav aspects and lints ; 
but the brightest tint, leally of a sol ir cn stcllai bri^^htncss, is this 
which the Armies gi\c it That same fcr\oin of Jacobinism 
which internally fills Fiance with hatred, suspicions, scaffolds and 
Reaaon worship, does, on the I lonlieis, shew itself as a glorious 
Pfopairiamon K\ei since I)nmouiic/s defection, three Con- 
vention Representatives rttend cvciv C»cncral ( oininittec ol 
Sabut has sent them, often with this laconic ordei only *‘I)o 
thy duty, Dan ton linum ^ It is sti ingc, under wliaf impediments 
the fire of Jacobinism, hk< other such fires, will burn These 
Soldiers have shoes of wood 4!nd piste boaid, o^ go booted m hay- 
ropes, m dead of vviniei , thev skewtr a bass mat lound their 
shoiildcis, and are destitute of mod things Whit then? It is 
lor Rights of hrenchhood, of Manhood, tint they fight the un- 
qiiench ible spirit, here as clscwhcnc, works miracles “With 
steel and bread, ^ siys the Convention represent ilive, “ ime may 
get to China” The Cenc' ’ f st 1 1 the tn ilh>Mne junlv and 
ui justlv. ] rom vvh rh whit infMCiut " J his imon^ »Jilitr> ; 
Tint ill sue (CSS is doith tint n vic^orv ihnu i life’ To 
conejuer or die is no thcati cd p il ibi i, in these i irf uin t mecs 
but a piavlicil tiutli .ind ncctssiu A1 (*i ondi'-rn llalfncss, 
( oniproniise is swept aw n 1 oiw ird, vc Soldiers c f the Repub- 
lic, captain and man' Dash with vour (laelic impetuosity, on 
Austria, England, Ihussia, Spain, Saidmia ; Pitt, ( olxuug, York, 
and the Devil and the Worlcl I Behind us is but the (»uillotinc ; 
befoie us is Vic tory. Apotheosis and Millennium without end * 

See, accordingly, on all frontiers, how the Sons of Nigh^ as- 
tonished after short triumph, do recoil ; the Sons of the Republic 
flying at them, with wild fcr tra or Marscillcsc nnnef^ with 

the temper of cat-o’-mountain, or demon incarnite, which no 
Son of Night can st ind ’ Spun, which came buisting through 
the Pyrenees, ruitling with Bourbon banners, and went conquering 
here and there fora season, falters at such cat-o -mountain wel- 
come ; draws itself in again; loo happy now were the Pyrenees 
impassable. Not only does Dugommici, conqueror of Toulon^ 
driv e Spain back , he invades Spam t jcneral DugommHsr in* 
vades it by the Eastern Pyrenees ; General Muller shall inv^e it 
by the Western, Skaii, tha/ is the w*ord . Committee of Sam 
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Public has said it ; lieprcscntativc Cavaignac, on mission there, 
must see it done. Impossible ! cries Miillcr, —Infallible ! answers 
Cavaignac. Difficulty, impossibility, is to no purpose. “ The 
Committee is deaf on that side of its head,*^ answers Cavaignac, 
** lien tend pas tic cette oreiilc /d. How inany wantest thou, of 
men, of horses, cajinons Thou shall have them. Conquerors, 
conquered or hanged, forward we must.”* Which things also, 
even as the Representative spake them, were done. The Spring 
of the new Year secs Spain invaded ; and redoubts are carried, 
and Passes and Heights of the most scarped description ; Spanish 
Tield-officerism struck mute at such ciit-o’- mountain spirit, the 
cannon forgetting to firc.+ Swept are the PvTcnces ; Town after 
Town flics up, burst by terror or the petard. In the course of 
another year, Spain will crave Peace ; acknowledge its sms and 
the Republic ; nay, in Madrid, there will be joy as for a victory, 
that even Peace is got. 

Few things, we repeat, can be nolabler than these Corvention 
Representatives, with their power more than kingly. Nay at 
bottom are they not Kings, Ab/enten, of a sort ; chosen froin the 
Seven Hundred and Forty-nine French Kings; with this order, 
Do thy duty ? Representative Levasseur, of small stature, by 
trade a mere pacific Surgcon-Accoucheur, has mutinies to quell ; 
mad hosts (mad at the Doom of Custine) bellowing far and wide ; 
he alone amid thorn, the one small Representative, — small, but as 
bard as flint, which also carries jdre in it ! So too, at Honds- 
chooten, far in the afternoon, he declares that the battle is not 
lost ; that it must be gained ; and fights, liimsclf, with his own 
obstetric hand ; -horse shot under him, or say on foot, ‘ lij> to the 
‘haunches in tide-w.Ucr rutting ftoc< ado and passado there, in 
defiance of Water, Karth, Air and Fire, the choleric little Repre- 
sentative that he was ! Whereby, as natural, Royal Highness of 
York had to withdraw, —occasionally at full gallop; like to be 
swallowed by the tide : and his Siege of Dunkirk been ire a dream, 
realising only much loss of beautiful siege-artillery riiid of brave 
lives, t 

General Houchard, it w'ould appear, stood behind a hedge, on 
this Hondschooten occasion ; wherefore they have since guillotined 
him. A new General Jourdan, late Serjeant Jourdan, commands 
in his stead ; he, in long-winded Battles of Watigny, ‘murderous 
* artillery- fire mingling itself with sound of Revolutionary battle- 
•' hymns,' forces Austria behind the Sambre again ; has hopes of 
purging the soil of Liberty. With hard wrestling, with artillcry- 
ing and fa-Zm-ing, it shall be done. In the course of a new 
Summer, Valenciennes will see itself beleaguered ; Condd be- 
leaguered ; whatsoever is yet in the hands of Austria beleaguered 

• There is, in Pntdkomme^ .an atrocity d la Captain-Kirk t^jorted of this 
Cavaignac; which has been copied into Dictionaries of Ilmumes Marquans^ of 
Jiicgtktfhie Unitrrset/e, Sic. ; which not only has no truth jn it* wjt, much 
irore satgnlar, is still capable of being proved to ha\ e none. 

+ OiuvAmis, xiii. 905-30; Toulongeon, &c. 

X Levasseur, AftmrrtSt Uk c. 9-7* ^ 
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and bombarded : nay, by Convention l^ccrcc, we even summon 
them all ‘cither to hui render in twenty-four hours, or clbc be 
‘ put to the sword ;* - a hij;h sajinj;, which, though itremains iin- 
lu! tilled, may shew what spiiit one is of. 

Representative Drouct, as an Old-diaj^oon, could fight by a 
kind of s<*cond nature ; hut he wms unlucky. Him, in a night- 
foiay at Maubcugc, the Austiians took alive, in October last 
They stript him aiinost naked, he says; inak'ng a shew of him, 
as King-taker of Varennes. Thc> dung him into < arts ; sent him 
far into the interior ol Cimmeria, to ‘a 1‘oiiress c.illod Sjiit/berg^ 
on the DiUiube River ; and left him iheu, at an elevation of per- 
haps a hundred and fiity feel, to las own hitler ledec lions. Re- 
ileciions ; and also devices! Tor the uahuniiablc Olii'diagoon 
constructs wing-machinrry, ot Taperkue , saws window -bais : de- 
termines to fly down. He will sc!/.c a boat, will follow the Kivei’, 
ccuise: land soiiicwheie m Ciiin 'l.atary, m the lUatk Sea or 
Constantinople region : d In Sindhad ! Aulheniie Hisloiv’, 
accoulingly, looking fai into Limmena, discerns dimly a phenom- 
enon. In the dead night-watches, the spii/hcig sMitiy is near 
fainting with terror: Js it a huge \.o,,ue I’ciiieni descending 
through the night air It is a huge Natuui.d Kepi' sent.Uivc tfld- 
dragoon, descending by Rapcikite ; too rapidlv, alas! for 
Drouct had taken' with him *a small proMsion-^loie, twenty 
‘ pounds weight 01 theithy;' whah piovtd a< ( eler.itive : so he 
fell, fiacturing his leg ; and lay th<*ic. nuMiiing*’, till day dawned, 
till you could discern clearl) that he was not a roilcnt but a 

Representative ! * t 1 t. ■ 

()r so<^ Saint-Just, in the I mes of \\ ci^-sc mbouig, diough physi- 
Cidly ('t a timid a[)j)ichensi\e n.ituic. luiw he (li.iigis with Ins 
‘ Als.itian re,isant-> .umed h.i .tilv ’ (or tlu* hoik t . tl (* suU’inn lace 
of him bl.vzing into flame ; Ins black liair and tinoloi h.il-t.iflela 
flowing in the brec/.o ; 'I hcsc our l-iiies o( W ei >sembourg weie 
indeed forced, and rrussia and the I'lingi.mts lolled llnougli : hut 
we 7't foice the LuiCb of Weis.seinboing ; and I’lir ' m and the 
Emigrants roll back again still faster, - liurled with huvonei charges 


and fiery ca-i’ra-\ng, ^ . . , , . 

Ct-iirjant Serjeant Pichegru, a tievant Seijeanl II 'i nc, ns 
now to be Cencrals, have clone wonders lieu*. I all 1 Khegm was 
meant for the Church ; was Teacher of Mathematics m 

Rrienne School,- his rcmarkablest Rupil there was the Roy 
Napoleon IJuonaparte. He tlicn, not m the .sweetest huniout. 
enlisted exchanging ferula for musket ; and had got the Icngt o 
the halberd, beyond which nothing could Ik: V * 

Rastille, barriers falling made passage hir him, and be • 

Hocljc bore a hand at the literal overturn of the 
as we saw, a Serjeant of the Garda 

in rushlights anti cheap editions of tocks. . I*’*' * 

arc' burst, and many an Knccladus is discmpnsoncd : an * j • 
founding on I'our parchments of Nobilitv, arc blown wit^UCiI 
parchments across tnc Rhine, into Lunar I.tmbo 1 

* His Natratlv* {in iV«| Amit, xir. «77-»6)- 
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liigh feats of arms, therefore, were done in these Fourteen 
Armies ; and how, for love of Liberty and hope of Promotion, low- 
bon\ valour cut its desperate way to Cicneralship ; and, fiom the 
central Carnot in .Salui Public to the outmost drummer on the 
Frontier;, men strove for their Kepubhr, let readers fancy. The 
snows of Winter, the dowers of Summer continue to be stained 
with warlike blood. (Laelic impetuos ty mounts ever higher with 
victory ; spirit of Jacobinism weds itself to national vanity : the 
Soldiers of the Republic arc becoming, as we prophesied, very 
Sons of Fire, barefooted, barebacked : but with bread and iron 
you can gel to China ! It is one Nation against the whole world ; 
but the Nation has that within her which the whole world will not 
conquer. Ciinincria, astonished, recoils faster or slower; all round 
the Republic there rises fiery, as it were, a magic ring of musket- 
volley ing and f/7-/>//-ing. Majesty of Prussia, as Majesty of Spain, 
will by and by acknowledge his sins and the Republic : and make 
a Peace of Hale. 

Foreign Commerce, Colonies, Factories in the East and in the 
West, are fallen or falling into the hands of sea-ruling Fitt, enemy of 
human nature. Nevertheless what sound is this that we hear, on 
the first of June, 1794 : sound of as war-thunder borne from the 
Ocean too ; of tone most piercing? War-thunder from off the 
Hrest watois : \hllaret-Joyeusc and English Howe, after long 
manceiiv ing have ranked thcm*;elvcs there ; and are belching fire. 
The enemies of huniiin nature are on their own element ; cannot 
be conquered ; cannot be kept fiom conquering. Twelve hours of 
raging cannonade ; sun now sinking westward through the battle- 
sm^ke : six French Ships taken, the Hattie lost ; what Ship soever 
can still sail, making off! J>ut how is it, then, with that Wn^eur 
Ship, she neither strike'', nor makes off? She is lamed, she cannot 
make off ; strike slic will not. Fire rakes her fore and aft, from 
victori<ms enemies ; the Vcugcur is sinking. Strong are ye, 
Tyrants of the Sea ; yet we also, are we weak ? Lo I all flags, 
streamers, jacks, every rag of tricolor that will yet run on rojic’ fly 
rustling aloft ; the whole crew crowds to the up[)cr deck ; and, 
with universal soul-maddening yell, shouts Vive la Ri^publiquCy — 
sinking, sinking. She staggers, she lurches, her last drunk whirl ; 
Ocean yawns abysmal ; down rushes the Vrn^eur^ cann ing Vii'c 
(a R^publique along with her, unconquerable, into Eternity ! * Let 
foreign Despots think of that. There is an Unconquerable In man, 
whefi he stands on liis Rights of Man : let Despots and Slaves and 
all |>eoplc know' this, and only them that stand on the Wrongs of 
Man tremble to fenow' it. 

* Compart' Riircre [Choix dcs Rjpporii^\\v, 416-21) ; Lord Ilowe {^Annual 
Register of i'» 94 , p. 86), &c. 
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I ! \ M J I C 1 I In I 

1\ this m innc: mil »1 1 n w idi fl mu of ill in\ ^ in iblc tint*?, 
from tlu K(1 of lojilicf Ij llu stLl‘ ir l)i ht h l'n i il iliis C on- 
Stimin iti )i ol S ins( ul iti in 

Hut tlic liiinindlh jiiit it tli tlu 1 ^ ihitucti tl > i in 1 tho 
th )iis indtli put ot tlu ihin^'N ili t < i 1 MUltd u I il u i il i > 
bv. dune, uoiiid tile tlu ton^tu ul St iiuc «l tlu I 

Syit'" >ain^ Strisbuirt Steeple wlnth sh dl lluie its sh u’uu 

from the l^ont Neiifo\(i fiidin \ itun d iiul Lonventun II dl , 
enormous, m Hunter Divids lu ul With othci the liki enormous 
St Uiics not 1 tew K discd in pipci Dtcicc lor, nuked, the 
Stitiic of Libeity lurselt is '.tdl Imt Hlistci in the Hlut de li K< 
^ollltlon ’ Ihen Iqinlisition of Wci Iits ind Me isuics, with 
decimal division , Institutions ot Musk iml of iniicji else institute 
in gcnci d School of Aits, School ot Miis, //r7 ^ ti h Painty 
Normd SchooK unul lu h I iim bonn^ Alt u-buimn^ S iltpctu 
di^"i,in^, ind iniruul )us nnpioxenu nts in I innc|i\ ’ 

\V h It, toi e\ nnplc, s tins th it 1 n,, ni 1 1 t h i]>pe 1 df in ^ in 0 t 
H irk of Vinccnno’* In tlu J nl it \nccniKs ind cnwird 
the > s u, in the 1 Ilk ot I eptllf iiei Sini 1 ir^eiiithi is issm He I 
Deputy, in I still onw lids t the Hiuht" of J cenun ind fuitlnr, 
li'' lub c ilfjldiiu tip, ills posts eliiM n in uooikn iiTns with 
e’bow joint '5 ire jerkin, iiici tii nn ' in the in, in tlu most npid 
mysteiioiis m inner ' itoveii'i r m i p siispu 10 is NisOtuivci 
we ire i^nilin^ it is 1 de\i c this \\ ilhv ( t ilu Kc pidilic , i 

thin,, lor \\h it we w 11 c dl / tt i ffirn \\ th iii the iid ot pusthi 

in (iiccl It shill be innud leh i ijui It irnp/i suft ' ni 

bwcib C itovenis 1 t cm \Mitin„ to 1 1 iitc is to \iislii i ind t< us 

It down ( il u i> h id to c if ip^ , mil ^ 1 1 t lu w f e ^isl 1 I 1 ( Deere 

\ \ I lull N he Ins Iff )i iph 1 I it ll inflclui^ ible Chippy 

tins is /?/"// r, w th its wffden inns md cMieiw j< ints, ( in 

intelli,^d)ly signal , and lines of them ire set up, to the Noilli 

1 ronticis and eUt whithci Dn an Autumn evening of thcjeir 
two, I i MiUi Iniin^ jiisl Wiitun t’l it < f»ndi Jfiwn ni m 

itnlercd to in, we -end tie n lulnu ( ni^ntun 11 dl this 

leiinnse in tlie sh i|)e of IHf lee 1 lu n nu fit Coiifh isflnn^^n 

to Ao d ] tlfty \f rth I m 1 he Amu < t tlu North feise ►not 

‘ to n cut V ell ot the (oun i\ I f» die i ’nm lUon f/ nun 1 01 
lo m s ime h dt iiour, while tlu (finveili n vet d( biles, theic 
ariives this new inswei I infoiin ilut j i ann n t, ^ 

‘ President, ihil the Decree of Convention, oielennK f h ™ 

• name Conde into Aorth-I tte, anel the f iher de^ lannj; th^t the 
‘Army of the North ceases not to merit wtll of the country, arc 
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* transmitted and acknowledged by Telegraph. I have instructed 

* my OlTiccr at Lille to forward them to North-Free by express. 
‘ signed, CliAPPE.’* 

Or see, over Flcurus in the Netherlands, where General Jourdan, 
having now swc|3t the soil of Liberty, and advanced thus far, is 
just about to fight, and sweep or be swept, hangs there not in the 
Heaven’s Vault, some 1‘rodigy, seen Austrian eyes and ‘spy- 
glasses : in the similtude of an enormous Windbag, with netting 
and enormous Saucer depending from it ? A Jove’s Halance, O 
ye Austrian spy-glasses? One sauccr-scale of -a Jove’s Balance ; 
yotir poor Austrian scale having kicked itself quite aloft, out of 
sight? By Heaven, answer the spy -glasses, it is a Montgolfier, a 
Balloon, and they arc making signals ! Austrian cannon-batleiy 
barks at this Montgolfier ; harmless as dog at the Moon : ti c 
Montgolfier makes its signals ; detects what Austrian ambuscade 
there may be, and descends at its case.t W hat will not these 
devils incarnate contrive? 

On the whole, is it not, O Render, one of the stnangest n.-imc- 
Pictiircs that ever painted itself; flaming off there, on its ground 
of (iuillotine-black? A»id the nightly Theatre:* arc Twenty-three ; 
and the Salons do danse are sixty ; full of mere Fi^aliti^ I ralervM 
and Carmai^nole. And Section Committee-rooms are I'orly- 
eight ; redolent of tobacco and brandy : virgoious with Iw^nty- 

? ence a-day, coercing the suspect. And the Houses of Arrest arc 
wclve for Paris alone ; crowded and even crammed. And at all 
turns, you need your ^ C ertificate of Civisin ; ’ he it for going out, 
or for ccniiing in ; nay without it you c.innot, for money, get your 
daily cAincos of bread. Dusky red -c apped Baker’s-qiuuos ; 
wagging themselves ; not in silence ! For we still live by Jilaxi- 
mum, in all tilings ; w.iilcd on by tlicse tw’o. Scarcity and Confu- 
sion. The faces of men arc darkened with suspicion ; witli sus- 
pecting, or being suspect. The streets lie unswept ; the waysAin- 
mended. Law lias sluii her Books ; speaks little, save impromptu, 
through the throat of 1 invillc. Crimes go unpunished : not crimes 
against the Revolution. J * The number of foundling children,’ as 
some compute, * is doubled.’ 

How' silent now' sits Royalism ; sits all Aristocratism ; Respect- 
ability that kept its fng I The honour now', and the safety, is to 
I’ovqrty, not to Wealth. Your Citizen, who W'ould l.>c fashionable, 
walks abroad, with liis W’ife on his arm, in red wool nightcap, 
black shag spencer, and carmajpolc complete. Aristocratism 
crouches low, in what shelter i', still left ; submitting to all requi- 
sitions, vexations ; too happy to cscajic with life. Ghastly clultea us 
stare on you by the waysicle ; disroofed, diswindowed ; which the 

* Chai\ Hi'S Reppi^rif, xv. 378, 384. 

t 36U1 JuAe. 1704 (stH' K\ipp.»rt iic Cuyton-Morz^au fut /cs a^ros/afs, in 
Monitekr du 6 Vendciui.iire, An 2). 

X Merder, v. 35; Deux Amis, ui. 143-199. 
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National House-broker is peeling tor the lead and ashlar. 'I'he 
old tenants hover disconsolate, <*ver the Khine with Condr ; a 
spcrtarle to nien. ( Sei{j;nriir, ex<)uisitc in ]>alate^ smH 
become an cxcjiiibitc Kostauraieur Cook in Hamburg; 

Madame, exquisite in dress, a successful Mafiftamk (As A/<ft/rs in 
London. In Newgate- St lect, )ou meet M. Ic Marquis, with a 
rough deal on his shoulder, adze and jack-plane under aim ; he 
has taken to the joiner trade; it being necessary to live (/iw/ 
Higlier than all Frcnrlimcn the domestic Sttx k -jobber 
flourishes, — in a day of I’aper inoney. 'J‘he Farmer also ,Hics: 

* J'armer’s houses,' says Men ier. ‘ have become like l\iwn l)it»kcrs* 
shops;’ all manner of furniluie, a])]Miel, \essels of gold ;hk 1 
silver accumulate ihcmsehcs. theic bie.ul is ]ncc!<-us. '1 he 
Fanner’s rent is Faj)cr“ni(‘nev, and Jiv loiu* of mm lias biead : 
Farmer is better than Landl(»rd, and will himself become Land- 
lord. 

And daily, wc sa\,hke a biack Spec tic, sileutl> llucmgh that 
Life-lumult, ])abses the Kcxolutmn Cait . writing on llie walls its 
Mknk, Mi:nk, I'hoii art i, ruJ Untrui 7011111,:] ' ! A Spectre 
with whicli OIK' has gunsn familiar Men have !''mM(d ihcm- 
selves : com[)laint is^uc-s not boin that Lt alli nniilMil. Weak 
women and their plimiaiM' and fineiv mII latmslud, sit 

there; with a silent ya/e, is if looking into ila l-anate lllmk. 
'I'lic once light lip vk ai . a ( ml of n on\ , mici ing no wok I ; .ad tin 
'luinhnl fares rdong. 'Jhtv may be gmltv belAiv I .’lav eii, or not ; 
tliey arc guilty, we ‘-uiiiiose, before the Kevolmnn ‘rben, docs 
not ibe Ket)u]<lic ‘coin money' <»l limn, with it^ gic.it .i\e? Red 
NigliK.ips h.owl (lire apoio'.il the lesl of Tans look > ( n ; if witli 
a "'igb, lliat IS mudi ; Fellc»w'-( K-aime^ whom sighmg ( anyol help ; 
whom black Necessity and 'l'in\ me nave ( lulelH-d. 

One other thing, or ratlier two other things, wc will still men- 
tion ; and no nioie : 'I'lie blond I’eMikes ; tlie r.imiei) .it ndon. 
Great talk is of these Periin^utw bIoiui,s: O Ke.adei. tlies are 
made from the Heads of Giiillt»l)ned women ! The locks of ft 
Duchess, in thi'- w’ay, may c oine toe ovei the S( .dp of a ('01 dw ainer : 
her blond (German Frankism Ins black Gaelit p<dl, if it la* bald. 
Or they may be w'orn alfcctionatch , as relit s; iciuleiing one 
suspect .^t CitiiCens use them, not w'lihout mockcry^ ; ( <" a rather 
cannibal sort. 

Still deeper into one’s heart goes that Tannery at Mt'udon ; 
mentioned amon.g the other nnra« les ( f t. inning I ‘At Meade. a, ’ 
savs Montgaillard with considerable calmness, ‘thcic w.is a 'J an- 
‘ nery of Human Skins ; such of the (jinllolincd*a*> seemed worth 

* flaying ; of which jierfcctly good wa.-»]i-lc.ithcr was m-tde : ’ foi 
breeches, and other uses. The skin of tlie nien, he lemaiks, was 
superior in toughness {i.oitst stance) and quality to shainoy ; that of 

* See Deux Amis, xv. i8f>-i92; AUm^tres ae Gauis; Dmuden 0/ 
French Heputlit , &c. A:c, 

t Mcrcicr, ii. 134. 
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wojncn was good for almost nothing, being so so t in texture I*— 
History looking back over Cannibalism, through Purchass P/P 
grims and all early and late Records, will perhaps find no terres- 
trial Cannibalism of a sort on the whole so detestable. It is a 
manufactured, soft-feeling, cjuietly elegant sort ; a sort perfide ! 
Alas then, is man's civilization only a wrappage, through which 
the savage nature of h rn can still burst, infernal as ever t Nature 
still makes him; and has an Infernal in her as well as a 
Celestial 


Manlgaillard, iv. 290^ 



BOOK SIXTH. 

THKRMIDOR. 


CHAPTER I 

THi: <;(>I>S \KK ^ I HIRST. 

What then h this 'I hin;:. falle(l / AViW/if/iur.'wh'nh, like an 
Angel of Death, hangs ovci Kran< e. n«»y.nhng,' hisill. tiling, fight- 
ing, gun-bonng, tanning human skins r ’ / <i Revotution is hut so 
in.my AJphalu'tir Lettus; a thing nowhcie to be laiil hands on. 
to be rlapl under lock and key . where is il.^ \that is ii.** It is the 
Madness that dwells in the heart'* of men. In tins man it is, and 
in th^t man ; as a lage or a. a tin’ or, ii is in all men. Invisible, 
impalpable ; and yet no blacK Aziacl, with wings spread over half 
a continent, w ith sword sweeping from sc.i to sea, eon Id be a tnici 
Reality. 

To explain, w'hal is called explaining, the manli of this Kr volu- 
tionar) (jovcrnincnt, be no task <»f our-. Men f annul explain iL 
A paralytic Couthon, asking in the Jacobins, * vshat hast thou ilonc 
‘to be hanged if the Counter-Revolution shouM aiiive a sombre 
Saint-Just, not yet six-and-twcnly, declaring that ‘fur Kcvolution- 
‘ ists there is no rest but in the tomb a scagrecn Koljespierrc 
conv'erted into vinegar and gall ; much more an Amar and Vadicr, 
a Collot and BilJaud : to inquire v>hat thoughts, predetermination 
or prevision, might be in the head of these men I Kcroid i f their 
thought remains not ; Death and Darkness have swept it iml 
utterly. Nay if we even had their thought, all the> toult?havc 
aiticulutely spoken to us, how insignificant a fraction were that of 
the Thing w'hich realised itself, which decreed itself, on signal 
given by them ! As has been said more than once, this Revolu- 
tionary Government is not a sclf-conscious but a blind fatal one. 
Each man, enveloped in his ambient-atmosphere of revolutionary 
fanatic Madness, rushes on, impelled and iinpellmg ; and has be- 
come a blind brute Force ; no rest for him but in the &rav||i 
Darkness and the mystery' of horrid cruelty cover it for us, 4n Hw* 
tory ; as they did in Nature. The chaotic Thundcr-cioud, with its 
pitchy black, and its tumult of dfzzling jagged fire, in a world aU 
electric ; tbou wilt not undertake tc 9hew bow that comported 
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itself,— what thes ecrets of its dark womb were ; from what sources, 
with what specialities, the lightning it held did, in confused bright- 
ness of terror, strike forth, destructive and sclf-dcstructive, till it 
ended ? Like a Blackness naturally of Erebus, which by will of 
Providence had for once mounted itself into dominion and the 
Azure : is not tins piopcrly the nature of Sansculottism consum- 
mating itself? Of which Erebus Blackness be it enough to dis- 
cern that this and the other di^zling fire-bolt, d.izzling fii e-torrent, 
does by small Volition and great Necessity, vciily issue,— in such 
and such succession ; destructive so and so, self-destructive so and 
so : till It end. 

Royalism is extinct, ‘ sunk,* as they say, * in the mud of the 
‘Loire;* Republicanism dominate^ without and within : what, 
therefore, on the 15th day of March, 1794, is this? Arrestment, 
siidilcn really as :i bolt out of the Blue, has liit strange victims : 
Htbert Phr l)uLhcm% Bibliopolist Momoro, clerk Vincent, 
Ciencral Konsin ; high Cordelier 1 ‘atriots, rcdcappeil Magistrates 
of Paris, VVoishippcis of Reason, Commanders of Revolutionary 
Army ! Eight short days ago, their Cordelier Club was loud, and 
louder than ever, with Patriot denunciations, lldbcrt P^re Dt{Mnc 
had “ held his tongue and his hcait these two months, at sight of 
Moderates, C^ypto■^^^istocrats, Camilles, in the Conven- 

tion itself : but could not do it any longer ; would, if other remedy 
were not, invoke the Sabred right of Insuircction.” So spake 
Hebert in Cordelier Session ; with vivals, till the ro(;fs rang again.* 
Eight short da)s ago ; and now already '. They lub their csoii ; 
it is no d',eam ; they find themselves in the Luxembourg. (k>o^c 
CJobel too ; and they that burnt Chuuhe:>! Chaumette himself, 
potent Piocurcur, A\ 7 fi<yf!al as they now call it, who could 

* recognise the Suspect by the very face of them,’ he Ungers but 
three days ; on the third day he loo is hurled in. Mos* t hopfallo4i, 
blue, enters the National Agent this Umbo whither he has sent so 
many Priboncis ciowd round, jibing and jeering: “Sublime 
National Agent,” says one, “in virtue of thy immortal Proclama- 
tion, lo there ! I am suspect, thou art suspect, he is suspect, vvcarc 
suspect, ye are suspect, they are suspect !*’ 

The meaning of these things? Meaning! It is a Plot; !‘]ot 
of the^most extensive lamitications ; which, however, Ban ire holds 
llio threads of Such Church-burning and scandalous nuisqueradcs 
of Atheism, fit to make the Revolution odious : where indeed could 
they originate but in the gold of Pitt ? Pitt indubitably, as Pre- 
ternatural Insight will teach one, did hire this Faction of Enrag^s^ 
to play their fantastic tricks ; to roar in their Cordeliers Club aliout 
Moderatism; to print their Ph*€ Duchint ; wwsbip sky blue 
Reason in red •nightcap ; rob all Altars,- and bring the spoil to 
•ii/— 

Still inore indubitable, visible to the mere bodily sight, is this : 
♦hat the Cordclicis Club sltis pale, with anger and tciror ; and has 
‘veiled the. Rights of Man,’ — without effect. Likewise that ttlc 
* du jy (ytli Mai eh > i;q4, 
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acobins are in considerable confusion : busy * purging themselves, 
^^purant^ as, in times of Plt>t and public Calamity, they hav- re- 
>catedly had to do. Not even Camille Uc'.!noulms but has gn en 
offence : nay there have risen murmurs against Danton himself ; 
though he bellow’ed them down, and Kobe'^pierre finished the 
matter by ^embracing him in the rribime.’ 

Whom shall the Republic and a jealous Mother Society trust ? 
In these times of temptation, of Picicrnatural Insight \ For there 
are Factions of the Stranger, ^ : 1 'actions of Mode- 

rates, of Enraged; all manner of Factions ; we walk in a world of 
Plots ; strings, universally spread, of ilcadly gins and f<illtrnps, 
baited by the gold of Pitt ! Clootz, Speaker of Mankind so-called, 
with his of Mahomcian and babble of Uni- 

versal Republic, him an inconuptible Kol)espionc has purged 
away. Baron Clootz, and Paine r'bellious Nccdleinan lie, these 
two months, in the Luxemboutg ; limbs of the Faction de 
r^tranger. Representative Phelippcaux ».s purged out : he came 
back from La Vendt'e with an ill report in his mouth against rogue 
Rossignol, and our method of warfare there. Recant it, () Pbeli|>“ 
peaux, we entreat thee ! Phelippcaux will not ivcant ; and is 
purged out. Representative Fabic d’Kglantin©, famed Nomen- 
clalor of Romnie’s Calendar, is pinged out ; nay, is cast into the 
Luxembourg : accused of Legislative Swindling ‘in regard to 
‘ monies of the India Cirtnpany ' There with his Cbabols, Bazircs, 
guilty of the like, let Fabre wait his destiny. And Wcsicrmann 
friend of Danton, he who led the Mar'-cillese on tbe Tenth of 
August, and fought well in La Vendee, but spoke not well of rogue 
Rossignol, is purged out. Lucky, if he too go not to the Luxem- 
bourg, And your Prrdys, fluzrn.nns, of the Faction of du* Stranger, 
they have gone ; Peyrcyia, though he lied, is gone, ‘ l.iken in the 
‘disguise of a Tavtni Cook’ 1 am suspect, thou, art sir.pcct, he 
is suspect !— 

The great heart of Danton is weary of it. I^nnton is gone to 
native Arcis, for a htlle breathing lime of peace : Away, black 
Arachne-webs, thou woild of Fiiiy, Tcrroi, and Su'^jiifion; wel- 
come, thou everlasting Mother, with th; • \)nng greenne* s, thy kind 
household loves and memories ; (rue ait thou, wcmc all else untrue ! 
The great Titan walks silent, by the banks of the murmuring Aube, 
in young native haunts that knew him when a boy ; wonders wdiat 
the end of these things may be. 

But strangest of all, Camille Desmoulins is purged out. Couthon 
gave as a test in regard to Jacobin purgation the question, ‘ 

* hast thou done to be hanged if Counter-Revolution should arnver 
Yet Camille, who could so well answer this question, is purged 
out ! The truth is, Camille, early in December last, began pub- 
lishing a new Journal, or Series of Pamphlets, cntii/ed the I iatx 
C^rdeiur^ Old Cordelier. Camille, not afraid at one f me 
‘ embrace Liberty on a heap of dead biKlies/ bcjfins to ^3k Xlw, 
Whether among so many arresting and pimishmg Commme^s 
there ought not to be a ‘ Cdmmiltec 'of Mercy ? 
obaerves^is an extremely sotenm young Republican, who caitm Jii» 
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* head as if it were a Sainf-Sacrement ; adorable Hosti^ or divine 
Real-Presence ! Sharply enough, this old Cordelier, Danlon and 
he were of the earliest primary Cordeliers, — shoots his glittering 
war-shafts into your new Cordeliers, your Heberts, Momoros, 
with their brawling brutalities and despicabilitics : say, as the 
Sun-god (for poor Camille is a Poet) shot into that Python 
Serpent sprung of mud. 

Wliereat, as was natural, the Hc^bertist Python did hiss and 
writhe amazingly ; and threaten ‘sacred right of Insurrection 
and, as wc saw, get cast into Prison. Nay, with all the old wit, 
dexterity, anil light graceful poignancy, Camille, translating ‘ out 
‘ of Tacitus^ from the Reign of Tiberius,^ pricks into the J.aw 
of the Snsft'it itself; making it odious ! Twice, in the Decade, 
his wild Leaves issue ; full of wit, nay of liumour, of harmonious 
ingenuity and insight, — one of the strangest phenomenon of that 
dark time ; and smite, in their wild-sparkling \\ay, at various 
monstrosities, Saint-Sacrament heads, and Juggernaut idols, in a 
rather reckless manner. To the great joy of Josephine IJcauharnais, 
and the other Five Thousand and odd Suspect, who fill the 
Twelve Houses of Arrest ; on whom a lay of hope dawns ! 
Robespierre, at first approbatory, knew not at last \\hat to 
think; then thought, with his Jacobins, that Camille must be 
expelled. A man of true Revolutionary spirit, this Camille ; but 
with the unwihcst s^allies ; whom Aristocrats and Moderates have 
the art to corrupt ! jacobinism is in uttermost crisis and struggle: 
enmeshed wholly in plots, corruptibilities, neck-gins and baited 
falltraps of Pitt Ennemi du Genre JIumain, Camille's First 
Number begins with ‘D his last is dated 15 Pluvisoe 

Year 2, 3d February 1794 ; and ends v\ith these \\oid.s of Monte- 
zuma’s, ‘ Les diciiv out ihegodsaie ailiirst.’ 

lie this as It may, the Ilrberlibl> lie m Prison uni) some nine 
days. On the 24lh of March, therefore, the Re\olulion Tumbrils 
carry through that Lifc-luinult n new cargo : Helxui, Vincent, 
Momoro, Ronsin, Nineteen of them in all ; with whom, curious 
enough, sits Clootz Speaker of Mankind. They have been massed 
swiftly into a lump, this miscellany of Nondescripts; and travel 
now their last road. No help. They too must ‘ look through the 
‘ little window they too ‘ must sneeze into the sack,^ lUernuer 
dam ic sac ; as they have done to others so is it done to them. 
Sainth^Guillotiuey mescems, is worse than the old Saints of Super- 
stition ; a man-devpuring Saint } Clootz, still w'ith an air of polished 
sarcasm, endeavours to jest, to offer cheering ‘arguments of Mate- 
‘ rialism he requested to be executed last, * in order to establish 
‘ certain principles,’ — which Philosophy has not retained, (icncral 
Ronsin too, he still looks forth with some air of defiance, eye of 
command : the rest are sunk in a stony paleness of despair. 
Momoro, poor Bibliopolist, no Agrarian Law yet realised, — they 
might ^^s well have hanged thee at Evreux, twenty months ago, 
when Girondin Buzot hindered them. Hubert PM Duchcnc shall 
never in this world rise in sacred light of insurrection ; he sits there 
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low enout;h hcid sunk on bu ist . kvd Nij^diti ips sliomtnff roun<l 
him, in | iiod\ of Iih Xtwspipct Aitnies, “ (.1 in<l chulir 

of the Ttic Duthinc ' 1 bus jKiish thc\ tlu sukK^tivcs ill 

thtir holds lhiou;h some stcuon ol 111 >i\, Nmcltin spcitjt 

chimeias shall flit, spe km^^ nid Mhlutin^ till Ob'uion \ dlow 
them 

In the toiii^c of i wn] iht I voliUionus An \ itstU 1 di> 
bmdtd tlic tit.nci\l ! iM Ic n< '^ini i) I 1 is | i n« n of 

1\ ibids, thcrcfoic 1 dso ]>i t I ,1 ut ilu It] 11 n Imt 

ilso liic biitcd t ilhiaps >t il i Inil i\tl cn \ lu Ik I i hum 
kbs ml uiLW then, isj \ i\c i 1 lol 1) v n.d 1 lu 

\okiti()n then is \cni\ diMiiin ^ t\i luhun ill \n u h , 

b> the ndtiac of it, is not onl> d^siniani I 11 tj tli. j ludivu 


CHAPliR II 

DAMO\, ^^I ^^\ISS 

Damon, meanwhile, h IS been ]ussii^b sent 101 fioni \rris. 
he must return insiintK, cned t miilk died |k iu\ uid 

1 nends, who scented dani^fci in the wmd D^n^d < nou^h ’ V 
Dmton, a Robcspici re, chief piodu< ts ol ivKlonous Kivolution, 
ire now «irri\cd in imincih ik fiont of one another , must astei 
tun how the> will li\c to^ethci ul t()L,ethd Om < ukcix^s 
easily tilt deep mutual incomp uibilii\ th itdividcd lliest two wuli 
what tenor of feminine hUiid the pooi s( I oiimilfi lf»okcd 

It the moiistioii-- ( los il l\i il i\ II i KK I ( r t lx h Id 
him , the Kt iiii\ i 1 n i ' K ll il i > ill 1 i Ip 
fhirt ct the KcvoIuIku \ t hi’i it I It m lint ii h h I 
product was little othei thin i duel wiidlii,, 1>1 un 1 ii^e bv 
Ropulai an , not a man with the lie iit of 1 n in, but i p >oi so is 
modie mcoriuptible ped ml, with i k»^i< loiinuli in ic id ol he ut , 
of Jesuit or Methodist Paison niuiie, full of sinmc < mt, imoi- 
ruptibihty, of \irulenec, [loltioamn , biticn as the e isi wind ’ 
Two such chief- products aic too imuh fci one K \ dutu n 

Fiiends, ticmblm^^ at the results of i cpiincl on thi ir jnit 
brought them to meet “It 11 hi,’ nd Din cn sw ilhn mg 
much indignation, “to rtpicss the Kov dis s hut we should not 
strike except where it is useful 10 the republitt, we shoi Id not 
confound the innocent and the guilts “And who toki son,' ic* 
plied Robcspi'' lie with a poisonous look, “ th it one inniHcnt per- 
son had perished?' — said Dmton, turnn ^ rm nd to 
Fnend PAris self named 1 abiicius, Juniu m in the Kcvoluiionary 
Tribunal not one innount'' ^\hlt sisc'^t thou of it. 

Fabncius I iicnds, \\ estcini inn, thi-* Pans and fithi r» urged 
him to shew himself, to ascend the I r bone ind act i Ifc man 
Daoton was not prone to shew himself to act, or uproar for hs( 

* &%9gretph*9 dc A/Aniffit § t>antott. 
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own safety. A man of careless, large, hoping nature ; a large 
nature that could rest: lie would sit whole hours, they say, hear- 
ing Camille talk, and liked nothing so well. Friends urged him 
to fly; his Wife urged him: ‘‘Whither fly? ’answered he: “If 
freed Fiance cast me out, there arc only dungeons for me elsc- 
w'hcie. One carriC'; not his country with him at the sole of his 
shoe!” 'r he man Danton sat still Not even the arrestment of 
Friend Herault, a mcmbei of Salute yet arrested by Salut, c:.n 
rouse Damon. —On the night of the 30th of March, Juryman Paris 
came rushing in ; haste locdcing through his eyes: A clerk of the 
Salut Committee had told him Damon’s warrant was made out, 
he is to be arrested this very night ! F.ntrcaties there are and 
trepidation, of poor W’ife, of Priiis and Friends : Danton sat silent 
'■jr a while ; then answered, “ /A nhnoaicni^ They dare not; ” and 
vould take no measures. Murmuring “ They dare not,” he goes 
to sleep as usual. 

And yet, on the morrow morning, strange rumour spreads over 
Paris City : Danton, Camille, Phclippe.uix, Lacroix have been 
arrested o\cr night ! It is vciily so : the corridors of the Luxem- 
bourg were all crowded, Prisoners crowding forth to sec this giant 
of the KovoliUion enter among them. “ i\lcssicurs,’’ said Danton 
politely, “ I hoped soon to have got you all out of this : but here I 
am myself; and one sees not where it will end.”— Rumour may 
spread over Pans : the Convention clusters itself into groups : 
widc-cyed, whispering, Danton arrested !” Who then is safe? 
Legendre, mounting the Tribune, utters, at his own peril, a feeble 
word for him ; moving that he be heard at that liar before inclit t- 
ment ; but Robespierre Irowns him down . “ Did >ou Lea* Chabot, 
or liazirc ? Would you ha\'e two w^cights and measures ? ” 
Legendre cow'crs low ; Danton, like the others, must take his 
doom. 

Damon’s Prison-thoughts were curious to have , init arc not 
given in any quanlitv . mdc‘ed few such remarkable iiicii have been 
left so obscure to us as this Titan of the Revolution, lie was 
heard to cjarulatc : “ i'his lime twelvemonth, 1 was moving the 
creation of that same Revolutionary 1 nbunal I nave pardon for 
it of (iod and man. 'i'hey are all Ihothers Cam: JJrissot would 
have had me guillotined as Robc'^pierrc no\v will. 1 leave the 
whole business m a frighlUiI welter ^i^dchis dpoinumfublc) : not one 
of them understands ain thing of government. Robespierre will 
follow me ; 1 drag down Robespierre. D, it were better to be a 
poor fisherman than to meddle w’ith governing of men.’’ — Camille’s 
young beautiful Wife, who had made him rich not in money alone, 
hcjvers round the Luxemboing, like a disembodied spirit, day and 
night, Camille’s stolon letters to her still exist ; stainecl with the 
mark of his tears.* “ I carry my head like a Saint-hacrament ?” 
so Saint- Just was heard to mutter: “Perhaps he w’ll carry his 
like a.Samt-Dcnnis.” 

I nhappy Danton, thou still u^ihappicr light Camille, once light 
* Apcr<^u 5 sur CamilU (m Cordt/tcr, Paris, 1825), pp. 1-29. 
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Procnrcur de la Lantcrtu\ ve also ha\o airnetl, then, at the 
IJournc of Creation, where, hkc lUysscs Polvilis at the limit ami 
utmost Cades of his \oya^'c, th it dim Waste be\ond 

Creation, a man dov-s see ///* ^hade ot h!\ Moth<^r^ pale* nuncc- 
tual , — and da>s when his Mother nursed and wraptiwi him are 
all-too stcinly contrasted with this dav ’ Danton, Camille, 
Hcraiilt, Westennann, and the oihtrs, ^ci\ sn nvji)\ nuj.scci up 
w th Baziics, Swindler Chabois, habre d’Ks^lanimcs, iiankcr 
Fieys, a most motley Hat< li, ^ bottfftu' as sn< h tlnncs will be 
called, stand ranked at the iiai of 'I mvillo It is the vl ol Apii! 
1791. Danton has had but three da\s to lie m Ihison , for the 
time presses. 

What IS )ournainc^ place of abode ^ and the I ouquici 
a^ks ; acroidmj; to loimahtv “ Mv n me is l).n mn/ answcis 
he; “ ,i name tolerably known in the kivulut.on ms ah(*de ssili 
soon be Annihilation A \i(W , luit 1 slnHlisi in lire I’an- 
ihcon of ili^torj ’ A man will c'lwh nmu \o ^ is .onuthmi; for- 
cible, be It by nature or not ' Heiault n t niions ejn^M immitualK 
tint ho “sat m lie, 11 ill, and w is dt it sled ol 1 ilnneiileei' 
Camille makes an wei, “ My a;:^e I'l tint of the c Sa'/n/z/eZ/ * 
yiiitij an iigc filial to Ktvolulion^ts () C tiniJIe Ciiunlh I 
And yet in that Du me 1 rnnsaction, let ns su, (luie did he, 
amonjr other things, the falallcst F<( proof cser iTitcied here b(!o\\ 
to Woidly Riyhtdionouiablencss , ‘llie hi'du'fl I ai t,' so devout 
Novalis calls it, ‘m iIk Rights of Man’ Camille’s ual i^% it 
would seem, is thirty -four. Danton is one yeai older. 

Some five months af^o, the Tii.d oi the 'Jwcniy two (hrondins 
was the greatest tiiat Fouquici had then done, Mi*t In re,i> a std! 
g^reatcr to do ; a thing which t isks the whole fai \ lt\ ot Fouquier \ 
ivhich makes the vci\ hoait of him w uci foi ii l•^ tlio \niic ot 
Danton that rcvcrlv'i rtes n<isv fnun those doim s , m pi'^sionatc 
wolds, pieii ing sviih ihcir wild sm <miIs, w n;i.d s\il!i \m al» \oii«* 
best Witnesses he shivers into rein at om iiokc. He tlcm.imls 
that the Commitleo men thoinsclsos mmih a Ai nc'^se',, as Ac in 
seis ; he “ will cover them with i ' lie 1.0 t his huge 
st.Uure, ho shakes hib hngi. bluklKublu 11 ishi s fiom tin tve^of 
him,— pierc mg to all Kepiiblu.'n lu ut-. so that iho v(’) (»dl<r- 
ICS, though we til'i d lliem by tu kei, inunnui symp.ith) ; ani n® 
like to bur-^i down, and laiso the Ikopio, ind (h Ir ci I im ' He 
romplains loudly th.it he is fl.isstd wah f li.ibots, w iili n^lhi j 
Stockjobbers ; that his Indictment is ,i h t fil.ilitndi s md lionor 
“ Danton hidden on the Tenth of Au < 0 ^ 1 " leifrbt r it« hi , vi itu 
the roar of a lion in the toils : “ WIvre an' the men th it h;ui f i 
picss Danton to shew Imnscif, thit day ^ W here aie these high 
gifted souls of whom he bonowed enn ;y ^ Jot t’am appear, 
these ArcubCis of mine I have all tin (loarnes, ' my self* 
possession when 1 dcmaml them I w-ill unmask fie ilw^e ‘-hallovr 
seoimdicls ,’' /m bozs p^ats i ^qu m, S lun lust, Co ditei .Lebas, 
“who fawn on Kobesjrici re, and ItMil Inm t awards h. <1 truclion 
Let them jjroducc themselves Jicic; I vvill plunge them ijuo 
Nothingness, out of which they ought nc'«T to have tiscn. The 
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agitated President agitates his bell ; enjoins calmness, in a 
vehement manner : ‘‘What is it to thee how I defend myself?” 
cricii the other : “ the right of dooming me is thine always. The 
voice of a man speaking for his honour and his life may well 
drown the jingling of thy bell ! ” Thus Uanton, higher and higher ; 
till the lion voice of him ‘ dies away in his throat : * speech will not 
utter what is in that man. The Galleries murmur ominously ; the 
tirst day’s Session is over. 

() 'J'lnvillc, I’rcsident Herman, what will ye do? 7 'hcy have 
two days more of it, by strictest Revolutionary Law. The Galler- 
ies already murmur. If tins JDanton were tJ burst >our mesh- 
work ! — Very curious indeed to consider. It turns on a hair : and 
what a Hoiiytoity were thcrL\ Justice and Culprit changing places ; 
and the whole History of France running changed ! For in 
France there is this Danton only that could still try to govern 
ITance. He only, the wild amorphous Titan ; — and perhaps that 
other olivc-compicxioncd indi\ idual, the Artillery Officer at Toulon, 
whom we left pushing liis fortune in the South ? 

On the evening of the second day, mailers looking not better 
but worjic and w orsc, Fouquiei and Herman, distraction in their 
asped, rush over to What is tv) be done? Saint 

J*ublic rapidly concocts a new Hccree ; wheio])y if men ‘insult 
Justice,’ they may be ‘ thrown out of the Debates.’ For indeed, 
withal, is there mt ‘ a Plot m the Luxembourg Prison ?’ C/- 

(General Dillon, and others of the Sin perl, plotting wath 
Camille’s V/ife to distribute asstt^uats ; to force the Prisons, over- 
set the Republic? Citizen Latlotic, himself Suspect but desiring 
enfranchisement, has reported said i’lot for us a report that may 
bear fruit ! Enough, on the morrow morning, an obedient Con- 
vention passes this Decree. Saint rushes off with it to the aid of 
Tmville, reduced now almost to extremities. And so, Hor^ dcs 
Vt^bats, Out of the Debates, ye insolcnts ! Policcm''n do your 
duty ! In such manner, wath a deadlift effort, Saints Tinville 
Herman, Leroi Dix-Aoiit^ and all s'‘anch jurymen setting heart 
and shoulder to it, the fury becomes ‘ sufficiently instructed ; ' 
Sentence is passed, is sent by an Official, and torn and trampled 
on: Death this day. It is the 5th of April, 1794. Camille’s poor 
Wife may cease hovering about this Prison. Nay let her kiss her 
poor children ; and prepare to enter it, and to follow ! - 

Denton carried a high look in the Death-cart. Not so Camille : 
it is but one week, and all is so topsy-turvied ; angel Wife left 
weeping ; love, riches, Revolutionary fame, left all at the Prison- 
gate ; carnivorous Rabble now howling round. Palpable, and yet 
incredible ; like a madman’s dream ! Camille struggles and 
writhes ; his shoulders shuffle the loose coat off them, which hangs 
knotted, the hands tied : “ Calm, my friend,” said Danton ; “ heed 
not that vile canaille {laisses lit cette vile canaille)” Ax the foot 
of the^Scaffold, Danton was heard to ejaculate : “ O my Wife, my 
well-beloved, I shall never see thee more then ! * but, interrupting 

himself : “ Danton, no weakness 1 ” He said to H^rault-Sechelles 
stepping forward to embrace hiih : " Our heads will meet there^^xOL 
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Ihe Headsman's sack. His last words were to Samson the 
Headsman himself : " Thou wilt shew my head to the people ; it 
is worth shewing.” 

So passes, like a gigantic mass, of valour^ ostentation, fury, 
aftcction and wild revolutionary manhood, this Uai.ton^ to hia 
unknown home. He was of Arcis-sur-Aube ; horn of ‘good 
‘farmer-people’ there. He had many sin^ ; but (mu* worst s»n lie 
Inad not, thiit of Cant. No hollow Fmiualist, dec eptivo and self- 
deceptive, .^^<2 j//>' to the natural sense, was this : but a very Man : 
with all his dross he was a Man; fien-real, from the great fire- 
bosom of Nature herself He saved France from Brunswick; he 
walked straight his own wild road, whither it led him. He may 
live for some generations in the memory of men. 


CHAPTER III. 

IHK Tt^MUKlI^s. 

Next week, it is still but the loth of April, there comes a new 
Nineteen ; Cliaumette, Ciobel, Hubert’s Widow, the Wulow of 
Camille : these also roll their fated journey ; b1a*k De.uU devours 
them. Mean Hebert’s Widow was weeping, Camille’s Widow 
tried to speak comfort to her. U ye Kina Heavens, azuic, beautiful, 
eternal behind your tempests and Time-eioutls, is there not pity 
for all ! Gobel, it seems, was repentant ; he begged absolution Of 
a Priest ; died as a (iobcl best could. For Anaxagoras C hauincttc, 
the sleek head now sliipt of its f>onm't routine ^ what ho|K* is there 
Unless Death 2t'<7V'‘an eternal sleep?’ Wretched Anaxagoras, 
Ciod shall judge thee, not I, 

Hubert, therefore, is gone, and the llCfbertisls ; they that roblicd 
Churches, and adored blue Reason in red nightcap. Great 
Dantun, and the Dantonists ; they also are gone. Down to tiie 
catacombs ; they are become silent men ! Let no Pans Munici- 
pality, no Sect or Party of this hue or that, resist the wdl of 
Robespierre and Sa'ut, Mayor Pache, not prompt enough in 
denouncing these Pitts Idiots, may congratulate about them now. 
Never so heartily; it skills not! His course likewise is to ithe 
Luxembourg. We appoint one Fleuriot- Lescot Interim- Mayor m 
his stead : an ‘architect from Belgium,’ they say^ this Hounot ; 
he is a man one can depend on. Our new Agent- National 2 $ 
Payan, lately Juryman ; w'hose cynosure also is Robespierre. 

Thus then, we perceive, this confusedly electric Ercbus-cloud of 
Revolutionary Government has altered its shape somewhat. Two 
masses, or wings, belonging to it ; an over-clertric mass pf.Co^ 
delier l^bids, and an under-electric of Dantonist Moderates aiul 
Clemency-men,— these two masses, shooting bolts at one anotn^p 
•o to speak, have annihilated one aAotlwr. For the Ercbus-cioud* 
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as we often remark, is of suicidal nature ; and, in jagged irregu 
Inrity, darts its lightning withal into itself. But now these two 
tliscrcpant masses being nuitually annihilated, it is as if the 
1 '.rebus-cloud had got to internal composure ; and did only pour 
its hellfire lightning on the World that lay under it. In plain 
words, Terror of the (Guillotine was never terrible till now. Systole, 
diastole, swift and ever swifter goes the Axe of Samson. Indict- 
ments cease by degrees to have so much as plausibility : Fouquier 
chooses from the Tw'elve houses of Arrest what he calls Batches, 
* Fourn^es^ a score or more at a time ; his Jurymen are charged 
to make fen de file, fire-filing till the ground be deaf. Citi/cn 
Laflotte s report of Plot in the Luxembourg is verily bearing fruit ! 
If no speakable charge exist against a man, or Batch of men, 
Fouquier has always this : a I'iot in the Prison. J wnft and cvci 
swifter goes Samson ; up, finally, to three score and more at a 
Batch! It is the highday of Death : none but the Dead return 
not. 

O dusky d’Esprem<5nil, wdiat a day is this, the 22d of Apiil, 
thy last day ! The Palais Dull licrc is the same stone Hall, where 
thou, e years ago, stoodcst iKiorating, amid endless pathos ot 
rcbelliiais Parlemcnt, in the gn^y of tlic morning ; bound to man h 
with d’Agoiist to the Isles of Hieres. '1 he stones aic the same 
stones : but the rest, Men, Rebellion, Pathos, Pcron.tion, see ! it 
has all fled, like a gibbering troop of ghosts, like the phamasms 
of a dying brain ! * With d'Ksprcbnenil, in the same line of Tum- 
brils, goes the mournfullest medley. Chapelicr goes, d-devat:f 
popular President of the Constituent ; whom the Menads and 
Maillard met in his carriage, on the Versailles Ro. d. Thoina t 
likewisq, Presid<‘nt, father of constitutional Law-arts; 

he w'hom we heard saying, long since, with a loutl Mine, “'Ihc 
Constituent Assembly lias fultilled its mission ' ’’ And the noble 
old Malesherbes, who defcnde<l I ouis and ( ould not speak, like a 
grey old rock dissolving into sudden water : he jour le ,s heic no*\, 
with his kindred, daughters, sons and grandsons, In . Lnmoignons, 
Chateaubriands ; silent, towards Death. — One young Chateau- 
briand alone is wandering amid the Natchez, by the roar of 
Niagara Falls, the moan of endless forests : Welcome thou great 
Nature, savage, but not false, not unkind, unmothcrly ; no Formula 
thou, or rapid jangle of Hypothesis, Parliamentary Eloquence, 
Constitution-building and the Guillotine ; speak thou to me, O 
Mother, and sing my sick heart thy mystic everlasting lullaby- 
song, and let all the rest be far ! — 

Another row bf Tumbrils we must notice : that which holds 
Elizabeth, the Sister of Louis. Her Trial was like the rest ; for 
Plots, for Jdots. She w’as among the kindliest, most innocent ot 
women. There sat wdth her, amid four-and-twenty others, a once 
timorous Marchioness de Crussol ; courageous now ; expressing 
towards her the liveliest loyalty. At the foot of the Scaffold, 
Elizabeth with tears in her eyes, thanked this Marchioness ; said 
she was grieved she could not rewrard her, “ Ah, Madame, would 
your Roynl Highness deign to qmbrace me, my wishes were com 
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plctc ! “ RigUt willingly, Marquise dc Cru«^c»I, and with u;v 

nholc heart.”* Thus they: at the foot of the SralToId. Iht 
Royal Family is now reihircd to two. a t,ijl .uul a little l)o\. 
The boy, oik c named Dauphin, was taken irom lus Mother whi!-. 
she yet lived; and given to vine Simon, h) tiailo a CoitbvaiMei, 
on service then about the Temple- 1 Tibon, to hung him up m 
principles of Sansculoiti'^m Simon laiiglu him to dunk, to sue.o*, 
to sing the av maj^nolc. Simon is now gone to the MunirifMhty . 
and the poor boy, hidden in a tower ot tlie Temple, from whith’in 
Ills fright and bewilderment and eaily decrepitude he wishes not 
to stir out, lies perishing, ‘ las shirt not changed for six months ; ' 
amid squalor and d.ii knes% lameiuahly,-| so .is none hut pi) 4 .i 
Factory Children and the like are wont lo pensli, iinlaMantul ' 

The Spring sends its green Ka\t» and iinghi wi.iilu-r, bn 'lit 
May brighter than cvoi : Death p.^iiM s not. 1 uoKiei ian.ed 
Chemist, shall die and not live . Cla n.i.t L.ivomei was 1 aniKi 
General Lavoisier too, ami now ‘all tne 1’ aiiners ( ,eneial .no 
‘ arrested ; ’ all, and shall give an acionnt of then 1 vonies and in- 
comings ; and die for ‘ pulling water in iht tohai t ‘ ihev sold f 
Lavoisier begged a fortnight moic ot Iile, lo iinish s >nie cxjien- 
ments : but “ the Republic docs not med such ," die axe inu »t do 
its work. Cynic Chamfoit, reading tlie^e lns< ripnon^ ot • 

hood or Deaths says “ U is a Brothcihood ot Cam. ainsted, then 
liberated ; then about to be anested .usun, this t hamfoit cuts 
and slashes himself with frantic imceitain han«A ; gams, not with- 
out difficulty, the icfugo of death. Condoicct has linked deep, 
these many iiw/nths ; Argus-cyes wati lung .ind seanhmy for hm\ 
Ilis concealment is beronie d.ingtmiis tu oiheis .iiicl lnin>i*lf. he 
has to lly again, to skulk, loimd J'.uis, m thickets ainj 4onc- 
quanies. And so at the \ illa'^c ol Clamars, out bleaied Mav 
moining, there entcis a Figuic, laggtd, lourji-ljeaided, h'm.»«M* 
stricken; asks breakfast in the tavein ilieie Susn^it, h\ ihe 
look of him ! “ Servant out ot pla< e, s.ivest tliou i^' t uinioitiet 

President of Foity .Sous tinds .1 Latin lio; are on iMni “ An tluni 
notone of those Ci-devants that were vvoiu to keep sen ants.'' 
Suspect He is haled forthwith, breakfa.st unfinished, towaids 
Bourg-la-Reine, on foot : he faints with exhaustion ; n set on a 
peasant’s hot sc ; is flung into his dinip ]>iison-f ('ll * on the mor- 
row, recollecting him, you enter ; C ondorcct lies dead on the 
floor. They die fast, and disappear : the Notabilities of France 
*disappe«ir, one after one, like lights in a Theatre, winch yu« aic 
snuffing out. 

Under which circumstances, is it n(jt smguJnr, and touch- 

ing, to sec Paris City diawn out, in the met k May nigliis. m eivic^ 
ceremony, which they call ‘ Souptr Fuitc7 7tcl^ Broihcnv Supper . 
Spontaneous, or partially spontaneous, in the twelfth, thirtccnin, 
fourteenth nights of this ISIay month, it is seen. Along the Kuc 

+ Duchesse d AiigouI£»mc, a la Tout </*♦ PP "7** 
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Snint- Honored and main Streets and Spaces, each Citoyon brinies 
forth what of supper the slinky Maximum has yielded him, to the 
open air ; joins it to his neijjhbour’s supper ; and with common 
table, cheerful light burning frequent, and what due modicum of 
cut-glasses and either garnish and relish is convenient, they eat 
frugally together, under the kind stars.'*^ Sec it, O Night ! With 
clieei fully pledged wine-cup, liohnobbing to the Re’gn of Libertv, 
Kcjuahty, brotherhood, with their wives in best ribands, with their 
little ones romping round, the Citoyens, in frugal Love-feast, sit 
there. Night in her wide empire secs nothing similar. O my 
brothers, why is the reign of brotherhood not come ! It is come, 
it shall come, say the Citoyens frugally hobnobbing. — Ah me! 
these cvcilastmg stars, do they not look down ‘ like glistening eyes, 

* bright with immortal pity, ovei the lot of man !’ — 

One lamentable thing, hov’cvcr, is, that individuals will attempt 
assassination- of Kcprcsentaii\cs of the People. Representative 
Collot, Member even of Salute returning liome, ‘about one in the 
‘ morning,’ probably touched \Mtli liquor, as he is apt to be, meets 
on the stairs, the cry SaHcrat ! ” and also the snap of a pistol : 
which latter flashes in the pan ; disclosing to him, momentarily, a 
pair of truculent saucer-eyes, swait grim-clenched countenance; 
recognisable as th it of our little fellow-lodger, Citoycn Amiral, 
formerly ‘ a clerk in tlic Lotteries!’ Collot shouts with 

lungs lit to awakciS all the Rue Favart j Amiial snaps a second 
time ; a second time flashes in the pan ; then darts up into his 
apartment ; and, after there firing, still with inadequate effert, one 
musket at himself and another at his captor, is clutched and 
locked in Prison.* An indignant little man this Amiral, of South- 
ern temper ami complexion, of* considerable muscular force.’ He 
denies not that he meant to France of a tyrant ;’’nay 

avowh that he had an e>c to the Incorruptible himself, but took 
Collot as more convenient ! 

Rumour enough hereupon ; heaven-high congratulation of 
Collot, fraternal embracing, at the Jacobins, and elsewhere. And 
yet, it would seem the assassin-mood proves catching. Two days 
more, it is still but the 23<l of May, and towards nine in the even- 
ing, Cdcile Rdnault, Paper-dealer’s daughter, a young woman of 
soft blooming look, presents herself at the Cabinet-maker’s in the 
Rue Saint-Honord ; desires to sec Robespierre. Robespierre can- 
not bb seen : she grumbles irreverently. They lay hold of her. 
She has left a ba^et in a shop hard by : in the basket are female 
change of raiment and two knives I Poor Cecile, examined by 
Committee, declares she wanted to see what a tyrant was like : ” 
the change of raiment was “ for my own use in the place I am 
surely going ta ” — ^ What place ? ” — “ Prison ; and then the Guil- 
lotine,” answered she. — Such things come of Charlotte Corday ; in 
a people prone to imitation, and monomania ! Swart choleric 
men try Charlotte’s feat, and their pistols miss fire ; soft blooming 

* TiUUaux 4 t ta Revolution, § Soupers Fratemels ; Mercier, ii. 150. 
t Riouffe, p. 7.^ » AmiSf xii. 398-302, 
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young women try it, and, onl> half resolute, lene their kni\es m 
a shop 

() 1 lit, ind NC 1 \ction of the '^tlangtl, sh \\\ i)i( Rcpuhlir ne\rr 
ha\e lest , but be torn coiKinin.Ilv bv biiitd spiingcs, In nut of 
explosive spi mg guns? SvMrt Amu d, 1 ui voun^ C t< ilc, and lit 
that knew them, and inanv th it did not know them, lie locked, 
waning the scrutiny ot liiuillc 
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But on the di^ tht\ rill /) ib \l\\ S ibb ith *>0 Pfatnil 
8th June b> old st\k whit thiUs d\ , oin foi s id mil 
Judin Nation il whilom luikiust uiki 

All tlie woild is there, in hohd us < lo hes ^ foul lin< n went run 
with the Htbei lists , n iv Ivobtspunt t >i out w( u I m\tr ou e 
countcninie th U but wint du ins cIl^ int nl fii/lul not 
without \ initN even,- ind hid his i oin iuin^, rouiul with s< iguin 
Poitiiits uul llust^ InhoKdiv ( lolht s wcsiv, lu ili mnimur 
able Citoycns and kitovc lines tlu wiithii is ol tlu hiuhic l, 
cheerful cxpcttUiin lights dl ninti n inrc s |ui\)n»u \ilil< 
gives bicakf 1 st lo miii) i Dcjuit}, m In oltic i d \\ i tnunt, in 
the P nillon ci tf( of lion iciouts in the bnght looking 
multitudes in tlu biij^lilncss of U liv junc, in ilu luspii lous 
Dtcadiy^'iX New Sibhiih Ihisdiv il it jilcuclb ivin, vi »re to 
h we, on improved Anti ( h uiinLlU piiiuiidcs i \(v\ Religion 
C itliol (ism belli" burned out ind K( ison woMliip mull itim I, 
w IS ihcic not need of one? Incoiii plibk Kobe^picut not 
unliKC the Ancients, is Lcgisl itor < f i fici people v\dj i ow d>o 
be Priest and Prophet He his donned his sky-^blue (oit, mule 
loi the occasion , wliite sdk w i stio it bi< idi led w ith il\(i hi u k 
silk breeches, white stockings shoe biu kies of gold lie is In - 
bidcnt of the Convention , he his m ule the Convention rfri/jc, so 
they name it, dtifHir the ‘ 1 xistence ot the Supitme In m,,,’ and 
likewise pritmpi comolahur oi the Immoitalit> of the uiul’ 
These consolatory principles, the bisis of riiiond Ktpublifan 
Religion, are getting decreed , and here, on this blcsse<l uin 
by help of Heaven and Painter Divid, is to our lust ad of 
worship 

See, accordingly, how after Decree passed, and wh it has been 
called * the scraggiest Prophetic Discourse ever uttered b) m in, 
— Mahomet Robespierre, in sky-blue coat and black breeches 
frizzled and powdered to perfection, beinng in his hand \ bouquet 
of dowers and wheat-ears, issues proudly from the Conrcniioo 
Hall , Convention following him, yet, as is remarked, with ati 

* Vilite, Causes Stcr^tts dt If /u/i * t du g Thfrwtdor* 
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mtcrval. Amphitheatre has been raised, or at least Monii(ult' or 
I'llevation ; hideous Statues of Atheism, Anarchy and such like, 
thanks to Heaven and Ikiinter David, stnlvC abhorrci'Ke into the 
heart. Unluckily liowever, our Monticule is too small. On the 
tup of it not half of us can stand ; wherefore there arises indecent 
shovin|;f nay treasonous in cverent growling. Peace, thou Bourdon 
de rOise ; peace, or it may be worse for thee ! 

'I he seagreen Pontifif takes a torch, Painter David handing it ; 
mouths some other froth rant of vocables, which liapi)ily one 
cannot hear ; strides resolutely forward, in sight of expectant 
France; sets his torch to Atheism and Company, whit h aic but 
made (jf j)asiebuaid steeped in tiupcntine. They hiini up rajiidly ; 
and, frc-in within, ihcie rises ‘by nia( hinerv ’ an inccjinljustible 
Statu ‘ of Wisdom, which, by ill haj), gets Ijesmoki d a little ; but 
ilocs stand there visible in as serene attitude as it can. 

And then? Wliy, then, there is other i’rocessioning, scraggy 
Discoursing, and— this is our Feast of the A7;r SuprPmc ; our 
new Religion, better oi worse, is come! — Look at it one moment, 
O Reader, not tw'o. 'I'hc Shabbiest page of Unman Annals : or 
is there, that thou wotlcst of, one shabbier? Mumbo-Jumbo of 
the Afncan woods to me seems venerable beside this new Deity of 
Robespierre ; for this is a tofisiiou^ Munibo-juinbo, and k^uriVs 
that ho is mat hincry. O seagreen Ih-ophet, unhapjiicst of wind- 
bags blown nigh to bursting, wh.it (listr.icted Chimera among 
realities arc iliou glowmig to I This then, this common pit( lidink 
for arliticial lueworks of luroentmc and pasteboard ; ih:s is the 
miraculous Aaron's Rod thou wilt stretch over a iKig-nddcn hell- 
ridden France, and bid her plagues cease? Vanish, thou and it ! 
— ‘‘yirvt; ion ICire .'^npri‘nu\^ said iJillaiid, “ /// tonwu'nces 
7n\'mbi'U'y : With thy hire AV/yOrt/z/r thou beginnest to be a boic to 
me.'’* 

Catherine Theot, on tlic other hand, ‘ an ancient serving-maid 
‘ seventy-nine years of age,’ inured to Prophecy and the Bastille 
from of old, sits, in an upper room in the Kue-de-t ontrcscafpc, 
poring over the liook of Revelations, w ith an eye to Robespierre ; 
finds that this astonishing thrice-potent Maximilien really is the 
Man spoken of bv Prophets, who is to make the Larth young 
again. With her sit dev^out old ISlarchioncsscs, ci-dei>ant honour- 
able W’omen ; among whom Old-Conslitucnt Dorn Gerlo, with liis 
addle head, cannot be wantiig. They sit there, in the Rue de 
Conliescarpe ; m mysterious adoration : Minnbo is Muinbo, an I 
Robcsjiiene is liis Piophet. A conspicuous man this Rt>bosiJieii \ 
lie has Ins voliinfee’ IJody-guiid of I oppc-iiiir\^ lot us say SitiL 
sharps'^ fierce I’atriot^ with ft iiled sucks; and Jacobins kissing 
the hem of h.s gaiment. He enjoy.'* the ailmi ration of many, the 
worship of stane ; and is well worth the wonder of one and all. 

The grand question and hope, however, is : Will not this Feast 
of the 'i'uilt,*ries Muinbo-Jumbo be a sign perhaps that the (millo- 

* Src'Vilato, (X'ilalc's N.unvlivo is very cumais; hut is 

not iol*o t.ikon as inxe, withou; Mhnig ; being, at bollom, in of its titte, 
not a Narrative but a Pleading). 
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line is to abate ? Fai cn()nj;h tiom that ! i»ro( isi Is on ihe siH ond 
day after it, Couthon, one of the ‘tlircc shallow scoundrch/ K<'ts 
himself lifted into the Tiibnne. piofiurcs a bundle of j)a|Hri'». 
Couthon pvopose-s that, as l*lots still alwuml, the Jmivo/ t 
shall ha\e extension, and Arrc&tmeiu ntw vigour and tariiity. 
Further that, as in such case bubincss w hke u» l>c hcav\, our 
KevoiUtionary Tribunal too shall ha.f extetuion ; be divided,* say, 
into Four Tribunals, each with its ITesivieni, each w.th its Fouquier 
or Substitute of Fouquier, all labouPOiJ!: at oiuc, and any remnant 
of shackle or dilatory formality be snuck olf : in tins wav n may 
perhaps still overtake the work. Sin h is coutlmn s D\fti t>f thi* 
rwcniy-scami /V.nnu/, famed m those lim s \i heuinj: (vf 
which Decree the veiy Mtuintaiu ^ i f-d, lue ti u k ; and 
one Rucimps ventured to say (hai i( u j .('d withoMt ul|oiiin 
ment and chsciission, he, as one Ktpio^e \\ iiue, “\\<t iM blow In^ 
brains out/^ Vain saying! 1 he Imoiiuptiblc kmi iiis blows ; 
spoke a prophetic fateful word or two the I a:v of' Pfivrral 
Law; Ruanips glad to leave his ladi brains wheie they are. 
Death, then, and always Death ' l’\cn s.) Foikiukm is onlaiping 
his borders : making room foi Ratehes of a I lunch el and liitv at 
once; — getting a (lUillotine set uji, id iiujuovcd \tlo i'\, ind to 
work uncitr rover, in the apaitm''iii i lo,e b\. So lii u s tf itself 
has to intcivcne, and forbid him “Will thou the 

Ciuillotinc,” asks C'ollot, lepioarlduMv, tf ffior f lo 
There is indeed dinger of that ; WxU n >t the* KepuMif an filth 
great, it weie rdready done. See, foi cxunpli, on *he 17th ot 
June, what a lUtth. l'ifl> four at on<o ’ iit Nmiial h here, he 
of the pistol tliat m’s^Cvl lii'‘ ; \ lung ( c < de Ken.uill, wiih her 
fuller, family, eniiic kilh and kin , the widow ot d’Espr^mehiil ; 
old M dc Sombieiiil of the ln\ ilidcs, with Ins .non; -jvior old 
Sombreuil, seventy-three yeir*. old, hi ► Daughter saved him m 
September, and it wms but for ifns Faction of the Str,iii\n'i, 
titty -four of them ! In icd shiiis .uul .snuu ks, as Assas le and 
Faction of the Stranger, they flit along there; red b.delul Phan- 
tasmagory, towards th? kin I of Piiantoms 

Meanwhile will not tlie peojde of the Place dc la Revolution, 
the inhabitants along the Rue S.iint-Ilonon'g as these continual 
Tumbrils piss, begin to look gloomy? kepubheans no h.avc 
bowels. The C uillotinc is shifted, then again shifted ; finally set 
up at the remote extremity of the Soulh-K.ist :* Suburbs Saini- 
Antoine and Saint-Marccau it is to be hoped, if tlicy h i c bowen, 
1 u c very tough ones. 


Monlg.iilI ird, iv. 237. 
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CHAPTER V. 

TJIK PKISONS, 

li ii time now, however, to cast a glance into the rrisc/ns. 
Wlivn Desmoulins moved for his Committee of Mercy, these 
Twelve Houses ol Anost lielil five thousand persons. CorUiniially 
arriving since then, there have now accumulated twelve thousand. 
They arc Cl-devanls, Rovahsls ; in far greater part, they are 
Kepuldic ans, of various (iiioiuhn, I'ascttish, I’n-Jacobin colour. 
Perhaps no human llalalation or Piison ever equalled in squalor, 
in noisome horror, these 'J v.(h. e Hoiets ()f Arrest. There exist 
records of peisonal e\[)ciieiHc lu them .U /.//{?/ p\’s sur Es Priso7is; 
one of the sltangest Chapeis in the iiiography of M.in. 

Very singular to look into it: how a kiiivd of older rises up in 
all conditions of human existence ; and whtrc.er tw’o or three arc 
gathered together, theie are famed mod<‘3 of existing together, 
habitudes, observ.inces, nay giacctulnesses, joj^s ! Citoycn Coit- 
tant will expl.iin fully Iiow' our lean dinnci, of heibs and carrion, 
was consumed not without politeness and plan'-aux-diuues : how 
Seigneur and Shoeblack, Duchess and Doll Tearsheet, Hung pell- 
mell into a heap, ranked themselves .niouling to method: at 
what hour ‘the Citoyennes took to their needlework;' and we, 
yielding* the chairs to them, endeavoured to ttilk gallantly in a 
sta^nding posture, or even to sing and harp more or less. Jea- 
lousies, enmities are not wanting ; nor llirtations, of an elTcctivc 
cluiractcr 

Alas, by degrees, even nccdlew'ork must cease Plot in 'the 
Prison rises, by Cito^en Lallottc and I'letei natural Suspicion. 
Suspicious Municipality snatches from us all imjdcmcnts; all money 
and possession, of means or metal, is ruthlessly searched for, in 
pocket, in pillow and paillasse, and snatched away ; red-capued 
Commissaries entering every cell ! Indignation, temporary des- 
peration, at robbery of its very thimble, fills the gentle heart. 
Old •Nuns shriek shrill discord; demand to be killed forthwith. 
No help from shiieking ! Petter was that of the two shifty male 
Citizens, wdio, eager to preserve an implement or two, were it but 
a pipe-picker, or needle to darn hose with, determined to defend 
themselves : by tobacco. Swift then, as your fell Red Caps are 
heard in the Corridor rummaging and slamming, the two Citoyens 
light their pipes and begin smoking. Thick darkness envelops 
them. 7'he Red Nightcaps, opening the cell, breathe but one 
moutlvful ; burst forth into chorus of barking and coughing. 
“ (2//:df A/t’ss/>//rSj'' cry the two Citoyens. “ Vou don't smoke ? 
Is the pipe disagreeable ! EsPee que vous ne f nines pas But 
the Red Nightcaps have fled, \^th slight search ; “ Vous tieumea 
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pas lu cr) the Cit<>\cns, as then door to un * 

M> i))ori)rothu Cito>cns O sukjn, m a u? 1 of JJiothcihooth 
30U aie not the two 1 would ^uill mm 

Kigoui grows, sink ns niiiijjojid i\rai in I'hn jn int Ihj ^ 
getting ever riptr J hu 1 1 .t in tlu I n < n 1 \ sod is now the 
sttrcol' pe foinuiKi of IiiimIIl u n \u U ki wsn» 

eiime, this is a it id\ in nic cr n t Hi hul im 1 t 1 ) t his 1 h 

come unspeak iblc , a itto^nistd m<HKti\ kiu vn i nh the 
w icket one passes till ough tow iids I )t itli Hi liHlMtnuiits ite 
drawn out in blink, you insnl tlk \iims il < 1 Hi lu> Ins 
inouioin^ cklestihlc tiaitor gUK dls, a ho itp it in 1 Ik i wum 
that lho> thcmscKcs 11113 ht allowid ii li\i tor i ttnu Hk 
I ourmts^^w'^i the itpioithful tolU t lull in n > < i i c\(<cd 
* three sroie , th it is his // ixitf ufi \i In \ ( onu hs I unlinU 

to the 1 n\cnibouig, with tht J it d 11 1 li t i 1 il / ma of 

to moil ow Men lusli tow lu the ( 1 lU li lui it lu 11 n mu b 
in it ^ C)ne dtep di UMi bu ith wluutH 1 i lu is n tii wi iim 
still ont d i\ ’ And vet sonu it t 11 oi nimtswut m 
(^uitk the e , the\ ( I isp then 1 \ < d ( 1 t > tlu 11 lu i t ( lu lit 

time, with biicf idicii, wt t ( \( d i i dt t < I, tlit> n » nt ind ire 

aw i> Ihis m^ht to the C om u 1 11 1 tln()Uf,h I’u 1 niis nn 
n lined oj Ju to tht ( iillouiu t m 1 )W 

Reeklessncs'i, dcti ml lt\it tlu < 1 1 it not 1 1 tuiullivit 

of weakness, his possi -jitd il h uis \\ t ik nu n nul ii 
r/<r 7 /rt//A, their locks not vttinult ini h nl |^uil ( s Ikii skw» 

not ) et tanned into bitcrhts it i nisi nudti iltlu ( in hunt * 

1)3 w i\ of ]) i tinu 1 11 t nil it m n n i \ \ 1 li u \ vl ’ml) ills 

blinktt eimine, iuukI S m tl unit lu ( Us i in IiiimIIi 

pleads, a culpiit is tUunud, is nil 1 i i b> tlu o ^>1 

two (hails SomttniiLS w( ( it 1 n <i I oilh him nl in 
Ills tuin, IS (loon d, in I n l t iK ( II inu iloiu \V«di 
bJ itkt ntd f u t, Jill suit, h >intd i ’ i Sit in n (!) Inn not 

iinslnitking , shews him w th o l l l I 11 in d n 11 ( tne 

tint IS not qutnftKcl the wfimthit ( i n t ilu iiu noion> of 
ilcM pain, and the \\ hat houf in to l> It / f n fy ^ 

And still the I'lisms till ful 1 n 1 II th (mil n goes 

fastrr On all high louls inanh ih^lit ol linonei \ tn lin^ 

towards l^'ans Not ( i~dnniJtts now tlu the noisy ot diem, ire 
mown down , it is Rcpiiblieans now ( h lined two anti two they 
march , in exasperated momcint*^ sniping their MayuilUmt A 
hundred and thirty-two men of Nantt »^or m stance, in 11 fh im^'iids 
Pans, m these same days Repubht ms 01 s ly even Ju ohms to 
the marrow of the bone, but J u )bins who nad not ipprovcti 
NovadingJ Vwe la Ripuhliqui lists In m them m d! suetts of 
towns they rest by night, in unuUtiahlt luusome d<ns, riowdod 
to choking , one or two dc id on the ni imw fhtv o( wayworn, 

Kc ( 1 / / ft s> 4 r Iti 
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weary of heart ; can only shout ; Live the Republic; we, as under 
horrid enchantment, dying in this way for it ! 

Some Four Hundred Priests, of whom also there is record, ride 
at anchor, ‘in the roads of the Isle of Aix,' long months ; looking 
out on misery, vacuity, waste Sands of Olcron and the ever-moan*- 
ing brine. Ragged, sordid, hungry ; wasted to shadows : eating 
their unclean ration on deck, circularly, in parties of a dozen, with 
finger and ilnimb ; beating their scandalous clothes between two 
.stones; choked in horrible miasmata, closed under hatches, seventy 
of t’ c n in a berth, through night ; so that the ‘aged Priest is found 
‘ lying dead in the morning, in the attitude of pray^er V *' — How long, 
O Lord ! . . . ' 

Not forever; no. All Anarchy, all K\il, Injustice, is, by the 
nature of it, dragofis-iceth j suicidal, and cannot endure. 


C H A PTK R VI. 

• TO l-’INlbH TIJE 'ir.RKOR. 

It is very remarkable, indeed, that since the PJre-Suprhnc 
Feast, and the suyilime continued harangues on it, which Billaud 
feared would become a 1)orc to him, Robespierre has gone little to 
Committee ; but held himself apait, as if in a kind of pet. Nay 
they have made a Report on that old Catherine Th^ot, and her 
Regenerative Man spoken of by the Prophets ; not in the best 
spirit ‘This 'fheot in\ story they affect to regard as a Plot • but 
have evidently introduced a vein of satire, of irreverent banter, not 
agAiiist the Spinster alone, but obliquely against her Regenerative 
Man ! Barrere’s light pen was perhaps at the botton^ of it : read 
through the solemn snuflhng organs of old Vadier t>t the Su/'clJ 
Gt^tiL^raU'y the Theot Kcpoit had its effect ; wrinkling the general 
Republican visage into an iron grin. Ought these things to be I 
\Vc note furtlier that among the Prisoners in thc'rwclvc Houses 
of Arrest, there is one whom we have seen before. Senhora 
Fontenai, horn Cabarus, the fiiir Proscijiine whom Kepresentati\c 
TalUcn i'liito-hkc did gather at P-ourdeaiK, not without effect on 
himself ! I’allien is home, by recaW, long since, from Bourdcaux ; 
and fn the most alarming po'^ition. Vain that he sounded, louder 
even than ever, llic note of Jacobinism, to hide past shortcomings : 

Jacobins purged him out ; two times has Robespierre growled 
at him ^^ortlsc»f omen from the Convention T>ibune. And now 
his fail Caliaius, liH by denunciation, lies Arrested, Suspect, in 
spite of all he could do ! * Shut in horrid pmfold of death, the 
Senhora smuggles out to her red-gloomy Tallicn the most pressing 
entreaties and cunjunngs : Save mo ; save thyself. Seest thou not 
that tlty (o\n head is tioomcU ; thou with a too fieiy audacity ; a 

A’ itiy' * ,'V' M ,///’,>' ^ A .w Uj ia Prtfres iiH>crUs cn 1794, 

d^ns t ide i\ /Vc I ' . (Pnvoiis. 
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Dantonist withal ; a^jaiiist whom lie Are ye not all 

doomed, as in the roh phcmus C.ivcrn ; tho slave nf 

you will be but eaten lasc ! ^Tallicii feels w .tli .i shudder that u is 
true. Tallien has liad wonls of omen, Houuli.n has had wui^ls, 
FitMon is hated and JJarras : each man "focK his head if u yet 
‘stick on his shoulders,’ 

Meanwhile Robespierre, we still observe, htil*‘ to (‘on\en 
lion, not at all to Committee ; speaks noihin-^ except to In. jacobin 
House of Lords, amid hia boosj^uaid nf ybA/c-z/V/rv. ’ The^.e 
‘ forty-days,’ for we arc now far in julv, he has not slicwed lace ii'. 
Committee ; could only work theiv'by'his ihice shallow svoimdreh^ 
and the terror there was of Iiiin. I'lio Im f>iruptd»le luin‘^elf siN 
apart ; or is seen stalking in sohtarv plans in the I'u-lds. \Mth an 
intensely meditative air; S4)me s.iy, ‘with e>(‘s ii <! ‘-oottnl,’* 
fiuit of extreme hde : the lainentahlcst scfigiccn (d,intti.\ th. t 
walks the Karth that July I O hapless Cliiiucra ; toi 'hou t..o 
hadst a life, and a heart of flesh, what is this the Mini god,, 
seeming to smile all the way, have h'd and let thee t(» ' Att not 
thou he who, few years ago, was a >oung A([vor.ue'*t piomise; 
and ga\e up the Anas Judgcsliip nuher than icmeiue tine man to 
die ?- - 

What his thoughts might he? His ])lans for fuiislnng the 
'ferror? One knows not. Dim \caiges tlicre Hit of Agiarian 
Law ; a victoricnis Sansculottism her omc J-ande^ I’lopneior ; old 
Soldiers sitting in National M.insions, in Hospital FaKn cs of 
Chambord and Chantilly; peace bought hy victory; breaches 
healed by Feast of hire iinprOne ; - ■my\ :■(), through sc-is of 
blood, to Kcpiality, Frugality, worksome blessedness, Frap inity^ 
and Republic of tlic virtues! Rlc'ssed Oime, of su« li a s«m uf 
AristocT.it blood ; but how’to land on it f 'riiiongh oni’ last v vc ■ 
blood of corrupt Sansculotlisls ; trait4Jrous or ‘.cnii-ti.nidious 
Conventionals. lebcllious Talliens, lUllauds, to whom wi'h lu) 
Etf'e Suprhfir 1 have lx;come a bore : wuli iny Aporalv]i(u old 
Woman a laughing-stock! -So sta’hs he, this ])ooi 1’^'. pn ne, 
like a ^eagreen glmst through the hi )onung July \< igi* - nf 
schemes iht dun. Rut h’/uil his S4 heinc'. tu hi- iliou^! vsi io 
will nc\ CM' be known to man 

New Catacombs, some say, are digging fnr a luipe siinnUaiuous 
butchery. Convention to lie butchered, do wm to the right path, 
by General Ilenriot and Company : Jatobin House of I.md* in«de 
dominant : and Kobcspicnc Dictaloi.t d hcic is at hi. til* , o, ( !se 
there is not aelually, a List made out : wliit h the 7iajidi< 'jm.s lias 
got eye on, as he irl/.Acd the Incori ujitiblc loc k^. I'-.u h man asks 

himself. Is It I ? 

Nay, as Tradition and inintnir of Ancc(lf>h‘ slil! <oine\ a. th^-ie 
was a remarkable l^arheh)!'^ dinner <av ln*l das V 1 'ir-ies. 
For doubt not, O Retder, ihii Rainhe and t»djt;rs of d'l m gave 
dinners; had S ouim y-hou e at <di<dr, , '^'uh tlcgani « iViUg.j 

$umptuosiiic-», an<l p!ea.uie.j hiy.h-itiugcd ^ I’ui at tin- dinner 

f Deux Af.us, xii. 550-8. t ^ 
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we speak of, the day being so hot, it is said, the guests all siript 
tlieir coats, and left them in the drawing-room : whereupon Carnot 
glided out ; groped in Robespierre’s pocket ; found a list of Forty, 
nis own name among them ; and tairied not at the wine-cup that 
day ! — Ye must bestir yourselves, O Friends ; ye dull Frogs of 
the Marsh, mute ever since (iirondism sank under, even ye now 
must croak or die ! Councils are held, with word and berk ; 
nocturnal, mysterious as death. Does not a feline Maximilien 
stalk there ; voiceless as yet ; his green eyes red-spotted ; back 
bent, and hair up? Rash Tallien, with his rash temper and 
audacity of tongue ; he shall bell the cat. Fix a day ; and be it 
soon, lest never ! 

Lo, before the fixed day, on the day which they call Eighth of 
Thermidor, 26th July 1794^ Robespierre himself reappears in Con- 
vention ; mounts to the Tribune ! The biliary face seems clouded 
with new gloom ; judge whether your 'r.illiens, Bourdons listened 
witli interest. It is a voice bodeful of death or of life. Long- 
winded, unmclodious as the screech-owl’s, sounds that prophetic 
voice : Degenerate condition of Republican spirit ; corrupt mt»dc- 
ratism ; Salitt Committees themselves infected ; back- 

sliding on this hand and on that ; I, Maximilien, alone left in- 
corru[)tiblo, ready to die at a moment’s warning. For all which 
w'hat remedy is there ? The (hiillotine ; new vigour to the all- 
hcaling Ciuillotin^ : death to traitois of e\cry hue 1 JSo sings the 
proplictic voice; into its Con\cntion sounding-board. The old 
song this ; but to-day, () Hca\ens I has the sounding-board ceased 
to act? There is not ic'^on.mcc in thi*^ Coiuention ; there is, so 
to speak, a gasp of silence ; nay a certain grating of one knows 
not what !-- Lccointre, our old Diaper of \’crsailles, in these 
questionable ciicunistances, secs nothing he can do so safe as 
rise, ‘ insidiously ’ or not insidiously, and mo\e, accoiding to es- 
tablished wont, that the Kohcsiiicrrc Sjjcoch be ‘printed and sent 
*to the Departments’ Hark: gratings, e\cn ot dissonance! 
Honourable Members hint dissonance ; Committee ■ Members, in- 
culpated in the Speech, utter dissonance, demand ‘delay m priiit- 
* ing.’ Ever higher rises the note of dissonance; inquiry is e\en 
made by Editor Fre'^ron : “What has become of the Liberty of 
<)pinions in this Convention ? ” The Order to print and tiansmit, 
which had got passed, is rescinded. Robespierre, greener than 
ever before, has to retire, foiled ; discerning that it is mutiny, that 
evif is nigh. 

Mutiny is a thing of the fatallest nature in all enterprises what- 
soever ; a thing so incalculable, swift-frightful ; not to be dealt 
wilh in /rii*hL But mutiny in a Robespierre Convention, abov'c 
all, — it i.s like fire seen sputtering in the ship's powder-room ! One 
dcalh'delinnt plunge at it, this moment, and you may still tread it 
out : hesitate till next moment,— ship and ship's captain, cix;v, and 
cargh arc shivered far ; the ship's voyage has suddenly ended 
between sea and sky. If Robespierre can, to-night, produce his 
Henriot and Company, and his work done by them, he and 
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SansculottisTn may still subsist some time ; if not, probubiy 
Oliver Cromwell, when that Agitator Serjeant stept forth from the 
ranks, with plea of grievanrcb, and began gcbiiciilatini; and do* 
monsirating, as the mouthpiece of Thousands expectant there - 
discerned, with those truculent eyes of hi^, how the matter lav ‘ 
plucked a pistol from his holsters : blew Agitator and Agitation 
instantly out. Noll was a man tit foi such things. 

Robespierre, for his part, glides ovci at c\cning to his Jacohin 
House of Lords ; unfolds there, instead of some ndcoiiate rt‘solu- 
lion, his woes, his uncommon virtues, incorniptihlhties ; then, 
secondly, his rejected screech-o\\l Oration reads this lattei over 
again ; and de lares that he is ready to die at a moment’s warning. 
Thou shalt not die ! shouts Jacobin\iu funn its ihous.iml throats. 
"Robespierre, I \yill drink the homlt>ck with Ihcc,’ dies Painter 
David, boirai la cis^u.^ airc tot : * a thing not cssemial to th\ 
but which, in the fire of the moment, ran be said. 

Our Jacobin sounding-board, thcrefoio, does act ! A)>i>l.vii>es 
heaven-high cover the rejected Oration; iiic eved fins lights all 
Jacobin features : Insurrection a sacred duty I’thc t'nnvcntion to 
be purged ; Sovereign People under Ilennoi and nuipahty; 
wc will make a new June-Second of it * 'Po your tgnts, O Israel \ 
In this key pipes Jacobinism; in »heci tiiinuU of T(‘>nlt Let 
Tallicn and all Opposition men m ike off. ( 'ollot crUcThois, though 
of the supreme Saluf, and so l.itclv neai shot, is^jelbowcd, luilhcd ; 
is glad to escape alive. Kntering Committee-room of Saint, x\\\ 
dishevelled, he fincU sleek sombre S.iml-just thcie, among the 
rest ; vvlio in his sleek way asks, “ What i ^ ]).issing at the Jat oluns r * 

' — " What is passing i ” repeats Collot, in the unhisli ionic t auib\ sc s* 
vein : "What is passing? Nothing hut icvolt and homiis arc 
passing. Vc want our lives ; yc shall not li.ixe them. Saint fust 
Stutters at such Cambysesbor.itoi) ; take > hi > hat to viiluh.i.v. 
That Report lie had been speaking of, Repoil on Ktpiil*!u.m 
Things in ficneral wc may say, which is i > be ic.ul m Conveniiun 
on the moriow, he cannt>t shew' it them tins moinenl a fiicmd h.is 
it; he, Saint-Just, will get it, and send it, w-ctc lie cuice home, 
Once home, he sends not it, but an answer that lie will noi send it ; 
that they wall hear it from the Tribune lo-niorrow. 

Let every man, therefore, according to a well-knm\ ii gooO-ad\ k e, 

^ pray to Heaven, and keep his powder dry ! * J\yis, on the 
morrow, will see a thing. Swift scouts fly dun or invisible^ :dl 
night, from Surety ViXsA Salut \ from conclave to conclave; from 
Mother Society to Townhall. Sleep, can it fall, on the eyes of 
Tallicns, Fr^rons, Collots? Puissant Henriot, Mayor Pleuriot^ 
Judge Coffinhal, Procureur Payan, Robespierre and all the Jacobini 
are getting ready. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

GO DOWN TO. 

Taluen’s eyes beamed bright, on the morrow, Ninth of Ther- 
midor ‘ about nine o^clock,’ to see that the Convention had actually 
met. Paris is in rumour : but at least vve are met, in Legal Con- 
vention here ; we have not been snatched seriatim ; treated with a 
Prii^'s Puri(c at the door. Allans^ brave men of the Plain,” late 
Frogs of the Marsh ! cried Tallien with a squeeze of the hand, as 
he passed in ; Saint-Just s sonorous organ being now audible from 
the 'J’ribune, and the game of games begun. 

.Saint-Just is verily reading that Report of his ; green Vengeance, 
in the shape of Robespierre, watching nigh. Behold, however, 
Saint-Just has read but few sentences, when interruption rises, 
rapid crescendo ; when Tallien starts to his feet, and Billaud, and 
this man starts and that, — and 'rallien, a second time, with his : 
“ Citoyens, at the Jacobins last night, I trembled for the Republic. 
J said to myself, if the Convention dare not strike the Tyrant, then 
I myself dare ; and with this 1 will do it, if need be,” said he, 
whisking out a clear -gleaming Dagger, and brandishing it there : 
the Steel of Brutus, as we call it. \Vbcreat we all bellow, and 
brandish, impetuous acclaim. Tyranny ; Dictatorship ! Trium* 
virat ! ” And the Salut Committee-men accuse, and all men 
accuse, and uproar, and impetuously acclaim. And Saint Just is 
standirtg motionless, pale of face ; Gouthon ejaculating, “ Trium- 
vir ? ” with a look at his paralytic legs. And Robespierre is strug- 
gling to speak, but President Thiiriot is Jingling the bell against 
him, but the Hall is sounding against him like an Aiolus-Hall : 
and Robespierre is mounting the '1 ribune- steps and descending 
again ; going and coming, like to choke with rage, terror, despera- 
tion : — and mutiny is the order of the day !* 

U President Thuriot, thou that wert Elector Thuriot, and from 
the Basiille liattlcments sawest Saint- Antoine rising like the Ocean- 
tide, and hast seen much since, sawest thou ever the like of this ? 
Jingle of bdl, which thou jinglest against Robespierre, is hardly 
audible amid the Bedlam-storm ; and men rage for life. Presi- 
dent of Assassins,” shrieks Robespierre, “ I demand speech of thee 
for the last time 1 ” It cannot be nad. " To you, O virtuous men 
of the Plain,” cries he, finding audience one moment, “ I appeal to 
you ! ” The virtuous men of the Plain sit silent as stonesf. And 
Thuriot’s bell jingles, and the Hall sounds like i^ohis*s HalL 
Robespierre’s frothing lips are grown ‘ blue his tongue diy, 
cleaving tu the roof of his mouth. “ The blood of Danton chokes 
him,” cry they* Accusation I Decree of Accusation I” Thuriot 
swiftlv puts that question. Accusation passes ; the incorruptible 
Mmumilicn is decreed Accused. 

* Noi pi, 3^3- Iv. 43i-4a; De^x Amis^ xii. 39 <^i. 
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“ 1 demand to share iny Ihothci fate, as 1 have striven to 
share his virtues,” cries Auj;ustin, tlic Voun'^^er Robespierre : 
Augustin also is decreed. An<l Coudion, and .S.iint-just, ami 
Lebai>, they are all decreed ; ami packed luiih, not wulumt didi* 
culty, the Ushers almost trtinljling to ob< y riiuniMrat *iiul 
Company are packed foiih, into L oimniuec room ; then 

tongue cleaving to the roof of tin u imniih. You have hut (v» 
summon the Municipality ; to cashier Commandant llennoc and 
launch Arrest at him ; to regulate lormalitics ; hand I'lnMllc lus 
victims. It is noon: the .'l^olus-Hall has delivered iisclf ; blows 
now victorious, harmonious, as one irresistible wind. 

And so the work is timshed? One thinks so ; and yet it is 
so. Alas, there is yet but the fust-act fmi-,lied , ihiee <)i loin other 
acts still to come ; and an unccriain taiasiiophe! A huge City 
holds in it so many confusions : sev<*n himdied thousand hum lu 
heads ; not one of which knows wlmt its iiL-ighhour is doing, nay 
not what itself is doing. — See, accoidingly, about ihiee in the 
afternoon, Commandant Henriot, how instead of sitting cashiered, 
arrested, he gallops along the followed by Munu ipal (icn- 

darmes, ‘trampling down scvcial persons!’ For ill'; lownhali 
sits deliberating, openly insurgent : il.'iniers to be shu. ; no tj.ioler 
to admit any rrisoncr this day ; — and Jiemiot is gallbpmg towards 
the Tuilcncs, to deliver Kobespieric. On tlic (^uai dc la l er- 
raillcric, a young C'itoycn, w’alking with his wife, sa\s aloud: 
“Gendarmes, that man is not )our Commanvl.liu ; he is under 
arrest.” The Cicndarnics strike down the \oung Ciio)eM\ with the 
flat of their swords.* 

Representatives themsohes (as Merlin the Thionvilleri who 
accost him, this ])uissant llcmiut flings into giiardhcHiscv He 
bursts tow'ards the 'Fuileries Commiltee-iooin, 10 speak with 
Robesiiierre with difficulty, the Usli ts .n d ruilerics (jemlainics. 
earnestly pleading and drawing sabre, m i.’c tins Hennot ; 

Henriot (jonckarmes persuaded not lu hglu ; get Kobesi>uiM* .md 
Company packed inio harkncy-coaclit s, sent r)!! under t st oi l, to 
the Luxembourg and otliei Prisons. This ilien ri the ciul.'* May 
npt an exliaustcd C onvention adjourn novv, for a little repose and 
sustenance, ‘ at five o’clock 7* 

An exhausted Convention did it ; and icpenletl it. The end 
was not come ; only the end of the ^econd^act Hark, while ex- 
hausted Representatives sit at victuals,— tocsin bursting 
steeples, drums rolling, in the summer evening : Judge Comrtnal 
is galloping with new Gendarmes to deliver Henri<^ from Tuuerics 
Committee-room ; and docs deliver him ’. Puissant Hennot vaults 
on horseback ; sets to haranguing the Tuileries Gendarmes ; cor- 
rupts the Tuilerics Gendarmes too ; trots off with them to 
hall. Alas, and Robespierre is not in Prison : the <^ojcr sbei^ 
his Municipal order, durst not on pain ot bis admit any 1 n- 
son^ ; the Robespierre Hackney-coaclics, in cc[ipia»d janglft^^jB 
whirl of uncertain GendarmeSy have floated safe— into the lewj" 

• f^eit d§$ ivSntmmidu Nmf Tiumiditf. par C A. andeo <m* 

flanne CParis, 1895^ 
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hfill ! ITierc sit Robespierre and Company, embraced by Miini- 
ripals and Jacobins^ in sacred right of Insurrection ; redacting 
Proclamations ; sounding tocsins ; coiresponding with Sections 
and Mother Society. Is not here a pretty enough thiid-act of a 
Ocek Drama ; catastroplie nioie unceitain tlian CNcr? 

'11k hasty Convention riishcs logethei again, in the ominous 
r.Vlitfall : President Collot, foi the (hair is liis, enters wuh long 
stiides, paleness on his face ; claps on his hat ; says with solemn 
t(jnc : “ Lito)ens, armed Villains have beset the Comnnttc-rooms, 
and got possession of them. The hour is come, to die at our 
post “ Oin^' answer one and all : ‘‘We swear it !” It is no 
rhodomoniade, this time, but a sad fact and necessity ; unless we 
do at our posts, wc must verily die ! Swift therefore, Robespierre, 
Ilcnriot, the Munirip.iht), are dclarcd Rebels; put Ilors la Loi^ 
Out of Law. Better still, we appoint Barras Commandant of 
what Armed- Force is to be had ; send Missionary Rcpiesentatives 
to all Sections and quarters, to pieach, and raise force ; will die at 
least with harness on our back. 

What a distracted City *, men riding and running, reporting and 
hcarsaying ; the Hour clearly in ti avail, — child not to be named 
till born ! The poor Prisoners in the Luxembourg hear the 
rumour ; tremble for a new’ September. I hey see men making 
signals to them, on skylights and loofs, apparently signals of hope; 
cannot in the Icpst make out what it is.* Wc observe however, in 
the eventide, as usual, the Death-tumbrils faring South-eastw’ard, 
through .Saint-Antoine, towards their Barrier du Trone. Saint- 
Antoine’s tough bowels mcU ; Saint-Antoine .siirroundi' the Tum- 
brils ; says, It sliall not ho. () JJeavxMis, wliy should it ! Hennot 
and Gendarmes, sc ouring the streets ih it w.iy, bellow’, u’itii waved 
.sabres, that it must. ()uit hope, ye pimi Doomed I 'J’lic Tumbrils 
move on. 

But in this set of Tumbrils there are two other tilings notable ; 
one notable person; and one w’ant of a notable person.. The 
notable person is Lieutenant-General Loiserolles, a nobleman by 
birth, and by nature ; laying dowm his life here for his son. In 
the Prison of Saint-Lazare, the night before last, hurrj'ing to the 
(irate to hear the Death-list read, he caught the name of his son. 
'I'he son \vas asleep at the moment. “ 1 am I.niserollcs," cried 
the old man : at Tinville’s bar, an error in the Christian name is 
hale ; small objection was made. The w^ant of the notable person, 
again, is that of Deputy Paine ! Paine has sat in the Luxembourg 
since January ; and seemed forgotten ; but Fouquier had pricked 
liim at last. The Turnkey, List in hand, is marking with chalk the 
outer doors of to-morro'W'’s Fonrn^e. Paine’s outer door happened 
to be open, turned back on the wall ; the Turnkey marked it on 
the side next him, and hurried on : another Turnkey came, and 
shut it ; no chalk-mark now visible, the Fourn^e w^ent without 
Pltlae. ^*aine'#life lay not there — 

Our fifth-act, of this natural Greek Dram.a, with its natural 
imities, can only be painted in gross ; somewhat as that antique 
* Mimoirti spr /es Prisons^ ii. 277 
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Kaintor, d\\\cn desperate, did the />;//' ' I or thioujh this bkssed 
Juh nijht, there is clinijoui, ^ontu‘^lt>n \v.ry greit, of nnuhing 
troops , of Sections ^oin'- ihi^ i\, S 'ions 4010 - ih u , ot 
sioiniv Represent leulin' iYulianti ns In toidihdi , 

Missionary Le^cndie, who hi. 1 used 1 jut s )in wli 10 (inpivin j 
out the Ja( obins, and Pin^in »■ th i 1 . on ilu t. mu » oNon t 'b t " 
“I lu*e lo( ked their don it sb 1 d \ nui th it » >]>ons a ' 
Pans, we si\,is set i^iin.t lu li i^ronfusi *, is On in 

( i iient . ( 1 1 , i hu4<. M ihlsti > 1 > 11 in tl ( ii n k 1 m ,iu1 of 

niglu Conventiun sUs pcnnuicni oa tin-, h u. i Muiiuipililv 
in »st pninincnt on th it I In p h r Pi i t 1 m '(it i ind 
niinour , stiivc to bethink them ot the s’^f ds »] pudiilv o( hope 
Mcekconlinud 1 wilii,ht sue inin un wlit] wi llu Pinn ii.d i 
lo 11101 low, silvcis the Noitluiii h in <1 \ndit u \u n 1 ind 

wends tlieic tint meek bn/htness, uko i ^lUnt pi«i'i s dmi j 

the gic.at Kin^Diilof the IKi\<n > till Unn I 'n 1 011 
Karth all is confused sh idow and c ml* • i , di '^uU lu i t nm’imms 
gloom incl glaic , and Desiiii) i-» )et duke lut (hnibtiul inn 
About three in the morning, the dissident Aiiind 1 >1 es ha\o 
Hcnriot s Armed Foice stood i inkc (4 m tin PI u c tU ( h \ e ; 
and now Harras’s, vvhu h he h is iccinitc il, units iJure, imlthey 

fiont enh otliti, c iiui m bn t n 41111 t < min ‘ t vtn I 

cues tlu Muee of Disciciion londls ci ni h, I c t< n onim » t» 
blood she d, to end ks-. civil w 11 lu ii tin ( 1 iciu^ t l)( i < 1 id. 

‘Kobcspieiic ind ill icbcls t)i t >1 1 i\\ < )iit ol 1 i\ Mute 

IS tciio- in ibc sound iinnmid t u > cn> di pi r 1 1 i| id \ li nu ; 
Miinicipil t uuioiiccn 1 in^t tluin c’\c i tlu ( ( v , 

w Jth slunitin 4 ^Ntwlinli shoit,li« 1 1 t ik c 1 n 1 li • 1 I 1 1 p 

loom, fu )m in dnnk i s n t iv , t i<l In »'i l< *< \l 

einpt) Ik ( inn ns’ 111 n’h tunud / r; v Inn 1 1 <11 di-' 

wliuk th 11 It i->no\ ilu i Ui ti pi 

Stu nb 1 I in 1 1 n, tl 1 v i< i 1 c I di in I si be it I 1 b i 1 ♦ n 

nounre Ml is lost ' ’ 1 / v nr// ' it d thou tliit ni 1 1 a 


It," cry they and tiing him, 01 else lie llitvs himstll, <Mit ot 
window fai enough down, into in donwork .ind hi 001 
of cesspool, not into death but worse An aisuii Kobispieiie 
follows him , with the like f ite. Saint Just c illt<l on Iclia to kill 
him who would not Couthoi tupt undci i t il i aittnijin ; 
to kill himself , not doing u On cntcnn tlut S mlicdi im ol Ii 
surrcction, we hiui di .1. ^ood as cvtiiut undone it n n ^ »r 


seizure Kobcsjncni w is iitmgonachan w ith justol sh bViwn 
thiough, not his he id, but his under j iw , the suif id tl li ind I d 
failed* W ith promiit /e il, not without lioubh , we t flits* 

wrcck«„d C.on'ipi: Uti’ s , hdiupevcn Ilcnrmt ind Ai (ui t;i bleed- 
ing and foul , pack them .ill, iiitleh cn^ ii di into t irt. , md lull, 
before sunrise, have them site imd« r lock n 1 1 • v Am d shout- 


ings and embracings 


* Mtdi p 3S1 asK5rt» that a \ n hr >h' voin innmu 

though m a Itflih indcd m inner, shot Robtsjicrrf* 1 dv got p:un led »C 
his services of ihisn^hl i rid died Gent rxl and I^aiva row crt hied Met* 
in what was otheiv^..c nicicflibk j ^ 
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Robespierre lay in an anteroom of the Convention Hall, while 
his rrison-cscort was getting ready ; the mangled jaw bound up 
rudely with bloody linen : a spectarie to men. He lies stretched 
on a table, a deal-box his pillow ; the sheath of the pistol is still 
clenched convulsively in his hand. Men bully him, insult him : 
his eyes still indicate intelligence ; he speaks no word. ^ He had 
‘on the sky-blue coat lie had got made for the Feast of the Eire 
SuprSme * — O reader, can thy hard heart hold out against that ? 
His trousers were nankeen ; the stockings had fallen down over 
the ankles, lie spake no word more in this world. 

And so, at six in the morning, a victorious Convention adjourns. 
Report flies over Paris as on golden wings ; penetrates the 
Prisons ; irradiates the faces of those that were ready to perish : 
turnkeys and montons, fallen from their high estate, look mute 
and blue. It is the 28th day of July, called loth of Therniidor, 
year 179^ 

Fouquier had but to identity; his Prisoners being already Out 
ot Law. At four in the aftemoon, never Ixjforc were the streets 
of Paris seen so crowded. From the Palais de Justice to the 
Place de la R<^volution, for thither again go the Tumbrils this 
lime, it is one dense stirring mass ; all wind(>ws crammed ; the 
very roofs and ridge-tiles budding forth human Curiosity, in strange 
gladness. The Death-tuntbrils, v/itli their motley I'atch of Out- 
laws. some Twcifcy-thrcc or so, from Maximilicn to Mayor Fleuriot 
and Simon the Cordwaincr, nill on All eyes arc on Robcsjiicrrc’s 
Tumbril, where he, his jaw bound in ebr^y linen, with his half-dead 
Rrother, and half-dead Hennot, lie shattered; their ‘ seventeen 
‘hours,^ of agony about to end. The (Gendarmes point their 
swords at him, to shew the pcojflc which is he. A woman springs 
on the Tumbril ; clutching the side of it with one hand-; waving 
the other Sibyl-like ; and exclaims : “ The death of thee gladdens 
my very heart, nt'enivre de joie; ** Robespierre opened liis cyps ; 

Se/Enit, go down to Hell, with the curses of a'l wives and 
mothers ! the foot of the scaffold, they stretched him on the 
ground till hib turn came, laficd aloft, his eyes again opened ; 
caught the bloody axe. Samson wrenched the coat off him ; 
wrenched the dirty linen from his jaw : the jaw fell powerless, there 
burst from him a cry ; —hideous to hear and see. Samson, thou 
canst not be too quick ! 

Samson s work done, tlicre burst forth shout on shout of ap- 
plause. Shout;^ which prolongs itself not only over Paris, but over 
France, but over Europe, and down to this Generation. l>e- 
scrvcdly, and also undeservedly. O unliappicst Advocate of Arras, 
wert Ibou worse than other Advocates ? Stricter man, according 
to his Formula, to his Credo and his Cant, of probities, benevo- 
lences, plcasurc$-of-virtue, and such like, lived not in that age. A 
maa^ fittedv in iHne luckier settled age, to have become one of 
thos^ incorruptible barren Pattern-Figures, and have had marblc- 
tablcls and funeral-sermons ! His poor landlord, the Cabinct- 
pnakcr in the Rue Saint-Honoj^, lovc^ him ; his Brother died for 
him* May God be merciful to hinb and to u$. 
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This is the end of the Reign of Terror ; new glorious Ri volution 
named of Thermidor ; of Thermidor 9th, year 2; whith being 
interpreted into old slave-style rnc.^ns 27th of 1794. Terror 
is ended ; and death in the Place de la Revolution, were the ‘ Tml 
* of Robespierre * once executed; which service Fouquicr in laigc 
Batches is swiftly managing. 
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BOOK SEVENTH. 

VENDEMIAIRE. 


CHAPTER I. 

DECADENT. 

How little did any one suppose that here was the end not of 
Robespierre only, but of the Revolution System itself ! Least of 
all did the mutinying Committee-men suppose it ; who had 
mutinied with no view whatever exxept to continue the National 
Regeneration with their own heads on their shoulders. And yet 
60 it verily was. The insignificant stone they had struck out, so 
insignificant anywnere else, proved to be the Keystone : the whole 
arch-work and edifice oi rjansculottism began to loosen, to crack, 
to yaw’n ; and tumbled, piecemeal, with considerable rapidity, 
plunge after plunge ; till the Abyss had swallowed it all, and in 
this uppUr world Sansculottisin was no moie. 

For despicable as Robespierre himself might be, the death of 
Robespierre was a signal at which great multitudes of men, struck 
dumb with terror heretofore, rose out of their hiding places : and, 
as it were, saw one another, how multitudinous they were ; and 
began speaking and complaining. They are countable by the 
thousand and tlie million ; who have suffered cruel wrong. Ever 
louder rises the plaint of such a multitude ; into a universal sound, 
into a universal continuous peal, of what they call Public Opinion. 
Camille had demanded a ‘ Committee of Mercy,* and could not get 
it ; but now the whole nation resolves itself into a Committee of 
Mer^y : the Nation has tried Sansculottism, and is weary of it. 
Force of Public Opinion ! What King or Convention can withstand 
it ? You in vain struggle : the thing that is rejected as ‘calumnious ’ 
to-day must pass as veracious with triumph another day : gods 
and men have declared that Sansculottism cannot be. Sansculot- 
tism, on that Ninth night of Thermidor suicidally ‘fractured its 
‘ under jaw ; * and lies w-ri thing, never to rise more. 

Through the next fifteenth months, it is what we may call the 
death-agony‘s of Sansculottism. Sansculottism, Anarchy of the 
Jean-jTacques Evangel, having now gpt deep enough, is ro perish 
in a new singular system of Culotdsm and Arrangement. For 
Arrangement is indispensable* to man; Arrangement, were it 
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grounded onl\ on th.u old pnmar\ L\anyel of I oi re, with Sceptic 
in the shape of Hammer He there metliod he there oiiiei, try 
all men , were it that of the Dull scijcint ’ Mou tolti iblc is tliC 
drilled b nonet i ink, th m th it undiilled (lUill >tine, ini ih ul ihle 
as the wind How Sc instulottism wiitliin^ m tU ah thiocs. stune 
some twite, or e\en three turn ^ to ^ct on iis iec t an lint tell 
ahvi)s and was (lun^ lebupin* , tin m\t inst ml md Im illy- 
breathed out the life ot a, and stiritd n(» inuit thn \ c ao now, 
from a due dist aiec, with due biCMtv, to gl nice at , md then - 

0 Re idci ’ — Courage, I see l^ind 

I wo of the tiist acts of the C t)incntion, \ ti \ nitiiiilfoi a dui 
thib Iheimului, aic to he speed id htie ilu tiistisiin wd it 
the (io\eHan_,r Coinnalttcs I h ^ md S 

/W//^;, till incd 1)\ tlu (iinl) Hue i 1 hlli ^ up wt i iiui ill\ h)! 
them up w th I iliitn Ihk? v oi i s IlKimidiiim uui 
Still moic to the piuposc wt ij ] oint th a the \ shill, is I iw 
directs, nolinnaat c nl\ bid a ditd Ik unewe 1 md chm d 
fic in pti lod to ]Ki loil i tmath | atif iluin ^oin i ut inonihh 
'J he Lon\eniii)n willnonaie li ii lii h nd i t ot t (lunattiiN, 
undei tenoi ot de ith , but be a tree Coiucution, fiee lo follow 
Its own judgment, and the lout of I ublic Ojunion Not kss 
natiir il lb It to cn a t th ii I n ( nti s mdlii < ns iiiuki \ u aion 
shall hi\e ri dit In dtmaulsnnu ‘\Niiiit Vicus tion * aid ‘■ee 
cleub whit they iie teeus d ol \ei) uuuiiVutb the liubm- 
gers of hund*‘eils not less so 

1 01 now f ou(|na r s ti ide shad cdlnWntof \cciisaion and 
legil proof, IS is^ootl is j,one elkciuil inl\ anst Ki bi ; line s 

1 111 Ihe Prisons give up till II Suspeets timithein fisiii md 
f istcr J he L( mna tees see llitm Ivtsltsi a 1 idi mem’ 
fi lends , conijil an tint they iie hindt u<l in tlic u woik it i-> n 
with men lushing out o^ a crowded jilui aid ohsiiiii tin one 
mother iuiiuil iic iht t ibk 1 ns mi , uni ii i d , 
Jiilois, Moi(t)ns md the 1 al of Kobfspu le ohm n )\i wlmlier 
thev weic wont to send 1 he Hundicd aid t iiitv two \ mitsi 
Republu ms whim we siw niaehing m non , hive irived 
shiunk to Ninctv ii ui, the tiftli min of them i linked b) tin to id 
The) anivc md suddenly find thenibelvts not pie uk is Tor life, 
but denouncers to death fhcir Jnal is for aiqua* il, and more 
As the voice of a trumpet, their testimony seunds fir md wide, 
mere atrocities of a Reign of* lenoi 1 oi a spice of imifein 
di\s, with all solemnity and public ily Represent itivc < irrin, 
C omp iny of Marat , Noyadmgs, I one M in ages, things don m 
darkness, come foilh into light dear ib the voice of the e ] 
lesuscitatcd Nantese , and Journils and Speech and nmv i d 
Committee of Men > icvcrbtr ilc it loud enough, into all c im and 
hearts Deputation irnves from An is , den nmcmgdie dr k lucs 
of Rcprcsentativ e*L ebon A timed ( onvtnlion loves l m wn 1 fe 
yet wh It licij) Kepicsentatue 1 tb in Kepa se nt itivt C iw/must 
wend lo a d ibc Revolution a V liibunal situggle i c’ ’ hv a* 
>ve will; tiie ciy of a Nation pujsues them loue’er ^ ider. 
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Them also Tinville must abolish if indeed Tinville himself be 
ftot aliolished. 

\Vc must note moreover the decrepit condition into which a once 
omnipotent Mother Society has fallen. Legendre flung her keys 
on the Convention table, that Thennidor ni^ht ; her President 
was guillotined with Robespierre. The once nnghty Mother came, 
some time after, with a subdued countenance, begging back her 
keys : the keys were restored her ; but the strength could not be 
restored her ; the strength had departed forever, Alas, one's day 
is done. Vain that the Tribune in mid air sounds as of old : to 
the general ear it has become a horror, and even a weariness, 
by and by, Affiliation is prohibited : the mighty Mother sees 
herself suddenly childless ; mourns, as so hoarse a Rachel may. . ,, 

The Revolutionary Committees, without Suspects to prey upon, 
perish fast ; as it wci^, of famine. In Paris the whole Forty-eight 
of them are reduced to Twelve ; their Forty sous are abolished ; 
yet a little while, and Revolutionary Committees are no more. 
Marimum will be abolished ; let Sansculo^tism find food where it 
can.* Neither is there now any Municipality ; any centre at the 
Townhall. Mayor Fleuriot and Company pcrislied ; whom we 
shall not be in haste to replace. The Townhall remains in a 
broken submissive state ; knows not well what it is growing to ; 
knows only that it is grown weak, and must obey What if wc 
should split Paris into, say, a DoLcn separate Municipalities ; in- 
capable of concert ! The Sections were thus rendered safe to act 
with or indeed might not the Sections themselves be abolished } 
You had then merely your Twelve manageable pacific Townships, 
without centre or subdivision jf and sacred right of Insurrection 
fell into«abeyance ! 

So much is getting abolished ; fleeting swiftly into the Inane. 
For tlic Press speaks, and the human tongue ; Journals, heavy and 
light, in Philippic and Burlesque : a renegade Fieron, a renegade 
Prudhoinme, loud they as ever, only the contrary w^a} . And C/- 
devauts shew' themsehes, almost parade themselves ; jcsuscitatcd 
as from death-sleep ; publish w'hat death-pains they have had. 
The very Frogs of the Marsh croak waih emphasis. Voui pro- 
testing Seventy-three shall, with a struggle, be emitted out of 
Prison, back to their seats ; your Louvets, Isnards, Lanjuinais, and 
wrecks of Cxirondism, recalled from thejr haylofts, and caves in 
Switzerland, will resume their place in the Convention :J natural 
foes bf Terror I 

Thermidorian .Talliens, and mere fees of Terror, rule in this 
Convention, and out of it. The compressed Mountain shrinks 
silent more and more. Moderatism rises louder and louder : not 
as a tempest, with threatenings ; say rather, as the rushing of a 
mighty organ-blast, and melodious deafening Force of Public 
Opinion, from lihe Twenty-five million windpipes of a l^^atlon all 
in Committf^j of Mercy : which how shall any detached body of 
indivicKials withstand ? 

• S4tb December No. 97). 

t October 1795 {Dulaurc, viji. 434«b>, J Ueux Amisj xiii. 3-39. 
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CHAPTER IL 
LA CABARUS. 

How, above all, shall a poor National Convention, withstand it i’ 
In this poor National Convention, broken, bewildered by lonj; 
terror, perturbations, and guillotinement, there is nt) Pilot, there 
is not now even a Danton, who could undertake to steer you 
anywhithcr, in such press of weather. I'he utmost a bc^\ ildered 
Convention can do, is to veer, and trim, and try to keep itself 
steady; and rush, undrowned, before the wind. Needless to 
struggle ; to fling helm a-lee, and make *bt>ut s/tt/> / A hew ildcred 
Convention sails not in the teeth of the wind ; but is rapidly blown 
round again. So strong is the wind, we say ; and so changed ; 
blowing fresher and fresher, as from the sweet South-West ; > our 
devastating North-Easters, and wild tornado-gusts of Tenor, blown 
utterly out I All Sansculottic things are p.LShing away ; nil things 
are becoming Culottic, 

Do but look at the cut of clothes ; that light visible liesAilt. signi- 
ficant of a thousand things which are not so visible In winter 
1793, men went in red nightcaps ; MtiniripaK themselves in .* 
the very Citoyennes had to petition against siicl'> headgc.n. Hut 
now in this winter 1794, wheie is the red nightcap? With the 
thing beyond the Flood. Your monied Citoven ponders in wh.it 
elegantest style he shall dress himself, whether he shall not even 
dress himself as the Free Peoples of Antiauity. The more adventurous 
Citoyenne has already done it. Behold her, that beautiful adven- 
turous Citoyenne : in costume of the Ancient Greeks, such <.iic*( k a. 
Painter David could teach ; her sweeping tresses snooded by 
glittering antique fillet; bright-dyed tunic of the (ircck women ; 
ner little feel naked, as in Antique Statues, witli mere sandals, and 
winding-strings of riband, — detying the fiost ! 

There is such an eflervescence of Luxury. For your Emigrant O- 
carried not their mansions and furnitures out of the < ountiy 
with them; but left them sunding here : and in the swift changes of 
property, what with money coined on the Placedela Revolution, w hat 
with Army-furnishings, sales of Emigrant Domain and Church laindo 
and King's Lands, and then with the Aladdin's-lamp of Agio ip a 
time of Paper-money, such mansions have found new occupants. 
Old wine, drawn from Ci-devant bottles, descends new throats. 
Paris has swept herself, relighted herself; Salons, Soupers not 
Fraternal^ beam once more with suitable effulgence, very singular 
in colour. The fair Cabarus is come out of Prison ; wedded to her 
red-gloomy Dis, whom they say she treats too loftily ; fair Cabarus 
gives the most brilliant soirees. Round her is gathered a new 
Republican Army, of Citoyennes in sandals ; Ct~aevant^ or other ; 
what remnants soever of the old grace survive, are rallied ihere« 
At her right-hand, in this cause, labours fair Josephine the \\ mow 
Seauhamais, though in straitened circumstances : intent, both or 
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them, to blandish down the grimness of Republican austerity, and 
rciiviliisc mankind. 

Kccivilisc, as of old they were civilised : by witchery of the 
Oiphic fiddle-bow, and Eiiterpcan rhythm ; by the (traces, by the 
Smiles ! Thermidorian Deputies are there in those soirees ; 
Editor Fre^ron, Oratcur du Peuplc; Barras, who has known other 
dances than the Carmagnole. Grim Generals of the Republic are 
there ; in enormous horse-collar neckcloth, good against sabre- 
cuts ; the hair gathered all into one knot, ‘ flowing down behind, 

‘ fixed with a comb.* Among which latter do we not recognise, 
once more, the little bronxcd-complexioned Artillery-Officer of 
Ibulon, home from the Italian Wars ! Grim enough ; of lean, 
ahni>st cruel aspect : for he has been in trouble, in ill health ; also 
in ill favour, as a man piomotcd, dcservingly or not, by the 
'I'crrorisls and Robespierre Junior. But docs not Bairas know 
him? Will not Barras speak a woid for him? Yes, — if at any 
time it will serve Barras so to do. Somewhat forlorn of fortune, 
lor the present, stands that Artillery-Officer ; looks, with those 
deep earnest eyes of his, into a future as waste as the most. 
Taciturn ; yet with the strangest utterances in him, if you awaken 
him, which smite home, like light or lightning :--on the whole, 
rather d.ingeroiis ? A ‘ dissociable * man ? Dissociable enough ; 
a natural terror and horror to all Phantasms, being himself of the 
genus Reality ! He stands here, without work or outlook, in this 
forsaken mannef- glances nevertheless, it would seem, at the 
kind glance of Josephine Bcauharnais ; and, for the rest, w’ith 
severe countenance, with open eyes and closed lips, waits what 
will betide. 

That tnc Balls, thcrcfoic, have a new' figure this W’intcr, wc can 
sec. Not Carmagnoles, rude S\hirlblasls of rags,’ as Men kt 
called them ‘precuisors of storm and destruction:* no, soft Ionic 
motions; fit for the light sandal, and antique G*eiian tunic! 
T'.morcsccnce of Luxury has come out : for men have wealth ; nay 
aew-got wealth ; and under the Terror you durst not dance except 
in rags. Among the innumerable kinds of Balls, let the hasty 
leader mark only this single one ; the kind they call Victim Ball?, 
Bals i\ Vlctimt\ The dancers, in choice costume, have all crape 
round the left arm : to be admitted, it needs that you be a Vlctimc; 
that you have lost a relative under the Terror. Peace to the 
D6ad ; let us dance to their memory ! For in all ways one must 
dance. 

It is very remarkable, according to Mercicr, under what varieties 
of figure this great business of dancing goes on. ‘ The w’omcn,* 
says he, * are Nymphs, Sultanas ; sometimes INIinervas, Junos, 
* even Dianas, In light-unerring gyrations they swim there ; wo'th 
‘ such earnestness of purpose ; with perfect silence, so absorbed 
‘ arc they" ^^ hat is singular,' continues he, " the onlookers are as 
‘ it ivere mingled with the dancers ; form as it were a ciicumain- 
‘ bient clement round the diffcrei t contre-dances, yet without 
‘deranging them. It is raie^ ip fact, that a Sultana in such cip 
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Vumstanccs experiences the smallest roHisiun. JJcr pretty foot 
•dart', down, an inch horn mine; she is oil* a^ain ; slic is as a 
Ml.ish ot : hilt soon the incasim* fccmIU li^'i ii> the point she 
‘set out from, lake a j;littciing comet Oie iia\els hci cclip.it , 
‘ rev ohm;; on herself, as by a double cliea of ^oavitalion and 
‘ attiaction.’* Looking forward a litth* wav , into 'I i me, the sanu' 
Mercier discerns Mvrveil/cuses m * ilesh coloured drawers ' wiili 
gold circlets ; mere dancing llouris of an artificial Mahor.ict's- 
Paradisc : much too Mahometan. Montgaillarcl, with his splenctiv- 
eye, notes a no less strange thing ; that every fashionable Citoyenne 
you meet is in an interesting situation, ('.ood Heavens, cr<rv J 
Mere pillows and stuffing 1 adds the acrid man such, in a liir.e 
of depopulation by W'ar and guillotine, being the fashion f No 
further seek its merits to disc lose. 

Behold also instead of the old gnin Tappi-durs of Knliespicirc, 
what new street-groups aie these '* Young men liabited not m 
black-shag Carmagnole spencer, but iu «'Ui>citmc Iuxlut ann^ or 
spencer with rectangular tail appeniled to it ; ‘ snuaie-tailed ( o.ii,' 
with elegant antiguillotinisli spc( i.ili\ of collar; * tlie hair pLntcd 
‘at the temples,’ and knotted ba< k, long-llovv mg, in iniluaiy wise . 
young men of what they call the Musctutin or Dandy species ! 
Freron, in his fondness names them ftuniW'XC doftu\ (icdtlen, or 
Gilt Youth. Tliey have come out, these Gilt Youths, in u kind of 
resuscitated state; they wear ciapc lound tlic left arm, such of 
them as were I'lctnux, Moie they cany clubs Jriadcd with lead ; 
in an angry manner : any Tappe-dur or remnant of Jacobinism 
they may fall in with, sball fare the worse, 'lluy have sutlcied 
much : their friends guillotined ; ihcir pleasures, frolics, superlinc 
collars ruthlessly repressed : ’ware now thi‘ base Keel N|ghlcaps 
who did It ! Fair Cabarus and the Army of (neck ^anda!s .smile 
approval. In the Fhcatre Feydeau, \oung X'aloui in sejii.'iic-t.iilc d 
(oat eyes Beauty in (ire('k sandals, .ind kiiidlc's by lu i glaiuc-.. 
Down with jacobinism I No Jacobin h\mn or demon ai ation, 
only Thermiclorian ones, shall be pei nutted here : wc beat down 
Jacobinism with clubs loaded with lend. 

But let any one who has examined the Dandy natric*, liow 
jiclulant it is, especially in the gregarious state, think wli.it an 
element, in sacred right of insurrection, this Gilt Yoiilh was I 
l 5 roils and battery; war vvithoiU truce or measure I Hateful is 
Sansculottism, as Death and Night. Fc)r indeed is not the Dandy 
cuIottiCy habilatory, by law of existence ; ‘ a < loth-animal : one* that 
‘ lives, moves, and has his being in cloth ? ’ — 

So goes it, w^altzing, bickering ; fair C'abariis, ])y Orphic witchery, 
struggling to rcciv'ilisc mankind. Not unsuccessfully, we hear, 
Whai utmost Republican grimness can resist Greek smd.ils, in 
Ionic motion, the very toes covered wdth gold rings? J By degiccs 
the indispiitablest new-politeness rises ; grows, with vigoui. Ana 
yet, whether, even to this day, that incxprcs'^ible tone society 

* Mercier, Nouveau Paris, iii. 138. 153* t Montgaillarcl, iv. 436-42. 

J Ibid. Mercier Jubi suprJi). 
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known under the old Kings, when Sin had * lost all its deformity ’ 
(with or without^advantage to us), and airy Nothing had obtained 
such a local habitation and esta^bhment aft ahe never had, — be 
recovered ? Or even, whether it be not lost beyond recovery ?• — 
Either way, the world must contrive to struggle on. 


CHAPTER III. 

QUIBEKON. 

But indeed do not these long-flowing hair-queues of a Jeunesse 
Dor^e in semi-military costume betoken, unconsciously, another 
still more important tendency ? The Republic, abhorrent of her 
Guillotine, loves her Army. 

And with cause. For, surely, if good fighting be a kind of 
honour, as it is, in its season ; and be with the vulgar of men, even 
the chief kind of honour, then here is good fighting, in good 
season, if there ever was. These Sons of the Republic, they rose, 
in mad wrath, to deliver her from Slavery and Cimmeria And 
have they not done it ? Through Maritime Alps, through, gorges 
df Pyrenees, through Low Countries, Northward along the Rhine- 
valley, far is Cimmeria hurled back from the sacred Motherland. 
Fierce as fire, the^ have carried her Tricolor over the faces of all 
her enemies ; — over scarped heights, over cannon-batteries ; down, 
as with the Vengeur, into the dead deep sea. She has ‘ Eleven 
‘ Inmdred thousand fighters on foot,* this Republic ; ‘ at one parti- 

* ciilar moment she had,’ or supposed she had, * seventeen hundred 

* thousaftd.’t Like a ring of lightning, they, volleying and qa-inu 
ing, bcgirdle her from shore to shore. Cimmerian Coalition of 
I)csp('»ts recoils ; smitten with astonishment, and strange pangs. 

Such a fire is in these Gaelic Republican men ; high-blazing ; 
uhich no Coalition can withstand I Not scutcheons, with four 
degrees of n »bility ; but d-devant Serjeants, who have had to 
clutch (ieneralship out of the cannon’s throat, a Pichegru, a Jour- 
dan, a Hoche, lead them on. They have bread, they have iron ; 
‘with bread and iron you can get to China.’— See Pichegru’s 
soldiers, this hard winter, in their looped and windowed destitution, 
in their * straw-rope shoes and cloaks of bass-mat,’ how they over- 
run Holland, like a demon-host, the ice having bridged all waters ; 
and rush shouting from victory to victory ! Ships in the Texel are 
taken by huzzarston horse-back : fled is York; fled is the Stadt' 
holder, glad to escape to England, and leave Holland to fratemisc.;t 
Such n C«aelic fire, we say, blazes in this People, like the conflagra- 
tion of grass and dry-jungle ; which no mortal can withstand — ^for 
the moment. 

And even so it will blaze and run, scorching all things ; and, 

* Ccnsidtraiiotis, iU, c. xo, &c. 

t 'I'oulongeon, iii. c. 7 ; v. c. lo (p. 194). 

X i9*b Januaiy, X795 (Mootgaillard. iv. aSy-azz). 
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firom Cadiz to Archangel, mad Saii&culottism, tlrilled nctw into 
Soldiership, led on by some * armed Soldier of Democracy * (sa)*, 
that Monosyllabic Artillery-Officer), will set its foot cruelly on the 
necks of its enemies ; and its shouting and their shneking shall 
fill the world I—Rash Coaliscd Kings, such a fire have ye kindled ; 
yourselves fireless, /<?///■ fighters animated only by drill- serjeants, 
messrooni nioraliiies, and the drummer’s cat ! However, it is 
begun, and will not end : not for a matter of twent> years. So 
long, this Gaelic fire, through its succes >!vc changes of colour and 
character, will blaze over Oie face of Europe, and afflict and .scorch 
all men: -till it provoke all men; till it kindle another kind ol 
lire, the Teutonic kind, namely ; and be sw.illmvcd up, so to speak, 
in a day ! For there is a tire comparable to the binning of dry- 
jungle and grass ; most sudden, nigh-blazing : and another fire 
which we liken to the burning of coal, or even of anthracite coal ; 
difficult to kindle, but then which nothing >\ill put out. 'fhc ready 
Gaelic fire, we can remark further, and rcmaik not in Pichegrus 
only, but in innumerable Voltaircs, Racines, Laplaces, no less ; for 
a man, whether he fight, or sing, or think, will remain the sainc 
unity of a man, — is admirable for roasting eggs, in every conceiv- 
able sense. The Teutonic anthracite again, as we see in Luthers, 
Leibnitzes, Shakespeares, is preferable lor smelting metals How 
happy IS our Europe that has both kinds ’ - 

But be this as it may, the Republic is clearly triiimpliing. In 
tlicspiingof the year Mentz Town again .sedb itself bcsK‘^cd ; 
will again change master : did not Meilin the ThionvilUi, ‘ with 
* wild beard and look,’ say it was not for the last time they saw 
him there? The Kleotor of Mentz circulates among his broilicr 
Potentates this pertinent query, Were is not advisable ta treat of 
Peace? Yes ! answers many an Kleclor from the bottom of his 
licart. But, on the other hand, Aiistiia liesitatcs ; finally rcluscs, 
being subsidied by Vitt. As lo Pitt, whoever hesitate, he, .sus- 
pending his Habcas-corpus, suspending his Cash-payments, 
stands inflexible, —spite of foreign reverses : spite of domestic 
obstacles, of Scotch National ( onventions and English Fnends 
of the People, whom he is obliged to arraign, to hang, or even 
to see acquitted with jubilee : a lean inflexible man. 1 he Ma ('sty 
of Spain, as we predicted, makes Peace ; also the Majesty 
Prussia : and there is a Ticaty of Bfile,* Treaty with black 
Anarchists and Regicides ! Alas, what help? You cannot^ hang 
this Anarchy ; it is like to hang you : you must needs treat 


'^^Likewise, General Hoche has even succeeded in pacificating La 
Vendee. Rogue Rossignol and his ‘ Infernal Columns have 
vanished : by firmness and justice, by sagacity and industry, 
General Hoche has done it. Taking ' Movable Columns, not 
infernal; girining-in the Country ; pardoning the suVnmssiv^ 
cutting down the resistive, limb after limb of the Revdt is brongbl 
under. La RochejacqueUn, last of our Nobles, fell m^attlc; 
Stofflet himself makes terms; Georges- Cadoudal is back to 
♦ 50) April, T795 (?.^pmgaillard, iv. 319). 
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Brilt.iny, amonj' his Chouans : the frightful gangrene of La 
Vendee seems veritably extirpated. It has cost, as they reckon 
in round numbers, the lives of a Hundred Thousand fellow- 
mortals ; with noyadings, conflagratings by infernal column, which 
defy arithmetic. This is the La V'^endde War.* 

Nay in few months, it does burst up once more, but once only : 
- blown u])on by Pitt, by our Ci-devant Puisayc of Calvados, and 
others. In the month of July 179S, English Ships will ride in 
(^uiberon roads. 'I’hcrc will be debarkation of chivalrous Ci- 
devants, of volunteer Prisoners-of-v\ar — eager to deseit ; of 
fire-arms. Proclamations, clothcs-chests, Royalists and specie. 
Whereupon also, on the Republican side, there will be rapid 
stand-to-arms ; with ambuscade marchings by Quiberon beach, at 
midnight ; storming of Fort Penthidvre ; war-thimdcr mingling 
with the roar of the nightly main ; and .such a morning light as 
has seldom dawned ; debarkation hurled back into its boats, or 
into the devouring billows, with wreck and wail in one word, a 
Ci-dcvant Puisayc as totally ineffcctcal here as he was in Calv'a- 
dos, when he rode from Vernon Castle without boots.! 

Again, tlu rcforc, it has cost the lives of many a brave man. 
Among whom the whole world laments the brav^e Son of Som- 
brcuil, Ill'falcd faindy ’ The father and younger son went to 
tlie guillotine; the heroic d.inghtcr languishes, reduced to want, 
hides her woes fr^ni History : the elder son perishes here ; shot 
by military tribunal as an Kmigr.int ; Hoche himself cannot save 
him. If all w’ars, civil and other, are misunderstandings, what a 
ihing must right-understanding be ! 


CHAPTER IV. 

LION NOT DEAD. 

The. Convention, borne on the tide of Fortune towards foreign 
Victory, and driven by the strong wind of Public Opinion towards 
Clemency and Luxury, is rushing fast ; all skill ot pilotage is 
needed, and more than all, in such a velocity. 

Curious to sec, how we veer and whirl, yet must ever wliirl 
round again, and scud before the wind. If, on the one hand, wc 
re-ad\mt the Protesting Seventy-Three, we, on the other lumd, 
agree to consummate the Apotheosis of Marat ; lift his body from 
tlic Cordeliers Cliurch, and transport it to the Pantheon of Great 
Men, — flinging out Mirabeau to make room for him. To no pur- 
pose : so strong blows Public Opinion ! A Gilt Youthhood, in 
plaited hair-tresses, tears down his Rusts from the Theatre 
Feydeau ; tramples them underfoot ; scatters them, with vocifera- 
tion into Ihe*^ Cesspool of Montmartre.^ Swept is his Chapel 

* HiXiedre dr la Guerre de la Veud^e, p.nr M. le C'onite de Vauban, Mif- 
metres de Madame de la Rochcjacgiteltn^ &c. 

+ Deux A:uis^ xiv. 94-106 ; Puisaye, M^wotres, iii.-vii. 

i Maullcue, du 25 Septembre 1794, Mu 4 E'^vner 1795. 
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from the Place du Carrousel; the Cesspool of Montmartre will 
receive his very dust. Shorter ^odhood had no divine man. Some 
four inoiuhs in thi^ Pantheon, 'iemple of AH the Immortals ; then 
to the Cesspool, grand C/uaca of Paris and the WoikU Ml.s 
‘ I lusts at one time amounted to four thou‘^and/ llctwcen Temple 
of All the Immortals and Cloaca of the World, how are poor 
jmman creatures whirled ! 

Furthermore the question arises, When will \he Constitution ot 
Ninety-three, of I7g3, come into at tion ? Considerate heads 
surmise, in all privacy, that the Constitution of \inety-thrtc will 
never come into action. Let them busy themselves to "get ready e. 
better. 

Or, again, where now are the Jatobiiic? Cliildlcss, moA 
decrepit, as we saw, sat the mighty Mother ; gnashing luit teeth, 
but empty gums, against a traitorous I'licnmdonan Convention 
and the cuiTCMit of tilings. 'J’wicc wci^ PiH.iiid, (Ollot and Com- 
pany accused in Convention, by a Lcfointu-, by a la'gendic ; ami 
tlic second time, U was not voted (alummou'.. Pill.nid from llie 
Jacobin tribune says, “The lion is not dead, he is onK sleeping,'’ 
They ask him in Convention, What he means bv the *awakenm\^ 
of the li(m And bickerings, of an extensive sort, arose m the 
P.ilais-Egalite between Tnppe-dni s wxn\ th(‘ (iilt Vouthliood ; cues 
of ‘M)o\vn witli the Jacol^ms, the JateijUtihsp iOtjuin meaning 
scoundrel I Tlic 'rribune in mid-air gave batt^e-soiind ; answered 
only l)y silence and uncertain gasps. Talk was, m (io\einmcnl 
Committees, of ‘ subjxnding ’ the Jacobin Sessions. Hark, iheie 1 
— It IS in Allhallow-time, or on the Ilallow-cvc itself, mouth ci- 
d'^vant Nov ember, year once named of (oacc 1794, sad eve for 
Jacobinism, -voll<‘) of stones dashing through our wimlows, witli 
lingle and execration ! The female Jacobins, tamed J ritotemes 
w'ith kniLling-needlcs, take flight ; are met at die tloots b) a (.ill 
Youthhood and ‘mob of four thousand persons;’ aie hooted, 
flouted, hustled ; fustigated, in a scand.ilous manner, eotitlons 
retroussi\s ; — and vanish in mere hystern s. bally out yc male 
Jacobins ! The male Jacobins sally out ; but only to battle, 
disaster and confusion. .So that armed Authority has to intervene ; 
and again on the morrow to intervene ; and suspend the Im'obin 
Sessions forever and a day.* Gone are the Jacobins ; int*) invisi- 
bility ; in a storm of laughter and howls. Their place is made a 
Normal School, the first of the kind seen ; it then v.mishes into a 
* Market of Thermidor Ninth into a Market of Samt-ironoic, 
where is now peaceable chaffering fi>r pmiltrypnd greens. 'I’hc 
solemn temples, the great globe itself ; the baseless fabric ! Are 
not we such stuff, we and this world of 0111 s, as Dreams are 
made of? 

Maximum being abrogated, Trade was to take its own free 
course. Alas, 7'rade, shackled, topsyturvied in the w.iy wc sasv, 
and now suddenly let go again, can for the present take no course 
at all ; but only reel and stagger. There is, so to speak, iTo Trade 
whatever for the time being. Assignats, long sinking, emitted id 

♦ Monit€ur, Seances du loia Novnmbre 1794 : Deux Amis, xni. 43-49* 
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such quantities, sink now with an alacrity beyond parallel 

Cmnlnen?^ said one, to a Hackney-coachman, “What fare?” 

** Six thousand livres,’* answered he : some three hundred pounds 
stcrlinj;, in Paper-money.* Pressure of Maximum withdrawn, the 
things it compressed likewise withdraw. *Two ounces of bread 

* per day ’ in the modicum allotted : wide-waving, doleful are 
the liakers’ Queues ; Farmers’ houses are become pawnbrokers^ 
shops. 

One can imagine, in these circumstances, with what humour 
Sansculottism growled in its throat, La Cahnn/^ ;** beheld Ci- 
devants return dancing, the Therniidor effulgence of rech ilibatior , 
and Halls in flesh-coloured drawers. Greek tunics and sandals ; 
hosts o{ iMiisiaiftm parading, with their clubs loaded with lead ; 
— and we here, cast out. abhoircd, ‘ picking offals from the 

* street ; ’f agitating in Baker’s Oucue for our two ounces of bread i 
Will the Jacobin lion, which they say is meeting secretly * at the 
‘ Achevcch^, in bonnet rou^e with loaded pistols,’ not aw'aken ? 
Seemingly, not. Our Collot, our Billaud, Barr^re, Vadier, in these 
last days of March 1795, found worthy of iJi^pnrtatioti^ of 
Banishment beyond seas ; and shall, for the present, be tnindled 
off to the Castle of Ham. The lion is dead ; — or writhing in 
death throes ! 

Behold, accordingly, on the day they call Tw clfth of Germinal 
(which is also callc^i First of April, not a lucky day), how lively 
are these streets of Paris once more ’ Floods of hungry women, 
of squalid hungry men ; ejaculating : “ Bread, Bread and the 
Constitution of Ninety-three !” Paris has risen, once again, like 
the Ocean-tide; is flowing towards the 'Puilerics, for Biead and 
and a Corfstitiilion Tuilciies Sentries do their best ; but it serves 
not : the Ocean-lidc sw'ecps them away ; inund.ilcs the Con-, 
vention Hall itself; howling, “Bread, and the Constitution !” 

Unhappy Senators, unha]>py People, there is yet, aflci all toils , 
and broils, no Bread, no Constitution, pain^ pius tant de 

(ongs discotns^ Bread, ^ not bursts of Parliamentary eloquence ! ” 
so wailed the Menads’ of Maillard, five years ago and more ; so 
wail ye to this hour. The Convention, with unalterable counte- 
nance, with what thought one knows not, keeps it scat in this 
waste howling chaos ; rings its storm-bell from the Pavilion of 
Unity,. Section Lepelletier, old Filles Raint-Thomas, who are of 
the m6pcy-changing species ; these and Gilt Youthhood fly to the 
rescue ; sweep oiaos forth again, with levelled bayonets. Paris 
Is deciarSd ^ in a stkte of siege,’ Pichegru, Conquerer of Holland, 
who happens to be here, is named Commandant, till the dis- 
turbance end. He, in one day, so to speak, ends it. He accom- 
plishes the transfer of Biilau^ Collot and Company ; dissipating 
an opposition * by two cannon-shots/ blank cannon-shots, and the 

♦ Mercler, ii, 5.|, i‘ tSt Pebruary, 1796 ; at the Boune of Paris, tJie fioki 
lotiis, ’of 2(7 iraocsm suter, * cosh 5,300 i^cs in assignats.' MontgaiUarC i% 

*’f>u)tint)esadoanb , Hisioirt tfr la vil, c. 4. 
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terror of his name ; and thereupon announcinj^f with a Laconi- 
cism which should be imitated, ** Koprcscnlativcs, your decrees 
are executed,”* lays down his Commandantship. 

This Revolt of Gcnninil, therefore, has passed, like a*vam cry. 
The Prisoners rest safe in Ham, waiting for sliips ; some nine 
hundred * chief Terrorists of Paris’ are disarmed. Sansculottism, 
swept forth with bayonets, has vanished, with its misery, to the 
bottom of Saint-Antoinc and Saint* Marceau.-- -Time was when 
Usher Maillard with Monads could alter the course of Legislation ; 
but that time is not. Legislation seems to h:iN c got bayonets ; 
Section Lepelletier takes its fu clock, not for us ! \Ve retire to 
our dark dens; our cry of hunger is calU‘d a Plot of Ihtt ; the 
Saloons glitter, the flesh-coloured Drawcis gyr.ite as l>cforc. It 
v^s for “ The Cabarus^' then, and her MnuuiiiiiK and Moncy- 
fftangers, that we fought ? It was foi Halls in flesh-coloured 
drawers that we took Feudalism by the beard, and did, and dared, 
shedding our blood like water? Expressive Silence, muse thou 
their praise ! — 


CHAPTER V. 

LION . I'RAWLINO M'S LA#T. 

Representative Carrier went to the CiUillotinc, in December 
last ; ])rotcsting that he acted by orders. 'J'he Revolutionary 
Tribunal, after ail it h i«> devoured, has now only, as Anarchic 
things do, to devour itself. In the early (hi) s of May, men see a 
remarkable thing : Fou([uioi-'J'in\i!lc pleading at the liar once his 
own. He and lii.-* ( hief Jurymen, J.eroi Au^nst- Tvnthy Jiii^m.in 
Vilate, a Hatch of Sixteen ; pleading haid. protesting that they 
acted by onlcrs : but pleading in vain. 'I bus men break the axe 
with which they Inive done hateful things ; tlic axe itself hai ing 
grown hateful. For the rest, Fouquicr died hard enough : “Where 
aie thy Hatches?” howled the People. — “Hungry camiiiey asked 
Fouquier, “ is thy Hrcad cheaper, wanting them 
Remarkable fowquier ; once but as other Attorneys and Law- 
beagles, which himt ravenous on this Earth, a well-known phasis 
of human nature ; ana now thou art and remainest the most re- 
markable Attorney that ever lived and hunted in the Upper Air I 
For, in this terrestrial Course of Time, there was to be an Avettaf" 
of Attorney ism ; the Heavens had said. Let there be an Incama-^ 
tion. not divine, of the venatory Attomcy-spirlt which keeps its eye 
on the bond only j- and lo, this was it j and they have ailomeyid 
it in its turn. Vanish, then, thou rat-tjed Incarnation of Attorney 
ism'; who at bottom wert but as other Attorneys, and too hungry 
Sons of Adam ! Juryman Vilate had striven hard for Jife, anil 
published, from his Prison, an ingenious Book, not unknown m 
* Moftiteur, Sdsnee du 13 Ucrinioal (ad April) 1995. 
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us ; but it uoulcl nf>t stead : he also had to vanish ; and this his 
Book of the Secret Casue^ of Therttiidor, full of lies, with panicles 
of tnitli in it vindi''r()\er.ible otherwise, is all that remains of him. 

Kevolulionary 'I'nljunal has done ; but ven<;eance has not done. 
Representative Lebon, after long struggling, is handed o\er to the 
ordinary Law Courts, and by them guillotined. Nay, at I-yons 
and elsewhere, resuscitated Moderatisrn, in its vengeance, will not 
wait the slow process of Law ; but bursts into the Lnsons, sets 
fnc to the Prisons ; burns some three score imjirisoned Jacobins to 
dire death, or chokes them ‘ with the smoke of straw.* There go 
vengeful truculent ‘ Companies of Jesus,* ‘ Companies of the Sun ;* 
slaying Jacobinism wherever they meet with it ; flinging it into the 
Rhone-stream ; which, once more, bears sea-ward a horrid cargo.*^* 
Whereupon, at Toulon, Jacobinism rises in revolt ; and is like to 
liang the National Representatives. — With such action and re- 
action, is not a poor National Convention hard bested ? It is like 
the settlement of winds and waters, of seas long tornado-beaten ; 
and goes on with jumble and with jangle. Now flung aloft, now 
sunk in trough of the sea, your Vessel of the Repulilic has need of 
all i^ilotage and more. 

What i*ai liamcnt that ev’Ci sat under the jMi.on Iiad siicli a 
sf'iics of destinies, as this National Convention of Prance.^ It 
came together to make tlie Constitution ; and instead of that, it 
has had to make nothing but dcsti notion and confusion : to burn 
ui> Catholicisms, Arritocratisms, to worship Reason and dig Salt- 
petre ; to light Titanically with itself and with the whole world. A 
('onvention decimated by the (hiillotine : above the Icnlh man 
has bowed his neck to the a\c. Whu li luis seen Carmagnoles 
danced before it, and patriotic siiophes sung amid Church-spoils ; 
the wounded of tlic Tenth of August defile in luinclhairow'S ; and, 
in the l\indcmonial ivlidnighl. Kgalitc’s dames m tricolor drink 
l{'nu)nadc, and sjicctrum of Sieycs mount, saving, J)catli sans 
’p}tra\e. A Convention which has effervesced, and vshich luis con- 
ge. ded ; which has been red with lagc, and also jialc vvlia lage : 
sitting with pistols in its pocket, drawing sword [\n a moment of 
en'erv esconce) : now storming to the four winds, tlnoiigji a l)ant()n- 
voice, Awake, O Prance, and smite the tyrants ; now liozcn mute 
under its Robespierre, and answering his dirge- voice by a dubious 
gasp. Assassinated, decimated ; stabbed at, shot at, in baths, on 
streets and staircases ; which has been the nucleus of Chaos. 
Has it not heard the chimes at midnight? It has deliberated, 
beset by a Hundred thousand armed men with ariilJcry-fiirnaccs 
and provision-cart^. It has been betocsined, bestormed ; over- 
flooded by black deluges of Sansciilottism ; and has heard the 
shrill cry. Bread and Soap. For, as we say, it was the nucleus of 
Chaos ; it sat as the centre of Sansculotlism ; and had spread its 
pa villi on on the waste Deep, where is neither path nor landmark, 
neither bottom fior shore. In intrinsic valour, ingenuity, fidelity, 
and gcne^Til force and manhood, it has perliaps not far surpassed 
the average of Parliaments : but in frankness of purpose, in singu- 
^ Momteur, du 27 Juin, du 31 Aodt, 1795; Deux Amts, xiii. 131-9. 
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laritN of pO''ition, It seeks Its fellow One othti Sin^tuloiiK ib 
mci^ion, oi It most two, uul this Aciiitil \( '^el ot a Lonvciuoi 
1 caches J ind 

Revolt of Oeiminil Iwelfih ended is \ v iin cry moribund 
Sanseulottism w is swept b lek imo ln^lslhlIlt^ lluit it h i 1 \\i\ 
nu) inin^r^ these si\ w eks in >unn , ind iKo s< heinin^ J u bins 
disaimcd, llun^ foith lioin ihen Inbiiiu in inid \n must inei s ti> 
to help thcmschcb, in seiK t eonilui uiuUi und lo ihcit- 
loic, on the liistdu il the Month y ;*//// r ^olh ot M i\ 
sound of the ^ // / i/i ome im e be itin^ h ii[ i m tin 1 1 mn^, 
1 o inns ’ 

S ins( iilottisni h IS iisen )et i^mi fi ii is (h ith 1 ui w is i 
\\ildll)win^ is tile unliLiiihil St i ■> imt \ni i i is i 1 t 
‘ 1 le itl ind tlie ton lan n ti \iut hut s unis u o 
St mils It wi men w ith eh ilk on the h Its ot nun I li \ li \i iJ ( ii 
pikes ihtii tnelocks, 1 ijxi )t ( ii \iiuts si n i vul ] ni tt tl 

Pro liiniuon, diiwn up in ou te < li i 1 niiniui t n ukin/ 

tins ind ilso con ideiin^thit lli \ i nuKheiuliin S \ti n 
1 pi ue in InsuiittlK n , \ ill li ut 1 u id ind ih < t n titi ti n 

ol in(t\ thi( e ^\nd bO the I imei i i st i/( d lul il t / ; i 

be Its, 111 1 tor Ills eliscoin < dis ( u' i i i k tU h s \(ii w iIk 

1 u lie I It s spite ot si lit K s, the S 1 1 lu i \ it t It i iiu uk d c i lei 

to oui t licit 1 c f thcJ)i> Ilmen cl di lu \ c 111 il u onu ii w nln 
‘ l)ieul biLul' 1 lesidenl in i\ well (oHi him c 11 ind hui 
hi own If f sin iun»; m ‘the i niton tt I nii\ the ( i[» of the 
State 1 -, iin lihouis ind It iks , teeiwishtd, ne u to sw imp n ' 
\\ ith iinli uitful bunt 

\\ Iia< i d n, ont c nunc ’ W on c n it dii\<n out .nun si nn 
incsisiibl) in choke ill eoiiiiloi , thu uk i t i itcs Depulu , 
putMni* toilhhcid obtest, ( onjui Su i \i i me i b t br I 

iiul ( )i stiUUion K p It h js n ei ii U tl i CtiMiiiion 

IS istIU itm^ tlie women ’ciushn^ i cl lusln^, i i i il 
1 11 1 111 u ik d oishnchiume is d t i ibt uin o i 

in^ ijiulei the i\e ol SiiiU Vnt ii < il ti wtil ti I Ic s w d 
wtikbo ins 11 1)1] Ics dfoi si ii sin binsis in S i \nt( n i 
with tieii/> ind \ocitei iLiun, with 1 si lul iids ] im c 1 J ii < 1 i 
mation, di inn music astonishment to e\f md t ii ( end nine 
lo>al bcctioncrs chaise thiou^h the oilu i dooi , lhc> are it 
chnged , musketry exploding SiiiTt Antoine cannot be expelled 
Obtesting Deputies obtest \ainl> , I e sped the Tjesident , j) 
proach not the I^rcsidcnt ' Deputy J ti uid, siicltlnng out )n 
hinds, hiring his bosom scajrtd m the SjiTamsli w us, obtc t» 
vainly tlneattns and icsists vainJ\ Kel)eJlious Deputy of the 
bovcreign, if thou have fought, hi\c not we too^ We have no 
bread, no Constitution ’ lhe> v\ren<h pmir htVaud , they tumble 
hull, ti ample him, W'ratn w i\mg to ste itself work thev dr^xg loin 
into the corndoi, dc id oi near it , sever his head, and hx it < n a 
piko Ml, did an tint . nnpJt d Comtdion want this ,\ancty or 
destiny too, tlien ^ hcrand s bloody he ul goes on a pike SUf h A 
game hob begun , Pans and the 1 nth m ly wait how u wiilencL 
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And so it billows free through all Corridors ; within, and with- 
out, far as the eye reaches, nothing but Bedlam, and the great 
Deep broken loose ! President Boissy d’Anglas sits like a rock : 
the rest of the Convention is floated ‘to the upper benches ; ’ Sec- 
tioners and Gendarmes still ranking there to form a kind of wall 
for them. And Insurrection rages ; rolls its drums ; will read its 
Paper of Grievances, will have this decreed, will have that. 
Covered sits President Boissy; unjiclding; like a rock in the 
beating of seas. They menace him, lc\el muskets at him, he 
yields not ; they hold up f'eraud^s bloody head to him, with grave 
stern air he bows to it, and yields not. 

And the Paper of Grievances cannot gel itself read for uproar ; 
and the drums roll, and the throats bawl ; and Insurrection, like 
sphere-music, is inaudible for tory noise : Decree us this, Decree 
us that. One man we discern bawling ‘ for the space of an hour 
‘at all intervals,’ Je dcmandc Vai'yestation dcs coquins ct dcs 
lachesT Really one of the most comprehensive Petitions ever 
put up : which indeed, to this hour, includes all that you can 
reasonably ask Constitution of the Year One, Kottcn-Boi ough, 
Ballot-Box, or other miraculous Political Aik of the Covenant to 
do for you to the end of the w^orld ! I also demand ariednu'?it 
of the Knaves and Jhidards^ and nothing more whatever. National 
Representation, deluged with black Sansculoitisni glidco out ; for 
help elsewhere, for safety elscw'hcre : here is no help. 

About four in the ftteinoon, there remain hardly more than 
some Sixty Members : mere friends, or even secret leaders ; a 
remnant of the Mountain-crest, held in silence by Thennidorian 
thraldom. Now'” is the time for them; now' or never let them 
descend, and speak I They descend, these Sixty, invited by Sans- 
culottism : Romme of the" New Calender, Ruhl of tbe Sacred 
Phial, Goinon, Duquesnoy, Soubianv, and the rest. Cdad Sans- 
culottism U)rms a ling for them; Rominc takes the Prc'-Ment’s 
chair ; they begin resolving and decreeing. Fast enough now 
comes Decree after Dccice, m alternate brief strains, or strophe 
and antistrophe, — w'hat will cheapen bread, wdiat will awaken the 
dormant lion. And at c\ cry new Decree, Sansculoitisni sKouts, 
Decreed^ Decreed ; and rolls its drums. 

Fast enough ; the work of months in hours, — when see, a Figure 
enters, whom in the lamp-ligh|t we recognise to be Legendre ; and 
utters words : fit to be hissea out ! And then see, Section Lepel» 
letter or* other Muscadin Section enters, and Gilt Youth, with 
levelled bayonets, countenances screwed to the sticking-place I 
Tramp, tramp, with bayonets gleaming in the lamp-light : what 
tan one do, worn down with long riot, grown heartless, daik, 
hungry, but roll back, but rush back, and escape who can ? The 
very windoN^s need to be thrown up, that Sansculottism may escape 
fast enough. , Money-changer Sections and Gilt Youth sweep 
them forth, witlr steel besom, far Into the depths of Saint-Antoine. 
Triumph lance more ! The Decrees of that Sixty are not so 
fnuch as rescinded ; they are declared null and non-extant, 
RoDune, Ruhl, Goujon and the ringleaders, some thirteen in all. 
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are decreed Accused. Permanent'Session cn.'ls m three in 
morninfj.* Sansculottism, once more flung resuptne, lies sprawlinj>r ; 
sprawling its /as/. 

Such was the First of Prainal, joih of May, 1795. Second 
and Third of Prairial, during which Sansculotii^in still sprawled, 
and unexpectedly rang its tot sin, aiul assembled in arms, availed 
Sansculottism nothing. What thoii^-li with our Kommes and Kuhls, 
accused but not yet arrested, wo make a new ‘ Tiue N.monal Con* 
‘ vention* of our own, over in the KaU ; and put the oiheis thil of 
Law ? What though wc tank in arms and march Armed Forc e 
and Miiscadin Sections, some thiity tlvnisand men, enviion that 
old False Convention : we etn but Indly one another* bandying 
nicknames, ag^imst *• Ploodclrmkers, /)V/rv.7;,f //r 

Fdraud’s Assassin, taken with tue icd hand, and sen- 
tenced, and now near to ( h’lllotii'.c and Place dc (iivve, is re- 
taken; is carried back into Saint- Anlome . to no juirpo^ic'. (Jon- 
ventioii Scctionaries and (]ilt VoMth come, arcordmg to Dc'cieo, 
to seek him ; nay to disarm Saini-Antome I And they do disarm 
it : by rolling of cannon, by springing upon cncm\’s 'annon ; by 
military audacity, and tenor ot the J.aw. Sami .\iM<Mne sui- 
renders its arms ; Santenc even advismg ii, anxiovi'> for lite and 
brewhousc. Feraud's Assassin fling > himself from a iiigii roof ; 
and all is lost.f 

Discerning which things, old Uuhl shot a pistol througli his old 
white head : dashed his life in pieces, as he clone llu* Sarrrd 
Phial of Rheims. Rominc, Cioujon and the others stand lankcd 
before a swtftly-appointed, swift Military Tribunal. Hearing the 
sentence, (loujon drew a knife, struck it into his bieast, p issed it 
to his neighbour Romme ; and fell dead. Koinme did lire like; 
and another all but did it ; Roinan-death rushing on tin re, as 111 
electric-chain, before ) our Bailiffs could intcr\ene! 'I'hc (hiill<‘- 
tme had the rest. 

They were the Ultimi Romaiioriim, Ibllaud, Collot .md Com- 
pany are now ordered to be tried for life ; hot arc foinnl to be 
already off, shipped for Sinamarri, and the hot mud of .'Surinam. 
There let Ihllaiid surround himself with flock-, of tame {*arr*)ts ; 
Collot take the yelhav fever, and drinking a whole f/ottle of 
brandy, bum up his entrails.t Sansculottism spraws no more. 
The dormant lion has become a dead one ; and now, as wc see, 
any hoof may smite him. 


CHAPTER VI. 


GRILLED HERRINGS. 


So dies Sansctjlottism, the bodyc^i Sansculottism; or is < banged 
I ts ragged Pythian Carmagnole-dance has transform^ itself into 
a Pyrrhic, into a dance of Cabanis Balls Sansculottism dead * 


* /Jfifx /Imii, .xiii. 

+ Tuulongcon, v. 397; , NoJS. 

J Dicliotf noire des I/ommes Mj^rqmns, 


•44. 

§§ Bitlaud, Cola>t 
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extinguished by new isms of that kind, which were its own natural 
progeny ; and is buried, wc may say, with such deafening jubila- 
Lition and disharmony of funeral-knell on their part, that only 
after some half century or so does one begin to learn clearly why 
it ever was alive. 

And yet a meaning lay in it : Sansculottism verily was aliv^c, a 
Ncw-lhrth of Timk; nay it still lives, and is not dead, but changed. 
Vhc soul of it still lives ; still works far and wide, through one 
bodily shape into another less amorphous, as is the way of cunning 
Time with his New-lhrths till, in some perfected shape, it em- 
brace the whole circuit of the world ! For the wise man may now 
everywhere discern that he must found on his manhood, not on the 
grirniturcs of his manhood. lie who, in these Epochs of our 
Europe, founds on garnitures, formulas, culouisms of what sort 
s(»cver, is founding on old cloth and sheep-skin, and cannot endure, 
lint for the body of Sansculottism, that is dead and buried, 

- and, one hopes, need not reappear, in primary amorphous shape, 
for anolher thousand years ! 

Jt w’as the frightfullest thing ever borne of 7'iinc ? One of the 
frighilullcst. 'riiis Convention, now grow' n Anti-Jarobin, did, with 
an eye to justify and fuitify itsc*T, jmblish Lists of what the Kcign 
of Terror had perpcl rated : Lists of Persons Guillotined. The 
Lists, cries splenetic Abbe Monlj’aillard, weie not complete. ILey 
cont.iin the mimes of, How many persons thinks the reader? — 
'L'wo 'Ihousanil all Ji)ut a few. U’licic were above Four Thousand, 
<'rios Montgaillard : so many were guillotined, fusill.ided. noj'adcd, 
done to dire de<ith ; of whom Nine IJundicd were woinen.^ It is 
a horrible sum of human lues, M. TAbbe some ten times as 
many shot ngliily on a field of battle, and one might have h*id his 
(dorious-Victovy with Te-JRiim, It is not far from the two- 
hundredth pait of wliat ])etishcd in the entire Seven Years War. 
!*V which Seven Veais War, did not the groat Fritz w’rench Silesia 
i'll an the great 'Hicrcsa ; and a Pomjiadour, stung Jjy epigrams, 
satisfy lier-ieli that she could not be an Agnes Soicl? 1 he head 
of man is a strange vacant sounding-shell, M. I'Abbe ; and studies 
Coi ker to small jiurpose. 

lUit what it History, somewhere on this Planet, vveic to hear of 
a Nation, the third soul of whom had not for thirty w'eeks each 
year as many third-rate potatoes as would sustain him.H History, 
in that case, feels bound to consider that starvation is starvation ; 
that starvation from age to age presupposes much : History ven- 
tures to assert that the French Sansculotte of Ninety-three, who, 
roused from long tleath-sleep, could rush at once to the frontiers, 
and die fighting for an immortal Hope and Faith of Deliverance 
for him and his, was but the J^z:(7//r/-iniserablest of men 1 The 
Irish Sans-potato, had he not senses then, nay a soul? In his 
frozen darkness, it was bitter for him to die famishing ; bitter to 
see his children famish. It was bitter for him to be a beggar, a 
liar anil a knave. Nay, if that dreary ('»rcenland-wind of bQ» 
* Montgaillard, iv 

V 0/ tlu Irish PoQr~l«w Commission , i836f 
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righted Want, perennial fiom sire to son, had frozen him ini > \ 
kind of torpor and numb c\llosit>, that he sa\v not, felt not, \\ . 
this, for a cicaturc \Mtli a soul in it, some assuagement, oi iho 
cruellest wietchedness of all ^ 

buch things were ; such things aie , and they go on m sileiue 
peaceably and S insculottisms follow them ' Histor>, looking 
back ovci this J'rance through long times, bick to I iigot’s t no 
for instance, when dumb l)iudgci\ staggered up lo its Km s 
Palace, and mwide expanse of sallow iarcs, qu »Ior mdwm ul 
raggedness, presented hieroghplm ilh its Pdiiioii of (.i)c\aiK< s , 
and for answer got hanged on a ‘new g il! )ws foiiy feet higli, 
confesses mouintully th it tiiere is no penod to be met with, in 
which the general IwcntN h\c Mill on, of Iiuuc sufteicd I w 
thin m this period which thc> name Reigi ot 1 ( iioi ’ Put it w 
not the Dumb Millions that •^ultcud hue it w is ilu Spt ikin , 
Ihousinds, and Ilundied^, and I nit^ , who dnuked aiul jnib' 
lishcd, and mule the woild iing with lla ii w ul, is tlu> ( ouUl md 
should th It IS the gi ind pcuili iiit\ I In In^htfulh st l>ii ili nf 
liineaie nc\ ci the loud-spc iking ones 1 u ihcsi n ii ibt , llu 
aic the siLiU onca. w lu Ii cm h\e fi in (cntii\ (tiuis ' 
Anai ( h\, h itclul is Dc ith, is ibhorn iit t> the wlniK ii ilu e of 
min uul so must iLsclf soon d c 

\\ hcidoic let all men 1 now wh it i I ck ) tii and of In i ht is til) 
revealed m man , and, witlifeir ind won lu, '^ith jiut sini uhy 
and just aiitif) ithv, with rlo 11 c\e a*id open heui, (onlcinpl u it 
and appiopiiitc it, and di iw mm mei iblc infueines (km it 
'1 Ins Intel ence, for ex unjile, amon ; the lust ‘ 1 h \l il il f i d > of 
‘this lowei world will sit on then ghtteuii ^ Ihi ones, iiulolu.t is 
‘ Epicurus’ gods, with the liVin »“ Ch los of Ignoi aiu amf Hi n^ti 
‘ weltering iineircd for at then Icci, ind smooth Pii isites |)r( n li- 
‘ in^, Peace, jiCvice, when theic i no peace,’ Mien tlu d uk t !i os, 
it Wv^uld seem, will use his iiscn, .ind () Ifcuvu)*!' hu ii i ot 
tanned their skins into bieeehcs Ic i itsilf'^ Il ii iliiie Ir no 
second Sanseulottism m oui Lailli foi a thou ind )< us, let us 
iindLi stand well whit the fist w is , and kl Kieh and Po i of uj 
go and do otlufiviM — Jkit to oiu talc. 

The Muscadm Sections gieaily rejoice ; Cabarus I’ ills g\ratc : 
the well-nigh insoluble problem without Anafi In y i uc 
we not solved it?-- Law of Kraternit) or Death is gone : < limysiic.il 
Ohtain-who-need has become practjcal Jiohi-who-hai u *1 o 
anarchic Republic of the Poverties there has tuccccded ordsily 
Republic of the Luxuries ; which will continue as long as it can. 

On the Pont au Change, on the Place de Gr^ve, ug^long sheds, 
Mercier, in these summer evenings, saw working men at iheir 
repast. One^s allotment of daily bicad has sunk to an ounce and 
a half. ‘ Plates containing each three grilled herrings, sniinkled 
‘with shorn onions, wetted with a little vinegar ; to this add sonic 
‘morsel of boiled prunes, and lentils swimming m a clear sauce : 
‘at these frugal tables, the cook’s gridiron hissing near by, and the 
‘pot simmering on a fire betweei^ two stones, 1 have seen them 
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* ranged by the hundred ; consuming, without bread, their scant 

* messes, far too moderate for the keenness of their appetite, and 
' the extent nf their stomach/* Seine water, rushing plenteous 
by, will supply the deficiency. 

O Man of Toil, thy struggling and thy daring, these six long 
years of insurrection and tribulation, thou hast profited nothing by 
jt, then ? Thou consuincst thy herring and water, in the blessed 
gold-red evening. () why was the Earth so beautiful, becrimsoned 
with dawn and twilight, if man’s dealings with man were to make 
it a vale of scarcity, of tcais, not even soft tears ? Destroying of 
Bastilles, discomfiting of Brunswicks, fronting of Principalities 
and Powers, of Earth and Tophet, all that thou hast dared and 
endured, — ii was for a Republic of the Cabarus Saloons? 
Patience ; thou must have patience : the end is not yet. 


CHAPTER VII. 

THE WHIFF OF GRAPESHOT. 

In fact, what can be more natural, one may say inevitable, as a 
Post-Sansculottic transitionary state, than even this? Confused 
wreck of a Rcpulflic of the Poverties, which ended in Reign of 
Terror, is arranging itself into such composure as it can. Evangel 
of Jean-Jacques, and most other Evangels, becoming incredible, 
what is there for it but rctum to the old Evanrcl of Mammon ? 
Conirai-Sociarxs WwQ. or untiue, Brotherhood is Biotherhood or 
Death ; but money alwa>s will buy monc>’s w'orih : in the wreck 
of human dubitations, this remains indubitable, that Pleasure is 
pleasant. Aristocracy of Feudal J^archinent has passed away 
with a mighty rushing ; and now^, by a natural course, v e arrive at 
Aristocracy of the Moncvbag. It is tbei..course ibrougb which all 
European Societies are at this hour travelling. Apparently a still 
baser sort of Aristocracy? An infinitely batcr ; the basest >ct 
known ! 

In which however there is this advani^^. that, like Anarchy 
Itself, it cannot continue. Hast thou consiotred how Thought is 
stronger than Artillery-parks, and (were it fifty years after death 
and iliartyrdom, or were it two thousand years) wTites and unwTites 
Acts of Parliamept, removes m^ntains ; models the World like 
soft clay? Also how the bemmiing of all Thought, worth the 
name, is Love ; and the wise head never yet was, without first the 
generous hilttrt ? The Heavens cease not their bounty : they 
tend us gene^us hearts into every generation. And now what 
generous heart fnn pretend to itself, or be hoodwinked into 
TOlieving, that Loyalty to the Moneybag is a noble Loyalty? 
Mammon^ cries the generous heart out of all ages and countries, 
is the basest of known Gods, even of known Devils. In him what 
glory is thm, that ye should worship him ? No glory discern* 
* Nmvtau it. iiS. 
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able; not even terror: at best, detestability, ilbmatched with 
despicabilily ! — Generoiij, hearts, disccnunj», on this hand, wnle- 
spread Wretchedness, dark without and within, moistcnin^T its 
ouncc-and-half of bread with tcais ; and on tiiat hand, mere kills 
in flcshcoloured drawers, and inane or foul glitter of such sort,-* 
cannot but ejaculate, cannot but announce : Too much, O divine 
Mammon; somewhat too much I The toicc of these, once 
announcing itself, carrics/i// and in it, foi all things heie 
below . 

Meanwhile, we will hate Anarchy as Death, winch it is; and 
the things worse than Anarch) shall he haled inoic ' Surely 
Peace alone is fuiitful. Anarchy is d< ‘.(luction • a binning up, 
say, uf Shams and Insijppoi labilities ; but uliuli leaves Vacancy 
bcliind. Know this also, that out of i v.iiild of L nuisc notliing 
but an Unwisdom ran be made Aiiang<‘ it, Cnnslitntion-lnuld it, 
sift it through IJallot- Poxes as thou will, u is and icmams an 
Unwisdom, — the new prey of new quacks and unclean things, the 
latter end of it slightly better than the beginning. \\ 1 o can bi n; a 
wise thing out of men unwase ? Notone. And s(j \-acara'> and 
general Abolition having cumc for this !• lance, wluit ran Anau hy 
do more? Let there be Older, wcie !t iiiuler the Sold)* Ts Swoid ; 
let there be Peace, that the bounty of the Heavens be not spilt; 
that what of Wisdom thev do send us bung liuit m its season !• - 
It remains to be seen henv the (juellers oT Sansculottism wcie 
themselves quelled, and sucred right of Insuricction was blown 
away by gunpowder : wlicicwith this singular eventful History 
called French Revolution ends. 

The Con\cntion, driven such a course by wild wiml, wild tide, 
and steerage .and non-steerage, these iliicc vc.ns, has become 
wcaiy of its own existence, secs all men wear) of it ; and wislies 
heartily to finish. 'J'o the last, it has to stiivc with contradictions: 
it is now getting fast read) with a Con‘-'Jlui on, yet knows no 
peace. Sic)cs, \vc say, is making the ( onstitution once moie ; 
has as good as made it. Warned b> exjHiuncc, live gieat Archi- 
tect alters much, admits much. Distinction of Active ant| Pas.sive 
Citizen, that is, Money-qualification for IHcctqis: nay Tw o Cham- 
bers, ‘ Council of Ancients,* as well as ‘('ouncil of l;)vc Hundred;* 
to that conclusion have we come ! In a like spiiit, eschewing thni 
fatal self-denying ordinance of your Old Constituents, wb enact 
not only that actual Convention Members arc;^c-eligiblc, hut that 
Two-thirds of them must be re-elcctcd. The Active Citizen Elec- 
tors sliall for this time have free choice of onl) Onc-thira of ihcir 
National Assembly. Such enactment, of Tw^^ilirds to be re- 
elected, we appena to our Constitution ; we submit our Constitu- 
tion- to the Townships of France, and say, Accept or rej^t 
both. Unsavoury as this appendix 

overwhehning majority, a^^cept and ratify, vVith Directory o| 
Five ; with Two good Chambers, doublc-mAjonty of them nomi* 
nated by ourselves, one hopes this Constitution may prove nnai* 
M^rck It will ; for the legs of it| the re-clected Two-tiurds, are 
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alrci.ly licre, able to march Sieyes looks at his Paper Fabric 
with just pride. 

Jiiit now see how the contumacious Sections, Lcpelletier fore- 
most, kick against the pricks ! Is it not manifest infraction of 
one’s Klective I'ninchise, Rights of Man, and Sovereignty of the 
People, this appendix of re-electing 'fwo-thircK (Irecdy 

tyrants who would perpetuate yourselves I — For the truth is, \i( - 
toiy over Samt-Antoine, and long right of Insurrection, ha i 
spoiled these men. Nayspoilf'd all men Consider loo how eac h 
man was free to hope wh.it he liked ; and now there is to be no 
hope, there is to be fruition, fruition of i/i/s. 

In men spoiled by long right of Insurrection, what confused 
ferments will rise, tongues once begun wagging ! Journalists de- 
claim, your Laeretelles, haharpes ; Orators .spout. There is 
Royalism traceable in it, and Jacobinism. On the West Frontier, 
in deep secrecy, Picliegru, durst he trust his Army, is treating 
with Conde ; in these Sections, there spout wolves in sheep's 
clothing, masked Emigrants and Royalists!* All men, as \sc 
say, had hoped, each that the lUection would do something for 
his own side : and now there is no Fllcction, or only the third of 
one. Black is united with white against this clruuc of the Two- 
thiids; all the Unruly of France, who see tlicir trade thereby 
near ending. 

Section Lcpcllctic^, after Addresses enough, finds that such 
clause is a manifest infraction ; that it, Lepelleticr, for one, will 
simply not conform thereto ; and invites all other free Sections to 
join it, ‘ in central Committee,’ in resistance to oppression f The 
Sections join it, nearly all ; strong with their Foity 'J'huusand 
fighting men. The Con\ention therefore may look to itself! Le- 
pelleticr, on this 12th day of \'cndaninire, 4th of October 1795, i'’ 
sitting in open contr.ivcntion, in its Convent of Filles Suml- 
Thomas, Rue Vivienne, with guns piimed. The Convcral m has 
some Five Thousand regular tiooiis at hand ; Clenerals i" ibund- 
ance ; and a Fifteen Hundred of miscellaneous persecuted Ultra- 
Jacobins, whom in this crisis it has hastily got together and anned, 
under the title Patriots of P.i^k^hty-ninc. Strong in Law, it sends 
its General Menou to disarm Lcpelletier. 

General Menou marches accordingly’, with due summons and 
demonstration ; with no result. General Menou, about eight in 
the evening, finds that he is standing ranked in the Rue Vivienne, 
emitting vain summonses ; with primed guns pointed out of every 
window at him ; ami that he cannot disarm Lcpelletier. He has 
to return, with whole skin, but without success ; and be thrown 
into arrest as ‘ a traitor.’ Whereupon the whole F orty Thousand 
join this Lepelletier which cannot be vanquished : to what hand 
shall a quaking Convention now turn.^ Our poor Convention, 
after such voyaging, just entering harbour, so to speak, has struck 
on the and labours there frightfully, with breakers roarin'^ 

round it, Forty thousand of them, like to wash it, and its Sieyes 

* Napoleon, Xjd&C^t&\Choix des xvii. 398-411). 

t Bettx Amis, asiii. 375-40$. 
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Ct.^ go and the whole futuic of trance, into lije deep! Vet one 

I ibt time, It strugglcb, rea<lv to perish 

Some Lill for Jim is to he lu ido Commindint ; ho conqm u \ 
111 Iheimidoi Some, iihat is moie to thi. purpose, bethink ilu in 
of the Citizen liionapiitc, iinf mploved Xnilleiy Ortun, who to >k 
To lion \ m in of Ik id, .i m ui ol i tu n H ui s i naiiK<l t om 
in ijid lilt's L lo ik , this )oung Aitillc’-s i)iti (i |^ nuiud tom 
innidint He wa^. in the i»iUer) it ilu iiioiuci* uid ht ml u , 
liL withdicw, some halt houi, to consuUi \\i\h hnnsdf dtu a 
Jiilf hoLii of piim coinpics‘cd consulciin^, to he oi nut t«) he, he 
an \crb J tii. 

\nd now, i in in of he id h ing at tlit fcntie of it, the wholt 
111’ tei g tj \ It il Swilt, to C iiiij) ol S ihlons , to bit me the 
Ailiiler) , thcie .iic not twent) mm gii mhng it ’ \ v\ili Vdie- 

t lit, Mill U is the name of him, giM«>ps ,.,cts tlntlui some 
ininiitcs within time, foi 1 cpLlCtici w is il o t>n iniu h ih it \s i) 
the Cannon are ouis And now beset this post, and hcssi th U , 
rapid and him at Wicket of the I ou\u m C ul do S u Dauphin 
m Kuc Saint Ilunori^, from l*ont Neiit ill dong the nuih nua)s, 
soiii'iwaid to i*ont Li-dt'iant Ko\al, i ink it iind tl S uu tii U) ot 
thf 1 uilericb, a ling of steel discinlint 1 t(vci> p-miiKi hnehis 
niish binning, iiul all mt n sumt to thm iinij* 

1 hus thcie is IVim ineiii session thu u h ni^hl iml thus it 
sun iC ot the inoiiow. Ini' is i sv,c*l 1 n in 1 II >11 oni c 
t\f 1 N c soc 1 of St ite 1 ibo n mg on the b 11 , ind tuinuluiou > st i 
il 1 und lui, beitm^ ^ n t 1 nmmg ind souidm^, n >t im ^ 

II ^ )( sill, fui v\i hue Jell IK) loesin but oui own in the 1 uihoii 

Ol I lilt) It is 111 min mui^c of lipwictiv Joi the wh Ic woild 
to /e u I uphill Ilv silt I iboui tint pot i h p wnlnn t iblc 
len ih of p >rt , hu^e iieiil for hoi HtWLVtT,sh( li is i m n t 
th I elm Insui^ent uu ssages, rt < t ntd iiul not iccc i\ t d mts 
sen 1 admilttd blmdtoldetl , coun (1 in I coimlei t oim <1 iht* 
p ) )i ship 1 ibours ' —\ Clide mi me 1 3lh, >i u 4 ( ui k iis enough, oi 

all (1 i>s, It is the h iflh day of Ociobei, aniiucis u ) < I i)i it Menad 
maieh, six years ago , by bicred light of Inbuiicetion vu. .ue got 
thus fai 

Lcpellctiei has seized the Church of San t-Uoch , has s< /ed the 
Pont Neuf, our piquet theie retreating without hie Stiay shots 
fall from Lepellctier ; rattle down on the*^ \eiy I iiilerie*s stann^^c 
On the other hand, women advance dishcvelltd, slmckiiig, J'cat c , 
Lcpelletier behind them waving its hat in su n tint we sh ill iriicn 
nise Steady ' The Artillery Ofhcci is teady^as bionze , e in be 
quiek as lightning. He sends eight hundred muskets with ball- 
crrtridges to the C'onvention itself ; honomablc JVlcmbcrs sh ill act 
with these m case of extremity wheieat they look grave enough. 
Foui of the afternoon is struck* Lepcllenei, making nothing by 
messengers, by fraternity oi hat-weumg, bursts out, along the 
Southern Quai Voltaire, along streets, and passag^, trcbje^uirk, 
in huge veritable onslaught ' Whereupon, thou bronze Artillery 
Officei— ? “FireT say the bronze bps Roar and again roar, 
♦ Monitiur^ S^anct du 5 Otiobrc 1795. 
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continual, volcano-Iibe, goes his great gun, in the Cul de Sac 
Dauphin against the Church of Saint-Roch ; go his great guns on 
the J’ont Royal ; go all his great guns blow to air some two 
hundred men, mainly about the Church of Saint-Roch ! Lepel- 
Icticr cannot stand such horse-play ; no Scctioner can stand it ; 
the Forty-thousand yield on all sides, scour towards covert. ‘Some 
‘ hundred or so of them gathered about the Th< 5 titrc de la R^pub- 
‘ lique ; but,* says he, ‘ a few shells dislodged them. It was all 
‘ finished at six.* 

The Ship is over the bar, then ; free she bounds shoreward, — 
amid shouting and vivats ! Citoyen Riionaparte is ‘ named 
‘ General of the Interior, by acclamation quelled Sections have 
to disarm in such humour as they may ; sacred right of Insurrec- 
tion is gone for ever ! 'fhe Sieyes ('onslitution can disembark 
itself, ami begm marching. The miraculoiib ( onvcniion Ship has 
got to land ; - and is tliore, shall wc figuratively say, changed, as 
ICpic Ships arc wont, into a kind of Sea AVw/^//, never to sail 
more ; to roam the waste Azure, a Mnaclc in History ! 

‘It is false,* savs Napoleon, ‘that we fired fiist wath blank 
‘ charge ; it had been a waste of life to do that.' Most false ■. the 
firing was with shar[) and sharpest shot ; to all men it was plain 
that here was no sport ; the rablxjts and plinths of Saint-Roch 
Church show splintered by it, to this hour.— Singular : in old 
ISroglie’s time, six years ago, this Whiff of Grapeshot was pro- 
mised ; but it could*‘not be given then ; could not have profited 
then. Now, however, the time is come for it, and the man ; and 
behold, you have it : and the thing we specifically call French 
Ecifoli/tion is blown into and become a thing that 

,was ! — 

Homer’s Epos, it is remarked, is like a Bas-relief sculpture : it 
does not conclude, but merely ceases. Such, indeed, is the Epos 
of Universal History itself. Directorates, Consulates, Emperor-, 
ships, Restorations, Citizen-Kingships sucteed this Business in due 
series, in due genesis one out of the other. Nevertheless the 
First-parent of all these may be said to have gone to air in the 
way we see. A Babceuf Insurrection, next year, will die in the 
birth *, stifled by the Soldie^. A Senate, if tinged with Royalism, 
can be purged by the Soldiery ; and an Eighteenth of Fructidor 
transacted by the mere shew of bayonets.* Nay Soldiers^ bayonets 
can bemused a posteriori on a Senate, and make it leap out of 
window, — still bloodless ; and produce an Eighteenth of Brumaire.t 
Such chatiges must happen : but they are managed by intriguings, 
cabalHngs, and then by orderly word of command ; almost like 
mere changes of Ministry. Not In general by sacred right of 
Insurrection, but by milder methods growing ever milder, sh^ the 
Events of French History be henceforth brought to pass. 

It is aditiitted that this Directorate, which owned, at its starting, 
these three things, an ‘ old table, a sheet of paper, and an in£« 

* Mmiiur dtt 5 Septeiiibre 1797. 

^ 9th November 1799 xvii. 1-96)* 
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‘bottle/ and no visible money or arrangement whatever,* did 
wonders : that France, since the Kcign of Terror hushed itself, 
has been a new France, a\iakened like u grant out of torpor ; and 
has gone on, in the Internal Life of it, with continual progress. 
As for the KMcrnal form and forms of Life,-— what can we say 
except that out of the Eater there comes Strength ; out of the Un- 
wise there comes not Wisdom I Shams arc burnt up ; nay, what 
as yet is the peculiarity of France, the very Cant of them is burnt 
up. The new Realities are not yet come : ah no, only Phantasms, 
Paper modek, tentative Preftgurements of such ! In France there 
are now Four Million Landctl Properties ; that black portent of an 
Agrarian Law is as it were nalhed / What is still .stranger, we 
understand all Frenchmen have ‘ the right of duel ;* the Hackney- 
coachman with the Peer, if insult be grven : such is the law of 
Public Opinion. Equality at least in death ! 'I'he l*oim of Govcin- 
inent is by Citi/cn King, fieqccntly shot at, not yet shot. 

On the whole, therefore, has it not been fulfilled what was pro- 
phesied, iW-pos/Jacto iiuletd, by the Auliquack Caghostro, or 
another ? He, as he looked in rapt vision and amazement into 
these things, thus s]Mkc :t Mia! U'/uit is t/iisi Angels, Unci, 
*Ana<.hiel, and the other Five; Penlagtm of Kc|iivenesrcnce ; 

‘ Ifower that cicslro}ccl Onginal .Sm ; P-arlh, Hca\cn, and thou 

* Outer Limbo, which men name Hell 1 Does the Empirk of 

* IMPOSTUKK waver? lUirst there, m starry sheen updarting, Light- 
‘ rays from out its dark fountlaiions ; as it rocks and heaves, not in 
‘ travail-throes, but in death-throes? Yea, Light-rays, piercing, 

‘ clear, that salute the Heavens, — lo, they kindle it *, their siairy 
^ clearness becomes as red 

* Imposture is burnt upf^nc Red-sea of Fire, wild-ibillowing 

* enwraps the World ; with its fire-tongue, licks at the very Stats. 
‘Thrones arc hurled into it, and Dubois Mitres, and Prcbeudal 
‘ Stalls that drop fatness, and — hal what see 1 ? — all the Oigs of 
‘ Creation ; all, all ! Wo is me ! Never since Pharaoh^s Chariots, 
‘ in the Ked-sea of water, was there wreck of Wheel- vehicles like 
‘ tins in the Sea of Fire. Desolate, as ashes, as gases, shall they 
' wander in the wind. Higher, higher yet flames the Fire-Sea ; 

' crackling with new dislocated timber ; hissing with lather and 
‘ prunella. I'he metal Images are molten ; the marble Images 

* become mortar-lime ; the stone Mountains sulkily explode* 
‘RESPECTABiLnY, with all her collected Ch'gs inflamed for funeral 
‘pyre, wailing, leaves the earth : not to return save undor new 

* Avatar* Imposture, how it burns, through generations : how it 
‘ is burnt up ; lor a lime. The World is black ^shes ; which, ah, 

‘ when will they grow green ? The Images all run into amorphous 

* Corinthiarr brass ; all Dwellings of men destroyed ; the very 
‘ mountains peeled and riven, the valleys black and dead : it is an 

‘ empty World ! Wo to them that shall be bom then ! A Kine, 

‘ a Queen (ah me I) were burled in ; did rustic once ; flew alofc^ 

‘ crackling, like paper-scroll. Iscariot Egalite was hurled in ; lluTit 

* Bailleut, Examen criiiqm du Comidiratims de Mad* dt S^dlt ii. 975. 

t Duamnd NeMreet p. 35. 
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‘ }.’,nm De Lnunay, with thy j^rim Bastille ; whole kindreds and 
* p ‘oplcs ; five millions of mutually destroying Men. For it is the 
‘ J.nd of the Uoniinion of Imposture (which is Darkness and 
‘ oprcjiie Firedamp) ; and the burning up, with unquenchable fire, 
nt all the (Bgs that aie in the Karth.^ This Fropheev, wo say, 
li I It not been fulfilled, is it not fulfilling? 

And so here, Reader, has the time come for i.s two to part. 
Toilsome was our journeying together; net vathoiit offence; but 
it is done. To me thou wert as a btdoved shade, the disembodied 
or not yet embodied spirit of a Brother. I’o thee I was but as a 
Voice. Yet was our relation a kind of sacred one ; doubt not that ! 
'W'hatsoevcr once sacred things become hollow jargons, yet while 
the Voice of Man speaks wdth Man, hast thou not there the living 
fountain out of which all sacrediicsscs sprang, and will >ct sprii^? 
Man, by the nature of bun, is definable as * an incain.itod Word.’ 
Ill stands it with me if I have spoken falsely : thine also it w'as ro 
'icci truly. Farewell 


'iiil J NJ>. 


wcaor.ix.L asd ]uxx>fiii, pniN^’Kiu, tosc mutdox 
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Aubaye massacres, hi. 221 Jourg- 
niac, Sicard, and M.iton’s account 
of, 35-30. 

Acceptation, grande, by Louis XVI,, 

11 . 137-142. 

Agoust, Captain d‘, seizes two Parle- 
menteers, j. 81, 

Aiguillo.i, d’, at Qiiiberon, i. 12 ; ac- 
count of, 12: infavt u, 13; at death 
of Louis XV.. 26. 

Aintngues, Count d', i, 91 ' 

Altar of Fatherland in CJiamp-de- 
Mars, n. 42; scene at, 135, chris- 
tening at, 175. 

Amiral, assassin, lii. 184: guillotined. 
188. 

Anglas, Boissy d', I*residcnt, First of 
Pniirial, ni. 214. 

Arigouleme, Duchesse d', parts from 
her father, iii 77. 

Angremont, Collenot d*, guillotined, . 
iii. 10. 

Antoinette, Mane, splendour of, 1. | 
36; applauded, 38; eonipiomiscd | 
by Diamond Necklace, 49; griefs 
of, 75, iii; weeps, unpopular. 
162; at Dinner of (itiaids, 178; 
courage of, 197 ; Fifth October, at 
Versailles, 200; shows herself to 
people, 203; and l^uis at Tuile- 
ries, ii. 6; and the Ixirrainer, 45; 
and Mirabeaii, 88, 97 ; previous to 
flight, HI ; flight from I’uilencs, 
113 ; captured, 127 ; and liarnavc, 
132 : Cobleniz intrigues, 156, and 
Lamotte’s Mt^moires, 166 , dming 
Twentieth June, 182; dunngTeiilh 
August, 203 ; as captive, 210 ; and 
Princess de Lamballe, in. 24, m 
Temple Prison, r 3 ; parting scene 
with King, 77, to the ( ‘onciei gene, 
13s ; trial oC 136 ; guillotined, 138. 

Argonne Forest, occupied by Du- 
tnouriez, iii. 18 ; Brunswick at. 38, 

Aristocrats, officers in I rericli army, 

55 ; number in Paris, iii. 10 : 
seized, 14 ; condition in 1794, 170. 

Arles, stale of, ii. ^ 

Arms, smiths making, i. 133. 134; 
search for, 133: atC-harlevilIe, 135; 
fnanufaotvre, ii. 96, 19O : in 1794, 
ill. 164; scardiy in 179a, ix ; Dan- 
lon’s search for. 13. 

Amw. French, after Bastille, ii. S 3 'S» l 
ofi^red by aristocrats, 55; tp be 
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disbanded, 58, dennnds arr*aTS, 
S9. . general niuiiny of, 57 , out- 

break of, 59, 63. f)4 ; Naiic! mili- 
tary rxecuiions, 72, Uoyalisit leave, 
77, sMte of, 1113, f7f>. in zO, 3<>; 
in want, 5f> , reiruited. ifK). j6i , 
Kcxolutionary, 9c;, 133 ; fourteen 
armies on fiof, 108, 

Amis, guil'otine at, iii 
Arri'sts in \ugust 1792. 111 14 
Arsenal, attempted dcstiuciioii of, I. 
13B. 

Artois, M. d', ways of. 1 33: un- 
popularity of, 70 . in'Miional i»y, 92 ; 
flies. 14^; .if < ‘oblenf/, 11 i<k>, re- 
fusal to return, i(y), 

Assc*mbhes, Piimary and ■>ccondary, 
1 0 

Assembly, National, 'fliird I. state 
tK‘iomes. I 119; to be extiudcd, 
i.>o; stands grouped m the rair^ 
121, oc'cupiiv> 'lennis-C ourf, 121; 
scene theie, 121 ; joined by ‘ lergy, 
121 ; doings on King’s sjxH'ih, 123; 
latiticd by King. 124 ; tannon 
pointed at, 125 : regrtMs Necker. 
136 , after IVostille, 136 , 
Assembly, Constituent, Naiional, be* 
comc.s, I 157: pedantic, breguL'ii 
Ve--l>s, i!; 6; what it can do, 157; 
Night of I’eniecost, t- ; I. eft and 
Right side, 160; muses money, 157, 
on the Veto. 157: Fifth October, 
w’omcn, 187 , in Pins Ridiii ' Hall, 
II, 8, on deficit, .assignats, j.i , on 
clergy, 10 and not, 16, prepare 
for l.oiiiss \isii, 28, onFed«T.iiion, 
38, .\naiharsis f ’hied/, 38. eldest 
of men, 41 ta hrankliiis de.ilh, 
49 , on ‘'tall of army, fo , thanks 
Itoiiilh* ;i , on N.inci aff nr.ya , on 
F.migrants, 93; on death of Mira- 
beau, 101 ; or^wcape of ; 

after capture of King, 133 ; com- 
pletes Constitution. 137, dissob*ef 
Itself. 140; wbftt it has done, •.,1. 
Assembly. Ix^gislalive, First French 
Parliament, 11. 148-153* book of 
law, dispute with King, 146 ; Haiser 

de Lamoureltc, 1471 HighCoint. 
165 ; decree-, vetoed. 165 ; seenei le, 
166 ; repnmanrls King s imnist^ 
z68 ; declares war, 174 ; d mw 
France m datigtr. 187 1 remst^ 
Wiion, 190; tiot^riiuflpd Ijifavitln. 
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X97* X98» ao2; Kinf? and Swiss, 
August Tenth, 204-908 ; becoming 
defunct, 21 1 ; iii.7; September mas- 
sacres. 30 ; dissolved, 43. 

Assignats, origin of, ii. 10 ; false 
Royalist, 161 ; forgers of, iii. 23 ; 
coach-fare in, 209. 

Aubriot, Sieur, after King's capture, 
ii. 129. 

Aubry, (Jolonel, at Jal6s, if. 164. 

Audi, M. Martin d’, in Versailles 
Court, i. X22. 

Austria quarrels with France, ii. 160. 

Austrian Committee, at Tuileries, ii. 

158. 

Austrian Army, invades France, iii. 
12 ; defeated at jemappes, 61 ; 
Dumouriez escapes to, Z03 ; re- 
pulsed. Watigny, 166. 

Avignon, Union of, ii. 140 ; described, 
148; state of, 149; not in church 
at, 149 ; occupied by jourdan, 150 ; 
massacre at, 1 50. 

Bachauinont. his thirty volumes, i. 
48. 

Bailie, involuntary epigram of, ii. 
169. 

Bailly, Astronomer, account of, i. 
109 ; Tresident of National Assem- 
bly, 120; Mayor ort*aris, 147; re- 
ceives Louis in l^ris,i48 ; and Paris 
Parlement, li. 10 ; on Petition for 
Deposition, 135 ; decline of, t 6B ; 
In prison, iii. 136 ; at Queen's trial, 
168 ; gdillotin^ cruelly, 148. 

Bakers’, French in tail at, 1. iG3 ; ii. 
81 ; iii. 58. 

Barbaroux and Marat, ii. 15 ; M.ar- 
seilles Deputy, 153; and the Ro- 
lands, 153 ; on Map of France, 179 ; 
demand of, to Marseilles, 179 ; 
meets Marseillese, 195 ; in National 
Convention, lii. 37 ; against Robes- 
pierre, 54 ; cannot be heard, 64 ; 
the Girondins declining, 92 ; arrest- 
ed, z 1 3 ; and Charlotte Corday , x 16 ; 
retreats to Bourdeaux, 124 ; fare- 
well of, *40 ; shoots himself, 141. 

riardy,* Abbe, mu5s.%cred, iii. 26. 

Barenttn, Keeper of Seals, i. 119. 

Bariuve, at Grcnoblf, i, 82 ; member 
of Assembly, 108 ; one of a trio, 

' 160; Jacobin, 25; duel withCazal^a, 
83 ; escorts thcKingfromVarcnnes, 
131 ; conciliates Queen, 132 ; be- 
comes Constitutional, 133 , retires 
to Grenoble. {72 ; treason, in pri- 
son, iii^. 55; g^iiillotined, 149. 

Burras, T'aul-Francois, in National 
Convention, iii. 38 ; commands in 
Thermidor, 195 ; appoints Napo- 
leon in Vend^miaJre, 220. 

liditor^ i- t7i ; at King's 


trial, iii. 67 ; peace-maker, 92 ; levt 
in mass, 134 ; plot, 191 ; banished, 

910. 

Bartholomew massacre, iii. 33. 

Bastille, Linguet's Book on, i. 48 ; 
meaning of, 100 ; shots fired at, 137 ; 
summoned by insurgents, 139 ; be- 
sieged, 140 ; c.\pitulates, 143 ; treat- 
ment of captured. 144 ; QutSret- 
D^mery,i45 ; demolished, key sent 
to Washington, 152 ; Heroes. z6o. 

Bazire, of Mountain, ii. 17 ; impri- 
soned. iii. 163. 

Beam, not at, i. 83. 

Beauharnais in Champ-de-Mars, ii. 
44 ; Josephine, imprisoned, iii. 145 ; 
and Napoleon, at La Cabarus’s, 
204. 

Beaumarchais, Caron, his lawsuit, i. 
40 ; his ' Mariage de f'lgaro,’ 51 ; 
commissions arms from Holland, 
iii. II ; his distress, 15. 

Beaumont, Archbishop, notice of, i 
21 . 

Beaurepaire, Governor of Verdun, 
shoots himself, in. 17. 

Bcntham, Jeremy, naturalised, iii. 8. 

Bcrline, towards Varennes, ii. 1x9- 
122. 

Bcrthirr, Intcnclant, fled, i. J48 ; 
arrest^ and mas.sacTC'.l, 151. 

Berth ler, Commandant, at Versailles, 

11. 91. 

Besenval, Baron, Command.int of 
Paris, on French Finance, i. 54 ; 
in riot of Rue St. Antoine, 100 ; on 
corruption of Guards, 126, at 
Champ-de - Mars, 136 ; apparition 
to, 137; decamps, 146; and IjOUis 
XVL, 161. 

B^thune, riot at. i. 120. 

Beurnonville, with Dumouriez, impri- 
soned, iii. 103. 

Billand-Varennes, Jacobin, ii. 169 ; 
cruel, iii. 21 ; at massacres. Sept. 
1792. 3*; itx Salut Committee, x6i ; 
and Robespierre s Etre Suprtlme, 
106; accuses Roljespierre,i94 ; ac- 
cused, 208 ; banished, 2x0. 

Blanc, I..e, landlord at Varennes, ii. 
X27 ; escape of family, iii. 17. 

Blood, baths of. i. 18. 

Bonchamps, in La Vendee War, iii 

12. 

Bonnem^re, Aubin, at Siege of Bas- 
tille. i. 142. 

Bouillc, at Melz, ii. 52 ; account of; 
5" , character of, 70 , troops niutin- 
ox., 58; and Salm regi*nent, 59; 
intrepidity of, 59 ; marches on 
Nanci, 67 ; quells Nanci mutineers, 
67-70 ; at Mirabe.su’s funeral, ro2 ; 
expi^ts fugitive King. 121; would 
liberate Kmg, 130 ; emigrates, 130 
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Bouilld, Junior, asleep at Varennes, 

ii. 126 ; flies to father, 139. 
Bourdeaux, priests hanged at.ii. 1S6 ; 

for Girondism, iii. 10^. 

Boyer, duellist, ii. 85. 

Brest, sailors revolt, ii. 7a ; stale of, 
in 1791, 149 ; Fdderds in l*ari ,194 ; 
in 1793, ill. 149. 

Br^teuil, Home-Secretary, i. 78. 

Breton Club, germ of Jacobins, i. 82. 
Bretons, deputations of, i. 8a ; Giron' 
dins, iii. 

Br^24, Marquis de,his mode of usher- 
ing, i, lor; and National Assembly, 
120 ; extraordinary etiquette, 123. 
Brienne, Lom^nie, anti-protestant. 

i. 35 ; in Notabl^, 61 ; incapacity 
of, 65 : failure of, (3I& \ arrests Paris 
Parlement, 68 ; secret scheme. a8 : 
scheme disi^overed. 79 ; arrests two 
Parlementeers, 79 ; bewildered, 83 ; 
desperate shifts by, 84 ; wislies (or 
Necher, 83; dismissed, and pro- 
vided for, 83 ; his effigy burnt, 85. 

Brissac, Duke de, commands Consti- 
tutional Guard, ii. 137 ; disbanded. 
167. 

Brissot, edits ‘ Moniteiir,' i. 103; 
friend of Blacks, ii. xa ; in First 
Parliament, 143; plans in 1792, 
163; active in Assembly, 167; in 
Jacobins, 171 ; at Roland's, 172; 
lilted in Assembly, 190 ; arrested, 

iii. 113; trial of, 139; guillotined, 
T40. 

Brittany, disturbances in, 1 19. 

Broglie, Marshal, against I denary 
Court, i. 82; in C(jmmand. 117; 
in office, 130; disini sed, i J7. 
Bninswick, liuKe, man ht s on France, 

ii. 176 (111 10), ail'tarucs, Ihocl.i- 

maiion, 191 , at Vcidiin in 17 , at 
Argonne, 38 , reticals 44 

Buffon, Mme. de, and Duke d'Or . 
leans, 1. 74; at d CJik'ans' evccu- | 
tion, III 14O. 

Buttafuoco, Napoleon's letter to, 11 
57- 

Buzot, in Nation.al < on\cntion, 111 
37, 107, arrested, 113 , retreats to 
Bourdeaux, 125 ; end of, 140. 

Cabanis. Physician to Mirabeau, ii. 
100. 

Cabanis. Mile., andTallicn, hi. 150; 

imprisoned, 190. 

Caen, Girondins at, in. 116. 

Calendrir, Rommo's new, 111. 129- 
131 , comparative ground scheme 
of, 131. 

Calonne, M. dc, Financier, character 
of, i. 56 ; suavity and genius of, 

57 ; his difficulties, 39 ; dismissed, 

62 ; marriage and after-course- 63. 


Calvados, for Girondism, nk 107. 

Camus, Archivist, ii. 146; in Na- 
tional Convention, iti. 43; with 
^ Dumotitiez. imprisoned, 103^. 

Cannon, Siamese, i. 133; wooden, 
ill. 1 1 ; fever, (kwthc on, 41, 

Carmagnole, costume, what, t>L 130; 
dances in Convention. 157. 

Carnot, notice of, ii, 144 ; 

plan for'l'oulon, iii. 153 ; discovery 
in Kolospierre s pocket, 191. 

Carpentras, against Avignon, ii. 
149. 

Carra. on plots foi King's flight, 11. 
89; in National Convention, lu. 
37* 

Camcr, a Revolutionist, ii. 17; in 
National Assemlilv, iii. 37 ; N iiUes 
noy.ules, 150; guilloiiii^, an. 

Carlaux, General, fights Girondins, 
111. 132 ; at Ibulon, 153. 

Castries, Duke de, duel with Ijunelh, 
II. 84. 

Catheline.m, of loi Vendt''*, ii. 153. 

Cavaignae, Convention Kepresrnt.i- 
live, 165. 

Cazales, Royalist, i. 108; in ( onsli- 
tuent As.scinbly, 160. 

Cazoltc, author of ' Diablc-Amoureux,' 
ii. 173 ; seizc(\ in. 14 ; saved for a 
time by his daughter, 24. 

Cerclc, Socuil, of Fauchet, ii. 80. 

Cerutti, his funeral oration on Mirn- 
beau, ii. 102. 

Cevennes, revolt of, ii. i64.« 

C'hubot, of Mount.nin 11. 145 ; against 
Kings, 111. 7, impnsoned, 163. 

('luibr.iy, Loiiison, at Versailles, Oc- 
tober lifili, i igi. 

f hali»*r, Jacoluu, Lyons, la. 8o , exe- 
cuted, . txxly raised, 151. 

Chambon, l>i , M.iyorof I'ans, ui. 
57 , relires, 71. 

Chamfort, Cynic, i. 91 ; arrested, 
suuidc, in 183. 

C hamp'dc Mars, Fcder.nion, n 3^> . 
prepaiaiion-s for, 38, acieirrateil 
by patiiols, 41 , anecdutos of. 4.3 . 
Fe deration scene at, 4(>-s>» fuser.d- 
•-ciMce, Nano, 71; not. Patriot 
petition, i79i,'»*35; o**'* Federa- 
tion, 1792. 

Champs Fly.st'es, Mewuls at, i. 184 ; 
h.*sti vines in, li. 49. 

Chantilly PaUcc, a prison, in. 149* 

Chapt-Kosiignac, Abb6 de, massacred, 
ill 26. 

Ch.irenton, MarscUlcae at, 11. 196. 

Charles 1., 1 rial of, sold in P4ns, tu. 

S9- 

Char'-eville AruUery, i- 133. 

•Chartres, gram-riot at, in. 58 ^ 

C.'bateuubriaiids in tVeocii Revolu- 
tion, til. 182. 
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Chitelet. Achillc dc, advises Repub- 
lic, ii. II7- 

Chitiilon-sur-S^vre, insurrection at, 
iii. 12 , 

Ch^umctte, notice of, ii. t6 (iii. 
signs petition, 135; in govcirfig 
committee, iii. 8 ; at King's trial, 

67 : demands constitution, 132 ; ar- 
rest and death of, 180. 

Chauvelin, Marquis de, m London, 

ii. 141; dismissed, iii. 8 t. 

Chenaye, Baudin de la, massacred, 

iii. 27. 

Chdnie", Poet, and MUe. Thiiroigne, 

11. X71. 

Cliepy, at La Force in September, 
iii. 27. 

Choiseul, Duke, why dismissed, i. 12. 

Choiseul, Colonel Duke, assists Louis's 
flight, li. X12 ; too late at Varennes, 
123 . 

Choisi, General, at Avignon, ii. 15X. 

Church, spiritual guidance, i. 16 ; of 
Rome, decay of, 17. 

(Citizens, French, demeanour of, ii. 

22. 

• Clairfait, Commander of Austrians, 
iii. 13 . 

Clavi^re, edits ' Moniteur,' i. 103 : 
account of, ii. X7 ; Finance Mini- 
ster, 172, 3X0 ; arfested, iii. 113 ; 
suicide of, 149. 

riei^cy, French, in States-General, i. 
ixi; concih.ators of orders, 1x6, 
joins Third Est.ite, 117 ; lands, na- 
tional, ii. to; power of, &c., xr. 

Clermont, flight of King through, ii. 
124; Prussians ne.ar, iii, 17. 

Cl6ry. on Louies last scene, lii. 77. 

Clootz, An.icharsis, Baron de, account 
of, li. 20 ; disparagement of, 40 ; 
in National Convention, iii 37; 
universal republic of, 56 ; on nullity 
of religion, 157 ; purged from the 
Jacobins. 174; guillotined, 176. 

I'lovis. ill the Champ-de-Mars, i. 17. 

Club, Electoral, at Paris, i. 129 ; be- 
comes Provisional Municipality, 
133; permanent, X37, 

♦Clugny, M., as Finance Minister, i. 
42. ■ 

Coble.itz, Emigrants at, ii, 153. 

( 'obourg and Duniourier, in. 102. 

<^Ov:k,icles, green. 1. 130, tricolor, 133 ; 
blach.xyb; national, trampled, 178 ; 
white, 178. 

Coffinhal, Judge, delivers Hennot, m. 
195 - 

Coigny, Duke de, a sinecurist, i 56. 

Coiumi^siouors, Convention, like 
Kinj^, ill. 163. 

Committee of lx*fenre, ii. 193 (iii. 
100) ; Central, 193 : of Watchful- • 
oess, of Public Salvation, iii. 8; 


Circular of, 33 ; of theConstitulioQ, 
51 ; Revolutionary, 99. 

Commune, Council-General of the, 

ii. 211; ? rr/eign of France, iii. 7 ; 
enlisting, 8. 

Condd, Prince de, at tends Louis XV., 
i. 22 ; departure of. 148. 

CondtS Town, surrenderor, iii. 127. 
Condorcet, Marquis, edits 'Moniteur.' 
i. 103 ; Girondist, ii. 144 ; prepares 
Address, X67; on Robespierre, iii- 
92 ; death of, 183. 

Constitution, French, completed, ii> 
137-X40 ; will not march, 147; 
burst in pieces, 208 ; new, of 1793, 

iii. 127. 

Convention, National, in what case 
to be summoned, ii. 139; demand- 
ed by some, 166 ; determined on, 
210 ; Deputies elected, in. 8 ; con- 
stituted. 43 ; motions in, 43 ; work 
to be done. 50 ; hated, politeness, 
effervescence of. 52 ; on September 
Massacres, 53 ; guard for, 54 ; try 
the King, 68 ; debate on trial, 69 ; 
invite to revolt, 70 ; condemn 
Louis, 72-76: armed Girondins in, 
98 ; f^wer of, 101 ; removes to 
ruilcries, 107 ; besieged, June and, 
1793, extinction of Girondins, 1x3; 
Jacobins and, 126 ; on forfeited pro- 
perty, 150 ; Carmagnole, Goddess of 
Reason, 159 ; Representatives, 163 ; 
at Feast of Etre Supreme, 186; end 
of Robespierre, 92 ; retrospect of, 
211 - 214 ; Fi^raud, Germinal, 
Prairial, 213-215 ; terinmation, its 
successor, 219. 

Corday, Charlotte, account of, iii. 
118; in Paris, xi8 , assassinates 
Marat, 119 ; examined, 120; eifc- 
cuted, T2I. 

Cordeliers, Club, ii. 26 ; Hebert in, 
ill. 174. 

Court, Chevalier de, ii. 94. 

Couthon, of Mountain, in Ix;gislative, 

ii. X45; in National Convention. 

iii. 43 ; at Lyons, 152 ; in Salut 
Committee, 16s-, his question in 
Jacobins. 175 , decree of 186 ; 
arrest and execution, 19^, 108. 

Covenant, Scotch, u 22, 20 ; French, 
32. 3 f>- 

Cru'ssol, ^farquise de, executed* iii. 
182. 

Cuissa, massacre of, at Li Force, 111. 
26. 

Cussy, Girondin, retreats to Bour- 
d»‘aux, lii. 124. 

Ciistine, CJeneral, t.ikcs Mentz, iii. 
48 ; retreats, 94 ; censured, x 17 ; 
^iillotincd, 135; his son guilU> 
lined, 149, 

Customs and morals, iii. 361. 
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Damas, Colonel Comte de, at Cler- 
mont, ii. 135 I Varennes, 129. 

Dampierre. Geneml, killed, iii, 117 

Dampmanin, Captain, at not in Hue 
St. Antoine, i. 99; on condition of 
army, ii. 56 ; on stale of France, 

78 ; at Avignon, X51 ; on Marseil- 
lese, 188. 

Dandoins, Captain, Flight toVarenncs, 
ii. 121-124. 

Danton, notice of, i. 104; President 
of Cordeliers, 171 ; 11. 17 ; and 1 
Marat, ai ; served with wnts. ai; I 
in Cordeliers Club, 26; elected • 
Councillor, 97 ; Mirabeau of Sans- j 
culottes, 144; in Jacobins, 171, 
for De[X}siiion, 187; of Committee, I 
August Tenth, 193 ; Minister of I 
Justice, 210 ; lii. 9; after Septem- 
ber massacre, 35 ; after Jcinappes, 

61 ; and Robespierre. 63 ; in Nether- 
lands, 66 ; at Kings trial, 73 ; on 
war, 81 ; rebukes Marat, 91 ; peaca- 
maker, 91 ; and Dumounez, 98 ; 
in Saint Committee, 100 ; breaks 
with Girondins, 105 ; liis law of 
Forty sous, 133; and Revolution- 
ary Government, i6i ; and Pans 
Municipality, 162; retires toArcis, 
175 ; and Robespierre, 177 ; ariest- 
ed, tiled, and guillotined, 177-180. 

David, Painter, in National Conven- 
tion. iii. 37; works by, 127; hem- 
lock with Robespierre, 19^. 

Democracy, on Bunker Hill, i. 15 ; 
spread of, in France, 41. 93. 

Departments, f ranee divided into, li. 

TO. 

Desize, Plcadei for Louis, iii. 68. 

Deshuttes inassacied, Fifth October, 
i. 204. 

Desilles, Captain, in Nanci, ii. 69. 

Deslons, C'.iptain, at Varennes, ii. 
129; would liberate the King, 
130. 

Desmoulins, Camille, notice of, i. X04; 
inarms at Cafe de Foy, 130; on 
Insurrection of Women, 182; in 
Cordeliers Club, ii. 26 ; and lliissot, 
171 ; in National Convention, 111. 1 

37, on S.ansculutiism, loi; on plots, I 
109 , suspect, 174 ; for a committee | 
of mercy, 175 ; ridicules law of the 1 
suspect, ij 6 ; his {ournal, 176; | 
trial of, 179 ; guiUoimcd, ife , ; 

widow guillotined, 180. 1 

Diderot, prisoner in Vhneennes, ii. 9a. j 

Dinners, defined, i. 178. ' 

Doppet, General, at L)ons, iii. 153. 

Drouet, Jean B., notice of, ii. 122; 
discovers Royalty in flight, laa; 
raises Varennes, lafl; blMks the < 
bridge, 127 ; defends his prise, xaS ; 
rewarded, 140; la be in Conven- 
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tiua, hi. 17; captured by Aus- 
trians. ib6. 

Dubarrv, Dame, and T..ouis XV., \ 
12 ; flight of, 35, imprisoned, hi. 
MS- 

Dubois Cranee lioiubards and cap- 
tures I.,yon.s, lii. tjj. 

DucliAtel votes, wnippinl in blankets, 
'» 75. at C acn, no 
Ducos, Girondm, n 144 
Dugommier, Geneml, .11 Toulon, ill. 
CS 3 . 

Duhaniel, killed by Marseillese, ii. 
196. 

Dumont, on Miial>eau, i, 174; ii. 99. 
Dunioune/, netice by, » 12, account 
of him, 1!. 218 ; in Brittany, ito; at 
Nantes. 11. 18 ; in W 153 ; 
sent for to Pans, 1O3 , Foreign 
Mirnstrr. 17a; dismissed, to Army. 
178 , disobeys Ltickner, 187 , C'om- 
mander-in-Chief, 21a; his army, 
hi. x6 , Council of War, 18; seizes 
Aigonne Forest, 18, Gr.ind Prt\ 
30 ; anti mutineers, 30 and Marat 
inl‘ans, .J7; to Ncclieil.inds, 48;^ 
at Jeinappes, 61; in Paris, 72,* 
discontented, 80; lebe.ils, 93; 
beaten, 98, will join the enemy, 
102 , arrest^ his arresters, 103 , 
escapes to Austrians, 104. 

Dupont, Deputy, Atheist, in. 70. 
Dujwrt, Adrien, in I'aris Parlcment, 
1. 66 ; 111 C'onstituent Assembly, one 
of a trio, i6o; law-ieforiper, 11. 8. 
Duportiiil, in oflice, n 89. 

Durosoy, Royalist, gutilolined, in 10. 
Dusaulx, M , on taking of K'lstiite, 1. 

153 ; notice of, in. 30. 

Duiertre, 111 oflice, 11. 8y, 

Edgeworth, Abbe, attend.** I^uis, lU. 

77 ; at execution of Louis. 79. 
Eglanline, Fabrcd', in National Con- 
vention, ill. 37 : assists in New 
Calendar, 129 ; imprisoned, 174. ^ 
Elic, Capt., at Siege of Bastille, i. 

142 ; after victory, 144- 
Elizabeth, Princess, flight toVeuennes, 
11 115 . August iolb,205; in Te-npIi. 
Prison, hi. 58* guillotined, 182 
England dec 1 ues war on Fiance, lii. 

81, 95 , captures Toulon, 131. 
Enraged ( lub, the, I. 85* 

Fkiuahtv, rcigu of, iii. 1 1- 
I'lsciijcf, Pairici r, at .Avignofii. u. 

1 50. 

EsprdnWnil, Duval d', notic*' of, 1. 66 ; 
patriot, speaker in Pans Parlcment, 
68; with crucifix, 76; discovers 
Bnennes plot, 7 «; ^ 

speech of, 79-««: turr^, 110; 
iB CtNMiUMnt AMMmUr< 
baaten by po{««laM. H. 9S i 
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tiaed^ iii. t8i ; widow guillotined. 
187. 

Estaing. Count d’. notice of, {. 176 ; 
Natlonat Colonel, t88; Royalist, 
191 ; at Queen's Trial, iii. 137. 
Estate. Fourth, of F^itors, i. 170. 
Etoile, beginning of Federation at, ii. 
33 - 


Famine, in France, i. 33: in 1788- 
Z793, 84 ; Louis and Assembly tiy 
to relieve, 194; ii. 81 ; in 1792, and 
remedy, iii. 57: remedy by maxi- 
mum, &c., xoo. 

Fauchet, Abb^. at siege of Bastille, t. 
142; his Te-Deums, 168; his ha- 
ranf^e on Franklin, ii. 49; his 
Cercle Social, 80 ; in First Parlia- 
ment, 143 ; motion by, i« ; doffs 
his insignia, 167: King s death, 
lamentation, ill. 81: will demit, 113 ; 
trial of, 139. 

Faussigny, sword in hand, ii. 82. 

Favms, Chevalier, execution of, ii. 


13 - 

Federation. spread of, ii. 35 ; of 

• Champ-de-Mars, 36 ; deputies to, 
38; human species at, 39; cere- 
monies of, 46-50 : a new, 1792, 185. 

F^raud, in National Convention, iii. 
37; massacred theit, 213. 

Fersen, Count, ii. 112; gets Berline 
built, 112 ; acts coachman in King's 
flight, IZ3. 

Feuillans, Club, ii. 26 ; denounce 
Jacobins* 138 ; decline, 169 : ex- 
tinguish^, 169 ; B.-itltalion, 177 ; 
Justices and Patriotism, 185. 

Finances, serious state of, i. 42 ; how 
to be improved. 66; ii. zo. 

Flanders, how l/ouis XV. conquers, 
i. zs. 

Flandre, regiment de, at Versailles, 
i. Z76. 

Flessellcs, Paris Provost, i. Z29; shot. 

X44. 

Fleuriot, Mayor, guillotined, iii. 198. 

Fleury,Joly de,CootroUer of Finance, 
L 55. 

Fontenni, Mme., iii. 150. 

Forster, and French smdier, iii. 48 ; 

account of, 94. * 

Ponehd, at Lyons, iii. 152. 

Fottloo, hod y^me of, i 56; aobri- 
qnet, 72; funeral of, alive, 
judg^t massacred, X50. 

Foonuer, and Oii^ni Priaoneta, iO. 


so-ax ; Kings of, mi esaiy histoiy 
of Kmgship ia« x8: 
on accasdon of XV|., 30; 
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tto<n. 35: aids America, 40; In 
1788, 83; inflammable, July 1789, 
130 ; gibbets.general overturn, 175; 
how to reform, ii. Z4; riotousness 
of. 86; Mirabeau and. 98 ; after 
King's flight, ZX7; petitions against 
Royalty, 134; warfare of towns in. 
Z49 ; European league against, x6o ; 
terror of, in Spring 1792, 164 ; de- 
cree of war, X74 ; France in danger, 
187 ; general enlisting, igz ; rage 
of. Autumn 1792, iii. 5 ; Marat s 
Circular, September, 33; Sanscu- 
lottic, 50 ; declaration of war, 81 ; 
Mountain and Girondins divide, 89; 
communes of, 127; coalition against, 
13T ; levy in mass, 134. 

Franklin, Ambassador to France, i. 
40; his death lamented, ii. 49; 
bust in Jacobins, 170. 

French Anglomania, i. 44 ; character 
of the, 50 ; literature, m 1784, 51 ; 
Parlements, nature of, 53; Mira- 
beaa, type of the, T05: mob, clu- 
nacter of, i8/. 

Fr^ron, notice of. ii. 22; renegade, 
lii. 202 ; Gilt Youth of, 205. 

Fr^lcaii, at Royal Session, i. 73 ; ar- 
rested, 74; liberated, 76. 

Freys, the j[ew brokers, ii. 18 ; im- 
prisoned, iii. 163. 

Gallois, to La VendtSe, ii. ZS3. 

Gamain, Sieur, informer, 111. 63. 

(iarat. Minister of Justice, iii. 75. 

Cienlis, Mme., account of, ii. 21 ; anvl 
D'Orli^ans, iii. 91 ; to Switzerland, 
102. 

Gensonnd, Girondist, ii i.;4 ; to I.A 
Vendi^e, 153; arrest»»'l, iii. 
trial of, 139. 

Georges-Cadoudal, in loi Vende 5 e, iii. 
207. 

Georget, at taking of Bastille, i. 141. 

G^rd, Farmer, Rennes deputy, i. 
108. 

Gerle, Dom, at That's, iii. x86. 

Germinal Twelfth, First of April 1795. 
iii. 2X0. 

Girondins, origin of term, ii. Z44 ; in 
National COTvention,iii.^3; aj^inst 
Robespierre, 55; on King's trial, 
72-75: and Jacobins, 63^5; fbr- 
miiia of, 74; favourers of, 87; 
schemes of, 88 ; to b« seised ? 97 ; 
break with t)iuiton, 105; armed 
againstMountain.xos; itecuseMarat* 
105 ; departments. X07; commission 
til twelve* xkz ; comipiSBion btiokeit, 
txo; arrested. X13; dispersed, 117 ; 
war by* 123 ; retreat of eleveii,i24 ; 
trial and d^th of, 140. 

0^1, Arohblsti^ to be* H* g; rt 
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nomices religion, id. 157 ; arrested. 
T74 ; guillotined, i8r. 

Goethe, at ArgcHine. iiL 41 ; in Prus- 
sian retreat, 45-47; atMentz, 136. 
Go^oelat, Engineer, assists Louis's 
flight, 11. 154; intrigues. 156. 
Gondran. captain of Guard, 1. aoi. 
Gorsas. Journalist, pleads for Swiss, 

II 307; m National Convention, 

III 37, his house broken into, 97 , 
guillotined, 136 

Goujon, Member of Convention, ui 
not of PT.iirial, 111 314 , suicide of, 


215- 

Goupil, on extreme left, i\ 

Gouv ion, Major-General, at Pans, 1 
182; tli«;ht to Varenncs, 11. 1x2, 
death of, 176. 

Government, Maurepas's, 1. 38 , bad 
state of French, 91 , French revo- 
lutionary, 111. 161 , Danton on, 178. 

Grave, Chcv. de, War-Minister, loses 
head, 11. 174. 

Gr^roire, Cur^, notice of, 1 iii , m 
National Convention, lu. 37. de- 
tained in Convention, X13 , and de- 
struction of religion, 157. 

Guadet, Girondin, 11, 144 , cross- 
questions Ministers, 168 , arrested, 
111. 1x4, guillotined, 141 

Guards, Swiss and French, at Rc- 
veillon not, 1 xoo ; French refuse 
to fire, 123 , come to Palais Royal 
128, fire on Royal-Allemand, 133 
to Bastille, 13 name changed 
14s , National origin of, 126 , num 
her of, 134, Body at Versailles, 
October hifth, 192 fight, 199, 
fly in ( hiLteaii, 200 , Body, and 
trench, at Versailles, 200, Na- 
tional, at Nanci, 11 65, French, 
last appearance of, 137 , National, 
how commanded, 1791, X4X , Con- 
stitutional, dismissel, 167, Filles- 
St-'Ihomas, 177, routed, X96, 
Swiss, at Tuilcnes, aoo, ordered 
to cease, destroyed, 207 , eulogy of, 
3o8; D^artmental. for National 
Convention, ill. 54. 

Guillaume^ Clerk, putsues King. ii. 

Guil&tin, Doctor, summoned by Pans 
Parlement. 1. 97 ; invents the guil- 
lotine, Z09 ; deputed to King, 188. 

Guillotine invented, i. 109; desecibed, 
lu. 10 ; in action. 1316 ; to be Im- 
proved. 187; number of suffemrs 
by. 907. 

Hassenflratz, In War^-ompe, iii. 56. 

Hubert. Kditor of *P8ie Duche^ 
ii. 78 ; signs petition. 135 (see * Ite 
Duchesne*): anmted. id. sio; 
QsM'sbial, *37; 


lutionar^ Tnbunal. 139, arrr^ied, 
and guillotined. 176 ; widow guil- 
lotined, i8x. 

H8nault, President, on Surnames, i. 

XX. 

Ilennot, General of Naticmal Guard, 
111. ill , am! the Convention, 113, 
to deliver Kobt-^pierre 194 , scutd, 
ueti lom, end of 198 
ilerbois, (. allot d , in» 1 e of, 11 17 : 
in Kaitonal Con\cnticui, in 37. 
I>ons mis&iicre, ni Salut 

Committee, I^2, aii»*in|)t to usms- 
smate 184 bullied n» jaiobins 194. 
President, nigttt of llKiniidor, ly*,. 
aceusi il 209, banislud 210 
HcViiier, Jerome 1 , shot «u crsailles, 

1 200 

Ho<he, Sergeant Ijt/ire 1 127 . 

General against Prussia, in 1O7 , 
pacifies La Vendte, 207 
Hondschooten, Battle of, lu j6t» 
Hotel ties ln\aUdes, plundered, i 138 
Hl!>tel de Ville, after Bastilli taken, i 
144 , htiangucs at, 1 p 
Houcliaid General unsuccessful, in. 
149 

Hos\e, Lord, defeats 1 leiiih, iii 168 
liugtumn, Patriot, (ucstii m heart, 11. 

167 20th June 1792 ibi 
Ilulin, half-p,*^, at siege of B.vstdle, 
>. »43 

Inistl il s Count d , plot, 11 87 
Insun pction, most sacred of duties, I 
181, of Women i of August 

lentil, if it>8 202 difiuiilt, 200, 
of Pans, against (jiionduis 179'^ 
111 jii-iii;, svered right of, 22a , 
last San-»culotlic, 213-2 is of Ha- 
boeuf, 222. 

Isnard, Max notice of, 11 ^4 , in hirst 
Pailiament 144, on Miniders,x68 , 
to deuioluh Pans, 111 no 

Jacob, Jean Claude, father of men, 
ii. 4*' , « 

Jacobins. Society, beginniugof.i. 89; 
Hall, desenbra, and members, tt. 
35; Journal. 8kc., of, a 6 , daugbtcM 
of, 36; at Nanct. suppressed. 7s: 
Club mcreasfcs. 79. and Mirabew. 
89, prospers, 189; * of 

Articles,' 170; eactiugunhef 
Ians, X70, HaUtfiHafged, deicfttied, 
170, and Marsedlese. 195: 
Lavergne. lit 13; messuge to Du- 
mounez.47; imssiooarksinAfaiy, 
6z : on Kiis^s Him. do; 00 mW 
salion of Robespierrtt. 6% ; agMUIt 
CHroodius. da# Nabofud CttBssSb' 
SnSS/itif ; i*topuhMr Tntmah 





by Legendre, 196 ; begs back Us 
keys, ao2 ; decline of, 208 ; mobbed, 
suspended, 309 ; hunted down, 
an. 

Jal^. Camp of, if. xa ; Royalists at, 

16/. ; destroy^, 164. 

Jaucourt, Chevalier, and Liberty, ii. 
145- 

Jay, D.ime le, ii. 22. 

Jones, Paul, equipped for America, 

I. 40; at Pans, account of, ii. 38 ; 
burial of. X90. 

Jounneau, Deputy, in danger in Sep- 
tember, ill. 30. 

jourdan, General, repels Austria, iii. 
166. 

Jourdan, Coupe-tote, at Versailles, i. 
X90; leader of Brigands, ii. 149; 
supreme in Avignon, 150 ; massacre 
by, 151; flight of, 152; guillotined, 
iii. 151. 

Julien, Sieurjcan, guillotined, iii. 19. 

Kaunitz. Prince, denounces Jacobins, 
ii. 170 

Kellermann, at Valmy, iii. 41. 

ivlopstock. natiimliscd, in. 8. 

Cno'c, John, and tlic Virgin, ii. 71. 

KorfF, l3aroness de, in flight to Va- 
rennes, 11. 112. 

I-afarge, President of Jacobi.ts, Ma- 
dame Lavergne and,' in. 13. 

I..afayette, bust of, erected, i. 42 ; 
against Calonne, 61 ; demands by, 
in Nofablfts, 65 ; Cromwell-Grandi- 
son, no; Bastille time, Vice-Pre- 
.sident of National Assembly, 146; 
Cfeneral of National Guard, 147 ; 
resigns and r:accepls, 152 ; Scipio- 
\mericanus, 169; thanked, re- 
warded, 175; French Guards and, 
185 ; to Versailles, x86 ; Fifth Oc- 
luber. Rt Versailles, 196 ; swears 
the Guards, 203 ; Feuillnnt, ii. 26 ; 
on abolition of Titles, 39; at Champ- 
de-Mars Federation, 46; at I)c 
Castries' not, 85 ; character of, 86 ; 
in Day of Poniards, 93 ; diffijuP 
positidh of, 94 i at King's going to 
St. Cloud, 107 ; resigns and reac- 
93; at flight ftom Tutleries, 
114; after escape of King, iio; 
moves for amnesty, 740, resigns, ! 
143; decline of. 168; doufnful 
against Jacobins, 179; journey to I 
Pans, 183; to be accused, 190; 
flies to Holland, 211^. 

I.AfloUe, poison-pi ab informer, iii. 
180. ' 

I.Als, Sieur, Jacobin, with Louis Phi- 
lippe. ii. 26. 

Lally. death of, i. 70. 

fjuiiarche guillotined, iii. 147. 


Lamarck's, illness of Mirabcau at, ii, 
100. 

I^mballe, Princess de, to England, 
ii. 1x9 ; intrigues for Royalists, 158 ; 
at l.a Force, iii. 15 ; massacred, 
2 . 3 - 

Lameth, in Constituent .\ssembly, 
one of a trio, i. 161 ; brothers, no- 
tice of, ii. 8 ; Jacobins, 25 ; v..harlcs, 
Duke de Castries, 84 ; brothers be- 
come constitutional, 133; Theodore, 
in First Parliament, 145. 

I.4imoignon, Keeper of Seals, i. 61 ; 
dismi:>sed, 87 , efflgy burned, and 
death of, 88. 

Lamotte, Countess ue, and Diamond 
Ned.lace, i 48; 111 the Salpi^triere, 
58; * Me;no:rs’ burned, ii. 166; in 
London, 111. 15 ; M. de, m prison, 
26. 

Lamouretle, Abb6, kiss of, ii. 147 ; 
guillotined, in. 151. 

I^anjuinnis, (jirondin, clothes torn, 
111. 113, anested, 113: recalled, 
202 

Laporte, Intend<»nt. guillotined, iii. 


Larividre, Justice, imprisoned, ii. 185. 

Larochejaquelin, in I.A V^endee, iii. 
12 ; death of, 207. 

Lasource, accuses Danton, iii. 103 ; 
president, and Marat, 107; aircsi- 
ed, 113; condemned, 139. 

I.^ltou^-^^aubourg, notice of, ii. 131. 

Launay, Marquis de, Governor' of 
Bastille, 1. 137; besieged, 139; un- 
assisted, 140 ; to blow up tiastille, 
143 , massacred, 144. 

Lavergne, surrenders Long^i, iii. 12, 
^ 3 - 

Lavoisier, Chemist, guillotined, iii. 

Law, Martial, in Paris, ii. 16 ; Book 
of the, 146. 

Lawyers, their influence on the Revo- 
lution, i. 20 , numlx^r of, in Tiers 
Etat, 109 ; in Parliament First, ii. 

143 

Lazare, Maisc" St., plundered, i. 
*34- 

l^bjs at Strasburg, iii. 163 ; arrested, 
194. 

l.el>on, Priest, in National Conven 
tion, iii. 37 ; at Arras, 155 ; guillo- 
tined, 2X2. 

Lechapciier. Deputy, and Insurrection 
of Women, i. 185. 

I..ecoinire, National Major, i. 177; 
will not fight, 179; active, 193 ; in 
First Parliament, ii. 145. 

Leffevre, Abl>5, distributes powd *r, i. 


L^iendre, in danger, ii. 
Ttiilcries riot, 181; in 


Nation^ 
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Convention, iii. 37 ; ngAinst Cliron- 
dins, 113; for Danton, 178; locks 
out Jacobins, 196; in First of 
Prainal, 215. 

Lenfant, Abbtf, on Protestant claims, 
i. 76; massacred, iii. 26. 

Lepelletier. Section for Convention, 
ill. 210; revolt of, in Vcndc^miaire, 
220. I 

I-.ettres-de-Cachet, and Parlemcnt of 1 
Paris, i. 7^ 

Levasseur, in National Conventi»>fi, 1 
ill 37 ; Convention Rcprcsentatixe. • 
166. 

Liancourt, Duke dc, labc'ral, i. no , j 
not a revolt, but a revolution, 14O. 

Lies, Philosophisni on, 1. 20; to be I 
extinguished, how, 37. I 

Ligne, Prince de, dcatli of, iii. 30. 1 

Lille, Colonel Kouget de. Marseillese ■ 
Hymn, ii. 189. 

Lille, besieged, iii. 44. I 

Linguet, Ins ' Ikistille Vnveiled,' 1 
48 , returns, 103 

Loiseiollcs, ticncJal, guillotined foi 
his son, ill. 196. 

Longwi, surrender of, in. 12 ; fiigi 
lives at Pans, 12. 

Lords of the Articles, Jacobins as, iii. 
162. 

Lorraine FddtJrda and the Que<*n, li. 

45 ; state of, in 1790, 58. 

Louis XIV., I’dtat e’est moi, i. 16; 
booled in Parlement, 73 *, pursues 
Ix^uvois, ill. 52. 

Louis X\'., origin of Ins surname, i. 

1 1 ; last illness of. 11-20; dismisses 
Dame Dubarry, 12, Choisci’I, 12 ; 
wounded, has small-pox, 12; his 
mode of conquest, 15 ; impover- 
ishes P'rance, ao; Ins daughters, 
22; on death, 23; on ministerial 
capacity, 35 ; death and burial of, 
27. 

Louis XVI., at his acces<=ion, 1. 27 ; 
good measures of, 30 ; temper and 
pursuits of, 32 : difficulties of, 38 ; 
commences governing, 54 , and 
Notables, 64, liolds Royal Sesi-ion, 
73, 74 ; receives States-Cieneral De- 
puties, lOT ; in States-General pro- 
cession, 102 : speech to States- 
General, 113; National Assembly, 
123; unwise policy of, 124; dis- 
misses Necker, 129; apprised of 
the Revolution, 146 ; conciliatory, 
visits Assembly, 147; Bastille, visits 
Paris, 149 ; desert^, will fly, 16a ; 
languid, 177 : at Dinner of Guards, 
178 ; deposition of, proposed, 185 ; 
October Fifth, women deputies. 
191 ; to fly or rr t ? 193 ; grants the 
acceptance, 195; I-^ris propositions 
20, 197; in the Ch&leau Utmuit, 


302 ; app<.Mrs to mob. 203 , will go 
to Pans, 204 : his wise^ course, 
£04 ; procession to f'uris, 905-207 ; 
review of his ivisition, li. 5 ; lodged 
at I'mleries, { ; Restorer of French 
Litierty, 7; no hunting, locksmith. 
7 , schemes, 28 , visits Asst -Tibly, 
38; Federation, 43, HeicUitary 
Reprcsent.itive, 80 . will fly, 8f> , 
and I) IiiisdaVs pUt, 87; \1ira- 
beau, 07 ; useless, 07 ; indeeisun 
of, io(» : ill of caUrni, 107, pre- 
pares for St. C'loud, 108, hindered 
by jxipul.icc, 108 ; effect, should ht 
csi-ap*' loS ; piepares for fhglif, 
his *neiil.i»- in , flies, 113, letter 
to Assembly, I lb , manner of flight, 
119; loiters by tlie wav, m; 122, 
detecti'd by Iirouet, u,* . e.npiiired 
at Varennes, 137 ; indecision there, 
137-129, return to P.iris, 131 , re- 
ception thcie, 132; to Ik* deposed? 
133-13; . leinstated, j ^7 . reeeption 
qf I eeid Hive. 146 , ]K'siiion of. i , 
proposes war, wifh !« mis, 174 , 
vetoes, dissolves kukiiid Mmisiry, 
178 , in not of, June 20. iRi , .ind 
PiMion, 184. at l-ede .iiK.n, with 
cuir.iss, nx» ; declared forfeiieil, 

, l.ist lev(;c of, 107; '1‘enih 
August, aoj; (|ims 'I miencs for 
Assembly, 205 , 111 Assembly, 209 , 
sent to '1 einpic V^tsoii. 211, in 
Temple, 111, 58, to Im* liied, Oi , 
and the i^ocksiinth (jamaiii, 65 ; nl 
the bar, 07 ; his willf 60*; con- 
demned, 72-7O ; parting scene, and 
execution of, 77-80, ht.s son. ifc3 

Louis-Phibppe, King of the I renrh 
J.^cobin floor-keepi*r, 11 2O , .it 
Valmy, in. 43: bravery at le- 
mappes, 61 ; and .sister, 102; with 
lJumounez to Austriaiis, 103; to 
Switzerland, 104. 

Loustalot, 1‘^ditor, i 170 , i> 22. 

Louvet, his *( hevaher de Faiiblas,' 

1 51, his ‘ Setitim lies, 11. 23, .md 
Robespierre, 171 ; in National ( on- 
vention, in. 37, (orondin ncensrs 
Robespierre,' 63 ; arrestee/, 114 ; 
retreats to Pqurdcaux, 125; escape 
of, 140; recalled, 202. 

Liickner. .Supreme fieneial, 11 52; 

and Dmiiouiiez, 187. ginllotin^, 
111. 140 

Lunt^ville, Insjiector Malscigne at. ik 

65 

1-ux. Adam, guillotined, m. 14*;. 

Lyons, ) 1 der.it ion at, 11. 13;. dis- 
order in, m 89; ( 'halier, jacobin, 
exectittd at, 123 ; capture ui magtr 
ziae, I'.i . massacres at, 153. 
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Mailhc. I>cpuly, on trijil of Xxwis, 
lij. 6 t. 

Maillard, Usher, at siege of Bastille. 
4 . 142; Insurrection of Women, 
drum, Champs £lys<ies, 183; en- 
tering Versailles, 187; addresses 
National Assc'inbly there, 188; 
signs D^he.'ince petition, ii. 135; 
in September Massacres, iii. 23. 

Maill^, Camp-Marshal, at 'I'uileries, 
ii. 198 : m.nssacred at La t'urce, iii. 
28. 

Mailly, Marshal, one of Four Gene- 
rals, 1790, ii. 52. 

Maleshcrbes, M. dc, in King's C'oun- 
cil, i. 71 ; defends Louis, iii. 68. 

Malseigne, Army Inspector, at Nanci, 

ii. ^-66 ; imprisoned, 66 ; liber- 
ated, 88. 

Mandat, Commander of Guards. 
August, X792, ii. 198, 

Manuel, Jacobin, slow-sure, ii. 169; 
in August Tenth, 203 ; in Govern- 
ing Committee, iii. 8 ; haranguing 
at lA Force, 27 ; ki National Con- 
vention, 37; motions in, 43; vote 
at King's trial, 74 ; in prison, 136 ; 
guillotined, 149. 

Marat, JeanPaul, horseleech to D’ Ar- 
tois, 1. 4(4 i notice of. 104 ; against 
violence, 129; at sis^e of Bastille, 
142 ; summoned by Constituent, 
not to be gaggod, 170 ; astir, 180 ; 
how to regenerate France, 11. 15 ; 
police and, 2x ; on abolition of 
titles, 40^1 would gibbet Mirabeau, 
78 ; bust in jacobins, 170 , concciil- 
ed in cellars, 194; in seat of honour, 

iii. 8 ; signs circular, 33 ; elected 
to Convention, 37; and Dumoiiriex, 
47 ; oaths by, in Convention, 53 ; 
on sufferings of People, 84 ; and 
Girondins, 90; arrested, 106; re- 
turns in triumph, 107 ; fall of 
Girondins, 1x3. 

Mardchal, Atheist, Calendar by, iii. 


tag. 

Mmrechale, the Lady, on nobllily, i. 
x8. 

MarseiMw, Brigands at. i. 125 ; on 
D6cli6imce, the bar of iron, 114X34 : 
for Girondisro, iii. fo 6 . 

MarseilleSe, March and Hymn of, ii. 
x88 : (iii. xo ) ; at Chaienton, 195 ; 
at Paris. X95; FUles-St.-Tltoinas 
and. 195; bazracks, X97., 

Massacre, Avignon, li. i$o; Septem- 
ber, iii. 8x-^;vJ|liiiber slain in, 
3S; ompared^cijPaxtholomeiy, 33. 

Maton, /Bdvocate, fm * Resurrection,’ 
iiL as. . 

Maupeou, under IdHtls XV., 1 , ta; 
and Datne Dubawi^> xa. 

Maarepas, Prime Minister, diaracler 


of. i. 3a ; government of, 37; death 
of, 54. 

Maury, Abb^, character of, i. iii ; in 
Constituent Assembly, 160; seized 
cmigratini^, 205 : dogmatic, ii. 8 ; 
efforts fruitless, 82; made (Cardinal, 
141. 

Memmay, M., of Quincey, explosion 
of rustics, i. 166. 

Menou, General, arrest of. iii. 220. 

Mentz, occupied by French, iii. 48 ; 
siege of, 117 ; surrender of, 126. 

Mercier, on P.ins revolt mg, i. 126 ; 
Fiditor, 170; the .September M.is- 
sacre„iii. 32 ; in National Conven- 
tion, 37 ; King's trial, 74, 

Merlin of Thionville in ^Iountain, ii. 
145 ; irascible, 167 ; at Mentz, iii. 
126. 

Meriin of Douni, Law of Suspect, iii. 
134 - 

Metz, Bouille at, ii. 52 ; troops mu- 
tinous at, 58. 

Meudon tannery, iii. 171. 

Miomandre de Stc. Marie, Body* 
guard, October Fifth, i. 200; left 
for dead, revives, 20X ; rewarded, 
ii. 88. 

Mirabeau, Marquis, on the state of 
France in 1775, i. 34 ; and his son, 
^8 ; his death, 137. 

Mirabeau, C'ount, his pamphlets, i. 
S9; the Notables, 60; I.ettres-de- 
C'achet against, 60 ; expelled by the 
I’rovence Noblesse, 96 ; cloth-shop, 
96 ; IS Deputy for Aix, 96 ; king of 
Frenchmen, 105 ; f.imiJy of, 105 , 
wanderings of, lo^ ; his future 
course, X07 ; groaned at, m Assem- 
bly, 115 ; his newspape* suppressed, 
118; silences ' Usher de Brez^, 123"^ 
at Bastille nuns, 15a; on Ko'pes- 
pierre, 160 ; fame of, 160 ; on 
French deficit, 174 ; populace, on 
veto. 175 ; Mounier. October Fifth, 
185 ; insight of, defends veto, ii. 8 ; 
courage, revenue of, o ; saleable ? 
xo; and Danton, on Constitution, 
17 ; at Jacobins, 25 ; his courtship. 
40: on state of Army, 57; Marat 
would gibbet, 76; his power in 
Prance. 83 ; on D OrKNms, 824 on 
duelling, 83; interview with Queen, 
88 ; speecn on em j:xants, the 
*txente voix,' In Council. 96 ; 
his plans for Fkiuioe, 97 ; probable 
eaieer of, 98; last appearaiiGe in 
Assembly, xoo; anxiety of pofiutace 
xoo ; last s^ngs too ; death 
axid buiefnl of, lOa ; burial-place 
0^ ; jdiaraaer of, X03; hast of 

MlmbeaAii S04; bust ih Jacobins, 
xpu: imk demolished, lU. 6 s* 
MUmvisii ‘tpf ijrovsBgstf xudmamed 
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Tonneau, i. no; in Constituent 
Assembly, breaks bis sword, 124. 

Miranda, General, attempts Holland, 
in. 93- 

Miromenil, Keeper of Seals, 1 61. 

Molcville, Bertrand de. Historian, i. 
82 , 11. 155 ; minister, his plan, 156 ; 
frivolous policy of, 157 ; and D Or- 
l^ns, 157 ; Jesuitic, 168 ; conceaUd, 
ill. 10. 

Momoio, Bookseller, agmrian, lii 8 , 
arrested, 174 , ijuillotined, 176 , his 
Wife, ' Goddess of Reason.' 

Monge, Mathematician, in office, 11. 
an. assists m new Calend.ir, m 
120 

Monsabert, G, de. President of Paris 
Parlemeiit, i. 78 , arrested, 79-81, 

Montdlimart, co\enant sworn at, 11. 

Montesquiou, (icneral, takes Savoy, 
111. 48. 

Montgaillard, on captixe Queen, 11, 
aio , on S^tember Massacres, in 

31- 

Montmartre, trenches at, hi. it. 

Montmonn, War-Secretiuy, i 72 

Moore, Doctor, at attack of Tuileries, 
li. 207 , at La F'orce, 111. 23. 

Morande, De, newspaper by, 1 48 , 
will return, 103; in prison, lii, 15. 

Morellet, Philosophe, i. 170. 

Moucheton, M. de, of Kings Body- 
guard, i 192 

Moudun, Abbe, confessor to I ou»-» 
XV . 1 21. 

Mounier, at Grenoble, 1. 82 , pro 
poses Tennis-Court oath, 
October Fifth, President of ( on- 
stituent As^mbly, 185: deputed to 
King. 188; dilemma of, 195. 

Mountain, members of the. 11 14^ ; 
re-clecf^ in National Convention, 
ill. 37 ; Gironde and, 8(>-8q , fa 
vourersofthe,88, vulnerable points 
of, 90 ; prevails, ; Danton, Du- 
perret, 195 ; after Gironde dispersed, 
zz6 ; in labour, 12a. 

Muller, General, expedition to Spain, 
iii. 165. 

Murat, in Vend^miaue revolt, Ui. 
aai. 

Nand, revolt at, ii. xa ; description 
of towii,62 ; deputation imprisoned. 
64 ; dentation of mutineers, 67 ; 
stete oc ftmtineefs in* 67 ; Bouill^'s 
fight. 69 ; Plaris thereupon, 71 ; 
militiox cncecutions at. yx «' Assem< 
bly Cobmission^Ts. 71. 





deiQoc'ratic, in Corsic.i, 87 , Auguitt 
Tenth, 207; under General Car- 
tauic. 111 122 ; at Toulon, i-^i; 
Josej>hine and, at I-n Cabbuss 
203 ; VendcniKure, 220 
NartHmne, Tonus de, assists lli^t of 
Kings Aunts, It 91 , to be \\ ;ir< 
Minister, 158, demands by, 158; 
secreted m jo, estMpes, 14, 

Navy. Louis XV. on Fieuch, 1. 47, 
Necker. .md finniKe, neconnt of, i. 
42, dismissed, 43, refuses Biienne, 
85, leoalicd, 80 ;adiffiuilfy as to 
tatt s 1 icncml, 93, leioinoke* 
Notablts 93, opinion ot himself, 
lo^ , [Mspul.ir, 124, dismissed, 120, 
recalled 147, returns m gloiy.xO/, 
his plans 174, b( coining un- 
ix>pulir, 11. 12, depirts, xAith dull- 
cuity, 71 

Neckl ice, D'l.-imond, 1 48 
Nerviimien battle oi, in 98 
Ni6vre-C ho), Mayor of Lyons, hi. 
89- 

Nobles, state of the, niuler 
XV., I. 18, new, 20“, join Third 
Estate, 124 '• 

Notables, Caloiine's convocation of, 
1 59, assembled sand Feb. 1787, 
59 , members of, 59 ,* eiletts of dis- 
missal of, <% ; lecunvoked, 6th No- 
vember 178*8, dismissed again, 

9^. ' 

No>adc'i, N inifs, 111 ii>4 


fhtolr*! I /till I ifh“-r§3. 

1 >gc , ccaidc niDtii 11 I 

Grli.in*-, High < Dim it, 11 j(>s , 

pn-’Oinis iuasi>.icic,d .U Vtrs.«iHcs, 

*» 33-36- 

Orldaub, a Duke d’, m Loms XV. ‘s 
sick-room, 1 .k.. 

OiKans 1 hilippe (Lgaiitt | Due d', 
J>ult iie ( h 7 //r s (iili i / ^ !• S 9 • 

waits on Dnupiiiii, Faiher, with 
T.4 >uis XV , 22, not Attr.vral, 41 ; 
wealth, debaucheiy, Pulats-Royas 
buildings, 45; in NotaUes 
dtOrliam now), 59, looks of, Bed- 
of-Justicc, 1787. 73; aiieaacd, 74; 
liberated, 7O ; in Suies-General 
1 ^recession, II10; joins TTnrd Es* 
late, 124 , his party, in Constituent 
Assembly, 160; Fifth October and, 
204 ; shunned in KogI<>nd, 11. at ; 
Mirabcau, 8a; cash deficiency, 82 ; 
use of, in Revolution. ; aocused 
by Rovalists, ng} at Court, insulted, 
X tff \ ihNatkm C^vention.iik 38 « 
decline of. in Convention! 6z ; wotti 
on KUig'fi inal* 74; at King*««ei^ 
cutiop, 79; hnpiiHim 

104; and mvmA t 
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Ormcsson, d’. Controller of Finance, 
i. 55 * 

Pache. Siviss, account of. il. 18 ; 
Minister of War, in. 56, Mayor, 
no: dismissed, reinstated, in; 
imprisoned, 181. 

Pan, Mallet du, solicits for Txiuis, ii. 
156. 

Pams, Advocate, in (ioveining r'om- 
mittee, iii. 9; and Ticaumarchais, 
16; confidant of Danton, 21. 

Panibeon, first occupant of. ii. T02. 

Parens, Curate, renounces religion, 
iii. 157 - 

Paris, origin of city, i. 16 ; police in 
1750, 19, ship Ville-de-Paris, 41; 
not at Palais-dc-J ustice, 70 , beau- I 
tified, ill 1788, 78 ; election, 1789, 

94 ; troops called to, 117 ; military 
preparations in, 125: July Four- 
teenth, cry for arms, 131; search 
for arms, 133: Hailly, mayor of, 
X47 ; tratle strikes m, 171 , Lafay- 
ette patrols. 175 ; October Fifth, 
pro|x>sitions to Louis, 197; Louis 
in, 207; 11. 18; Journals, 22-24, 
bill-stickers, 23 ; undermined, 41 ; 
after Champ-de-Mars Federation, 
49; on Nanci affair,. 71 ; on death 
of Mirabeau, loi ; ^on flight to 
Varennes, 116-119; on King s re- 
turn, 132; Dirdclory suspends Pd- 
tion, 184 ; enlisting, 1792. 195 , 
(ill. 19) ; on forfeiture of King, 1^; 
196 ions, rising of, 198; 

August Tenth, prepares for insur- 
rection, 198-201 ; Municipality sup- 
planted ,200: stat lies dest roved .King 
and Queen to prison, 210 ; Septem- 
lier, 1792, lii. 31 ; names printed on 
house-door, 99 ; in insurrection, 
(jirondins, May 1793, Muni- 

cipality in red caps, 162 ; biotherly 
supper, 183 ; Sections to be abol- 
ished, 303 . 

Pilris, Guardsman, assassinates 
pelletier, iii. 76. 

P&ris, friend of Danton, iii. 178. 

Parlemdfit. patriotic, i. 53 ; against 
I'axation, 66 ; remot^trates, at Ver- 
sailles, 67 ; arrested, 70 ; origin of, 
nature of, corrupt, 69; at 
Iroyes, yields, 71 ; Royal ^ssion 
in. 73-74 ; how to be tamed, 77 ; 
oath and declaration of, 79 ; finn- 
ness of, 79^3 : scene in. and dis- 
missal of, 80 ; ^mnstated. 87 ; un • 
popular, 90 ; summons Dr. QuSUo- 
tin, 97 ; abolished, ii. to. 

Parlements, Provincial, adhere to 
Paris, ii 68 ; rebellious, 76 ; eidted, 
8a: grand deputations of. 8a; re- 
instated. 87 ; abolished, ii. toi 


Peltier, Royalist Pamphleteer, iii. 14. 

* Pere Duchesne,* Editor of, ii. 78 *, 
iii. 89. 

Pereyra, Walloon, account of, ii. 18 ; 
imprisoned, iii. 175. 

Pdtion, account of, i. 107; Dutch- 
built, ii. 8; and D'Espr( 3 m 6 nil, 95, 
to be mayor, 97 ; Varennes. meets 
King, 131 ; and Royalty, 132; at 
close of Assembly, 140 ; in Loudon, 
141 ; Mayor of Pans, 169 ; in 
Twentieth June, 181 ; duspended, 
185: reinstated, 19c; welcomes 
Marseillese, 193 ; August Tenth, in 
Tuilenes, 199, rebukes Septem- 
berers, lii. 31 ; in National Con- 
vention, 37 ; declines mayorship, 
57 . against Klountam, 105 ; retreat 
to Lourdeaux, 124-133; end of, 
141. 

Potion, National-Pique, christening 
of, n. 176. 

Petition of famishing French, i. 33 ; 
at Fatlierlaiul's altar. 11. 135, of the 
Eight '1 housaiid, 177. 

Petitions, on c.iplure of King, li. 134 ; 
for deposition, &c , 196. 

Ph^lippeaux, puigecl out of the Jaco- 
bins, 111 174. 

Philosophism, influence of, on Revo- 
lution, 1. 20 ; what it has done with 
Church, 35; with Religion, 50. 

Pichegru, Ciencral, account of, iii. 
167 ; in Germinal, 210. 

Pilnitz, Convention at, ii. 160. 

Pin, Latourdu, War-Minister, ii. 63 ; 
dismissed, 89. 

Pitt, against France, ii. 160 ; and 
Girondins, iii. 84 ; mflexdile, 207. 

Plots, of King's flight, i. 176 ; various,, 
of Ansioerats, October Fifth, 181- 
187 ; Royalist, of Favras and otliers, 
il 13: Girtels, 'Fwelve bullies from 
Switzerland, 83-85 ; D'lnisdal, will- 
o’ wisp, 87 ; Mirabeau and Queen, 
88 ; poniards. 93, 94; Mallet du 
Pnn, 156; Narbonne's, 158; traces 
of, in Amioire de Fer, iii. 65 ; 
against Girondins. 97 ; Desmoulins 
on, 109; prison, 181. 

Polignac, Duke de. a sinecurist, i. ^ ; 
dismissed, 148 ; at B&le. x6a ; 
>oungeT, in Ham, 16a. 

Fomptgnan, President of National 
Assembly, i. 136. 

Pope Pius Vl. excommunicates Tal- 
leyrand, ii. xzo; his efflgy burned, 
ixo. 

Prainal First to Third, May ao-33, 
1795, iii. 313-315. 

Pr6cy. siege of. Lyons, ill. 133. 

^’riesthood, disrobing of, ii. 167 ; cos- 
tumes in Carmagnole, iii. 157. 

Priestley, Dr., riot ogainst, ii. x6o; 
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finturali'^sd in 8 e’ccted to \a 
tional Con%emion 38 
Pnests dissident 11 107 marry m 
hrince 165 . \nti mtional hinged 
186 m my killed near the XhbiM 
111 21 number slim in Sep’emUr 
Massacre 32 to rescue I ouis 76 
drowned at Nantes 154 
Prisons Paris in Hastillc time 1 
full Allgun 1792 111 15 number 
of in 1 ranci i (9 state of in lit 
ror 188-190, thinned after 1 error 
201 

Prison Abbaye refractory \f embers 
sent to ii 166 lemplc I ouis 
sent to 2 a I Abbave Pnests killed 
near 111 22 irassacres at 1 a 

1 orct Ch\tclct ind ( oncicrgi ne . 
-13-30 

Procession of States Cicnet al D< pii- ' 
tics 1 102 of Neckcr and DOr | 
leans busts 130 of I ouis to P ins j 
20^-207 ag un ift r V irciints 11 | 

1 of 1 ouis to tri il 111 67 al 1 

C onotitution of 179^ 128 1 

I roiencc Noblcsst. expel Miiiliciu 
1 96 

I iiidhomme I ditor 11 22 on assas I 
bins 83 on C i\ai.,nac ij 6 11 
Prussia 1 ntz of 1 204 i^. nnst 

I ranee 11 190 irmv of ra\ igcs ■ 
I ranee iii ii King o'" and 1 
I rench Pnnees 42 
Pmsaye Girondm Gcmril 111 117 
at Quibcron, 208 

Oueret Demerv in Bastilk i | 

Quibcron dcbirK ilion at 111 208 

Raliaut St Ftiennc French Re ^ 
form* r 1 107 in National Con 
xcntion 111 37 in Commission of 
Twelve 108 arrested 113 betwiin 
two walls 12^ guillotined 
K lynal Abbe Philosophe 1 48 

his letter to Constituent Assembly, 
170 

Rebecqui, of Marseilles 11 153 in 
National Convention 111 37 

against Robespierre, 1 etnas 

89 , drowns himself 122 
Reding, Swiss musacred 111 25 
Religion Christian and '^rench Re- 
volution 111 143 auolishel isb- 

158 , C looU on 1 37 a new 158 
185. 

Remy, Cornet, at Clermont 11 133 
Renault C'^cile toassissinate Robesr- 
pitrre 111 184 /nilloiined 1A7 
R/nt K.ing bcqucatlud “ ^on to 
Popt.ii 149 
Rennes, not in, i 83 
Renwick, la&* of Camcromaw, 


Rciiaui IxrdiNtt dii lkd\ guird 

I ifrh OctoUr i 1 itwarded, 

II 87 

Reprtbt nt iti\( s Pins. lm\n 1 
Rtpubhc Irtml fll^l irention cf 
11 iiS hisf\*irof 111 est ih 
hslitd p univirsal ( luotr s ^0 
(xiiondin 08 one and indivisible, 
104 Its tniiinnhs 206 308 
Kt son ir n ports 1 ifii)ctte *0 
Jacobins 11 184 
Rtvtillm h usi dtsbo)rd 00 
Revolt I ins in i of (iircles 

I run, lists It enus ktsulu 

lion 146 mihtiry whit 11 i:;4 of 

Ix*pHlcitrst liMi 111 220-223 

Revolut on 1 renth causes <f the 1 
1 ) 1 f id ( hcbtirfiiUl ( n llit «l, 

not ir \o!t 146 im ininj^ if the 
ttrm 1^4 whciKc it *34 

gild comnu iKtiTii nt if 1^4 
pr sj ruis chinctMs m 11 ih 
1 hil )| 1 Ls ind 20 St 111 1 f irmv 
in r pr griss if duilhiik 

in 8 ki public d( 1 I i 1 117 

J lit p in powds mi 160 

K i ilist opinion of 1 t i itdinal 
iiu M nil ntb m ni ( 1 > u tc n md 

th( ch mgis produced b> the 
49 < H ct ol Kings ill itli on 82 

85 Ciion(%i kU I of 88 siispi 
<1011111 no lijror uid 142 md 
( hnstnn rcligitm 143 Rrvolu 
tioii uy C ornmiltta s (/) (> ivern 
mint floings in it>9 Kilwspicrr** 
(sstnt d to 200 md ef ;^2 
Khcinis in S<pl i 1 cr in isaicre 111 

kiVuhiu at dnfl) of I OUIS W 1 
22 d( III of to 

Kiot 1 1 in M IV 1730 1 10 < orn 
1 iw ( n I*’" ) 3 It I il us dejus 

tic< (1787) o tnumi il 88 of 
ku *^1 \ni me f f I ily I our 
tcciith (1789! md la lit 1 p- 
136 nt Mrasburg if>7 |iiii» on 
the veto 174 Vcis-ull s f hatcau, 
Octolxr Fifth (178/) *83 20a 

uses of to National A benilil)i li* 
16 Pins on Nanci 18111x71 a* 
IX f a«-ttub Holtl 83 on fligln 
of King s \8ms 90 at \ incennes 
92 on King 8 propo t-d journey to 
M ( loud 107 n ( hamp^e- 
Mars wilt almrpshot 136 Pan* 

T went leifi June jyya i8t August 
leiiih 1793 199-21 r foram in 
c; , P ins at The&trt de 1 1 \atKm 
44 w lling sugar, 841 , of! hermi- 
dor i7<M * 94 ”* 95 > of •Gemniiaj 
179.^ 310 01 IVain,!! jnj, nnal* 
of \ mdi^iii dm, 330 334 
Rioulfe trironrtin m »14 to nour- 
ckaux» 134 ill {insaib 133^ ^ 
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death of Girondins, 139 ; on Mme. 
Roland, 147. 

Robespierre, Maximilifen, account of, 

i, 107 ; derided in Constituent As* 

cembly, i6o ; Jacobin, ii, 35 ; in- 
corruptible, on tip of left, 82 ; 
elected public accuser, 97 ; fifter 
King's flight, 118 ; at close of As- 
sembly, 140 ; at Arras, position of, 
14 1 ; plans in 179a, 163 ; chief 
priest of jacobins, lyr ; invisible 
on August Tenth, 300 ; reappears, 
iii. 0 ; on Septemlxjr Massacre, 32 ; 
in N aiional (Jonvenuon . 37 , tvccused ' 
byGirondins,S4; accused by Lou vet, 
63; acquitted, 63; Kings trial, 66 ; 
Condorcet on, 92; at Queen’s trial, 
137 ; in Salut Committee, i6i ; and 
I'aris Municipality, 162 ; embraces 
r)aiiton,i74 ; Desmoulins and, 176 ; 
and Danton, 177 ; Danton on, at 
trial, 179-, hib tlirce scoundrels, 
179; supreme, 181; to de assasi- 
nated, 184 ; at Feast of Ktre Su- 
preme, 185-187 ; apocalyptic, Tht^ot, 
186 ; on C outhon's plot-decree, 186 ; 
reserved, 190; his schemes, 191; 
fails in C'onvention, 19T ^ applauded 
at Jacobins, 103 ; accused, 194 ; 
rescued, T95 ; atTownh<«ll, declared 
out of law, 196; hmf-kiUed, 107, 
guillotined, 198 i essential to Revo- 
lution, 200. ' 

Robespier^ Augustin, decreed ac- 
cused, iii. 195; guillotined, 197. 

Rochambeati, one of Four Generals, 

ii. 52; retires, 176. 

Roche-Aymon, Grand Alrnoncr of 
Louis XV . 1 21. 

RochefoucauU, Duke de li. Liln-nl, 
1. no; Fre*.ulent of Diu\'l<»ry, 11. 
183 ; killed, 11 1 ^ | 

R(i (lerer, S>ndn,, heuillant n i7«»* 
■( lironiile of I iffv Dll'. 181 on 
l'V<lerr^ \inniui)ition, i<)o , tliU'in 
m . at '1 iiileiH's, Aieoist Ttr>li, 

Koliau, t'auliii.il. Diamond NtHkIaee. 

I 48. 

Roland. Madame, notice of, at Lyons, 
li. 35 ^ narrative by, 35 ; in Iwis, 
after King's flight, /iB: and Rar- 
baroux, 153; public dinners and 
business, 172 ; character of. 772 ; 
misgtvinipii of, iii. 56 ; accused, 7a ; 
Girondin declining. 92; arrestted, 
tt4 ; condemned anq gulllotkicd. 
* 47 - 

Roland, M., iiq|k^ of, ii. 35; in 
Pans, ^3; Minisler, 771; Usrter, 
nud dranibsaV of, 178; recalled, 
nix ; dodiqe of. iii. 7 ; on Sepaein- 
ber Massacres. 37; add Pache, 36; 
doings of« 5d.' resigns, 80; flieS, 
814; atiiddtof, 148, 


Romme, in National Convention, iii. 
37 ; in Caen prison, 717 ; his new 
( a’endar, 119, 130 ; in riot of 
Prairial. 1795, 2x5 ; suicide, 215. 

Romoctif, pursues King, ii. x 19. 

Ronsiii. General of Revolutionary 
Army, iii. 150; arrested and guil- 
lotine, 176. 

Rosi^:re, T.huriot de la, summon*;; 
Bastille, i. 139 ; in First Parlia- 
ment, ii. 145 ; m National Conven- 
tion, 111. 70 ; P^c^ident at Robes- 
pierre's fall, 194. 

Rossignol, m Scpteml>er Massacre, 

iii. 27 ; in La Vendee, 150 

Rousseau. Jean J.'tcques, Contrat So- 
cial of, i. 47 ; Gospel according to, 

ii. 29 ; (ni. 1.^3) ; buri.il-place of, 
102 ; statue dccieed to, 140. 

Roux. M., ‘ Ilibtoirc l^arlcmentairei* 
ill. 143. 

Royalty, signs of demolibhed, ii. 117 ; 
abolition of. iii. 43. 

Ruamps. Deputy, ng.vlnst Couth on, 

iii. 186. 

Ruhl, notice of, ii. 145 ; in riot of 
Prairial, in. 215 ; buicide, 215. 

Sabatier de Cabre, at Royal Session, 
i. 73 ; afrested, 74 ; lil^rated, 76. 

St. Antoine to Versailles, i. 186; 
Warhorse supper, 193 ; Nanci 
affair, li. 66 ; at Vincennes, 93 ; at 
Jacobins, 176 ; and Marseillese.X95 ; 
August 'I'enth, 304. 

St. Cloud, Louis prohibited from, li. 
107. 

St. D<‘iiis. Mayor of, hanged, i. 169. 

St. Fargeau, Leix:llcljet , !•' National 
Convention, in {8 , at King’s trial,' 
, ass.issinated, 76, bimal of, 80 

•^t Iliiiiign Marquis, 1 T49, bull- 
\uue, 171 , iMipn-oned, 174, at 
W/s.iilles, ic/3, rind Pope's effigy, 
11 .11 JaevOans, i/'< , on Kings 

tnal. in 71. 

,St. In'll \n Nat ion \1 <'onvention, iii 
7, on Kings Inal, 60, in Salut 
'ommittec, i6x ; at Strasburg, 
163; repels rrui».sians, 167; on 
Revolution, 173 ; in Comnuttee* 
room, 'rhemiidor, 193; his report, 
Z93 : arrested, X94- 

SC. Louis Church, Statcs-Geoeral 

procession frcm, i. loa. 

St. M^rd, lourgniac de, in prison, 
iii. 15 ; his ^ Agony* at La Force, 

St' , Moreau de, i. 146; pros' 
trated, ii. 196. 

Saties, Deputy, guillotined, iii. r4X. 
SjUisoilottLon, apparition of. i. r54; 
qflects of. 168; groiWIh 6; 

at work, 13 ; origin of term, 88; 



tNDEX. 




«nd Royalty, x8i; above theft, 
iii. 31 ; a fact. 36 ; French Nation 
and. 50; Revolutionary Tribunal 
and. 100; how if lives, 100 ; con- 
summated, 142 ; fall of. 200 ; last 
rising of, 213-215 ; death of, 213. 

Santerre. llrewer, notice of, 104 ; at 
siege of Bastille, 142; atTuilciies, 

ii. 88 : |une Twentieth, 181 *, meets 
Marseillese. 195 ; Commander of 
Guards, aoa ; how to relieve famine, 

iii. 57 ; at King’s trial, 67 ; at 
King's evccution, 78 ; fails in La 
Vend(fe,i3i; St. Antoine disarmed. 
ai 5 - 

Sapiper, Fraternal, iii. 107. 

Sausse, M., Procureur of Varcnnes, 
ii. 127 ', scene at his house, 128 ; 
flies from Prussians, iii. 17. 

Savonni^res, M de, Plody-giiard, Oc- 
tober Fifth, loses temper, i. 191. 

Savoy, occupied by French, iii. 48. 

Stichelles, Horault dc, in National 
Convention, iii. 51; leads Conven- 
tion out, 113 ; arrested and guillo- 
tined, ito. 

Sections, of I*aris. iii. 95 ; denounce 
Girondins, 124; Committee of, 
108. 

Seigneurs, Frtncli, compelled to fly, 
i. 165; ii. 77. 

Sergent, Agate, Fngraver, in Com- 
mittee. iii. 9 ; nicknamed ' Agate,* 
31 : signs circular. 33. 

Servan, War-Minister, li. 172 ; pro- 
posals of, 176. 

Sevres, Potteries I.4imotte's ‘ M^- 
moires’ burnt at, ii. 166. 

Sicard, Abb^, imprisoned, iii. 15; in 
danger near the Abbaye, 21 , ac- 
count of massacre there, 27. 

Side, Right and of Constitueiit 
Ass**mljly, i r6o. li. 13, Rnjht arid 
l^ft, 83 , lip of 1 efl, pd^ular, 07 , 
Right after King's flight, i rh . 
Right quil'i X'ocndily, 137 , Right 
and Left in f ir^t f^arliament. 14, 

Sieves, Abln'*, account of, 1. 
Constitution-builder, yo9; in 8 ; in 
Champ-de-Mars, 44 ; in National 
Convention, iiL 37 ; of Constitution 
Committee, 1790, sx ; vote at King's 
trlal.f4; making flesh Constitutiou. 
2x9. 

Sillery, Marquis, ii. ai < 

l^on, Cordwainer, Dauphin oom- 
mifted to, iii. 182 ; guiUotitMsd* 9^- 

l^fluoneau, Mayor of ElampeS, death 
of, ii. 134 ; festival for. 17c 

Sombreuii, Governor of IJotel des 
137; ejnaiiined. h. x66; 

a4: smIomKii, t»Ti 


Spain, at war with France, ii. 160; 

iii. 8t ; invaded by France, xf>5. 
Staal, Dame de. on liberty, it. as. 
Sta81, Mme, de, at States-General 
procc.ssioii, i. 103 ; intrigue fo. 
Narbonne, ii. 158 ; .secmies Nar- 
bonne, iii. to. 

Stanhope and Price, their club and 
i'aris. ii. 19. 

Siates-C»eTiemI, 6rsl .suggested, I. 65; 
meeting annouuct^d, 84 ; how con- 
stitiitcti, 90 ; orders, m, 92 ; Re- 
prevntatives to. 127 ; P.^rlenirnts 
against, 97; IVpuiies to, in Parts, 
98; numlxT of IVputies. roi : plact» 
of AS'.ciobly, TOt ; prottssion of. 
loa-iio; installed, 113; union of 
orders, 115-119. 

Strasburg, not at, in 1789, i. 167, 
Siifflrn, Admiral, notice of, 1. 41. 
Sulleau, Royalist, ulitor, ii. i^ia; 
massiicred, 202. 

Susi>cct, I^w of the. Ml. 134 , Chau- 
meltc jeered on, 17 j.. 

Sivcdcii. King of, Mx assist Marie 
Antoinette, it. 112; shot by Ankor- 
slrfim, 160. 

Swiss Guards at Prest, li. 194 ; pri- 
soners at La Force, 111. 23. 

Talk yr.ind- Pt^g* »rd. 1^‘hop, notice 
of, 1. Ill ; at hink'il.ind s .iltar, Iih 
blessing, li 48 ; fxcoinnnmicatod, 
tio, m London, 141, to America, 
iii. Sr. ^ 

lallicn, notice of, ii. 17 , editor of 
*Ami lies ( itoyens,’ 163 ; iii Coni- 
inittee of ''lownliall, \ugusl 1794, 
ill. 8 , in National Convention, 37 ; 
at I^nirdcaux, 140, and M.ul.tme 
Cab-irus, i"o, ncal'erl, ‘uspect, 

, .uuee^ Rol>e',|M» rre, , 
'J'hermiiloi 1 in. jn2 
'lairn.i, u lur hi "oiri'e. 11 J7 
'I nnnery *>f hiini in skin’, in 171. 

inipn>\eni« ms Ml d'9 
Target, A<lvo<,ite, deilims Kii.g’s 
(Jf fait e, HI 08 

1 assin, M., and black t rKrkadi^ 1. 170 
'lennis Court, Natn^/iwl iil» 

” 1. I2X ; ("tub 0 (, and pr<^fesskMi to. 
If, 38 : master of, rewarded. 140. 
Terror, consummation of, id. 
miipi of. deslgualed, 144 ; numli^ 
guillotined in, ai6. 

TtH^atins Chureh. granted to Diast* 
dcnG. u. 307. 

*llidm, PfOptmte^. oa Robespferre, 
Hi 186 »' 

Thmofidor, Ninth and Tfmt 1 t,|iilr 

in lAsuticirtlMiikWoiMtn. «Mt«l 
VwnallM (OMolMr HAbi. i» 
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Austrian prison, ii. x tk: inj;^cq|3m 
tribune, 171 ; armed for insurrec- 
tiou (August Tenth), ke^ 
her carriage, iii. 94 ; Tusligated, iif« 
sane, 109. 

Thionville besieged, iii. xa ; siege 
raised. 42. 

Thouret, I-aw-refomier, ii. 8 ; di^ 
solves Assembly, 140 ; guillotinea, 
iii. 182. 

Thouvenot and Dumouriez, iii. 18. 

Tinville, Fouquier, revolutionist, ii. 
17 ; Jacobin, 25 ; Attorney-General 
in Tribunal Ktivolutionnaire, iii. 
100 ; at Queen’s trial. 137 : at trial 
of Girondins, 139 ; at trial of Mme. 
Roland, 147 ; at trial of Danton, 
178; and Salut Public. 180; his 
prison-plots, t8o; his batches,^ 187 ; 
the prisons under, mock doom of. 
188-190; at trial of Robespierre, 
198 ; accused, guillotined, 211. 

Tollendal, Lally, pleads for father, i. 
70; in States-Gcneral, 110; popu- 
lar, crowned, 147. 

Torn^, Bishop, ii. 167. 

Toulon, Girondin, in. 122; ociupjed 
by English, 131 ; besieged, 153; 
surrenders, 154. 

Toulongeon, Marquis, notice of, ii. 
8 ; on B»irnavc triilmvirate, 133 ; 
describes Jacolivns Hall, 169, 

Tournay, lx)uis,tnt siege of l^tille, 
i. 740. 

'rourzelle, Dame de, escape of, iii. 15. 

TroneVet, ^Advocate, defends King, 
iii. 68. 

Tuilcries, Louis XVI. lodged at, ii. 
6 ‘; a tile-field, 8 : Twentieth June 
at, 180 ; tickets of Ciitry, ' Coblents,' 
r^; Marseillese chase Filles-Saint- 
Thomas to, 197; August I'enth. 
198 ; King quits, 205 ; attacked, 

* 205 ; captured, 207 ; occupied by 
National Convention, iii. 107, 

Turgot, Controller of France, i. 31 ; 
on C^om-law, 33: dismissed, 39; 
death of, 71. 

Jyrants, French people rise against. 
Hi. 1^3. 

Ignited PtnttE, declaAtron of Liberty. 

, i. 1$ ; embassy to Louis XVL, 41 ; 
aided by France, 41 ; of Congress 
in, i6x. 

Ushant, battle off, i. 41. 

Valadi, Marrjui^ i. 103; Gardes 
Franchises ^andl, x28 : guillotined, 
ill. 14^ 

ValaJid, Girondin, ii. 1:44 ; on trial of 
Louis, iii. 61 ; plots at his house, 
ito; trial of, 739; kills himself, 
* 59 * 


Valenciennes, besieged, iii. 1x7 ; sur- 
rendered, ia6. 

Varenne. Maton de la, his experi« 
ences in September, iii. 15. 

Vangny, Dody-guard, massacred, i 
199. 

Varlet, 'Apostle of Liberty,' iii. 71; 
arrested, 110. 

Vendee, “*^1^ •Commissioners to, ii. 
153: stMHi of, in 1792, 164 ; insur- 
rection ih', iii. 12 ; war, after King's 
deatfa,^95; on fire, 182; pacific.iied 
207. 

V*end6iniaire, Thirteenth, Oct. 4, 
*795. 220-222. 

Verdun, to be besieged, iii. 12 ; sur- 
rendered. 17. 

Vergennes, M. dc, Prime Minister, 
i. 54 ; death of, 6 t. 

Vergniuud, notice of, ii. 144; August 
Tenth, 18 1 ; orations of, iii. 7 ; 
President at King’s, condemnation, 
73; in fall of (Girondins, 112; trial 
of, 139 ; at 1.1st supper of Girondins, 
*39* 

Vennond, Ablx‘ de. i. 61. 

Versailles, dtUh of Louis XV. at, 1. 
II ; m Bastille time, National As- 
sembly at, 130; troops to, 176; 
march of women on, 183 ; of Ficnch 
Gu.irdson, 186, insurrection scene 
at, 188 ; the Ch&teau forced, 199 ; 
prisoners massacred iii. 35. 

Viard, Spy, iii. 72. 

Vilate, Juryman, guillotined, iii, 2x1: 
book by, 211. 

Villarct-Joyeuse, Admiral, defctded 
by Howe, iii. 168. 

Villequier, Duke de, emigrates, ii. 
95- 

Vincennes, riot at, 92 ; saved by^lA- 
fayette, 94. 

Vincent, of War-Oftice, iii. 160 ; ar- 
rested, 174 ; guillotined. 176. 

Voltaire, at Pans, described, i. 39; 
burial-place of, ii. loa. 

War, civiU becomes general, 69. 

Washington, key of Bastille sent to, i. 
152; fomlula for Lafayette, no; 
11. 2ir. 

Watigny, Battle of, iii. 166. 

Weber, in Insurrection of Women, i. 
198: Queen leaving Vienlia, iii. 
137. 

Westermann, August Tenth, ii. 204; 
purged out of tlicjocobins, iii. 175 ; 
tried and guillotined, 1^8, 

Wimpfen, Girondin General, iii, 11^* -'- 

York, Duke of, besieges VaUenciennes 
and Dunkirk, iii. i^. 
s Young, Arthur, at French RevolrUon« 
i. z6^z68. 



